
“How Will I Stand It?” I*
For the Lady of the Home real 

trouble begins as . Christmas 
draws near. So many things to 
do, so much shopping, so many 
preparations she is liable to be 
worn down to a shadow by the

r
25th.

Butter-Nut Bread takes a big , 4
load off her shoulders—and it 
satisfies both appetite and the 
need for robust food.

s

Butter-Nut
Bread§

Always a Treasure
ArpHE Waterman’s pen is treasured 

JL for more reasons than one—it is 
perfectly made—it writes smoothly— 
it has the beauty that always goes 
with 100% usefulness.
Naturally it is treasured, now as 
for forty years past, because it is a 
Waterman’s.
Waterman’s dealers will exchange 
Waterman’s pens until the proper 
point has been obtained.
Waterman’s pens range from the 
plain at $2.7 5 upward, to the mounted 
from $4.00 upward.
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Treasure Chest
completes the Christmas 
gift by furnishing a 
beautiful box for the 
Pen and Pencil. Every 
Waterman’s Pen has a 
pencil to match It.
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ADVENTURES A, TWINS;
Persons WQ Envy v
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THE TWINS MAKE SOME FRIENDS.

Mister Blue Cap said to the Twins as 
they stood before the painting In the 
picture gallery, “That picture Is called 
'The Tipton Coach.’ The landlord is 
saying good-bye to the young lady and 
the coach is waiting to take her on her 
journey. See—she is Just about to step 
in. But come! We shall go and meet 
her ourselves."

Mister Blue Cap unlocked the glass 
door of the picture and walked inside.

Then he beckoned for the children to 
follow, which they needed no coaxing 
to do—you may be sure.

The minute the glass closed again, the 
picture gallery disappeared, as usual, 
and the Twins and Mister Blue Cap 
found themselves standing in a cobble­
stone court-yard in front of the Red 
Lion Inn.

The coach horses were stamping Im­
patiently and thei driver wag handling 
his long whip and reins in a very skill­
ful manner.

“Good-bye, milady/’ the landlord was 
saying. “God-speed and a safe Journey 
to Tipton. Whenever you come to Lon­
don Town to do your shopping, my wife 
and I will serve up the best food we 
have and always keep the feather-bed 
in the best room well aired for you. 
The Cranfords of Tipton have tfeen good 
customers of tHe ‘Red Lion Inn* since 
my great-grandfather was a lad."

“Thank you. Mister Blokins," said 
Miss Cranford. “My father and mother 
will likely come to London next week 
for the opening of the new theatre. But 
there! I must be on my way. ’Tie 
time for the coach to start Oh, why 
how do you do, children! Are these 
your children, Mister Blokins?"

Mister Blokins, the landlord, looked 
down in surprise. “Oh, no, milady. They 
can’t come from these parts at all, at 
all, the way they're dressed. Furin’ 
maybe, I make no doubt So many 
queer ’uns come to London Town these 
days."

For little boys, In the old daws in 
England, my dears, wore quite long 
trousers and quite short Jackets, and 
little girls wore wide ruffled skirts like 
their elders, that touched the ground.

To see children in such short clothes

with their legs showing, gave the good 
landlord quite a turn.

“Is it fun to ride on a big coach?** 
asked Nick suddenly.

Before Mias Crawford could answer, 
Bill, the coachman leaned over and said 
youdly, “Fun! Say, would yer think It 
was fun to be put in a dice-box and 
rattled around until yer teeth got aa 
loose as navy beans in a poke? That’s 
what coach-hidin’ is—winter ’n sum­
mer, summer ’n winter, freeze ’n fry, 
fry ’n freeze, and always shake, shake, 
shake ! That’s wot coach ridln’ is.*’

At this Bill blew his nose loudly.
Miss Cranford laughed. “It’s not quite 

as bad as Bill makes out," she said 
merrily. “Come, would you like to try 
it? I could take you with me part way. 
And you could come back on the London 
coach we pass at Mudfort.”

“We’d love to go!" cried the Twins.
To Be Continued.
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J\J> ToEurope

f'Jnüime for
Christmas\ 1 Ts Whether you go early or take the 

last ship, you are certain to enjoy 
a trip of complete comfort and 
satisfaction but you should book 
your passage now for a better 
choice of accommodations.
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Halifax to Glasgow, Belfast, 
Liverpool
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MEGANTIC, Dec. 13
For complete details call, 

’phone or write:
108 Pr. William St., Saint John T? „ 
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GOAT !* Do you believe in Names ? 
Look for the initials BMC

mÜÏÏL
I-VERT Radlotron manufac- 
r. tured by the Radio Valve 

Company, who have been 
manufacturing radio valves 
in Canada for several years, 
is marked R.V.C.
R.T.C. Rsdiotrons are distributed 
to the trade exdssrralr by the 
r.n.di.n General Electric Com­
pany end the Canadian Marconi 
Company, which is your guarantee 
el quality.
For Sale by Dealers 

Everywhere. ,

HHrushing To the races the whole thing 
seemed incredible. It still does. Shelt­
er_heat—food—I thought—Man’s most
primal needs.

JAMBS W. DEAN. m;

flyears of age. What caught my eye wasPOOD, shelter and warmth! These 
* are man’s primal needs.

seemed
LACKHEADSBhie-*alr. It was snow-white. He, too, 

*he went straight to the fire. Undoubtedly 
they had been there before.

Curious, I left the milling crowd and 
stood behind the two. The boy was 
saying something to the patriarch and 
was receiving no reply. Turning, he 
saw me.

"My brother waa killed In the Ar- 
gone,” he said. And that was all. This 
is not an uncommon plea for alms, but 
he did not ask for money.

"My brother was killed In the Ar- 
gonne," he repeated.

"What division?” I asked.
"My brother was killed In the Ar- 

gonne.’ And that was all.
At intervals of a few moments he re- 

rushlng the building, had left planks peated this statement. The light of the 
and sand and concrete lying about. As uttle fire showed me hie eyes. The lad 
I passed I noticed, back in the shadows, wae, I decided, unbalanced. Had his 

of those funny little stoves they brother been killed in the Argonne and
had the shock whitened his hair and 
turned hie mind?

My next question was Interrupted by 
the arrival of the third musketeer. A 
huge hulking negro with half a loaf of 
bread under his arm. Without a word 
he eat down and began taking huge 
bites out of the bread. Not one of the 
three said a word of greeting to the 
other. Only the boy spoke from time to 

patriarchs. He was time and then only to repeat his strange 
chant.

I walked away just as a watchman 
came by.

"The poor dlvlls,’’ he said, with a 
brogue. "They've bln cornin' here these 
several nights now—the poor dlvlls. 
Just to keep warm."

Back on 45th street, with the crowds

Shelter has always 
simplest. Primitive man could twist 
branches and leaves Into some sort of 
covering. In New York scarcely a week 

but some poor derelict is found

snmm
$359

Don’t squeeze blackheads—dis­
solve them. Get two ounces of 
peroxine powder from any 

Irug store and rub with hot, wet cloth 
orlskly over the blackheads. They sim­
ply dissolve and disappear by this safe 
and sure method.

passes
using a subway station to escape the 

And there is always a jail. _ adiotron
fmKwKjm MÀB fMI Co £1 Canadian GeneralElectricCoLtJ

storm.
Food caused man to use his thinking 

apparatus. This and that weapon was 
chipped from stone or beaten out of 
metal. But it was fire, most of all, that 
made possible man’s progress up from 
the depths.

GOOD PAL Is a person who will 
never mternlpt you while you are 

talking about yourself.

F WAS watching the crowds troop Into 
* Tex Rickard's new auditorium for 
the six-day bicycle races. Workmen,

one
call salamanders. Possibly the workers 
had used It to heat their coffee and
beans.

Then, suddenly, out of the lights of 
45th street I saw the first of three 
strange muskateere, drawn to this spot 
by the promise of temporary warmth. 
He was an aged Jew, wearing a shiny 
coat with a worn Imitation chinchilla 
collar. He wore his whiskers after the 
fashion of the 
chanting softly as he passed. His path 
was hewn straight for the salamander. 
He picked up an empty box and sitting 
before the little blaze, 
hands.

While I was watching a second figure 
came out of the lights and disappeared 
in the shadows. It was a boy about 18

rubbed his

uorotliy Dix
Because Most Women Look to Some Man for a Living 

and Because All Women Look to Men for Their Good 
Times, Women Must Continue to Please Men, Whereas 
a Man Can Please Himself.

GIRLS’ club asks me this question:
“Which sex has the greater influence over the other?"

ÇAROL, DEMPSTER, D. W. Griffith's 
protege, seems to get more wistful 

and appealing every day. In her new 
picture, “That Royle Girl," Carol ap­
pears even smaller than usual when 
contrasted with James Kirkwood’s six 
feet.

Miss Dempster used to be a Denis - 
hawn danced and toured the country 
with the troupe. Then she met D. W. 
Griffith and decided to try her luck in 
pictures. She has never appeared In 
the films of any other director Some 
of her recent productions are “Am­
erica/ ’“Isn't Life Wonderful?" and 
“Sally of the Sawdust."

To hark back to “That Royle Girl" 
Carol plays the part of Daisy Royle, the 
daughter of a man who likes the "flow­
ing bowl’» a bit too well. “Dads" role 
Is filled by W. C. Fields, whom Para­
mount has given a five-year contract. 
He is now in the “Follies," but when 
we talked to him a short time ago he 
had decided to begin work on another 
picture, “The Old Army Game," in 
January. We were so busy laughing at 
his jokes that we forgot to ask him if 
Miss Dempster was to be included in 
the cast.

THAT is easy to answer. Men have a million times more influence over
1

over them, and it flatters the vanity of women 
to believe them and to think that men are 
clay in their hands that they may mold a» 
they will.

When we come down to realities, 
however, we find that woman’s in­
fluence over a man is purely theore­
tical, while a man’s influence over 
woman is practical. A woman can 
only influence a man to do what he 
wants to do, but a man can make a 
woman do what she doesn’t want to 
do. Comparing the two, I should say 
that a woman’s influence oyer a man 
is about three-flea power, while a 
man’s influence over a woman is a 
thousand horsepower.!

WOMAN’S influence consists principally in 
VV speeding a man up along the road he is 
already going. If he is a man of a fine and 
noble and generous nature, a good woman can

If he is thrifty and industrious, she can make of him a go-getter, but she 
cannot change common clay to Sevres porcelain. She cannot piit a back- 
hone in a weakling, nor sew up the holes in a spendthrift s pocket, nor
^Anl doub?.e™abne«usean?sneas.=r to slide downhill than it i, to climb 
to the heights, had women have far more influence over men than good 

. A hundred evil women ruin men where one good wooman saves

Carmel Myers received a letter the 
other day containing & dollar which re­
quested a lock of her hair In return. 
Mise Myers has a luxuriant head of 
hair which at a dollar a lock would net 
her several hundred dollars. She is not 
considering the sale.

DOROTHY DDL

Your Birthday
women 
a man. DECEMBER 9—-You do not always 

look upon the bright side of things. You 
possess a quick Insight that often 
saves you and your friends from dis­
aster. You are quick of action, clever, 
and always on the look-out for Informa­
tion, but somewhat sensitive. You 
work to make your home more beauti­
ful, and take a great Joy in it. Cherish 
those who love you.

Your birth-stone is the turquoise, 
which means prosperity.

Your flower is holly.
Your lucky color is pink.

Of course, the paramount proof of man’k Influence 
woman being greater than hers over him ii that men have suc­
ceeded in holding women to a higher standard of morality than 
women have held men. There are just as manywomen with 
unbridled passions, with a craving for drink, with the love ot 
gambling, as there are men, but because mm will not marry 
drunken, immoral, loose women, women, as a sex, have kept 
sober and decent.

over

t

THERE are just as many wives who fall out of love with their husbands 
1 as there are husbands who fall out of love with their wives. There 

bored with domesticity as there are men. There
who would like to leave their tat, bald-

are just as many women
are just as many married women ................
headed, middle-aged husbands and play around with slim young sheikhas 
there are men___ who would like to forsake their frumpy wives for flappers.

Blit the husband’s Influence is strong enough to make the wife sup­
press her cravings for the gay life, becaiise well she knows that if she 
did any sidestepping she would be met by a summons to the divorce 
Court and there would be no condonement of her sin. But, the wife s influence 
is not strong enough to restrain the husband from following where his 
pleasure leads him, because so often it Is diluted with forgiveness.

He that Is slow to wrath la of great 
understanding; but he that la hasty of 
spirit exalteth folly.

Multitudes of men have told multitude» of women that they 
only needed their sacred influence to reform them, and multitudes 
of women have believed them and have married drunkards and 
rakes and shiftless ne’cr-d -wells in the fond and foolish faith that 
they could turn swine into men. . . .. , , ,

The proportion of those who have worked this miracle has 
been infinitesimally small.

Th® elephant Is never won by anger, 
1 nor must the man who would re­

claim a lion take him by the teeth.

THE girl who thought her sacred influence would be a Keely cure sinks 
1 down into the squalor of the drunkard’s wife. The philanderer grows 

weary of family life and returns to his roaming. The wife of the no­
account man, who was born too tired to work, takes in washing to sup-
port^him^ Qther hand_ men can make of women virtually what they will. 
They have made them keep themselves pure because they demanded that 
their wives should be beyond reproach. They make women beautiful be­
cause they will have nothing to do with homely women.

Why do women suffer the tortures of the inquisition to have 
their hair curled, instead of letting it stay straight and lanky as 
nature made it? Because men prefer wavy tresses.

Why do women piaster their faces with cosmetics? Because 
men admire peaches-and-cream complexions.

Why do women endure the agonies of semi-starvation? Be­
cause no man loves a fat woman. Why do women spend three- 
fourths of their time and energy and money on clothes? Simply 
and solely to enhance their looks in men’s eyes. Why do women 
squeeze their feet into shoes three sizes too small for them? Because 
men admire tiny feet.

woman’s influence will never induce man to change the ugly 
tubular garments lie wears. And in many cases the wife’s Influence 
the husband isn’t strong to even make him shave every day, although 

he forces her to doll up under penalty of losing him.

t^GHT frocks, sheerest gowns... 
1 j wear them now any day, any 
time, anywhere, without a moment’s 
doubt or fear I

The uncertainty and insecurity of 
the old-time “sanitary pad" has been 
ended.

Most women now use “KOTEX” 
... a new and remarkable way.

5 times as absorbent as ordinary 
cotton pads.

Deodorizes, thus ending ALL dan­
ger of offending.

Discards as easily as a piece of 
tissue. No laundry. No embarrass­
ment.

Obtainable at all drug and de­
partment stores simply by saying 
"KOTEX.” You ask for it without 
hesitancy.

Costs only a few cents. Proves 
old ways a folly. Twelve in a pack­
age. In fairness to yourself, try it

RUT a

over

It is perfectly logical that men should, have more influence 
ever women than women have over men because women are 
dependent on men. Most women look to some man for their 
living. All of them look to men for their good times. Hence 

must always break their necks to.olei«e men, whereas
DOROTHY DIX.

women 
a man can please himself.

Couvright by Public Ledger Conuwnv
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“Wear-Ever” KOT6X
No laundry—discard like tissue

Aluminum Kitchen Utensils
x

heat Quickly 
require 
less fuel
cook
more ei)enly 
therefore better

m
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Why be Fat
and be unpopular?

are combating excess fat.
The easy, pleasant, scientific way is Mar- 

mola Prescription Tablets. This method has 
been used for 18 years. You can see the re­
sults all about you. Your own friends can 
tell you what it did for them.

Marino la has so proved itself that people 
are now taking 100,000 boxes monthly. No 
secrets about it. Our book states every in­
gredient and tells exactly how Marmola 
acts. Exercise and diet not required.

Investigate the method which has served 
so many. You know that It must be both 
safe and efficient. Learn how easy it is to 
lose excess weight, and how much better 
you feel when you’ve done it.

pon for our latest book, a 2 5-et. sample 
free, and our guarantee. Clip it

The Pleasant Way to Reduce

V.cAREVER
%

ALUMINUMi

Marmola 
all druecistiTRADE MARK

M.d. in C.n.4«

Over 100 Million “PFeor- 
»r" Utensils Now in Uss. Mail for 

25c Sample 
2-235 General Motors Bldg. ry.AP 

DETROIT, MICH. rrc -

MARMOLA
ALUMINUM COMPANY flznx . .

of Canada, Limited JJ_Ci_l J g^g a^~ 
TORONTO « ___ ft *Wl .

125 th Anniversary ef I ] '
-----------1 "Wear-Ever” k/V1

Aluminum Cautidwg lANmSi pi^\’ 
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Women’s
Daintiness
Under the most trying 
hygienic handicap is 
assured this NEW way

News Notes From 
Movie Land
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