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INTERESTING

Dorothy Dix

Although a Man May Demand All Your Time, Be Jealous
When You Have Other Dates, and Say That He Loves
You, He’s Not Really Serious Unless He Urges You
to Name the Day.

I GET hundreds and hundreds of letters from girls and women in which
the writer says that she is sure that some man s in love with her
despite the fact that he has never made a single sentimental speech to her
or ‘asked her to marry him or given any indica-
tions that he has any serious intentions toward
her. She bases the faith that is in her on the
expression of his eyes or on his having come to
see her regularly and monopolizing her society
for years or on his getting peeved every time she
has a date even with a female friend and isn’t
at his beck and call. She explains his silence’ by
his shyness or bashfulness or something, and
then asks:
“How can a woman tell if 2 man really loves
her?”

Only by what he says, and not al-°
ways then, Not every man who swears
by all his gods that he worships and
adores a woman is telling her the truth
and is to be implicitly believed., But if
he isn’t forever protesting his undying
affection for her she may be perfectly
sure that he doesn’t care enough for her
even to carry on a flirtation with her.

. HERE is no such thing as a dumb Romeo.

DOROTRY DIX When a man falls in love the gift of tongues
descends upon him. He becomes poetical, lyrical, rhapsodical, and he can-
not only sing his love in fifty-seven different ways but he has the time of
his life doing it. Nor was there ever any man too bashful and timid to
ask for the thing he wanted.

Therefore, when a man does not come out flat-footed and not
cnly ask a woman to marry him but urge her to name a speedy
wedding day she may be perfectly certain that it is because he
doesn’t desire her for a wife and has no intention whatever of ask-
ing her to step to the altar. And she is kidding herself if she makes
perself believe that he is in love with her. He isn’t. Not for a
minute.

§ FOR a woman thinking that she can tell whether a man is in love

with her or not by the expression of his eyes, that’s tommyrot. What

she sees when she gazes into his eyes is her own reflection. It is her own
heart and hope that are mirrored there. Not the man’s.

Besides, no woman can really read the expression in a man’s
cyes. She always interprets it to mean the thﬁ she wants it to
men, whereas in all probability it means ing entirely dif-
ferent. A cynic once said: “The light that lies in women’s eyes
lies and lies and lies,” and that goes double for men. The only
eyes, male or female, that you can really bank on meaning what

they say are a dog’s.

OR is the fact that a man camps permanently on a woman’s parlor

chairs any indication that he loves her and intends eventually to marry

her. Likely as not, it is her mother’s cooking instead of her personal allure

that draws him. He likes to go where he can get good heme food and be

surrounded by a home atmosphere without the expense of keeping one

up, and he feels that he makes sufficient return for the hospitality he re-
ceives by taking the girl out occasionally to some place of amusement.

her are as impersonal as those he enter-
He s mildly grateful to both for bless-
of tying up with either for

But his feelings toward
tains toward her gas range.
ings received, but he has no intention
life.
EQUALLY fallacious is it for a woman to delude herself into believing

that a man is in love with her and is going to ask her to marry him
because he seeks her society continually and shows that he finds her a most
congenial companion.

There is no more deadly foe to love than friendship. Once a
woman becomes a man’s pal she had as well abandon hope of his
ever bestowing a weddi.® ring on her and wait for the time when
fie tells her about the darling little girl that he has fallen in love
with and that he is going to marry as quickly as ever she can get

her trousseau together.

TERE are plenty of men who like feminine society but who do not wish
tn burden themselves with wives. Such a man likes a good-looking, *
well-dressed woman to chum around with and to take out to theatres and
dinners. He likes a sympathetic, intelligent woman to go to with the stories
of his hopes and plans; to whom he can tell his hard-luck tale when things
go wrong and be pitied and comforted; to whom he can boast of his tri-
umpks as he would not to a man.

L)

He may grow fond of such a woman; but if in the first six
months of their acquaintanceship he hasn’t fallen in love with her
cnough to ask her to marry him he never will. Somehow she just
missed firing his fancy. He likes her, but he doesn’t love her. He
wants her as a friend but not for a wife. He will discuss every topic
under the sun with her except matrimony, personally applied.

NEI’I'HICI{ is jealousy any indication of love. That is merely an outward
nanifestation of hurt vanity and egotism. The dog in the manger is
a very common type among men. There are thousands of them who don’t
want to marry a woman themselves but who want to monopolize her and
keep all other men away.

We talk a great deal about men deceiving women, but the
truth is that the woman deceives herselfl She believes what she
wants to believe. She reads deep significance into a man’s most
casual attentions and attributes to him gentiments that he never
dreamed of having.

HIS ability of women to kid themselves into thinking that every man

they meet falls in love with them is God’s consolation prize to the

homely and unattractive, for it enables them to go through life believing
themselves sirens that none could resist.

woman need deceive herself about a man’s

She has merely to reflect upon whether he
DOROTHY DIX.

But in reality no
sentiments toward her.
has urged her to marry him or not.

ONLY 11 WEEKS UNTIL XMAS

Our Xmas Stock is Now Complete

in almost every detail—in a range embracing
over 2,000 items, only about a dozen are yet
to arrive.

If you have not already placed your re-
quirements for the Holiday Trade—write us
and we will have our Salesman call.

Toys—Dolls—Games—Decorations—
China—Papeteries—Fancy Goods in end-
less variety.

Orders filled promptly and complete.

The biggest and most modern wholesale
warehouse in Eastern Canada.

Baird-Thomas-Scott, Ltd.

Truro, N. S.
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Mlle. Suzanne Lenglen Shows Us Her Paris Wardrobe

By MME. LISBETH.
WHILE Mlle. Suzanne Lenglen of
France known to the world
primarily as a tennis star, it is no secret
that she understands the art of dress-

ing with the best of her countrywomen.
Her tour of the United States to play

is

nexing a most elaborate and stunning
wardrobe. And Mademoiselle is not a
bit selfish about it; she is willing not
only to let us see her dresses and wraps
but to let us see how she looks in them.
They are reputed to have cost $25,000.
At the upper left of the picture
above, Mlle. Lenglen is seen with a
whole rackful of frocks and wraps, evi-

dently choosing the wrap to wear with
the sports dress she has on. She claims
that she never wears anything bat
sports and evening dresses, as so-
called sports dresses are appropriate
for almost any.time of day that does
not call for formal apparel.

At the right she is still wearing the
aforementioned sports dress, and we
get a front view showing that the
sweaterlike bodiced buttons down the
front but is left open at the top to show
a vestee of plain material with round-
ing neck. She is wearing a sports coat
of white material with collar and cuffs
of rabbit fur.

A wonderful evening coat is dis-

played at the lower left of the picture.

The material is metal brocade of green,
rose and gold and the enormous cuffs,
collar and hem border are of rabbit.
This is the wrappy type of cloak—the
cloques wrap.  There is a circular flare
to the skirt and the garment which
folds about her figure.

Mademoiselle wears a dress of silk
muslin figured in blue and red at the
lower centre. The figured silk is com-
.bined with a solid color, the latter
forming the scarf collar which ties
loosely on the left shoulder, the cuffs
of the long sleeves, the ends of the
sash and a wide border on the skirt.
Mlle. Suzanne accompanies this frock
with a very high crowned hat of black
velour.

MENU HINT.
Breakfast.

Fruit (fresh).
Raised Buckwheat Cakes.
Peach Syrup.

Coffee with Cream.

Children’s Breakfast.

Orange Juice.
Poached Egg. Toast.

Luncheon.

Hot Vegetable Soup. Wafers.

Pear Salad. Celery. [

Steamed Graham Pudding Sauce. |
Milk.

Dinnet.

Baked Heart and Bread Stuffing
Gravy.
Mashed Potatoes Surrounded with
Buttered Lima Beans.
Cole Slaw. Bread and Butter.
Baked Apple with Cream.
Sugar Cookies.
Dinner for Children.
Gravy on Toast.
Baked Apple with Cream.
Milk. Cookies.

TODAY’S RECIPES.

Cocoa — One teaspoon sugar, one
teaspoonful cocoa, one-half cup hot|
water. Blend carefully. Bring to boil- |‘
ing point. Add one-half cup milk.
Pour into cup containing a marshmal- |
low. Notice that the milk is not heated;
boiled milk is constipating. The cocoa |
is of proper temperature for immediate |

drinking. '

Pear Salad—One leaf lettuce, one!
tablespoon salad dressing, one-half)
large pear (cooked sweet). Place on |
salad plate in order named. Form soft |
ball of cottage cheese, cream, salt to |
taste, for hollow of peal. Sprinkle |
with crushed pecans. ‘

Sausage.

Cocoa.

Tea.

White Bread — By serving potatoes
mashed for dinner the evening before
“bake day” you can simplify the |
preparations for baking. Pour water |
from potatoes slowly upon two rounded |
tablespoons flour, stirring constantly |
while pouring. Soak one cake yeast
(broken) in one-quarter cup warm
water. After dinner combine the luke-
warm potato water, scalded flour
preparation, soaked yeast, two table-
spoons sugar, and enough warm water
to make three pints with two table-
spoons mashed potato. This must be
kept warm over night. In the morn-

THE RHYMING
OPTIMIST

By Aline Michaelige—d

I love to know what men have done
long centuries ago, how they have met
the changing days, clasped joy and‘
conquered woe. And so I seek the
story here on history’s vital page,
which shows how kings and knaves |

have lived from changeful age to age.
I find it all, the songs they sang, the
mighty deeds they did, the thoughts
they thought, the dreams they dream-
ed; no love, no hatred hid. The yel-
lowed p:.ge of history lays all these
secretc pare; shows ancient men were
kin ¢ us in rapture and despair. Those |
savage tribes who, aeons back, by sail- |
less oceans dwelt, they, too, knew |
hope’s most fair mirage, fear’s keenest1
arrows felt. So from all these who |
long ago went down the ways I tread, |
I learn to meet both joy and woe, to

face both hope and dread,

Menus-%. Famils~

ing when covered with heavy froth,
add to it two tablespoons salt. Mix
stif with flour (spring wheat). Let
rise till double in size. Knead five
minutes. Let double itself again. Form
into six medium loaves. Grease tops
with melted butter or lard. Let loaves
double. Bake 45 to 60 minutes in mod-
erate oven. Brush with butter.

A Thought

Deliver my soul, oh Lord, from
lying lips and from a decettful

tongue—Ps. 120:2.
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'HERE is nothing more contempt-

ible than a bald man who
tends to have hair.—Martial.
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By GENE COHN
HE Atlantic is becoming a veritable
commuting line to Hollywood.
Europe's directors and actors now
dart over for a single picture, or for

a role that requires but a few weeks
of work and depart homeward on the
next steamer with enough American
gold on the hip to live in ease for
many months.

Perhaps the most important screen
arrival of the year—with the excep-
tion of the forthcoming visit of Emil
Jannings—is that of Conrad Veidt,
German character actor, who will be
Louis XI in John Barrymore’s first
{i]m7 for United Artists, “Francois Vil-
on.”

CHOSEN BY BARRYMORE

It is said that Veidt was Barry-
more’s own selection for the role of
the cagey old monarch. If this be so,
Barrymare is indeed a brave and
worthy player. For it is no idle gos-
sip of the film world that a performer
of Veidt's talents might easily “steal”
the picture.

I am told that such prospects are
suggested to Barrymore and that he
replied, “If I can’t hold my own in the
picture, then let him have it.” Which
somehow doesn’t sound like an actor!

Veidt’s roles in German films are
practically unknown to American cine-
ma goers. A few have been seen in
New York with critics fairly shrieking
praise.

Those who remember “The Cabinet
of Dr. Caligari” may recall him as the
sleepwalker. In “Three Wax Works,”
an art production recently given a
Broadway premier, he was the Caliph
Haroun El Raschid. His Henry IV in
“The Living Mask,” based on the
Pirandello play.

CANCELS CONTRACTS

“T canceled three contracts in Eur-
ope just to see those American studios
I have heard so much about,” Veidt

Conrad Veidt

admitted in very scrambled English.

He is well over six feet tall, has
sharply chiseled features, light blue
eyes deeply set and shadowed by
heavy brows. It is, I am told, one of
the most adaptable faces for make-up
upon the screen.

He will remain for only the one pic-
ture.

“It was funny how I came to the
theater,” he relates. “As a boy I
knew the doorman of the Deutsches
Theater in Berlin. One day he gave
me an introduction to an assistant of
Max Reinhardt and thus I got a small
part in a play. A critic gave me a
good notice and soon I had a better
role. We all went over to the pictures
about the same time—Jannings, Wern-
er Krauss and myself.”

Fads of The Famous.

DR. ROMULUS S. NAON

Wheh a man’s hobby takes up a
great deal of his time and most of the
space in his home, it’s time to give it
up, is the opinion of Dr. Romulus S.
Naon, former Argentine Ambassador
to the United States, now practicing
law in Buenos Aires.

Dr. Naon, on a trip to Europe short-
ly after the war, began a collection of
war relics, which proved an interesting
hobby: He brought his relics to
Buenos Aires and placed them aside,
in a particular corner of his house.
Then he made other trips and brought
back other relics, until he accumulated
what was considered the most com-
plete collection of its kind in South
America.

“But there was not room for my
family and my hobby in the same
house,” Dr. Naon stated. “The col-

Pre- | lection became so large that it threat-

ened to take up all the space in my

A brilliant piece of play that brings the
crowd to its feet —a few more yards to go
—the team fights its way on—and a touc%x'
down evens the score.

Many a man in the crowd has made a touchdown
and scored against an opponent by remembering that
Moirs is an indispensable third when he and the
Girl wended their way to the game. Happy indeed
the girl whose escort has shown his thoughtfulness
owledge of the finer things of life by choosing

and
Moirs.

The character and quality of Moirs have won for
them the endorsation of the best people from Coast

to Coast.

CHOCOLATES

TMoirg
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home. Either the family or the hobby
had to go’

The hobby went. Dr. Naon distrib-
uted the relics among his friends, or
donated them to museums or other
collections. He is still greatly inter-
ested in relics of the war but will
lice court for a traffic violation.

UNDERNEATH the appearance of
rush and scurry, the city has a
heart. Sounds like a cheap song, all
about the big, generous soul that the
tinsel hides, but it took a visiting cor-
respondent to dig down any lay it bare,

Read what she says of it:

“A generous town. It gives more
transportation for a nickel than is to
be had anywhere else in the world,
though there is said to be some ques-
tion about who pays the losses incurred
in the operation of the rapid transit
system.

“Some harsh spoken persons say the
taxpayers bear it in paying for politi-
cal government that keeps in power by
keeping fares down. I don’t know.
But it’s generous government; costly,
perhaps, but good.

* % %
“HEAR Charley on the subject.
Charley chatted as he guarded a
gate at the Metropolitan museum. In

! the heavy rains last summer Charley’s

district had turned out a hundred men
in hip boots, on 30 minutes’ notice, to
open a clogged sewer. The district
leader had sent word he wanted a hun-
dred men in hip boots, and they came
a-running, that’s all.

““Why not? said Charley. “He does
anything we want. Kiddig falls down
on a bad sidewalk; old lady hollers; T
call up Paddy. Sidewalk fixed next
day. Benches in the park in our dis-
trict disappeared. No place for the
old lady to sit down while the kiddie
played. Called up Paddy. “Nobenches
in the park?” Paddy says. “The helll
there ain’t. They’ll be here tomorrow,”
he says, and they was. Came in by
the next load.

“‘Some big hooks thought they could
build a chemical works in our district.
Our district ain’t Park avenue, but it’s
where we livee. We went and got
Paddy and let him smell.

“«¢“How does it smell, Paddy?
“Smells like hell,” says Paddy. “How
about it?” we says. “Leave it to me”
he says. Chemical works torn down
and gone 'in five weeks.

GILBERT SWAN.

Frock coats and silk hats are reck-
oned among necessary habiliments for
commercial travelers in South Amer-
ica.
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out pressure or effort.

a lifetime of wear.

but for wear.

Broad or Oblique.
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Duofold Jr. $5

Duofold
-~ Point

It Combines Both Lifelong Wear
and Highest Writing Excellence

UT the Parker Duofold point un-
der a magnifying glass and you’ll
see why it gives you instant flow.
The two points of this super pen are
8o strong and so skillfully tempered that
they do not have to bind together for sup-
port, but are independent of each other.
Thus when the Parker is held point
down, a thin film of ink is always in the
channel between the points—ready to
flow the instant the point touches paper.
To write, you do not have to shake a
Parker Duofold or spring the points apart.
In fact the Parker Pen will write imme-
. diately by its own weight alone, and with-

The Parker Duofold point is tipped with
an extra large pellet of Iridium that defies

This tip is hand fused onto the extra
thick gold nib, tempered to yield to any
style of writing, yet retain its original
shape. Apd we can guarantee it for 25
years not only for mechanical perfection

Step in to the nearest pen counter today
and try your favorite point in a Parker
Duofold—Extra Fine, Fine, Medium, Stub,

Parker Duofold Pencils to match the Pens:
Lady Duofold, $3; Over-size Jr., $3.50;
“Big Brother” Over-sise, $4

THE PARKER FOUNTAIN PEN COMPANY, LIMITED
TORONTO 3, ONTARIO
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Duofold

and 15Year Point
Lady Duofold $5

Non-Breakable
Barrel and Cap

Parker Duofold’s
Point s encased i
Ly | made o
Permanite’'—Par-
ker's new Non-
Breakable materi
u—‘Lu stro k‘x] t:-d. n
t-wei oes
not bret_f. fade or
shrink.

Made in
Canade—
SamePriceasin
the States




