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Dorothy Dix

Every Man is Part Little Boy That Likes to Be Mothered
—So There is No Surer Way for a Wife to Hold Her
Husband Than to Make More Fuss Over Her Big
Baby Than Her Little One.
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THE BOX OF SPRING CLOTHES

“Jumping Jemima!” cried Mister| ways forgetting something. And now

A WOMAN said to me the other day: “I have two babies, and which is

the greater baby I don’t know. One of them is 80 years old, the
other one is 3 months old, and when they make conflicting demands on my
time or attention I don’t know to which to give
the preference.”

“Give it to the big one,” I replied
“you can find plenty of women to whom
ou can trust your baby, but you can’t
d any women with whom it is safe to
leave your husband. It is a lot more im-
portant to keep your big baby amused
and pacified and eating out of your hand
than it is your little baby, for an infant
in the crib stays put, but a neglected
husband is apt to roam.
“MANY women never perceive this. Their first
baby looms so big on their horizon that
they lose sight of their husbands, and never see
them again except as the baby’s father.

“And while motherhood can be a
career that fills a woman’s life, father-
hood is just an incident in a man’s.

DOROI1nx viX.

“HE may be ever so fond of his children, but he wants his wife, also. He
can’t spend a perfectly thrilling evening watching the baby breathe
just as naturally as can be. He gets bored to tears with sterilized con-
versation. He wants his wife to doll up for him as she used to do. He
wants her to be interested in him, and to jolly him, and make a fuss over
him as she did before the advent of his deadly rival.

“And it is when a man finds out that his wife has no time for
him, and that his nose has been put permanently out of joint by
the little stranger who is absorbing her every thought, that' he
first begins straying away from his own hearthstone in search of
diversion, which the earnest seeker generally finds, And while wife
is sitting at home holding the baby’s hand while it sleeps, some
other lady is holding hubby’s.

¢6Y7 QU see, the thing that wives forget is the eternal small boy that lives
down in the depths of every man’s soul to the day of his death. We
women haven’t got that. The little girl in us dies by the same time we
are 15, and when we are grown up we are 60 terribly grown up and sophis-
, ticated.

“But a man never really grows up. He always has the child
in him, with childish, im es and childish desires, and the ability
to be amused by childish things.

“SOMETIMES wives forget this. Sometimes they are too dull to under-

stand it. So when they see that they are married to great, strong six-
foot men, who have made for themselves big: places in business or politics,
or the arts, and who, perhaps, have hundreds of men under them that/they
control, they fail to remember that these same men have the little boy in
thm, who ewants to be babied and petted and coddled just as much as if
he were 3 months old or 6 months old, instead of his 30 years old or 60
ears old.

“A man may be as cold and hard as a sheet of armor plate
to the outside world, but he wants his wife to goo and gurgle to
him, and chuck him under the chin and tell him that'he is the most
boofulest, darlingest itsy-bitsy wonder boy in the wide, wide world,
and that his foolish old mo&er just loves him to death.

“Of course, when wifie hands him out this line, he tells her to

go along and not be silly, and he .wouldn’t have outsiders hear her
, for worlds, but privately he just eats it up and asks for more,
Yusbands of ; yeass’® standing are just as amenable to baby
talk as ¥ in arms, and if yeu don’t believe it, try it and see

for, yourself.

"HUSBANDS like to be babied when things go wrong. They want a
Iwife to whose arms they can flee, and on whose breasts they can
weep out their sorrows and disappointments, and who can kiss a hurt and
make it well, just as much as any little child does. No man wants a wife
who sits in judgment on him, who points out his mistakes to him, and who
blames him for his errors. When he is in trouble he wants to be babied.
He wants to be treated as a mother treats her little tot who stumbles and

falls and hurts itself.

“He wants her to blame the bad old floor that hurt his {)oor
fittle head, or the cruel knife that cut him, or the horrid little
‘boys who took his marbles away from him. And he waats to be
kissed and cooed over and pitied and mothered and told that every-
thing will be all right tomorrow.

“AND, curiously enough, a wife’s kiss, like a mother’s kiss, on a man’s
hurt does have magic and healing in it. It is the women who bind up

men’s wounds with the ointment of their love and sympathy, who send

them back again and again to fight the battle of life until they win out.

“Husbands like their wives to show them off as they do
their babies. Of course, every man jack will deny this, but it is
true all the same.

“LOOK at the expression on your John’s face when you make him tell

that perfectly corking story of his, or you brag about how brave he
was when he thought the bufklar was in the house, or you make him
sing for the Joneses, or do that clever card trick of his.

“It is exactly the expression your little Johnny wears when you make
him show_h# he can pull the cat’s tail and make it howl. No man leaves
his wife at home when he goes abroad if she knows how to exhibit him
properly, nor does he silence her if she is a good press agent.

“And husbands like their wives to baby them about their
faults. No man ever gets over wondering why his wife takes his
little side-stepping so much more seriously than he intends it. He
never understands why she can’t understand that it isn’t because
he has ceased to love gu, or means to be disloyal to her, but just
because the boy in him has to play hooky now and then. And she
binds him to her with hoops of steel if she has sense enough to act
just as his mother did, and spank him and kiss him and forget all
about it |

“SO my dear,” T said, “if you want to be happy though married, make
more fuss over your big baby than you do over your little one. Be-
lieve me, there is no better recipe for how to hold a husband than just to
baby him.” DOROTHY DIX.
Copyright by Public Ledger Company.
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Proved safe by millions and prescribed by physicians for

Headache
Neuralgia

Lumbago
Rheumatism

Neuritis

Colds
= Toothache

Bal
aill

DOES NOT AFFECT THE HEART

Accept only “Bayer’” package

V which contains proven directions.

Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets

Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists.

Aspirin is the trade mark (registered in Oanada) of Bayer M ctu
acidester of Salicylicacid (Acetyl Salicylic Aeid, ““A. 8. A.”’). While it is well known

that Aspirin means Bayer manufacture, to assist the public against imitations, the Tablets
of Qompany wii} be stamped with thaeir.general trade mark, the ‘‘Bayer Oross.’
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By Marie Belmont

Red is smart as a spring and sum-
mer color this year, and the fact
that it is worn by grown-ups means
that . is good for the smaller ones
as well.

The dress above is of crepe de
chine, with the upper part white and
the lower section bright red. Num-
bers of small red pearl buttons con-
nect the two.

Yellow and white would also be
smart, or soft blue and green with
green buttons.

enus

Eart e
®
amily
MENU HINT.
Breakfast.

Whole Grain Cercal with Milk or
Cream and Sugar
Poached Eggs
Whole Wheat Toast and Butter
Coffee
Luncheon.

Oyster Stew with Crackers
Cabbage and Pineapple Salad
Whole Wheat Bread with Butter
Milk Raisin Cookies
Dinner.

Escarole Salad
Stuffed, Braised Liver with
Tomato Gravy
Mashed Potatoes
Creamed Spinach

Whole Wheat Bread and Butter
Date Custard

TODAY’S RECIPES.

Cabbage and Pineapple Salad—Mix
two cups of finely shredded raw cab-
bage with one chopped pimente, one-
half cup of finely cut celery and one
and one-half cups diced pineapple.
Sprinkle with one teaspoon of salt and
moisten with one-half cup of mayon-
naise. Serve on crisp lettuce leaves.

Escarole Salad—Wash the escarole,
shake it dry and let it stand on ice in
a bag to crisp. When ready to serve,
break it in pieces. Push a clove of
garlic into a cube of bread and lay in
the bottom of a salad bowl. Arrange

the escarole in the bowl and when|

ready to serve mix thoroughly with a
French dressing, made as follows: Pour
four tablespoons of olive oil over the
salad. Mix one tablespoon of malt or
tarragon vinegar with one-half teaspoon
of salt and one-eighth teaspoon of
white pepper. Pour this over the salad
and mix all together with a fork, toss-
ing the salad until thoroughly blended.

Stuffed Braised Liver—Make a deep
cut the length of the liver, using calf,
beef or lamb liver. Fill with stuffing

FRIDAY-—Behind the Screen
JEWEL CARMEN, soon to be seen in
the screen version of the spine-
chiller, “The Bat,” has started a new
fad for Movie Land, the bat headdress
Miss Carmen began her stage -career
when only 12 years old, on the old
Triangle lot, in Portland,; Ore. After
years of minor roles she found herself
one day cast opposite Douglas Fair-
banks in ‘Manhattan Madness.”” She
next appeared with him in ‘‘The Half
Breed.”’
For a time Miss Carmen appeared on
the speaking stage, under the name of
Beatrice Hale, Passes were offered in
Buffalo, N. Y., to all who guessed her
real identity, but this was quickly withy
drq.zn when the ‘box office was.gwamps
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You are not content with superficial

study, and like to associate with intel-
lectual tand cultured people. You like
personal attention, and should be hap-
py in your married life. Cultivate con-
tentment and curb a tendency to be
selfish. You will travel far.

Your bjrth-stone is a diamond, which
means innocence. :

Your flower is a daisy.

Your lucky colors are red and yellow.

\
deal.
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APRIL 25—You are a clever and skil-
ful worker with your hands. You are
frank and outspoken, but not in the
least malicious. You love with an ar-
dor that is irresistible. You are of a
jealous nature and demand undivided
affection and constant attention. Be-
ware of listening to gossip about those
you love. Cultivate hope.

Your birth-stone is a diamond, which
means innocence.

Your flower is'a dalsy.

Your lucky colors are red and yellow.

“HERE I've been trying to get my

violin out of the case for five
minutes and still the fiddlesticks,” la-
mented the musician.

Dredge with flour and sprinkle with
salt and pepper. Place in a deep pan,
surround with one-quarter cup each of
diced carrot, onion and celery, one-
quarter teaspoon of pepper-corn, a bit
of bay leaf and two cups of brown
stock or water. Cover closely and cook
in a moderate oven for two hours, un-
covering for the last twenty minutes.
Remove from the pan and ‘make a
brown gravy from the liquid in the
pan, adding to it one cupful of strained

tomatoes.

- JEWEL CARMEN.

You don’t have to be a traveling

salesman to take orders.
TO KEEP your shoes from getting
wet, leave them home. To keep
your umbrella from blowing inside out,
turn it wrong side out beforé going
out.

e ——————————

until WEDNESDAY.

101 KING

and skewer or tie firmly. Spread liber-;

Your Photograph

at Requced Rates

NOTICE!

The Conlon Studio Special Reopening prices last only

Take advantage of this special offering at once, and
'phone for appointment now !

Main 4437
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SAW her the other night at the So-
ciety of Illustrators® ball.
Almost any woman from anywhere
would have recognized her face at once.
Pick up almost any periodical de-

voted to women’s fashions and turn to

the advertising pages and you will see
her photograph. ‘
wearing a gown from Paris; the price of'
which is not even suggested; in an-
other she will be wearing a chic hat

from so-and-so, in another she will have |

a street dress that brings wistful sighs
from the feminine millions,

Her “Magazine clothes” are the last
word in price and “class.”

I saw her at the Illustrators’ ball the
other night. Wi J

She was wearing a home-made even-
ing dress. : .

SPEAKING of the eternal ironies—I

happened in on a lufich gathering|

of ‘““very modern” women.

Practically. all of them; are in busi-~
nesses and professions and they met at
a certain hotel almost every noon hour.

Several of them were “Lucy Stoners,”
as they term married women who re-
tain their .maiden names,

I listened to several cdenversations.

Not once did I hedr any mention of
business.
were discussing the difficulty of getting
good maids to clean up apartments or
the various problems of spring house
cleaning.

A few talked books and plays—but
the great majority were talking about
things effecting the home.

I don’t think there is much need for
worry. I never did, for that matter.
TO MAKE this a 100 per cent. femin-

ine edition of this worthy depart-
ment—much has been said of the re-
spective differences of men and women
as ‘“‘spenders.”

The instinctive thrift that marks the
woman will come out in such matters
as tips and other gratuitous fees, it has
been argued.

A man who has many coat room con-
cessions at big hotels tells me that the
average tip of a woman to the coat-
room flunkies is 10 cents, against the
25 cents, or more, from men. Waiters
and taxi drivers and malds in dressing
rooms will report the same. Is this en-
tirely thrift?

“Partly,” says my informer. “But the
basis of it is that men have come to
possess a gesture of the braggart. They
are feartul of being considered chear
and want to make a flash in front of
their fellows, particularly when there
are women present. A woman is diifer-
ent. If there is any comment on the
size of a tip she immediately becomes
the indignant party, flares about and
spouts indignation. And she gets away
with it.”

—GILBERT SWAN.

Little Joe

VERV KNOCK \$ A BOOST TO
NOUR AVERAGE BILL™ WWEN
TUS \W THE ENGWNE =

A Thought [

Woe unto you, Pharisees! For ye love
the uppermost seats in the synagogs,
and greetings in the markets.—Luke
11:44,

VANITY is a confounded donkey, very
apt to put his head between his
legs and chuck us over; but pride is a
fine horse that will carry us over the
ground and enable us to distance our
fellow-travelers.—Marryat.

In one she will be o

At least 80 per cent. of them|

 Tingaling waking up suddenly and look-
ing at his watch. “It’s 20 minutes after
the day before yesterday! What's hap-
pened?”

Nancy stretched and yawned, and
Nick yawned and stretched. Then they
opened their eyes, too.

“Why—it’s—we—"" cried Nick jumping
up and looking around in a dazed way.
“I think—oh, don’'t you remember?
We're in Mister Ringtail Coon’s sun-
parler listening to his radio.”

“Listening to the Sand Man, you
mean,” said Mister Tingaling. “We've
all been sound asleep on this big soft
davenport, so we have, and nary a cent
of rent have we collected. Mister Coon,
oh Mister Coon! Where’'s your rent,

liked your radio concert very much, but
we must be going. Where’s your rent?”

But all the answer he got ‘was the
wind going woo! woooo! through the
tree branches.

‘T'm.very much afraid, children,” said
the little fairyman sadly, ‘“that we've
been cheated. And my pocketbook is as
flat as ever.”

. “Say,” suddenly sald a squeaky little
voice, “What’s all the trouble about?’’

There stood Corhy and Cobby Coon,
Ringtail’'s nephews, who were always
around when they were not wanted, but
never around when they were.

‘““We missed your uncle some way,”
said Nick, ‘“and now Mister Tingaling
can't collect his rent. He’s the fairy
landlord, you know.”

““That’'s too bad,” said Corny Coon.
“It’s certainly too bad! We have a
great deal of trouble with our uncle,
don't we, Cobby? . He has the forgot-
fullest memory you ever saw. He's al-

Mister Coon? We must be going. We!

it’s his rent.”

“Yes, sir, and this is one of my most
expensive apartments,” said@ the fairy
“One of my most.” i

At that very minute there was
knock at the door, and a little pigeon-
toed fairy errand boy handed in a big
box. i

“It’s for Mister Ringtail Coon,” said
the little fairy errand boy, ‘“from Snip
Scissors, the tailor.”

Snip Scissor was the fairyman who dia
all the tailoring for the people of Out-
of-Door Land. :

Nick was wide awake by . this time.
The minute he saw the box he had an
idea.

“What’'s that?” he asked.

‘“Uncle Ring’s new spring clothes,”
said Corny. ‘“He’s been expecting them
every day. -And now they’re here.”

‘““May we borrow them for a minute
or two?"’ asked Nick.

‘““‘Sures Help yourself!” said@  Corny
sliding down the tree to the ground.

Cobby followed. ‘

“Yowll find Unkle Ring up the creek
most likely, if you.want: him,” they
called. “He likes fish for his supper
and he generally goes theré about this
time every day to catch it.””

With that they were off
harum scarums they were.

“Now what's your great idea, young
man, I'd like to know,” said Tingaling
to Nick. “Why did you ask for Mister
Coon'’s box of spring clothes?””

“I only borrowed them,” said Nick.
“If you want Ringtail Coon to pay I
rent, I think I know how to make }‘\Q
And he whispered his plad into .
fairyman’s ear.

‘““You don't say
Tingaling.

like the

so!” cried Mister

To Be Continued.
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bec via short, scenic
regular Sailings from New York to Liverpool, South-
hampton, London, Plymouth, Queenstown, Cherbourg,
Antwerp, Hamburg, Cuba, California, Florida.
’Phone or write for complete details

108 Prince William Street, Saint Johm

ITE STAR
ird Cabin”

‘Educated and refined people have found
White Star * Fourist Third * .an irresigtible
‘inducement ‘to seé: Europe. The accor
dation—cabins, lounges, smokihg roomsiand
promenades are beautifully appointed,
spacious and very comfortablé,
is above criticism, the menus generousiand varied, the
service that of a well managed hotel. White Star ships
carty an orchestra and a sports organizér. - Nothing is
left undone to make your journey a joyous expertence.
Europe and Back $170 and up. Let us help you to
lan your trip on the Largest Steamers from
ontreal. All Expense Tours 36 Days $365 and up,

Sailings every Saturday from Montreal and Que

o.

The food

t. Lawrence -Route—also
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Lavender Soap

T is the Luxury Soap of the World, preferred since
1770 by women of refinement and charm for its
exquisite purity and the beautiful fragrance of the English
Lavender blossom with which it is so lavishly perfumed.
Its rich lather purifies and soothes the skin, and preserves
the glowing tints and delicate bloom of a perfect complexion.

$1.00 THE BOX OF THREE LARGE CAKES

See the complete Yardley line of Toilet Requisiles
at all best Druggists and Deparimental Stores.

YARDLEY. 8, New Bond St. LONDON. ENGLAND

CANADA : 148, Adelalde St. W, TORONTO. U.S A.: 15. Madison Sq. N.. NEW YORK B8
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