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INTERESTING

Dorothy Dix

Won't Make Love to Her — The
Is the Girl Who Doesn’t Thrill Really in Love?

e

DEA\I{ MISS DIX—I am married to one of the best men in the world.
He is kind and generous, and I am sure that he is devoted to me and
appreciates all that I do for him, for I am a good wife and a good house-
keeper. But, Miss Dix, my heart breaks because
he never pets me or makes a fuss over me or
calls me any baby names, yet before we were
married nobody could have been more affection-
ate and demonstrative than he was to me. I spend
days and nights on my knees praying God to
bring about a change in him so that he will
show me again that he loves me, but my prayers
are never answered. He just goes along the same
old way. Good to me, but never saying to me the
things that 1 would give my life to hear. And I
think it will kill me. MRS. C. J. B.

ANSWERS:

My dear Mrs. C J. B, when I get
fetters like yours—and hundreds of
other women write me virtually the same
thing—] wonder which are the meost
stupid and blun in their relation
to cach other, husbands or wives. I won-
der that men, as a class, never seem to
realize that women put more stress on
words than they do on deeds. The aver-
age wife will believe her husband loves
her if he tells her so and pays her a
few compliments, even if he beats and

will doubt his affection if he is dumb about
the bone to prove his devotion.

DOROUTHY DIX

statves her, and she
it, although he works his fingers to

And 1 wonder why a man who will do everything else on earth to
make a woman happy, whe will toil for her and sacrifice for her and go
hungry and cold for her, won’t make love to her, although he is bound to
know that the one thing on earth that would make her perfectly blissful is
just to have him make a fuss over her and tell her that she is the most
wonderful creature on earth and that she gets more beautiful every day and
that he loves her better all the time.

1 wonder that men don’t realize that marriage doesn’t cure a
woman of her craving for admiration or for affection or for soft
talk. Rather it intensifies it, and the husband who refuses to fill
this need of his wife’s soul starves her just as much as if he failed
to provide her with food for her body.
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Most of all 1T wonder that men do nct realize that a few kind words
to their wives will make them eat out of their hands, and that the easiest
way to work a woman is just by soft-soaping her.

Asdd then 1 wonder about women. I marvel at their genius for
making themselves miserable about nothing. I am filled with amaze-
ment at the trouble they take to find the crumpled rose leaf under
their forty mattresses of ease. .

C———————— N
Certainly the woman who has a husband who Is good and kind and
generous to her and whose affection for her is daily proved in a thousand
different ways, has mighty little to complain of. She is going a long distance
out of her way to hunt for trouble when she can make herself wretched over
the fact that he isn't a glib lovemaker, and isn’t always telling her that
her eyes are like stars and her mouth a rose bud.

And 1 marvel at the lack of commen sense that prevents a
woman from ever understanding her husband and seeing the plain,
gractical business man 1o mere iders it ry to tell his
wife every day how much fe loves her than he does to go about
announcing to all he meets that he is an honest man or that he

always pays his debts.

He thinks that his devotion, his care, his work, speak for themselves
and that words are superfluous beside them. He says it with beefsteaks
and new hats and limousines. And she goes around, poor foolish soul, beat-
ing on her breast and wailing out her misery to high Heaven because he has

stopped quoting poetry to her.

lwc. each other make each other miserable

h
So, two people who o

over a few words one wants said and the other won't say.
you beat it? DOROTHY DIX.
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EAR MISS DIX—I have been married: for eleven and a half ycars, am
98 years old and have two little boys whom I love very dearly. My
husband brings his pay envelope home to me and tells me.that he loves
me. but he never shows me any affection or takes me to any place of
amusement. 1 am love-starved at home.
There is a man, a friend of my husband’s, who has been in love with
for ten years and I with him. He is married, too, but he is as hungry
fo- aﬁectim; as 1 am. We meet cecasionally and he kisses me and caresses
me and says to me the tender things that every woman loves to hear, and
we are pn.\’.sionately happy when we are together. Now, do you consider it
to love each other and is there any harm in our little stolen
little auto trips and dinners? Can we go on being just lovers?
as we have decided to go by your decision.
- BROWN EYES.

me

wrong for us
interviews, our
Please tell us what to do,

ANSWER: .
You know very well, Brown Eyes, that what you are doing is
very wrong and -that no good can possibly come of it. You are
beinz disloyal to your husband and breaking your wod_dlng vows
in spirit, if not in fact. Even if your husband isn’t affectionate and
you are hungry for love, it doesn’t give you the right to steal it.
And thing of your children. You want to train them up into being fine,
honorable men who will go straight. How can you do that if you are L‘r:ooked
vourself? How can you teach them to keep their jdeals unsmirched if you

have lowered yours and trailed them in the dust?

o{_t;is mother as the embodiment
womanhood, but he can't do
with a married

Every boy has a right to think
of all that is pure and exalted in ‘
that if his mother has been carrying on intrigues

. man and meeting him on the sly.
You don’t want your boys to be ashamed of you, to have to

blush when your name is mentioned, as they will if you continue

on your present course, because NO woman can escape being gos-

siped about who has a {over. : .

And what happiness do you expect to get out of this affair. Do you :m_d
this man think that any peace and happiness will come of a love that is
built on treachery; that goes in trembling fear of being found out and that
is bound to result in the end in the breaking up of two homes and the

ing of two sets of children? . =
orphanm“‘n;» advice to you both is to turn back while there is still time

and put this guilty love out of your hearts. L eo DIX.
=
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AR MI1SS DIX—I am engaged to a voung man who is a very fine
chap. We get along well together, like the same 'thing\' and are real
But the girls that T work with are always raving nver_th(‘lr men
friends, and as I have no inclination to grow hystrr_n(‘al over mine I won-
der if I love him as much as I ought to te marry him. For 1 .('nnn()t gush
over him nor get thrills every time he looks at me. I even see }'{lcl fzm‘]ts. Do
vou think I am in love or not? PUZZLED.

2 NSWER: .

You must, of course, be the judge of the state of your affections. I
cannot possibly diagnose your case from these few symptoms, but because
vou do not have hot and cold fiushes and tremble at the sound of a foot-
}.trp is no indication that you are not in love with the young man. It only
shows that you are not overly emotional.

Don't be discouraged by your inability to thrill, The thrillees

are the quickest to get over their love affairs. Nor is it any sign

that you don't love the young man because you see his little weak-

nesses. The supreme test of love is when you can say: “With all

thy faults, I love thee still.” DOROTHY DIX.
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Fashion Fancies.

THIS DAINTY COMBINATION OF
ABBREVIATED LENGTH EX.
PLOITS A POINTED BODICE

By Marie Beimont

Above is shown a gay little com-
bination for fall, of short length
and exploiting the fitted upper por-
tion, which, in this case, extends up
into points at the shoulders.

The material used here is cream
creve, while the colored bands are
of bright orange crepe with bows of
two-toned orange and cream rib-
bon.

Underthings are following the lead
of skirts in abbreviated length, and
among the most popular of the new
Jersey silk bloomers are those which
reach only half-way down to the
knees.

Quickest way to make your old
furniture look terrible is to buy a
new chair.

JUST TO BE SURE

I wouldn’t even consider. mar-
rying you. You are the most
stupid, asinine, idiotic creature on

SHE:

earth. You are repulsive, abhorrent
and miderable. I wouldn’t marry you
if you were the last man on earth. T
hate you. You are despicable.

He: Do 1 understand you are re-
jecting my, proposal?—Tit-Bits, Lon-

LA

ROADWAY has innumerable lales
r of mishaps and accidents that
changed tense and tragic moments in
the theater into high comedy for the
audience.

There was the gentle snowfall that
became an avalanche when the property
| men dropped huge sackfuls by mistake
| and buried the actors; there was the
| great tragedian whose false petticoat
| that fell to the stage in the days when
women wore petticoats; the stage horse
that became balky and refused to leave
the footlights—and so on through a
hundred volumes of anecdote.
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HIS tale concerns Nitk, a sleek,

black cat, who made his opera de-

but the other night. And until this oc-

casion I had never been eye-witness to

any of the oft-described stage catas-
trophes.

Nick was named in honor of his find-
er, patron and owner, one Harry Nic-
| ola,, property man with the San Carlo
Grand Opera Company.

Several seasons ago Nick was found
rathetically abandoned just outside the
stage door, was nursed with an eye-
dropper and lived to survive many tours
| across the nation. His reputation was
| spotless.

Perhaps mention he had received in
| certain newspaper stories went to his
| head. Perhaps he suppressed Wwith

great cunning a great ambition to be-
| come an actor. Perhaps he was seek-
ing publicity. I can but guess at his
motive.

CAN only report that it was the
death scene in “Traviata.”

Tina Pagsgi, soprano, lay dying with
that fervor in which only a coloratura
and a tenor robusto can die. The stage
was slightly darkened. The orchestra
was somberly pitched.

When out from the wings, left stage,
walked Nick.

There was no apparent timidity, nor
the slightest indication of uncertainty.
He did not so much as glance at the
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audience. In perfect time to the or-
chestration he made his way to the bed-
side of the soprano. One engaged in
death throes does not observe cats—or
such would be my speculation.

Arrived at the death bed, Nick sat
down and bided his time. The audience
was valiantly trying to suppress its
snickers and the orchestra leader was
nervously waiting to see what would
happen.

It happened! Nick waited patiently for
a note that would be within his partic-
ular range. It came. Came, too, a
loud and plaintive “meow.” Nick had
done his stuff. As gracefully as he had
come upon the stage so he left it. May-
hap he hesitated in the wings for the
applause. He found only a toe and a
‘scat.”” Outside the audience tittered
and the dying diva made the best of it.
Nick, his song rendered, crept upon the
tenor’s cloak and fell asleep.

HEY told me the sequel afterward.
Carlo Perroni, the
Mme. Paggl demanded the death pen-
A chow dog barked for the chance

conductor, and

alty.
as executioner. Harry Nicolai and the
brave gentiesmen of the property room
grabbed up the property swords from
“]1 Trovatore”” and stood them off.
Fortune Gallo, impresario, was called
in. He saved Nick's lige, but decreed
that, by way of punishment, he could
not go on the road this season.

So Nick returns to the street and the
consequent economic hazards. Mayhap
as I wander along Broadway some night
I will see him, and he will seem like
any other black cat that dodges furtive-
ly beneath the millions of feet.

Well, Nick has had his moment. Who
shed a tear?

GILBERT SWAN.

ATHER: Can you
daughter as I have?
Suitor: I could, but I am not that
stingy !

support my

Proved safe by millions and prescribed by physicians for

Headache
Neuralgia

Colds
Pain

Neuritis
Toothache

Lumbago
Rheumatism

DOES NOT AFFECT THE HEART

THE RHYMING
OPTIMIST

——By Aline Michaelig—

It may seem just like a ripple on the
air, just a foolish, frothy matter, just
a bit of idle chatter; yet ... such
things can, spread their message, here
and there. It may come from someone
passing by your way, just a fancy, just
a folly, vet it routs old melancholy and
it helps to keep you happy all the day.
In your turn, in spreading joy, you, too,
may share; it may seem not worth the
Ftrouble, still, there's beauty in a bub-
ble: send your word of gladness speed-
ing, here and there. You can help make
‘someone cheery all day long; light as
| air, perhaps, your speech is, but who
| knows how far it reaches? Just such
l trifles make life’s way as sweet as sons.

a little—just to kill time.”
have a good

] SING
“You certainly
\weapon."

|
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ERIAL thrillers and westerns have
lost their attraction for Louise
Lorraine, former queen of the 20 install-
ment adventure tales and Wwestern
“drammers.”” She now devotes her
time to the ‘‘society” or less harrowing
type of picture. Leaping from speed-
ing airplanes and hanging over cliffs
gradually palls on one so Miss Lor-
raine now spends her time at the M-
G-M studios as a stock player. Her de-
but under their banner will be in the
rolq of “Phyllis” in “Exit Smiling,”
which stars Beatrice Lile, the English
comedian.

Some of Miss Lorraine's former pic-
tures have been “Oregon Trail” “The
American Gentleman,” “Up in the Air,
Mary,” “The Fire Eater,” ‘“Radio
King,” and “Headin’ West.”

All films of historical value to pos-
terity will be preserved by the U S

TS

LOUISE LORRAINE

Government if a plan suggested byVWiI!
H. Hays is carried out. It calls for
space in the new Archives Building to

]

For there shall be no reward to the
evil man; the candle of the wicked
shall be put out.—Prov. 24:20.

A Thought

REAT GOD, have pity on the wick-

ed, for thou didst everything for

the good when thou madest them good.
—Saadi.

l

be erected in Washington, in whick
thousands of reels of important motiozg
pictures made during the war, newf(
events, beginning with the inauguratioz
of President McKinley, and historicai
dramas may be saved. Vault space t¢
hold 50,000 reels is to be saved.
Negatives of great value to posterity
are now scattered in vaults throughouf
the country. If the plan is carried ouf
films of such events as the epoch mak«
ing air flights, great disasters, corona-<
tion ceremonials, international confer«
ences and similar events will be avail<
able scores of years after they havd
taken place. The films would be price«
less from an historical standpoint.

MENU HINT
Breakfast

Cream
Jelly

Warm Cereal
Toast
Cocoa

Dinner

Beef Loaf Mashed Potatoes
Baked Corn Cooked Cabbags
Sliced Tomatoes
Apple Sauce Sliced Peaches
Fresh Bread Rolls
Honey Rolls
Ginger Bread Coffee

Supper

Diced Potatoes Browned
Tomatoes Peaches
Gingerbread Tea
Bread and Butter Watermelon

TODAY'’S RECIPES

Beef Loaf—Ten pounds of chopped
beef, salt and pepper to taste; one cup
cracker crumbs, two eggs and milk ta
moisten, place in center of roaster and
slice one onion, about four tomatoes
and one pepper around it. Pour over it
one cup of water.

Baked Corn—Cut corn from one dozen
ears, mix with it two tablespoons flour,
two eggs, salt and pepper and one quart
milk. Turn in a well buttered dish and
bake about two hours. For the rolls
make bread dough in the usual way.
When ready to mold into loaves cut and
shape in small rolls and dip each one
in melted butter. Let raise very light
and bake.

This menu was planned for a comr=
pany of 20 or more people, hence the
variety and quantities.

LIMERICK FAME

EACHER: Now, Johnny, what do
you know about Crewe?
Pupil: Please, sir, it's the placa
where there once was an old lady of.—
Humorist, London.

Made in Canada

Your Dealer Sells
7’ Congoleum Rugs

ArT-Rucs

Beautiful, Low-Priced Rugs
That Lighten Housework

PLE.NTY of charming patterns to choose from—
plenty lof money left over for extras— plenty of
time for rest and relaxation.

That's what Congoleum Gold Seal Art-Rugs have
brought to the women of the Dominion!

' Small wonder that Congoleum Rugs are the most
popular floor-covering in Canada! There is no other
floor-covering so easily cleaned, so good to look at, so
durable and, at the same time, so low in price.

CONGOLEUM CANADA

LIMITED

Montreal, Quebec

House Furnisher

A. ERNEST EVERETT King St. Charlotte St.

Mancheston Reo

KING STREET-.

GERMAIN STREET _ © .. MARKEY SEEARE

Carry a Complete Range of Congoleum Floor Coverings
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Accept only ‘‘Bayer” package

Sofe

which contains proven directions.
Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets
Algo bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists.

Aspirin is the trade mark (registered in Canada) of
acidester of Salicylicacid (Acetyl Salicylic Acid, “A,
that Aspirin means Bayer manufacture, to assist the public

Bayer Manufacture of Monoacetie-
S. A.”’). While it is well known

against imitations, the Tablets
‘u“ nl!k the “Bayer Crosa T

-Ask fer Book of
Patterns & Prices
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