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eee’ year old boy—with brown 
hair and melting brown eyes— 

dressed in a rose linen tunic blouse, 
and diminutive rose ‘‘pants.’’ That’s 
Peter A. B. Widener, III. 

A baby, as exquisite and lovely as 

© 1930, The C. of W. Corp. 

sya 

Qi a French doll, living in 
aoe y a delectable peach and 

7 blue nursery. That’s 
Peter’s little two year old sister Ella. 

Charmed lives they lead—this 
little pair. Their parents’ estate is a 
dream place. Palatial Italian house 
... far stretching lawns with clipped 
hedges and lovely vistas . . . jetting 
series of fountains . . . greenhouses 
... polo fields . . . kennels . 
race track. 

With the children, health laws are 
scrupulously observed. The dictates 
of famed child specialists are unfail- 
ingly enforced, especially in that all 
important matter of diet. For both 
children a special point was empha- 
sized early in their lives. That was 
the habit of eating a hot, cooked cereal. 

A particular cereal 
advised by child spectalists 

And the cereal specified by the 
Wideners’ physician and approved by 
the children’s trained nurses was that 
universal favorite—Cream of Wheat. 

Little P. A. B. Widener, III, and his sister Ella are the children of Mr. and Mrs. P. A. B. 
T——> Widener of Elkins Park, Pennsylvania, of Newport and Santa Barbara—famous for their interest 

in sport and the breeding of race horses 

Healthy and merry 

in therr story hook world — 

the children of 

“We follow the pediatrician’s ad- 
vice in giving both children Cream 
of Wheat,”’ says Mrs. Widener. ‘‘Ella 
eats it twice a day, and Peter always 
has his hot cereal breakfast. Cream 
of Wheat has certainly played its 
part in the children’s good health.”’ 

Mothers of thousands of other 
little boys and girls share this same 
conviction. Their judgment is rein- 
forced by the verdict of 221 members 
of leading medical societies in four 
great cities—Chicago, New York, 

San Francisco and Toronto. In a re- 
cent investigation all of these noted 
specialists went on record as approv- 
ing Cream of Wheat. 

They value its rich energy content 
—its quick digestibility. For, with 
all the harsh part of the grain re- 
moved, Cream of Wheat is more 
easily digested than any other 
type of cereal in common use. 

To give your children the very 
best possible preparation for 
their day, start them off in the 
morning, regularly, with a 

CREAM OF WHEAT 

Mr. and Mras.PA.B.WipeNner 0 

Protected by a modern care all mothers can give 

good hot bowl of Cream of Wheat. 

The Cream of Wheat Corporation, 
Minneapolis, Minnesota. In Canada, 

made by The Cream of Wheat Corpo- 
ration, Winnipeg. English address, 
Fassett & Johnson, Ltd., 86 Clerken- 
well Road, London, E. C. 1. 

___this plan that makes children enthusi- 
FREE astic about their hot, cooked cereai at 
breakfast. The H. C. B. Club, with badges, pictures, 
gold stars, etc. A children’s Hot Cereal Break/ast 
Club, with 796,000 participants. All material sent 
free, direct to your children, with sample box of Cream 
of Wheat. Just mail coupon to: 

Tue CreaM or WHeat Corporation Dept. !'-46 
MINNEAPOLIS MINNESOTA 
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! Each child is a regular and 
enthusiastic consumer of the 
children’s own hot cereal— 

Cream of Wheat 
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DATED COFFEE... 
enjoyed by these celebrities 

at home 

tie 
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EVER before have you had such a 
guarantee of fresh, full-strength flavor 

in your coffee! 

For Chase & Sanborn’s is the only coffee 
delivered by the same method which insures 
freshness in perishable fresh foods! 

The same fleet of “Standard Brands In- 
corporated, Daily Delivery”? motor trucks 
which carry Fleischmann’s Yeast fresh to 
your grocer bring him also two deliveries 
a week of Chase & Sanborn’s Coffee. 

Fresh from the roasting ovens! The date 
plainly stamped on the face of each pack- 
age! You will never find one that is more 
than ten days old, for they are taken back 
and replaced by fresh. 

For sixty-five years in many sections of 
the country, coffee lovers have preferred 
Chase & Sanborn’s mellow blend. 

Once you taste this fine coffee .. . as it 
comes to you always fresh, full strength, at 
the peak of its favor... you will be unwill- 
ing ever again to risk disappointment with 
undated coffees. Ask your grocer today for 
Chase & Sanborn’s Coffee—dated. 

LEWIS STONE, distinguished star of the 

silver screen, is a quiet man, fond of his dogs, 

fond of cruising in his yacht. ..a rather re- 

tiring but genial host. ‘‘Good coffee is a 

good comrade whether you are working 

or playing,” Mr. Stone says. ‘‘Coffee of 

delightful flavor is satisfying. Chase & 

Sanborn’s Coffee gives me that satisfaction.’ ’ 

JOHN HELD, JR... . portraitist of the American ‘‘flapper’’. . . a brilliant host to gayly 

clever people. Chase & Sanborn’s Coffee brings the exhilaration of its fresh flavor to the 

gatherings at his three interesting hont@s}*Whether in his ultra modern New York apartment, 

his home at Palm Beach, or his very famous farm. ‘‘I rate Chase & Sanborn’s Coffee ‘up and 
up,’’’ he says. ‘‘It has the verve, the fragrance, found only in good coffee freshly roasted.’’ 

| Chase aad Sanborns Coffee-DAT ED 

LOOK FOR THE 

GEORGE GERSHWIN, famous young composer of musi- 

cal comedies and orchestral music, is vividly abreast of his 

time, a staunch believer in its cultural integrity. His enthu- 

siasm embraces every forward-looking accomplishment from 

the development of radio to as personal a benefit as fresher, 

better tasting coffee. ‘‘I appreciate good coffee,” he admits, 

‘*_coffee with a fresh, vigorous, nutty flavor. Chase & 

Sanborn’s is like that; it’s especially good.’’ 

Copyright 1930, by Standard Brands Inc, 
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The southern apple dish and the Virginia hot bread | learned how to make. 

From Johnny Cake Road 

-- good cooking all the way 
I’ve been loitering down through the Chesapeake 
Bay country which is as chock full of history 
as a cherry pie is full of cherries, looking for 
interesting Crisco recipes for you. And I found 
marvelous recipes, with the flavor of by-gone 
days, quaintly phrased, calling for “yeast pow- 
der”’ instead of baking powder and speaking 
familiarly of “‘saleratus.”’ 

And I found marvelous cooks who know about 
Crisco and the wonderful delicacy foods have 
‘when they’re cooked with it. In many an old 
family cook book I saw tucked away the page 
of cookie recipes I gave you last year in this 
same magazine. 

I met a woman in Baltimore who said, “‘ Even 
Baltimore oysters are proud to be fried in such a 
good fat. Just drain them, season, dip in beaten 
egg and cracker crumbs and use plenty of Crisco 
in your skillet. And they’re marvelous—all 
crunchy and crispy.” 

On to Washington over a stretch of the old 
Johnny Cake road where teams of oxen still 
wind their way through Ellicott City, where 
stands a 200-year-old flour mill, now converted 
into a modern doughnut-machine factory. Which 
reminds me that Crisco’s the best fat I know to 
fry doughnuts in, too. They never absorb the 
fat and stay fresh flavored and sweet for weeks. 

Then to Annapolis where the loveliest woman 
showed me her great-grandmother’s hand- 
written cook book with a recipe for Brown Betty 
entitled and misspelled in the most ladylike 
hand, “‘a fine recipe for a frugel housewife.” It 
called for unsalted butter! Not so frugal now! 

I have given you this recipe, too, for Crisco 
costs so little in comparison that you can afford 
to be lavish with it. Yet it tastes for all the 

world just like freshly churned sweet butter. 
Finally across the bay to Accomac Court 

House, Virginia, and out to a white-pillared 
house, where, from the colored cook, I got a 

recipe for real Virginia spoon bread. I was told 
that this cook, who hovers over her shiny 

kitchen stove like a pianist over his Steinway, 

is famous for miles around. 
This Virginia spoon bread isn’t like ordinary 

corn bread. It is light and rich, and full of flavor 
—don’t hide its own deliciousness with jelly or 
syrup. 

But you must make the spoon bread with 
Crisco. This fine cook told me she likes the deli- 
cate flavor Crisco gives to foods. She knows, too, 

that Crisco stays fresh, fluffy and snowy white 
even without ice box help. 

I have a cook book, “12 Dozen Time Saving 

Recipes,”’ that you'll find interesting. You may 
have it by writing me, Winifred S. Carter, Dept. 
XJ-30, Box 1801, Cincinnati, Ohio. 

WINIFRED 8S. CARTER 
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SPOON BREAD 
4 eggs2cupsmilk 2 tablespoons 
1 cup white corn melted Crisco 

meal 2 teaspoons bak- 
1 tablespoon ing powder 

sugar 1 teaspoon salt 
Scald milk and salt in double boiler and pour over corn meal. 
Cool. Add sugar and beaten eggs. Stir in baking powder and 
last the melted Crisco. Beat well. Bake in Criscoed deep 
baking dish in moderate oven (350° F.) for about 45 min- 
utes. Spoon out and serve with butter. 

“FRUGEL” BROWN BETTY 
2 cups crumbled 4 tablespoons 
bread (not too Crisco 
fresh) lcup brown sugar 

4cups finely sliced or 1 teaspoon cinna- 

chopped tartapples mon 
¥% teaspoon nutmeg % teaspoon salt 
Mix sugar, spices and salt. Brush baking dish with melted 
Crisco and add layer of crumbs. Sprinkle with sugar mixture. 
Dot with Crisco. Add layer of apples. Repeat until dish is 
full, ending with layer of bread crumbs and dotted Crisco on 
top. Cover and bake in moderate oven (350° F.) until «pples 
are cooked (about an hour). Remove cover the last 15 min- 
utes so top gets crunchy and brown. Serve hot with soft 
lemon custard or hard sauce. 

ALL MEASUREMENTS LEVEL—Recipes tested and ap- 
proved by Good Housekeeping Institute. Crisco is the regis- 
tered trade-mark of a shortening manufactured by the Procter 
and Gamble Co. 
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EVEN THEN, AS I SAT ON THE 

SUN DECK WITH THIS SO 

STRANGELY INNOCENT AND 

NAIVE GIRL . . . I PONDERED 

ON WHAT SHE’D DO AND SAY 

Ik SHE KNEW MY “‘BUSINESS,’’ 

KNEW MY PARTNERS 

Wlustrated vA ry 

Addison (Burbank 

YN JHE guests numbered eight hundred. Among 

ie ‘ those present were Mr. and Mrs. Randolph 

ss) Bleakie, Mr. and Mrs. Julian Burnside, Mr. 

it 7 and Mrs. Thomas B. Manners. ‘ 
- se! “Also Miss Dorothy Candot, Miss Gladys 
Orrance, . . . 
“Also Mr. Francis Lamy, Mr. Burnett Averill, Mr. John 

Carroll, Mr. Lacy Crandall. . . .” 
! stopped there, at my own name. Here, in this Washing- 

ton Street lunch room, over my cold corned beef, rolls and 
coffee, I stared at the copy of the New York paper which I 
had bought at the hotel around the corner. There was her 
Picture. And even the blurred reproduction could not dis- 
guise the sweet candor of her eyes, the perfect modeling of 
her leatures, the lovely lines of her young body. 
sige Joan Seeley, who was introduced to society last 

A debutante at last, with eight hundred people to eat the 
ep to dance to the strains of two orchestras, to listen to the 
lues crooner and the Spanish tenor, to watch Bernard and 

Ryan do their famous dance. I could visualize her as she had 
€n last night, a little tremulous, a trifle shy, and altogether 
autiful. I could imagine her frightened anticipations. 
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Would she be a success? Would she be popular? Would 
the Ritz floor be perfect? Would the orchestras catch on? 
Would there be scores and scores of stags? 

I re-created last night’s line of stags. There they were— 
boys from college, a few from prep schools, dozens of recent 
graduates who now were in the kindergarten classes of Wall 
Street, men in the late twenties and early thirties who were 
looking over the latest arrivals in the matrimonial market, 
and the perennial beaus whose ages ran. from forty to sixty. 

Old Jed Bajeard would have been there. He hadn’t missed 
a coming-out party in two-score years. Hair white, and a 
little thinner each year, I knew he’d danced at the debut of 
Joan’s mother and had paid juvenile devoirs to one, at least, 
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By ARTHUR SOMERS ROCHE 

of her grandmothers. Some young man, his line all a-patter 

on the tip of his tongue, had been stopped abruptly last night 
to find that the man who cut in on him was old Jed. 

But the girls didn’t mind. A grand old bird, Jed Bajeard. 
And pompous Billy Brodbeck would have been there. Three 
wives beneath the sod had not dampened Billy’s interest in 
the girls. Gels, he called them. And he said demned instead 
of damned, and did his best to pattern himself on the fashion 
of a Georgian buck. I’d even heard him speak of the ‘‘mau- 
lies”’ instead of fists. A mass of affectations that couldn’t 
completely hide a generous heart. 

Joan’s coming-out party! I wondered if she’d worn the or- 
chids that had come to her anonymously. And if she had, 



was it because she guessed the sender? And what would she 
say if she knew that the thirty dollars the blooms had cost me 

represented one full week’s salary for my labors in Bloom- 
field & Company? 

Ah, but Joan had pride. Why, she would ask herself if she 
guessed the orchids’ donor, doesn’t he inclose his card? And 
why hadn’t she heard from me in four months? 

An infatuated ass! That’s what I was. Why should little 
Joan even remember my name? All through the late sum- 

mer and fall, in obedience to those dictates of fashion which 
insist that the coming debutante attend every party preced- 
ing and following her own introduction to her family’s friends, 
Joan had been leading the gayest sort of life. She had met a 

hundred boys and young men. She had been rushed, I knew, 
so tremendously that one face must look like another, one 
name sound a repetition of the last. 

Still, she wouldn’t have forgotten me. Wasn’t my name 
upon the list of those present last night? But that meant 
nothing. I was on the list of all those social secretaries who 
arrange such parties. Yet, I wanted to believe that Joan had 

included me in her own list of names which she had given to 
the secretary. 

I WANTED to believe that she 
had worn my flowers, that her happy countenance had 

clouded for a moment when at last she realized that I was 
not coming to claim a dance. 

“‘T hope I make friends,’’ she had said to me. ‘‘ You see, 
I’ve been so long away. I—I’m even told that I won’t be 
wanted at parties unless I can bring two boys along with me.” 

“T’ll be one,” I’d promised her gayly. 
“You wouldn’t be bothered,’ she said. ‘‘Men in business 

can’t go out every night.” 
I’d winced a bit at her characterization of me. A man in 

business? Now there was a laugh for Jimmy Greco; there 
was a giggle for Andy Horn; there.was a sneer for Pots Sla- 
vini. 

Even then, as I sat on the sun deck with this so strangely 
innocent and naive girl, Greco and Horn and Slavini were 
in the ship’s bar and wondering why I didn’t put in an ap- 
pearance. Not that they’d speak to me, not that they’d show 
any signs of recognition. For it was not so nominated in the 
bond of our partnership. 

But—I carried the spoils of the partnership upon my per- 
son. Sanity should have told them that out here in the mid- 
dle of the Atlantic, hundreds of miles from New York, I could 
hardly get rid of our booty. Further, they knew that I real- 
ized what kind they were, that my life itself would pay for 
any treachery. 
Still further, I 
think they knew 

that whatever else 
I might do, I 
wouldn’t go back 
on my partners in 
crime. But, nev- 
ertheless, they’d 

feel easier if they 
could see me. 

For a moment, 
as I pondered on 
what she’d do and 
say if sheknew my 
‘“business,”” knew 
my partners, I 

hardly heard her 
words. Then —— 

“A girl’s first 
season is so impor- 
tant, you know. 
She—she simply 

mustn’t be a fail- 
ure.”’ 

I brought my- 
self back from the 
ship’s bar, blotted 
out themental pic- 

ture of Jimmy and 
Andy and Pots. 

“And why on 
earth, Miss Seeley, 

should you fear a 

catastrophe like 
that?” 

Sue looked 
at me doubtfully, 
shyly, from be- 
neath lashes of ex- 
traordinary, curl- 

inglength. Hadn’t 
anyone ever told 
her how lovely she 
was, I wondered. 
The darkest of 
blue eyes; the 
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brightest of auburn hair; the creamiest of skin whose tan 
could not hide two adorable freckles on the tip of her faintly 

tilted nose; her generously fashioned mouth that smiled so 
easily; the slim, strong figure. 

“But I don’t know anyone,” she said. 
I laughed aloud. Joan Seeley not know anyone? Why, 

the Seeleys not only had two or three millions for every let- 
ter in their surname, but they’d had it for two generations, 
and the three preceding had had those hundred-thousand 
fortunes which correspond to the millions of today. They 
knew everybody. I hinted as much to Joan. 

“But that isn’t what I mean,” she explained. She settled 

herself deeper in a deck chair. She shook her head at my 

offer of acigarette. ‘‘Takeany other girl. She’s been brought 
up in New York, gone to school there, spent her summers at 
Southampton or Newport. She—she’s met all the boys. 

She knows them. She’s asked to a party. And she’s told to 
bring a boy.” 

“‘Doesn’t her hostess ask the boys?” I inquired. 
“Of course, but—you must be teasing me, Mr. Crandall. 

When you were young-er,’”’ she added the suffix hurriedly, 
“didn’t girls have to do that?”’ 

‘“Well, sometimes,’’ I admitted. 

just turned thirty.” 
“T didn’t mean—of course that isn’t old,” she said. “I’m 

nineteen myself.” 
“Rather ancient for a debutante,” I smiled. 

She nodded gravely. 
“Father died last year. So I—well, I didn’t come back to 

America. And we put off my coming out. I—sometimes I 
wish it wasn’t going to happen at all. Or else that I could be 
presented in England. It’s—not so hectic there. And I 
know more people.”’ 

“And could get two boys?” I asked mischievously. 
“You don’t understand. No party is a success—so I’m 

told—unless there are lots and lots of stags. But suppose a 
girl doesn’t know any of them. It makes it all the more con- 
spicuous if she’s a wallflower. I mean, with so many boys, 
not to be asked to dance. But if a girl has two boys, one or 
the other will all the time be cutting in on her, and that’s im- 
portant. She must be cut in on. You 
see, other boys. notice that, discover 

she’s popular, and it’s the popular girl 
nowadays who gets the rush, has the 
best time, makes the biggest success as 
a debutante.” 

“‘T have already agreed to be one of 

the—er—boys,”’ I said. 

“And I’m not so old— 

March, 1930 

“That’s sweet of you,” she said. “I know you don’t mean 
it, but—you will cut in on me—lots, won’t you?” 

“At every party, if I’m present,” I promised. 
“And you won’t mind if I haven’t a line?” 
“A line?’”’ I felt strangely antiquated. Things had changed 

in the eight years since I had left college. 
“Yes. Every girl has to have one. Some are demure, and 

some are rowdy, and some are sophisticated, and some are 
witty. I suppose I’ll have to acquire one. I know ofa girl 
who, they say, went tremendously with college boys because 
she knew all about football and rowing and things like that, 
But I haven’t any.” 

Tut venture a prophecy,” I 
said. ‘Without any line, without taking your own claque 
or bodyguard or whatever the two required boys are 
termed, you will be the most successful debutante of the 
season. All you have to do is to be yourself, and I’m not 
talking slang.” 

“It’s very nice of you to say so,” she said. “And will you 
promise faithfully, Mr. Crandall, to cut in on me at my 
coming-out party?” 

“Tf I am there, and I can’t think of anything in the world 
that will prevent me from being there, Miss Seeley, I shall 
cut in on you until the heart of every sophomore burns with 

jealous rage.” 
That is but one of the conversations we two had. Her 

mother was not a good traveler and spent most of her time 
in bed, but it happened that my own mother had known 
Mrs. Seeley quite well, and I myself had encountered Joan’s 
mother at odd intervals in New York or abroad. 

I hadn’t known that Mrs. Seeley possessed a daughter, and 
wondered at the identity of the charming girl who stood 
beside the granite-faced matron on the deck of the tender 
taking us out beyond the Cherbourg breakwater to the 
Majestic. I was not to wonder long, however, for Mrs. 

Seeley not only bowed but spoke, and forthwith presented 
me to her daughter. 

““So good to see you, Mr. Crandall,” she said. “I’ve 
looked over the passenger list and there’s not a soul on 

I SLIPPED A PEARL, 

THAT A MOMENT 

AGO HAD DANGLED 

FROM THE GRAY- 

HAIRED MATRON’S 

EAR, IN MY WAIST- 

COAT POCKET 
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board.” I grinned inwardly at this delightful snobbery. 
Several hundred passengers in the first cabin, and because 
Mrs. Seeley recognized no names, there wasn’t a soul aboard. 

“This is Joan’s first visit to America in seven years, and 
she’s going to prove a good sailor,” said the girl’s mother. 

“So | know that she won’t stay in the cabin with me. It is 

very fortunate meeting you.” 
I knew, of course, what she meant and was, truth to tell, 

flattered that she should show such confidence in me. But 

she had known my mother, and that, to Mrs. Seeley, was 
more than sufficient. 

“The good fortune is so wholly mine,” I said. “I don’t 
believe I know anyone on the ship, either.” 

Quite conveniently I forgot Jimmy Greco, Andy Horn and 

Pots Slavini, who stood within a yard of me and were ea- 

gerly drinking in the conversation. 
“Tf Miss Seeley cares to stroll— 

if you’d lunch with me,” and now 
I addressed the girl herself. 

“1’d love to,” she said. 
Mrs. Seeley looked doubtful, 

but the girl turned on her with 
spirit. 

“I’m not going to eat every 
meal with Sophie,” she said. “‘I’m 
so worn out with her ——”’ 

Yes, yes, my dear,” 
said her mother as she dismissed 

me with a regal smile. 

The following morning, as I 
walked the deck, I encountered 

Joan accompanied by a round- 
faced woman whom I took to be 
Sophie, her maid. She smiled; 
I bowed; she hesitated, and I 
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stopped. Sophie was very promptly sent about her business 
and so began our wholly delightful shipboard friendship. 

I had never, in this modern age, encountered a girl, of 

Joan’s position, quite so naive. She was the poor little rich 
girl of sentimental fiction. 

To begin with, her native land was as strange, as foreign 
to her, as France is to most young American girls. She was 
born in New York, but since her third birthday she had lived 
continuously in Europe, save for far-apart hurried visits to 
New York. : 

Her parents had made their residence with her paternal 
grandfather. In London, or in Paris, or in Biarritz, the girl 
grew to young womanhood. Her grandfather was a testy 
old tyrant, and made his son, in fear of displeasure accompa- 
nied by financial consequences, live with him. He bullied his 

son and his daughter-in-law, and really feared, I gathered, 
only his independent granddaughter. For, she explained to 
me, he was never rude to her after an occasion when he found 
her packing a pitiful little suitcase and emptying her savings 
bank, preparatory to running away. This at ten. 

She loved Biarritz, she told me. There, in a high-walled 
garden, she learned to do her sums, to improve her French 
accent, to bound Brazil. In the mornings she would play on 
the beach, would ride a little pony up and down the shimmer- 

ing sands. She learned to swim; a tennis professional taught 
her the technic of the game; she saw pelota Basque played; 
and at San Sebastian—this when she was older—she even 
once attended a bullfight. 

But she had no friends. She was a Seeley, with the blood 
of the Allaynes, the Dominicas and the Durleas in her veins. 

God knows what sort of man her father was. I gath- 
ered that he was timid, browbeaten by his stern old 
sire and obsessed with the importance of his lineage. 
No one was quite good enough to know Joan Seeley. 

Even after the grandfather’s death, Horace Seeley 
continued living as he had done during his father’s 
life. Joan was a Seeley and the Seeleys didn’t play 
with common children on the beach. A Seeley girl was 
unique. A Seeley girl really didn’t have to know any- 
thing, because she was a Seeley. 

LiterA_ty, what the girl 
knew of life, of people, she learned surreptitiously. Her 
father’s valet, in pity, gave her fortnight-old copies of 
the New York papers. She read no modern fiction. 
When I once referred to Gentlemen Prefer Blondes, 
she’d never heard of it. 

“But it’s all going to be different now. I inherit 
some money when I’m twenty-one and mother has 
decided that I should become responsible, in prepara- 
tion for real responsibilities.” 
As for boys, she’d never, since she was thirteen, 

been dlone: with one. I was the first man with whom 
she had-ever lunched alone, with whom she had taken 
a walk, with whom she had engaged in semiconfiden- 
tial, intimate conversation. 

She had read voluminously. Her grandfather’s 
library, stuffed with Dickens, Thackeray, Voltaire— 
even Flaubert, De Maupassant and Renan—her 
reading had been indiscriminate and voluminous. As 

(Continued on Page 90) 



“Ah. Bad news?” 

“Dear me, no; anything but. 

coming home. That means, let me 

see—he won’t arrive until January.” 

And she had expected him next 
month! Planned their Christmas to- 
gether. She smiled bravely, but there 
was no taking Amy in. There never 
had been any use trying to take Amy 
in. And to make matters worse, she 

could not keep her idiotic lips from 
quivering. No matter how much she 
said to them “Be still,’’ they simply 
wouldn’t. 

“Oh,” said Amy, “that’s rather 

sudden, isn’t it? But of course these 
modern girls are like that. Once 
they’ve nailed a suitor, they don’t give 
him time to change his mind. Things 
move more briskly than they did in 
our day. But don’t you pretend to 
me you think it’s good news. My dear 

girl, you know you are as sick as mud. 
No mother likes her only son to go off 

and marry.” 
em: sure I ”’ began Jane 

staunchly. Amy simply disregarded 
her as she had always disregarded her. 

“‘Of course it always has to come, 

sooner or later. My son’s my son till 

he gets him a wife. I’m often glad I 

had no children. Maybe one misses 
great joys, but one is also spared in- 
numerable regrets.” 

“‘T only hope she is a nice girl,”’ said 

Jane unsteadily, ‘‘for Bob has always 
been so nice.” 

“‘Every mother thinks her goose a 
swan, my dear. Bob isa nice enough 
young man, but very ordinary. And 

there is but one type of girl in India.” 
Amy laughed. 

JANE hardly lis- 

tened to her sister. Her mind had 
flown back across the years. Oh, lit- 
tle fluffy head, is it really you these 
things are written of? Why must 
cradles ever be empty? Why must 

children grow up? It seemed only yes- 
terday her Bob was pink and small 
and helpless. With no one in his world 
except herself. It seemed but yester- 
day he was leaving her for the first 
time, off to school all bathed in grief 
and bravery. ‘‘There never, never 

could be any other woman but you, 
mother. I shall never marry. Women 

smell of chocolate. When Iam grown 

up we will have a timber farm in 
Africa, you and I.” 

“You will like Claire, I know,” said 
Bob’s letter beside her break fast plate. 
‘She is frightfully pretty and has fair 

hair which reminds me of you, and 
people out here liked her awfully. I 
know you will get on well together.” 

She toyed with her bacon, visualiz- 
ing the kind of girl everybody liked 
in India. A modern young thing, of 
course, with a sealing-wax-red mouth 
and boyish hairdressing. And it was 
to her, in future, that Bob would turn. 

to you. Why act?” 

your home cozy with my flowers?”’ 

\T WOULD not have been so bad if 

Amy had not been there. It made 

it harder having to endure the blow 

under the lynx eye of Amy. It did 

not take Amy more than one look 

to realize that Bob’s letter was no ordinary 

letter. She helped herself to marmalade and said genially: 

7 

Jane Bartelmy pulled herself together with an effort. 
It’s from Bob; Bob is 

going to be married. Doesn’t that seem odd? In fact, I can 
hardly believe it’s possible. They are being married next 
month, and having a short honeymoon in Kashmir before 

; 
Beng 5 
—— 

% 

“Don’t pretend to eat your breakfast if you don’t want 
it, to impress me,”’ said Amy. “Of course it’s been a blow 

Jane laughed and picked up a catalogue at random from 
the bundle of correspondence beside her. 
fingers she turned the pages. She wanted at all cost to hide 
her feelings from Amy. The catalogue came from Holland. 
On the back of it was written, ‘‘ Will you not let me make 

With shaking 
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‘ Funny how different people are, thought Jane. No 
English-speaking man would dream of bursting into print 
in a foreign language unless he was pretty sure of himself, 
and of his verbs and tenses. 

**Beloved Christmas hyacinths,” she read; “those of 

old sweet and darling blossoms shall spring into flower all 
around you while Christmas snows shout without.” 

Olhrough thee reen 

CC — 

By EDNA ST. VINCENT MILLAY 

DECORATION BY EARLE HORTER 

HROUGH the green forest softly without 

a sound, 
Wrapped in a still mood 
As in a cloak and hood, 
I went, and cast no shadow in the shadow of 

the wood. 

There grew beeches taller than a ship’s mast 
That rocks from wave to wave 
On the great seas of the world. 
I looked into their tops; 
Their tops were in another world, 
Tossed in a sunny air as far from me 
As the foam on waves that follow each other fast, 

All day, unseen by man, over the sunny sea. 

Naked birches, whiter than a god’s thigh, 
I saw, and stared, between the stems of the 

black pines. 
Bowlders whiter than a dream remembered by day 
Stood in the brook’s way, 
Damp with mosses greener than an emerald’s eye. 
And ferns, where the water sloped from stone to 

stone in the clear dark 
Without ripple or speech, 
Curved motionless, rooted in rotted bark 
And leaves laid together and the rifled husks of 

the beech. 

“Have our odoriferous sweet freesias at every pretty 
party. May I not make your home cozy with my flowers?” 

She laughed, putting the thing aside. She thought, “It 
would be fun to send for some of them. I’ll plant them in 
the green bowls for the drawing-room window. It will give 
me something to do.” 

She got up and looked out of the window. Up the glen the 
hills towered against the sky, flushed pink with heather. Be- 
low the garden lay the loch, blue as a bit of the Mediterranean 

| ungs trapped inland. 
nearest town, to the nearest hairdresser, to ‘he 
nearest picture house. 

March, 1930 

It was fourteen miles to the 

She thought, her heart 
heavy: “Claire won’t ever like this. Nothing hut 
the heather and the hills. The call of the grouse on 

the hillside. The cry of a curlew on the loch. 
“Poor dear,” said Amy, “it is hard on you. What a good 

thing I am here to cheer you up. I think you are an ow! to 
bury yourself here, Jane. 
woman still. 
dressed decently 

You are a very good-looking 
If you took a little trouble with yoursei/— 

Good heavens, you’d probably marry 
again and so dissipate forever the horrors of a lonely old age, 
which I know quite well are flooding your mind at the tno- 

ment, though you may like to pretend 
they are not. Now just listen to 
me pee OS 6 

She stood with her back to the lire, 
leaning her elbows upon the mantel- 
shelf. Amy was really wonderful. 
Jane didn’t care about the way she 

dressed—those short skirts, and that 
short hair, and her low-necked jumper 
and beads. But whether you admired 
it or not, you had to own that Amy 
was a wonderful woman. She was 
only a year younger than Jane—forty- 

nine. But her face was smooth and 
unwrinkled. With determination and 
face creams Amy had kept Time at 
bay. Her hair was carefully tinted its 
original ebony black. Save for a slight 
heaviness round the middle, there 
was nothing to distinguish Amy from 

a young woman. 
“T’ve always said it was bad for 

you moldering up here, Jane.” 

“T don’t molder.” 
*‘And I say it again. Now that this 

has happened and upset all your plans, 

you had better pack up and come back 

to town with me. I’ll take you round 

and amuse you. You’ll discover there 

are other things in life besides your 

beloved Bob. Stay with me over 
Christmas. I’ll get you properly 
turned out—your hair seen to. What 
is there for you to remain here for?” 

V VAT was there 
to remain tor? Bob wasn’t coming 
until after Christmas. There was very 

little to be done in the garden once the 
frosts started. Why not take Amy’s 
advice and find something else to fill 
her life, now that her greatest interest 
was gone? 

“This devoting of one’s life to one’s 
children is always a mistake,’’ went ° 
on Amy. ‘They don’t thank you for 

it. You just fuss and wear yourself 
out, trying to get things ready for 
them. As likely as not Bob’s young 
woman will hate this place. It’s much 
too quiet for a girl who has been in 
India.”’ 

That fear had whispered in Jane’s 
ear some minutes ago. She knew that 
it was quite probable. Nothing excit- 
ing ever happened in the glen. It 
wasn’t a place for gay young people. 
But she loved it. Loved the sunsets 
and the blue waters of the loci: and 
the hills wearing caps of snow on *.any 
a bright winter’s morning. She -nust 
wait to see their caps of snow !<fore 
she went. 
“Make up your mind and «ome 

back with me on Tuesday,” Amy »aid. 
“Oh, I can’t go possibly Tue= lay. 

But later I will. I think youare rig !1t— 
that it would be a good idea.” 

“Then why not do it at once? If 
you put it off you won’t come at all. 

Look at the various other times you have said you would.’ 
“T can’t come next Tuesday. I’ve got—oh—lots of things 
to do. Odds and ends.”’ 
“What odds and ends?” asked Amy, lynx-eyed, pinning 

her down. 

She said, clutching at the first idea that came into her 

head, “Well, for one thing, bulbs to plant in bowls. I want 

(Continued on Page 79) 
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AST fall, I went to a football game. 

| I shouldn’t have doneit. I should 
*} Yohave stayed at home and let 
| 2 ep crates McNamee sit in my seat 
"WGK NGAP” and strain my larynx and suffer 
my chilblains—and, incidentally, collect my 

accident insurance. But I have a daughter. 
She is just seventeen. And I—well, we went. 

It wasn’t so bad going up. Not all of the 

eighty thousand would-be spectators were on 

the road at the same time. But coming home, 
it was hell. 

“Step on it, buddy!” the first policeman bellowed. 
And step on it the buddies did. Big buddies in big bug- 

gies. Little buddies in little buggies. Three, four, and 

where the shoulders weren’t too mellow, five abreast. Plung- 
ing and careening through the peaceful, lamp-lit towns. 
Always the same big-bellied policeman. Always the same 
impatient gesture. Always the very same deep-chested, 
thunderous command: ‘Step on it, buddy! Step on it!” 

I was driving. And I was sober. I love my family. And 
I long to keep it reasonably in- 
tact. But what could I do, with 

the strong arm of the law beck- 

oning me on from the front, and 

four flask-toting college boys 

in a one-seated coupé gleefully 

climbing up my bumper in the 

rear? 

[hit forty; fifty. Not enough 

for the cops. Two of them called 
me something stronger than 
buddy. A third came up to me 

in a jam. 

“Hey, you!” he shouted. 
“Wha’d’ye think yer doin’? 

Drivin’ a hearse?”’ 

I wasn’t sure. I was afraid 

maybe I was. But he gave me 

a look which did not encourage 

explanations. And for more 

than a hundred whirling miles | 

managed an uppish fifty-five. 

Then we came to the “ place 

where you turn.” The old car 

dropped into the familiar ruts 

of that quiet country road like 

a tired dobbin after a long day 

at the plow. There wasn’t a 

wheel in sight, or a rubber heel. 

I could have driven fast with- 

out danger to anyone. But I 

didn’t have the strength, or the 

desire. I had escaped the cops 

at last. I could drive as slowly 

as I pleased. And I pleased, 
you bet. 

About two miles from the 

main road we passed a footpath 
and a hedge. I thought I heard 
a slight movement in the shrub- 
bery. But I gave no thought to 
it until, perhaps three minutes 

later, a light flashed through my 
back windows, a machine-gun-on-wheels shot past my fen- 
ders, a gloved hand flew out in front of my headlights, and 
I was under arrest. 

*“What’s the matter, officer?’ I ventured it my politest 
voice. 

“You know damn well what’s the matter,” he answered. 
“You were going twenty-eight miles an hour!” 

MUDDLE 

That night, after I had left the family at the front steps - 

and backed the old bus around the turn-around into the 
garage, I took a chance on carbon monoxide and sat for a 

long time in the dark —laughing. 

he Uraffic Problem 
Fok failing to go sixty miles an hour on a crowded high- 

way, I had suffered objurgation and profanity from offi- 
cers of the law. For going less than half that fast on a deserted 
country road, I was haled into court like a common criminal. 

Could there be any better example of the ridiculous stu- 
pidity of that modern infraction of our Constitutional rights 
which we call, in our patient, euphemistic way, the “regu- 
lation”’ of traffic? 

Regulation! Twenty-five million automobiles patrol our 
highways. It is estimated that fifty million people essay to 
drive them. Regulation, even common sense, would see to 
it no one should be allowed to operate so dangerous a vehicle 
as a motor car until he had proved his ability to do so with 
reasonable safety to the community. But in thirty-six out 
of forty-eight states we don’t even take the trouble to find 

out whether the prospective driver knows left from right. 

THE GREAT TRAFFIC 
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Regulation! The number of people who travel by sea is 
infinitely smaller and therefore less important than the num- 

ber who travel by land; yet, sea travel is infinitely safer than 
land travel. The reason is that sea travel is regulated, and 
land travel is not. No ship leaves the pier until its seaworthi- 
ness has been tested and certified. But in forty or more of the 
forty-eight states we don’t look at a motor car’s brakes. 

Instead, we further clutter our roads with lawless, snorting, 
back-firing and backbiting motorcyclists and whistle-blowing, 

wrist-wiggling, 
arm-swinging 
dummies, and 
leave our so- 

called regulation 
to their discre- 

tion—if any. 

We like to talk big 
about the fine things that 
have happened since gas- 
oline came into our lives. 
And with justice! Mir- 
acles have occurred be- 
fore our very wind- 
shields. Dimensions 
have changed. Space has 
evaporated. The country 
has come to the city. The 
city has gone to the coun- 
try. Neighborhoods 
have lost their identities. 
Communities have 
stretched themselves. 
Dividing lines have van- 
ished. The nation has 
run together. 

But what have we 
done about it? 

Not a darn thing. 
We have acted as if 

none of these things had 

ister! 
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happened. We have treated motoring as if it 
were a local matter, like garbage collecting. 
We have let every little small-town select:man 
and every little big-town alderman have his 

say about something important enough for the 
President of the United States to decide. We 
have left the motorist to the mercies of igno- 
rant, prejudiced community officials; and we 
have left the communities themselves tv the 

mercies of bewildered motorists. 
We hear a good bit about infractions of the 

Volstead Act. And it is true that people do 
violate that statute in appalling numbers. If all prohibi- 
tion violators were caught in one nation-wide round-up, they 
would undoubtedly crowd thieves and murderers out of our 

jails. But they wouldn’t begin to fill our parking places and 

our garages. For one person who takes an illegal drink there 
are a thousand persons who take an illegal ride. Violators 

of speed laws correspond substantially to the census of the 
population. It was traffic regulation, not prohibition en- 
forcement, which made criminals of us all. 

It isn’t that we don’t wish to 
obey the rules—when we can 

find out what they are. I never 

come across an automobile 

standing at an intersection of 
two country roads, miles from 

the prying eye of constable or 

cop, meekly ‘‘waiting for the 

lights to change,”’ without re- 
flecting on what an essentially 

law-abiding nation we are. The 

trouble in nine cases out of ten 

is that the rules and the rulers 

are so dumb. 

oyleciden ts 

UT whatever the cause, the 

result so far as humani life 

and safety are concerned is dev- 

astating. Our whole accident 

record in this country is bad. One 

human being is killed every six min- 

utes. Eighteen are injured every min- 

ute. And automobiles are the chief 

single factor in piling up these un- 

believable totals. They killed twenty- 

seven thousand people last year and 
injured three-quarters of a million. 

That means they wiped out a popula- 
tion equal to Santa Barbara’s and 

maimed a cityful as big as Boston 
in short, they caused nearly three 

times as many American casualties as 
the War. 

An old colored woman named Sarah 
Granby, who was celebrating a bed- 
ridden but cheerful ninety-seventh 
birthday, was asked how she had hap- 

pened to live so long. 
“Go way, chile!” she replied. “I 

done live the first sebenty years befo’ 
this yere automobile was invent ioned, 
an’ the last twenty-seben I stvys in 
the house!” 

To anyone who has tried to drive a 
car under modern conditions or, for 
that matter, tried to dodge one, it 

would seem that old Sarah [is ar- 
rived at the only practical solution of 
the traffic problem. At least, she » oices 
the current American opinion t!\t the 
safest place for a self-preservin::. life- 
loving citizen is in bed. 

To cope with this situation tie av- 
erage traffic officer is of little use. In 
the first place, he started wrong. He 
was conceived in jealousy and anger. 
He was a protest on the part of (hose 
who didn’t have automobiles against 
those who did. He was the weapon 
of class against class, of section against 
section, of poor agaitist rich, of small- 

towner against city feller. At his best 
he was that. At his worst he was 4 
uniformed bandit in search of his prey: 

His city cousin, the highwayman 
who holds us up at the crossroads an 
robs us of our time and our patience 
and our pleasant dispositions, 1s 4? 

even less-appealing fellow. Theres 

(Continued on Page 146) 
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T WAS from a personal 

friend, a general prac- 
»titioner in New York, 

OL that I first heard of it. 
WM" We had had a running 

conservatism of the medical profession; we were at it again 
recently after some years in which we had not met. 

I instanced the fate of twilight sleep in the United States, 

reminding him that the Freiburg technic had first become 
generally known in this country in the summer of 1914, in 

the weeks just preceding the outbreak of the World War; 

that after the events of August of that year had cut us off 

from the Freiburg Frauenklinik, where the method had been 
perfected, all but a small proportion of. American obstetri- 
cians had let the matter drop. 

Since the war, I pointed out, the prewar habit of exchang- 
ing visits between clinics of the New and the Old World had 

been resumed by the medical profession. I had twice since 
the war gone back to Freiburg myself to inquire, and had 

found the method still being used there regularly and success- 

fully; but American doctors had never again taken it up and 

had continued to frighten off women by calling it dangerous. 
He answered promptly that a better method of relieving 

pain had been worked out in New York; it was simple, did 
not unduly prolong labor, and was safe for anyone competent 
to practice obstetrics at all, requiring only a few specific di- 

rections; whereas twilight sleep required special training and 
was so time-consuming for the doctor that it was bound to be 

expensive. Furthermore, the new method could be used in 
homes as well as in hospitals, and could be used in practically 
all cases except in certain specific diseases. 

He handed me a little pamphlet. It wasa reprint from the 

Journal of Laboratory and Clinical Medicine. It was ptb- 

lished in May, 1925, and the title made me wink and look 

again. It was called Synergistic Analgesia and Anesthesia 
with Special Reference to Magnesium Sulphate, Ether, Mor- 

phine and Novocaine. 
I am myself a twilight-sleep mother and wise, as the laity 

goes, in the lore of improved obstetrics, yet this title might 

have been Sanscrit for all it conveyed to me. 

I glanced inside; it seemed to be largely con- 

cerned with albino rats 

The doctor meanwhile was explaining: A 

new technic of anesthesia, begun at Rockefeller 

Institute by a series of experiments made on 

animals years ago by a physiologist now dead, 
had been developed by members of the medical 

profession and had proved of great value to sur- 
geons. Over five years ago the doctors had dis- 
covere? such was its adaptability that it would 
produce a state of partial unconsciousness or 
sleepiness which left the mind awake enough to 

take directions and the muscles free to follow 

them. This condition was known as analgesia. 

It did not make the patient entirely immune to 
pain, but it greatly lessened its severity, and 

had consequently proved very valuable in ob- 
stetrics. 

Synergism 

; ee purport of all this dawned upon me 

s' wly. ' had been associated with the in- 
trod. tion ui the Freiburg technic of twilight 
Slee!) \to this country and had with the keenest 
disnm)\. seen it fail of general acceptance. I 
Was » »erson toward whom information in this 
field uld naturally gravitate. Now, through 
the e accident of a bantering conversation, 
I leo .od of a new and more practical method 
ofr: ‘sing women from agony only after it had 
beer well established for over five years. 
= t, then, of the thousands of women to 

wh it was of intimate personal concern? 
id they learn of it? To how many of them was it 
let 

I: larated by the facts as I had just learned them, discon- 
certt 

Ho 
acct 

not to have learned them before, I set to work at once 
to gather information to see what I could do to lay it before 
the people most concerned. Starting with Rockefeller Insti- 
-. ‘ pursued my inquiries through hospitals, libraries and 

OW) ing up what I could learn through my personal ac- 
quaintances; and this, in brief, is what I discovered: 

Back in the early years of this century, when the Rocke- 
feller Institute for Medical Research was in its infancy, the 
late Samuel J. Meltzer, seeking in what scientists know as 
_ undirected research” to discover the effect of the positive 
‘ons on living tissues, came upon the fact that magnesium 
sulphate, when injected into the muscles of the body, be- 
Came a powerful anesthetic agent, but one too powerful to 
be of much practical use. 
7 ‘ discoverer set to work to find out what would counter- 

the drastic effect, and the story of how he found that 

OF as ier 
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calcium salts would actually resuscitate an animal that had 

ceased to breathe is well known to physiologists, but is not 

part of our story. 
Still the anesthetic was too deadly to be of interest out- 

side the laboratory, and Meltzer continued his researches un- 
til, after persistent probing of Nature’s secrets, he uncovered 
the fact that ether combined with magnesium sulphate did 

strange things. Each drug enhanced the properties of the 
other. As Meltzer described it: 

“When, after the administration of a very small quantity 
of ether, insufficient to cause anesthesia, an inefficient 

amount of magnesium sulphate is injected intramuscularly, 
a profound anesthesia follows, which can be maintained for 
several hours.” 

It was the old and well-known but little understood princi- 
ple of synergism brought into play. Mysterious, but follow- 
ing perfectly understood laws like electricity, synergism has 

been expressed thus by a doctor: 
“Two and two make four—that’s arithmetic. Now, when 

two and two make eight, that’s synergism.” 
Why it acts, between what drugs it interacts—those are 

problems of great interest to physiologists and upon which 
laboratory experiments are being based today. 

Meanwhile, an anesthetist in New York found Meltzer’s 

discoveries significant and proceeded to develop the two here 

mentioned for practical hospital use. Thus morphine was 

brought into the triumvirate, and it turned out that mag- 

nesium sulphate would prolong the effects of morphine as it 

deepened the effects of ether. Here was a combination which 
produced an unearned increment of unconsciousness, an 

extra dividend of immunity from pain while greatly reducing 
the chance of overdosage. 

Meanwhile, along came the war, interrupting experi- 
mental work, pulling the doctors overseas with the dough- 
boys. Among those who joined up early with a surgical unit 
unattached to any hospital, thrown anywhere it was needed 
along the French or English fronts and later on the Amer- 
ican Front at St.-Mihiel, was the anesthetist from New York 
who had been working along the trail blazed by Meltzer. 

As he was particularly sensitive to the sight of suffering, he 
invented a device of no special medical importance but of 
great humane value and interesting now because it shows 
how a medical mind may work if bent entirely on relieving 
pain. The device was dubbed by wounded soldiers their 
“ether cocktail.” 

It consisted of a tray containing three little glasses for 
each patient and was brought in just ahead of the surgeon’s 
rounds for the ordeal of painful daily dressings. The first 
glass held port wine, the second a little ether in oil, the third 

OMoetherhood port wine again. And where they 
had shrieked in mortal agony and 

terror, the patients became sleepy 
and relaxed for the daily dressings. 

There was nothing new in the fact 
that a small drink of ether will take 

effect at once if the patient can retain it. Port wine before 
and after is no more remarkable than a camouflage of orange 
juice and soda for a child’s castor oil. But that a doctor 
should have taken the pains to exercise his ingenuity, with 
a shortage of materials and service and time, for the lesser 

evil of surgical dressings, when surrounded with the greater 

horrors of amputations and maimings and sudden death, is 
illustrative of his type of mind, and it is surely no coincidence 
that the ether cocktail originated with a man formerly known 
in the children’s wards as the doctor who carried essence of 
orange blossoms to disguise the smell of ether, and told his 
little tonsil patients fairy stories to account for a surgeon’s 

startling operating-room garb. A colleague said of him, “A 
patient’s pain affects him as a red rag does a bull. It seems 
to make him angry.” 

The war over, surgeons got back to the peacetime emer- 
gencies of the hospital wards and the synergistic anesthesia 

proved of great value in operations. In 1921 came a report 
on a prominent surgeon’s work at Presbyterian Hospital, 
New York, stating that ether given in oil by the rectum 

was absorbed into the system at a known rate because it 

separated from the oil by certain fixed laws which had been 
studied. Therefore, the whole dose could be administered at 
once, gauged according to the size and age of the patient, and 

the system would take it up by degrees; they were testing 

new methods based on these facts which would render expert 
supervision of the dosage less necessary. There seemed no 
doubt of the value of synergistic anesthesia to the surgeon. 

Then one day the anesthetist of the orange blossoms and 

ether cocktails went to a colleague who practiced obstetrics 
and said he had been thinking the same principle could be 

applied to the sort of pain that was no emergency but was 

taken for granted by the world. He did not believe it was 
necessary for babies to cost their mothers so much in terror 

and dread, but he knew little of obstetrics and 

he would like to be told exactly what were the 

problems of the doctor who delivered babies. 

Did the anesthetic inhibit the pains in the sec- 

ond stage and prolong the delivery? Why would 

a little quinine not counteract this effect? 

ot Success 

HE result of this consultation was that he 

was invited to come and submit his pro- 
posal to a meeting of the obstetrical staff of his 
colleague’s Hospital. One doctor pooh-poohed 
the idea, another thought women’s pain in 

labor of little consequence and easily forgotten, 

but one made a counter proposal. He said 

this hospital was small, and it would take num- 
bers to check results; he had a service also at 

the Lying-in Hospital, and, provided he had 

the anesthetist’s guaranty that he would go 
about his experiments so cautiously that there 

would be not the slightest risk to mothers or 
babies, he would be glad to try it. 

So it was arranged and, at the end of a trial 
period, the obstetrician rubbed his eyes; for he 
discovered that he had used the forceps in 25 
per cent fewer cases than in a previous similar 

series of cases. Not that that proved anything; 

it was impossible to check such results accu- 

rately. Perhaps, as he grew older and more ex- 
perienced, he was less prone to interfere with 

instruments. But the facts were there quite 
aside from the relief mothers had experienced, 
and prejudiced him in favor of the new method. 
He has been using the technic ever since. 

Such, in brief, is the history of the first use of synergistic 
anzsthesia by the Gwathmey technic as I pieced it out from 
various sources. Thus it was introduced at the Lying-in Hos- 

pital in New York, where, due to the insight and insistence of 
Dr. Asa B. Davis, the chief surgeon, it was developed and 
improved and became, over five years ago, regular practice. 

Next I took the Subway downtown and entered the wide 
portals of the famous old hospital. It stands on the site of 
the Stuyvesant Fish house on Stuyvesant Square. Founded 
in 1798, its records for 130 years have been an integral part 
of the city’s history, and the list of its officers and governors, 
living and dead, their names all quaintly printed in each 
annual report, reads like a social register of yesterday and 
today. No upstart institution, this, prone to undue experi- 
mentation. Here I knew I should get reliable information. 

I was courteously received by the superintendent. I ex- 
plained myself as a twilight-sleep mother who would like to 

(Continued on Page 204) 
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Olhe OF-ndo lof the World 
AAS,”’ ended Dilsey with unction, “‘that 

was the way of it! I lay under that 
sunflower kiver all dem two days befo’ 

I got back to wukh and thought of a 
fname for him, and he lay there looking 

back at me jes’ so long, and solemn as 

a possum, with the moon shining down 

and the dawgs making remarks erround 
the tree! Yaas, Lawd! He had the big eyes and he seemed 
to be considerrating even that early. So I jes’ said sudden, 
the old rooster crowing and the sun coming up, I gwinename 

him Vowed-to-the-Lawd. Ef it too long to say, we kin call 

him Vowed. And I ’clar to goodness he look it, right erway!” 
““Yaas, he do, Sister Dilsey! Yaas, he do! He look it 

little and he look it er grown man.” 

“That was befo’ the war, and we all belong to the Jor- 

dans, and I say to myself, ‘I reckon he gwine be Marse 

Athelstan’s body boy.’ Then the bugles blew and the world 

was all bruk up into little bits, and we come free, and he 

growed up, and one day he say, ‘I gwine make application to 

old Mr. O’Flaherty to larn me how to be a mason.’ And he 

larn how, and he been the best mason in these parts ever 

sence!” 
“Dat so! Dat so! They all wants him when they builds 

a house.” 
“‘And then he got somehow taught how to read. And then 

he taught himself out of a book how to write and how to 

figger. Yaas, Lawd! Old Mr. O’Flaherty himself tol’ me 

befo’ he die, ‘That boy Vowed is er master figgerer!’ And 

the years went on and the years went on and he tuk to the 
Bible 

“Yaas, Lawd. Yaas, Lawd. He tuk to the Book.” 

“And he got made the preacher to Dandelion Creek 

Church.”’ 
““Vowed Jordan. He got the right name. Vowed Jordan.” 

“Yaas, my Lawd! He got the right name.” 

Saba began to intone and to sway: “‘He name Vowed and 

he nature Vowed. And the Lawd hab allowed him, and the 

Lawd hab showed him. And I believes his word and I be- 

lieves what he say. He say a mighty thing, and is that 

against him? Somebody is a got to say the mighty things! 
1?? 

You was told to name him what you name him! 

Dusey hastened to disallow. 

““Nevah have I say I was told! It jes’ came into mah haid, 
lying under the sunflower kiver “g 

But the three visiting women would not have that: ‘“‘ You 
was told—you was told to name him what you name 
him!” 

Saba’s rhythms became more marked: ‘“‘Yaas, he is 
Vowed. Glory hallelujah! And the end of the world, the 

end of the world is coming! He has seen it in the Book and 

he has seen it in the arithmetic. The end of the world, the end 
of the world is coming!” 

The cabin sat by Dandelion Creek. Dandelion Creek 
flowed from Thunder Mountain until it joined the Wind- 

ing River, a mile from the village of Windingville. Around 
Windingville rested three or four pleasant old plantations, 

with some life in them, such and such a number of years 

after the war. Up Dandelion Creek wound a string of cab- 
ins and colored families and Dandelion Creek Church. 

Vowed Jordan’s cabin stood nearest to Thunder 

Mountain, on a green rise above the creek. 
Vowed Jordan had been building a chim- 

ney and laying a hearth. He came home 
at sunset in his blue overalls, a tall ne- 

gro who might be thirty-five, with a 

strongly built, spare body and a well- 
shaped head. His color stood a clear 

By MARY JOHNSTON 

MWMlustrated hy Henry} Soulen 

brown; he had long, narrow, sinewy hands and feet. His lips 
were not thick, his nose was high, he had deep-set eyes and a 

short, thin black beard. It is likely enough that in his veins 
ran Indian blood, and possibly from very long ago, before 

ever Virginia, before ever the slaver, Arab blood. He man- 
aged to combine being a preacher, an artisan and a thinker. 

Saba and her companions had departed. Dilsey prepared 
her son’s supper. They ate together, at the deal table, in the 
cabin that was not the cabin in which he had been born, for 
that event had taken place on the Mt. Pleasant planta- 
tion, across the Winding. 

But they had often enough been hungry in this cabin; or 

sometimes they had had food but the question had been of 
clothes, of shoes in winter, of blankets for her bed and his 

pallet. War times, hard times, easy times, they had traveled 
them through together—they and the cabin. Now the three 

seemed much of a piece and conversed without sound. They 
ate their corn bread and drank their coffee and the little they 
said started from the house that was building and employing 
Vowed as mason. Mr. Tom Jeremy was building it. He had 

been walking about the place that day and had stopped and 
talked to Vowed. “‘What did he say?” Vowed, having 
finished supper stood up from the table. ‘‘He say somebody 
told him I say the world is coming to an end. He wanted 
to know if I thought ’twould last out his time, or if he’d 
better stop building the house?” 

“What you say, Vowed? What you say?” 
“He weren’t noways serious. So I say I didn’t really 

know, and asked him if he wanted the bricks in the hearth 

set this way or that way? But he wouldn’t let me be, so I 
tell him that I hadn’t been shown the day and the hour. But 

the main signs surely laid around us mighty plain, and he 

had education and he ought to go read them for himself. 

*T was coming to an end, but I didn’t know just how many 

years. There weren’t any too many to get ready in!’ 

With that he went out of the door and stood on the 
greening earth before the cabin, with his eyes upon the west. 

The great shoulder of Thunder Mountain jutted bold and 
black. Behind that shoulder and the long head of Thunder 

streamed the shorn rays of the departed sun. It was early 

**IT’S TIME, IT’S TIME! THE BLAST OF THE HORN, LAWD, THE BLAST OF THE HORN!”? 

springtime. The bare trees yet showed velvety with their 

swollen buds; up and down Dandelion Creek the frogs were 
at their old, old singing, their thin, distant, rapid choiring, 
Vowéed stood and gazed. “It’s beautiful . . . things are 

beautiful just before they end.” 
Behind him light sprang up in the cabin. Dilsey placed 

the lamp upon the table and brought his books frors the 
shelf. He went indoors. His mammy took her chimney 
corner, at her hand a pile of chips and pine knots for the 
fire when it burned too low. She had her old corncob pipe 
and her memories. Vowed sat down beside the table and 

opened the Bible and the arithmetic in the ring of yellow 
light. 

Sitting so, all the lines of his long figure became austere 

and intense. The exaltation of which he was capable was as 

much of the mind as of the emotions. There, too, perhaps, 
some far-away, multitudinous ancestry Had it come 

his way he could have received a high degree of education, 

but circumstances had given him only reading, writing and 

arithmetic. As for books, all that he had ever owned might 
be carried, with room to spare, upon his mason’s hod. 

Tue BIBLE. The arithmetic, with 

a continuation into algebra. A book of general history anda 

geography. A poetical collection. Analmanac. Vowed opened 

the first three where pressed leaves marked them. He hada 
slate and a slate pencil, and a cheap school tablet and a lead 

pencil. He read intently, and he turned from that to figur- 

ing upon the slate, figuring and wiping out with a bit of rag 

dipped in a cup of water. Now and then he left the slate and 

with the lead pencil recorded results upon the tablet. Texts 
and texts. So well he knew the Bible that he was his own 

concordance. This one, that one, back and forth. He left 

the Word of God, and took the history book, and then the 
almanac. He read with the slate pencil in his fingers, poised 

above the gray plain. The lamplight showed his dark, ner- 
vous hands, the book and the slate. Dilsey, rousing from a 

doze, tossed a pine knot upon the fire. His shadow expanded 

along the cabin wall. 
The clock on the wall struck, and in an hour struck again, 

and in an hour struck again. Dilsey, her small withered 
figure all bowed together, had a dream. It was before the 

war again, and everything was mighty peaceful. Then the 

big plantation bell began to ring, and an army was coming 
this way and another army was coming that way. You 

knew they were coming by the pillar of cloud and the pillar 

of fire. This cabin—she was in this cabin now—this 
cabin had got between the armies. Vowed was taking her 
out of it. Vowed was saying, ““Come, Mammy, let’s go up 

on Thunder Mountain. Clean to the top, Mammy!” They 
were on the top, and the pillar of cloud and the pillar of fire 
swirled up on either side of them and Dilsey felt terror. 
Then the armies struck the mountain, and it shivered and 

broke . . . and theold bell said one word—two words— 
three words—big and deep! 

Dilsey woke upon them, and the old clock was striking, 
the old clock that Old Miss had given her. Dilsey stared 
about her and shivered and shook. ‘My Lawd!”’ she said. 
“That falling mountain!” It was late. The old clock 
struck eleven. The lamp had burned low. She threw pine 
upon the fire. Vowed was not sitting there. He had risen 

quickly, pushing back the chair, and t!:e chair 
had fallen. He had gone out of the door. 

Straightening her small, aching frame, 

Dilsey followed. 
The April moon peered at h: self in 
Dandelion Creek. Everywhe ~ shim- 
mered a light of smoked peari Thun- 
der Mountain looked remote «1d not 
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Chir, chir, chir, chir, went the frogs. An owl in the 

little wood made his lonely remark. A slow, dreamy wind 
so high. 

played touch and go. Vowed stood on the bank above the 

creck, and he was gazing at the sky with his arms up and out. 

lsey went to him over the moon-soaked earth. “‘What’s 
the matter, Vowed? Inthe Lawd’s name, what’s the matter?”’ 

Vowed spoke in a whisper without turning. “‘Mammy, 

it’s coming right away! It’s coming this summer!” 

[he end of the world?” 

“The end of the world.” 
His voice became raised, clear and awed. ‘“‘I found it that 

sudden! There’s been comets before. But the Message 
wasn’t for us and they went on by. But the one this sum- 

mer is The Messenger. I didn’t fool myself, Mammy, for I 
wasn’t thinking much of the comet for all the talk I’ve heard 

about it. Things hadn’t seemed to point to it. Right 

straight along I’ve seen the End for fifteen, twenty years 
from now. . . . Then it opened up, one text and another 

and another twel I thought the line of them would never 
end! And the history of the world stepping with them, 
step by step, step, step, step! And the arithmetic singing 
its song in and out. . . . The almanac shot out a long 

arm and pointed. And then I saw the Angel of 
the Lord, Mammy, I saw the Angel of the Lord!” 

Vowed Jordan sank down upon the bank and cried, 

“Oh, the poor world, Mammy —oh, the poor world!”’ 

Sunday by Sunday Dandelion Creek Colored Church 
grew more and more crowded until it overflowed into the 

wildly sweet and unkempt half acre about the wooden 

building. Sunday after Sunday Vowed Jordan prophesied, at 

first within the church, but as April advanced, without, from 

the church steps where he stood, his long arm making his 

rare, impressive gestures, his thin intent face raised to the 

blue vault of day, the deep words rolling forth. 

‘‘My brethren and my sistren, I have got to tell you, and 
it is a sore task, and I have got to tell the people of the earth 

and it is a sore task, what has come of my studying and my 
studying and my wrastling in the mind that is given us to 

wrastle with and overcome ignorance and set up a knowledge 

of what is going to come about and I have wrastled 

and I have wrastled and I have come out with a truth in my 

hand, a great and terrible truth! And it is, my brethren and 

ren, it is that this world of ours is about to end!”’ 

Crowding and crowding into Dandelion Church 

hyard, shouting and praying and singing. 

and 

Tue deacons, Simon Peter Dan- 
dridge and Third William Harris, kept at hand. The first was 

a master hand at prayer; he got his innings here. Third 

William exhorted at every chance. Cato Baron started most 

of the hymns, but sometimes Drusie Wood started them— 

Drusie Wood whose voice really could make folk cry, cry and 

laugh, it was so sweet and rich and deep, with all the floods 

of feeling in it. 

Swing low, sweet chariot, 

Coming for to carry me home! . . . 
Oh, I look up and what I see there, 

Coming for to carry me home! 

On other days they resorted to the cabin, at first singly, 

then in groups, then in streams. All the Thunder Mountain 

aid upper Winding region, if you were colored, wanted to 
speak with Vowed, wanted to ask Vowed. White folk, some 

oO! »+nem, came to see Vowed. They came to be amused, or 
[o: love of sensation, or sheer curiosity. A prophet was as 
v-nable to the countryside as a ghost or a witch! But what- 

they came for, some at least went away with something 
C: crent and disturbing. For Vowed Jordan was not ridicu- 

nor luridly emotional, nor this, nor that. He was quiet, 
he wanted to show them mathematically. He wanted 
a convinced, he wanted them not to admire him but to 

advantage of his knowledge. The old colored 
‘an, his mother, brought them silently well water if they 
thirsty. If other colored folk were present they sat or 

d around with a hushed aspect, waiting for Vowed to 
e the white folks believe. All going together, white and 
x, all going together when the comet struck and the 

shook and the earth was not! The preachers 

1 Windingville came to see and to reason with Vowed. 
they knew their Bible, and other books as well and 

» rything that the schools and the newspapers said. They 
; ‘oned with Vowed and prayed with and for him. They 
id him about comets. But Vowed looked them through 
‘1. his deep eyes and figured it out for them on paper. It 
tbe stated that they went away somewhat uneasy, though 

“s summer sauntered up the ways they preached Sunday by 
unday upon piteous ignorance. 
ao he sun strengthened, rising earlier, staying up later. All 
“us end of Elderflower County came, as far as the colored 
population was concerned, into commotion. Results of 
kinds began to show. The county paper took notice. Later 
On a big daily at the capital city reported upon the resur- 
sence in Elderflower County of comet and end-of-the-world 
superstitions. A colored prophet had arisen and the colored 
People were in a ferment. Labor was getting dislocated. 
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Of course it was a particularly big comet that was rushing 

this year into visibility. 
Vowed sat in the cabin under Thunder Mountain deep 

into the night with his lighted lamp and his books and his 
slate. By now he had other books. The white folks had seen 
to it that he had books and newspaper articles and magazine 

articles. It was a Great Comet that was approaching the 

sun and the earth and that would become visible in high 

‘“DAT BOY VOWED’S A GOOD MAN!’’ 

summer. The head should be extraordinarily bright, the tail 
very long. Much was said about comets in the papers. 

Scientific men wrote about them. Vowed Jordan read what 

was sent to him to read, stumbling at certain of the words. 
He read the marked pieces, but they altered nothing—they 
altered nothing. 

He worked on, under the lamp, with his books and the slate 

and tablet, slate pencil and lead pencil, and his own powers 

of calculation and of taking apart and running together, of 

foresight and throughsight to find the precise day. . . . 
Dilsey watched with him or lightly slumbered by the 

hearth where the embers were grateful in the nighttime, un- 
der Thunder Mountain, even if the night were June. Then 

she waked, and Vowed’s long figure bending over touched 

her on the shoulder. 

“Mammy!” 
“You, Vowed, ain’t you in bed yit?”’ 
“Mammy, it will end at dawn, the twenty-third of Au- 

gust!”’ 
Sunday came in two days. From the church steps, to the 

colored population of these parts and to any white folk whom 
some manner of interest had brought there, under 

the locust trees in bloom, in enormous, white, 
fragrant bloom: “‘My brethren and sistren, now I 
know the exact day. The world will end at day- 
break, the twenty-third of August. Let us pray!” 

Vowed’s prayer was short. ‘“‘O God of every 
kind of life, give us that great new life! 
O God that gives us Mind, help us still 
to use it and go over safely! Amen!” 

Tue Elderflower 

Gazette called Vowed Jordan a public 

menace. For it was getting out of hand, 
the excitement was getting out of hand. 

Vowed, no less than the Gazette, felt 

this and tried to draw upon the reins. 

But he, too, as the days grew longer, 
hotter, drier, began to sway and waver 

and answer to the heat in the blood, 

the floods of feeling and the restless- 

ness. The summer grew older, stronger, 
heated and parched, with threads of 
red and gold, and the brown of burned 

fields. The papers talked about the 
unusual weather and the troubles of 

the times and the prognostications of 

experts and the approaching comet. 
The number of negroes preparing to 

meet the end of the world increased 

and increased. At first Vowed had preached, “Stick 

to your work!”’ But at last it became difficult and 
then impossible to make them stick. Had he not 
found that he himself could not do so? He finished 
chimney and hearth for Mr. Tom Jeremy, but he 

did not find and perhaps did not seek another job. 
He said to himself that he must impart and in- 

struct, also he must wrestle and dream. So he 
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must, but all the others said to themselves that they must 
flock together and be instructed. Being instructed at all hours 
grew incompatible with work. Also they developed a need 
to talk and talk and talk among themselves, or to wander in 
a strange way from place to place, or merely to sit and regard 
the fact that they were all going, going, going, at the trump, 
at the trump of Gabriel. Saved money was used up, and 

then why be concerned about owning? Many began freely 

to disencumber themselves of their worldly goods. Though 
of course none of them had much worldly gear. The Elder- 
flower Gazette fulminated. Labor lacked, and the county 
was going to suffer. The situation was becoming fanatic. 

The form of Thunder Mountain was a bold one. It stood 
up alone from the rolling valley. It was not sky-shouldering. 
But its aloofness and its shape gave it all kinds of worth. It 

had a way of bathing itself in a sullen storm light and in 

a magic sweet light. For all its strong lines against the 

sky it was easy to climb, and the top spread into a pla- 

teau where a thousand could stand. To this top came late 

in July Vowed Jordan. 
The night before, with little sleep and little eating, 

there had come upon him a dizziness. He had risen from 
the Bible, open at the Apocalypse, and moving like a 

drunken man made for the door and the reviving air. All 
the sward was burned and dry and the trees rustled dryly 
and the fireflies waved up and down in their million 
million. Vowed sank upon the door stone. By littles his 
eyes cleared and his ears ceased their drumming. Then 
he saw Thunder Mountain, lifted and calm among the 

stars, above the fireflies. He thought, “‘To wait for it up 
there—I should like to wait for it up there. Why 

shouldn’t we, all of us, wait for it up there?”’ 
As soon as the dawn was in the east he left Dandelion Creek 

and climbed Thunder. He had done it before, many and 

many a time. So wonderful up here—cooler than below— 
and a great view on both sides, and the pure blue sky so 

solemnly untroubled. Yes, indeed, yes, indeed! This was 

the place to come to meet the end of the world. 

He SAT himself down upon the 
dome of Thunder Mountain. All the world about him and 

the skies above and he himself, Vowed. He thought of Dil- 
sey, his mammy. Her light, shriveled frame—he would half 

carry it up this mountain—his mammy who had named him 

Vowed. . Vowed lay his length upon the short moun- 

tain grass with outcropping rock. A soft wind blew across, 

tempering heat, tempering light. There ran the Winding, 
away down there, and Dandelion Creek and all. Bees around 

the blue thistle, and bronze butterflies. . . . Vowed drifted 
afar into childhood and boyhood. Before the war—enduring 
the war—after the war. Little things and little things, rich 
and lasting little things. He made a boat of them and the 

boat moved upon a sea of them. Vowed relaxed, Vowed 

rested. ; 
Gathering sticks in the wood for mammy. Hoeing corn... . 

And I will make a covenant with you and seedtime and 
harvest shall not fail. . . . He lay there an hour and more. 
He almost determined that he would not go down that day 

(Continued on Page 172) 

VOWED JORDAN SANK DOWN UPON THE 

BANK AND CRIED, ‘‘OH, THE POOR WORLD, 

MAMMY—OH, THE POOR WORLD!”’ 
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HE night was stifling, the blackness beneath the 
low ceilings of the remodeled farmhouse thickly 
permeated with midsummer heat. They had been 
lying in bed for more than an hour, each awake, but 

quiet so as not to disturb the other, when Anita, 
with the energy of resolution, called ‘Bill!’ 

: ' 

vee . ‘el sc > . . 

i i" Yes,”’ he answered in a drowsy voice. 
it, 

co l 

a 

‘“Were you awake?” 
‘““Yes, I was awake.”’ He had been, but not thor- 
oughly. He waited patiently, for sometimes Anita 

liked to talk at night. 
“‘T don’t believe I love you any more.” 

He turned on his back and, fully aroused, stared with mute questioning 

up into the darkness. ‘‘Oh,” he said. He wrinkled his forehead. ‘“‘ What’s 

the matter?” 

“‘Nothing,”’ she told him. “‘Nothing but that.’”’ Her voice was oddly 
flat with finality. 

A sense of complete consternation flowed into him. ‘‘That’s too bad.” 

He spoke slowly. What had he done—wherein had he failed? The ques- 

tions were like bruises in his chest. ‘‘How long have you felt that way, 

Anita? Quite a while?” 
“Most of the summer,” she confessed miserably. 

His throat tightened as if he were about to choke with sympathy for 

both of them. Seven years they had been married. It was an enormous 

chunk out of both their youths. Though they were still under thirty, they 

had since the beginning gone from love and a scrimping salary through 

disillusionment and readjustment, but had finally arrived at a companionable fond- 

ness for each other and a future comparatively free of care. And now all those years, 

their joys and hardships, were to have gone for nothing; lying there, he held that 
aching thought in his mind with stubborn wretchedness. ‘Most of the summer,” he 

repeated slowly. “‘It must have been terrible for you.” 
““No,”’ she seemed to be reflecting, ‘‘not terrible.” 
Not terrible. He was thankful for that and said so. From the edge of the stagnant 

pond outside a bullfrog croaked as if half dead of thirst. Bill lay motionless, heavy 
with dread as he thought of himself alone. Where would he go? What would he do? 
And Annette, asleep in her enameled bed across the hall, what would happen to her? 

“*Well,’’ he said, ‘‘what would you like to do about it?” 
She didn’t know. “‘ Maybe we could go on like this for a while.” 

ee camee. 

——e r 
Lats 

Sue was prompted to that, he thought, by pity 
and kindness; and his lips set scornfully as he regarded those meager substitutes 
for love. ‘‘I suppose,’’ he began wretchedly, ‘‘we could get a divorce. If you’re sure 
you want one.” He waited anxiously. 

Anita was silent. 
He had to know. Steadying his muscles, he asked with firm casualness, “‘ What’s 

the matter—is it someone else?”’ 
She moved restlessly. ‘I don’t know, Bill. I really don’t.” 
Considering that reply it seemed funny in a bitter way and he laughed humorlessly. 

**Well, it seems as if you ought to know—it’s sort of important.” 
Still she hesitated. ‘“‘I can’t say. Perhaps it is someone else.” 
“‘Um-m,” he muttered soberly. “‘Who?” 
Again she stirred uneasily. ‘‘I’d rather not say.” 
Persisting, he asked, ‘‘Somebody I know?” 
“T’d rather not tell you who it is.” 
“You needn’t,” he decided; then was silent a moment. 
But his mind was troubled. ‘‘Look here, Anita,” he began, ‘‘we’ve known each 

other a pretty long time, haven’t we?’”’ 
“Yes.” 
“And we’ve gone through a hell of a lot together.’”’ There were their first years of 

marriage when they had been constantly in debt, when they couldn’t even afford a 
cleaning woman once a week, when the necessity of spending an extra dollar was 

always a calamity. 
Anita sniffed forlornly and reached under her pillow for her handkerchief. There 

was that hideous night when the twins had arrived nine weeks too early, nearly ending 
Anita’s life with their own. There was that glaringly bright afternoon when 
Lucia Austin, one of her best friends, had told her she thought she ought to 
know about Bill and Alexa Graves because the whole town was talking about it. 

“Oh, Lord,” Bill groaned miserably. ‘I’m sorry I started you thinking 
about all that again.” 

“But you didn’t.” Quietly Anita put away her damp little ball of handker- 
chief. “‘Only we have known each other a long time. We have been through a 

hell of alot together. And we will always be friends. Was that what you meant?” 

March, 1930 

AT THE LAST 

DANCE AT 

THE COUN- 

TRY CLUB 

SHE HAD 

BEEN MUCH 

THE PRET- 

TIEST GIRL 

THERE 

w 

Wlustration by 

vppbn La Gatta 

Ma 

sm: 

for 

hac 

We 

hay 

shi 

dot 

Jol 

to 

aly 

rel 

de 

dr 

m 

kr 

an 

CO 

dc 

th 



i() 

2M ene 

% 

3 

Mar h, 1930 

by- > home OBoyd 

His hand reached out toward her across the bed and he 
smiled. But his fingers clenched and his fist drew back again, 

for there was no longer intimacy with Anita, not since she 
had ceased to love him. ‘‘That is what I was trying to say: 
We'll always be friends, no matter what happens.”’ 

“Of course,’’ said Anita, and echoed, ‘“‘no matter what 
happens.” 

Again they were silent, clutching the thought of friend- 

ship, the one thing they had left of each other. 

After a while Bill returned to his earlier question, “‘ You 
don’t want to tell me who it is?.’ 

“T’d rather I didn’t.” 

He scowled thoughtfully into the darkness. “Not 

Johnny?”” Johnny was one of the young bachelors of the 

town and Anita had seen him frequently that summer. 

‘Heavens, no!’’ Her voice sounded as if she were mildly 

amused. “‘ You’d never guess.”’ 
“No?” he asked sardonically. ‘It’s Buster.” 
She started. “‘How did you know?” 

‘“‘Well,”’ he said slowly, not 
relishing his discovery, ‘‘ when 
I see letters around with Phila- 

delphia postmarks, but not ad- 

dressed in your father’s or 

mother’s hand, and when you 

know only one person there— 
and that’s Buster Johnston 

and when on top of all this 

comes your statement that you 

don’t love me and that you’re 

thinking of a divorce, why then YX 
I naturally conclude 

Yes,” she ad- 

mitted, “‘it was stupid of me 

not to tear those letters up. 

But then you had never paid 

any attention to my mail.” 
“I couldn’t very well help 

it,” he defended himself,‘* when 

they were put right under my 

nose.” He grieved a little, 
thinking of it now. “But why 
Buster?” heasked. ‘I thought 
that was finished—even before 
you married me.”’ 

She answered quietly, ‘I 
hal to have somebody, Bill.” 

“You had me.” 
‘When you were running 

around with Alexa Graves, 
mceling her in movies and 

Iness knows where else!” 
le was hurt and embar- 
ed. ‘As long ago as that! 

' why didn’t you marry him 
iistead of marrying me?” 

“Well,” she said, ‘“‘we had a misunderstanding.” 
. She added, ‘‘Buster’s very sweet.” 
‘Very sweet,” he repeated dryly. ‘I suppose so. At any 

rate we'll fix up the divorce. Might as well get it over with 
S SOON as possible. I'll stay in town beginning tomorrow 
I ught. He hoped she would protest the suddenness of his 
Gecision, but she didn’t. 

: She was silent. So was he. No more needed to be said. 
: tretching rigidly along the edge of the bed, he lay there 
: ee solitary bullfrog by the edge of the pond reiterated 
= er noise and while the heat pressed down heavily as 

o Ps: he awoke that morning he felt as if he hadn’t slept 
a pe iz _ he saw as he put on his bathrobe, was curled 
ete} e€ farther side of the bed, her hand under her cheek 

e ends of her blond hair lying wavily about her shoul- 

Paus- 

peat d She looked very young, almost childlike with her eyes 

h aay , and for a moment he felt it was unfair to be leaving 
pn Hi it was what she wanted and she was, he knew, old 

ugh to take care of herself. At any rate, he comforted 
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himself, they were still friends and would remain so no mat- 
ter what happened. 

He went into the dressing room, where, after putting on 
his clothes, he quietly packed his suitcase and carried it 
down into the hall. 

Breakfast was ready, he could tell from the smell of coffee; 
and going in to the dining room he sat down and slowly 
began to eat what he expected would be his last meal in his 
own house. 

It was seven o’clock and the express which he usually 

took left the Greenwich station in half an hour. Always 
befure, Anita had driven him to the train, but there was 
no reason why she should do it now. He went to the tele- 
phone and called Miller’s taxi service, asking for a cab in 
fifteen minutes. Then he returned to breakfast. 

He had begun his toast when his six-year-old daughter 

Annette, who had curly brown hair like his own, came in 
the dining room yawning in the sunlight and rubbing her 
grave blue eyes. He said, ‘‘Good morning, Annette.” 

She stretched her slender 
arms above her head and an- 
swered sleepily, ““Good morn- 
ing, daddy. Why is your suit- 

( 4 ls case out in the hall?”’ 
Bill tried to appear jovially 

facetious, but his lips felt stiff. 
‘**Why is my suitcase out in the 

hall? Maybe that old Easter 

rabbit is still around here and 

carried it down when I wasn’t 
looking.”” He became sober. 

“I’m going away for a while, 

Annette.” 

“Is mother going with 
you?” 

“No,” he told her, ‘“‘she’s 
going to stay with you. And I 
wish,”’ he went on seriously, 
“you’d be a very, very good 
girl.’’ He turned. Anita, 
dressed for the morning, came 

in and sat down at the table. 

Her eyes were clear and pleas- 
ant asalways. Annette jumped 
down, went over to her and 
whispered: 

: ‘*“Mother ——”’ 
“Yes, dear?” 

Wii you ask 

daddy to bring me a present 
when he comes back ?”’ 

Anita was disturbed. 

**Sh-h-h! I’ve told you it’s 
not nice to ask for presents.” 

‘*‘But not even from 

daddy?”’ 
Bill put his hands in his pockets and scowled at his coffee 

cup. ‘Sure you can ask me for presents, Annette,”’ he said 
rapidly. ‘‘I’ll send you lots of things. You can ask me for 
anything you want—always.’’ He looked soberly at Anita. 

‘Will you remember that too?” 

Anita smiled. ‘‘Of course, Bill. Daddy’s very nice, isn’t 

he?” She hugged Annette, hiding her sudden emotion. 
A car honked in the driveway. Bill stood up. ‘“‘I called 

Miller’s taxi,” he explained. ‘“‘No sense in your having to 
take me.” Awkwardly he waited to say good-by. 

“You needn’t have done that,” said Anita. “I’d have 
been rather glad to drive you down.” 

“Well?” He looked at her dubiously. 
“Well?” she answered questioningly. 
He went over and kissed Annette hurriedly. ‘“‘’By, An- 

nette.’’ He held out his hand to Anita. ‘‘Friends—always!” 
he said, his voice both pleading and reassuring. 

“Of course, Bill.”” She smiled a little mistily. “Always!” 
Suddenly she got up and swiftly kissed him, and afterward 

his cheek felt wet. 

ight 

; * ce en 

% A STORY OF CASUAL AND CAUSELESS DIVORCE 

fAi/ THAT IS BECOMING SO COMMON IN AMERICA 

“*By,” he muttered and went out to the taxi with his 

suitcase. 
He reached the Greenwich station with the last rush of 

commuters and, as usual, looked for a seat in one of the for- 

ward cars so as to save time by being near the gates when 

the train arrived at the Grand Central Terminal. Walking 
up the aisle he was stopped by a hand on his arm and a voice 
saying, ‘‘Hello, Bill.’”’” It was George Dawes. He sat down 
witn him. 

George Dawes asked, ‘‘Going to stay in town tonight?” 
Bill nodded. 

‘‘What are you going to see?’’ George inquired. 

Bill felt like saying that he would probably spend most 
of the night looking at the four walls and ceiling of some 
hotel room. He answered, ‘‘Haven’t decided yet—what’s 

good ?’’ 
“Well,” George told him, “‘there are only two shows in 

town that’ll make you forget the heat. One of them is June 

Moon, which is sort of funny and sort of sad; and the other’s 

Sweet Adeline. Irene Franklin does some of the most wist- 

ful comedy in it you ever saw. I thought it was great and 

Molly did too.’’ George Dawes lived half a mile from Bill 
in the country; his wife often played bridge with Anita and, 

like her, was a member of the Garden Club. 

SADNESS and wistfulness were 

not for Bill’s present mood, no matter how brightly they 

were set off by comedy. Attempting enthusiasm, he said, 

‘‘Sweet Adeline sounds great.” 

“You'll like it. Anita coming in later?” 
“No,” Bill answered slowly, “I guess not.” 
Curiosity gleamed out of George Dawes’ eyes. Then he 

commented, as if that explained Bill’s stay in town alone, 
‘Well, it’s certainly a lot cooler in the country.” 

Bill agreed, ‘‘It’s hot enough in town, all right.” 
They separated in the Grand Central Terminal. Bill 

started toward a hotel near by, but thinking of the stuffiness 

of all city hotels in summer and of the fact that he would 
want a place for some time, he turned back and checked his 
suitcase at the parcel desk. That evening, he decided, he 

could find an apartment or something to stay in. 

At his office he set resolutely to work and was soon ab- 

sorbed in the routine of the day, but when five o’clock came 

he was suddenly lonely. For every associate of his, from old 

Mr. Greer, the president, whose chauffeur drove him every 
night out to his house on Long Island, down to Miss Edna 
Murch, Bill’s secretary, whose young man called for her each 

evening, had somewhere definite to go. But he had none. 
He realized that keenly when the office emptied. 

The streets were sultry and crowded when he left his 

building. Under his arm were the classified sections of two 
papers he had bought earlier in the day to mark the For Rent 
columns. Now he looked at them again. One place was ad- 
vertised as a rear apartment overlooking a garden. It was 
on Eighth Street near the edge of Greenwich Village, but 
the garden made it appeal to him. And walking toward a 
Fifth Avenue bus, the pavement baking the soles of his 

shoes, he knew he would take it no matter what it was like, 
because the sight of grass and trees would make it a little 
reminiscent of his own place in the country. 

Shown by the landlady up four flights of stairs to two 
back rooms with kitchenette and bath, he walked to the 
window and stood looking at a green rectangular plot which 
belonged in common to the narrow brick buildings surround- 
ing it. There were several trees and some flowered paths. 
**T’ll take it,”’ he said. 

After a lonely dinner uptown he returned with his suit- 
case. There was little ventilation in the apartment. The 
rooms were hot and breathless, without the occasional breeze 
which there was in the country; it was sweltering when he 
went to sleep and when he awoke he wondered if, on every 
hot night, he would remember Anita’s voice beginning that 
long conversation which had ended their life together. 

On the following day he worked uninterruptedly till the 
middle of the afternoon. But then he began to feel in advance 

(Continued on Page 211) 
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NEVER kept a criticism. I own no scrapbooks 
because I have always disregarded what people 
have said of me. Somewhere deep within my- 

(| self was a knowledge that no one anywhere, at 

IMG MGM! any time, could sway or color or interfere with 
my life by anything they said or thought. 

But years ago a man whose genius I admired and whose 
friendship I valued said this, and perhaps the only reason I 
docketed it in my memory was, it explained me better than 

all the brochures and articles in the world. 
“*She has no underlying intent. She has but one impulse— 

an aim that bases itself purely on beauty that comes with 

exquisite presentation. People call what she does an art. 

Give it what name they please. It is life seen in all its mean- 

ing, only more intensely, more completely, more spiritedly, 
with more clear-cut exactness, as though one were watch- 

ing it through lenses cut of crystal. There the business of 
existence begins and ends for her.” 

Could anyone, in half a dozen lines, tell more simply or 
more perfectly of a desire and its accomplishment? 

I never was aware as a child that I had an aim, because 
when we are young we are all of us imperfectly acquainted 
with what we want. I have always thought there are 

elements of greatness in every human being, and when 
that greatness is given the execution to arrive—no one 

really is aware of the steps that brought him—they come 
so stealthily, sometimes quite unsought, sometimes heavily 

bargained for. 
They remind me of those impressive lines over the New 

York post office: 

Neither storms nor rain nor heat nor snow nor gloom of night 
stays these couriers in the swift completion of their appointed 
rounds. 

Now there you have it! 
Unlike most people in the world, I have never been con- 

cerned with a far-distant future; the movement of the im- 
mediate moment has been all that has occupied me; and I 

am going to tell you a provable truth: If you fill that with 
sixty seconds’ worth of distance run, you’ll find the second 

lhe i 

By MARY GARDEN 

minute will take care of itself, borrowed from the activity of 
the first. 

I remember distinctly when I came to France to study. I 

was taken there by Mme. Robinson Duff, who had been my 
singing teacher in Chicago, and who accompanied me to see 
that I was properly placed. My first glimpse of Paris was at 

three o’clock in the morning. The whole enchantment of the 
city was wrapped up in huge gray chiffon veils of morning 
mist, and the ancient buildings rose out of the folds like great 
granite emanations of beauty. Our cab was making the ap- 
proach toward one of them —a building much decorated that 
looked like a personage with a very grand manner—when 
Mme. Duff said, “‘That is the Opéra, and that is the place 
you will some day sing.” 

I remember looking at it quite casually. It never moved 
me or thrilled me. I was not anticipating what was going to 
happen in the months ahead; my concern was entirely with 
the present. I had come to Paris to study, to learn French, 

and all that was vital to me now was in my immediate sur- 
roundings. 

The name of Paris is more than French—it is European. 
It is more than European—it is universal, and therein lies its 
secret. 

Paris! Paris, and I was young. The swift blood that races 
the veins of youth comes from what it can touch and what 
fills the eyes. It was meant that I should see her so—just 
so—in an early morning ride through her cobblestoned 

streets, past the back of the Madeleine, where the venders 

were unpacking the high-filled flower carts; past the curious 
old vegetable wagons piled with carrots, beets and onions; 
past the impressive nobility of the Place de la Concorde, 
where the statues of the cities of France sat in isolated maj- 
esty. The only one that seemed to live for me was Strasbourg, 
and with my dramatic mind it naturally would, covered in 
black moire as it was, with torn bands of crépe and trico!ored 
ribbons, a sign, a tribute that there are certain things man 
refuses to forget. Such is the Gaul. Emotional and passion- 
ate. It was meant that I should hear her so—just so full 
of the night noises that are the romance of Paris, the tre- 

mendous swinging hum that came from her deep and 1 sting 
throat, the beauty, the bewildering, stirring beauty o! 
all of it that Charpentier caught with such startling 

in his opera. Louise. 
That ride! It always stands apart in my thought «s an 

event holding some design. It bore the fruit of so grippi::4an 

) (ead 

lism 

imprint, so sure and faithful an impression, that ever .:{ter 
no crowded movement of life could rob me of it. And » hen 
the opportunity came which the world has called sensa! nal 

and dramatic, and I was given the Charpentier opera «.ith- 
out notice or preparation, it was not difficult, becaus« ‘hat 

morning Paris and Louise and the soul of France were one. 
Nowhere in the universe has a land so captured the pa sion 

and intrigue of what has gone before and held with so \..1ta 
clutch as has that of France. It is full of the tumu!: and 
clamor of everything that was put into the world—ii> (or- 
ment, its grandeur, its beauty, its pain. I was wrappd in 
ecstasy from that moment, and the ecstasy has never le!. me. 

“Mary, Mary. Sing the Five Little Buttercups, MY 
mother would say, putting me before an admiring aucicnce 
when I was four. And I would put up my little hand to my 
head and sing at the top of my voice, because, you see, } !ové 
to sing and to act more than anything on earth. Each time 
I sang it I always did it differently. That was in Aberdeen, 
Scotland, where I was born. 

I had three sisters, who played with dolls and couldn't un- 
derstand why I scorned them. I loathed playing with dolls. 
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Photographic Effects by 
Richard T. Dooner 

I was constantly acting, making up little plays, walking 
through my own mind with my own adventures, of which I 

was always the heroine, adventures that were tragic and 
awful. Tame events couldn’t get in the front door of my 
thought. I would lay myself out in an attitude of death, 
draped over the doorsill, so when my sisters entered they 

would trip over my dead body. Such screams! I translated 
everything about me, every incident I saw, into terms of 
drama, and sometimes if I could catch my family in a yield- 

ins mood, would act what had pinned itself to my conscious- 
noss. Dll say this much for them: Sometimes they sat as 

enestly as they do today when they watch me work. 
i had a wonderful grandmother. What depth, breadth, 
yht and beauty of character! Had she lived in an age 
en women were permitted to do things, she would have 

n..ved the world. She had the heart of a fighter and the 
ce and honesty that go with the stark Scotch tempera- 

cnt. Her face was Scotland itself, fine and simple in its 
'\.gged dignity. The ruggedness was redeemed by a deep un- 
ccrstanding. She understood all that was going on in that 
icstless body of mine, and when the others looked askance 
“ud taunted me as some queer anomaly because I refused to 
)n their silly make-believe of dolls and tame games, she 

‘culd say to them, “‘Leave the bairn alone!” 
_ She bore somewhere about her body the accent of genius; 
just where I never knew, but it branded everything she did. 
Une of the last memories I have of her is reciting Robert 
Burns in a masterly way when she was eighty. Whole pages 
ofit. She could put what the French call “style” in delivery 
with as much manner and flair as any great actress. I have 
often wondered just how much of her I appropriated. 

When about six years of age we all moved to America 
and our final destination became Chicago. It was here I grew 
up. There was nothing, not a thing, to remember in those 

early days that was not like other young lives. One slept, 
and ate, and obeyed, and disobeyed. ‘‘A time to weep and a 

time to laugh; a time to mourn and a time todance . ... a 
lime to embrace and a time to refrain from embracing . . . 
a time to rend and a time to sew,” and there it was just as in 
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N THE opposite page, surrounding the 
picture of Mary Garden when she was 

but five, are Mary Garden as Gismonda, 
at the piano, in her new opera Resurrec- 
tion, with her sisters Amy and Agnes, and 
Mary Garden’s mother. 

Above, in the center, Mary Garden when 
she made her debut as Louise. Reading 
from left toright are four people who greatly 
influenced Miss Garden’s life— Sybil San- 
derson; Albert Carré, director of the Opéra 
Comique; André Messager, chef d’orches- 
tre of the Opéra Comique; and Gustave | 
Charpentier, author of Louise. 

the day of Ecclesiastes. ‘‘To everything there is a season, 

and a time to every purpose under heaven.” 
I studied the piano and nearly drove my family insane by 

practicing on it with intense application and devotion six 
hours a day because I was madly in love with my music 

teacher. I could get no response from him, and although I 
was in perfect health, I managed to faint dead away at his 
feet one day in the hopes he would take me in his arms. He 
never did. I picked myself up and soon after closed the 
piano for good. As I remember him, he looked like The Lay 
of the Last Minstrel. 

Some interval between, a very young girl sang in a church 
choir. She was engaged because the musical committee de- 
cided her ‘‘ voice was lovely and fresh and pure in quality.” 
That young girl was myself. 

Then my father arranged for me to take vocal lessons of 
Sarah Robinson Duff, and at one of the early student recitals 

in which I took part in Chicago some critic wrote: “We 

15 

can’t exactly say what this young girl had on the stage last 
night, but it was something that troubled us.” 

I have always remembered his words because I wondered 

what I had that troubled him. 
After all, it is only when we begin to do things with our 

lives that the important point of memory commences. My 
mother and myself had always had the same dream—that of 
studying in Paris, and when Madame Duff informed us a 
contact had been made that resulted in an arrangement that 
permitted me to go there, we were all breathless. Breathless 
with the stir, breathless with the excitement, I never caught 
my breath from the second that knowledge came to me until 
I arrived in France. 

Madame Duff now took me the rounds of the great maes- 

tros of Paris, those gods that can seat or unseat you with 
their methods. There wasn’t one I would give my throat to. 
This is where the young student makes his first mistake. I 
cannot be too emphatic on this point which takes years to 

rectify. He is so blinded, so mesmerized by the reputation, 
the celebrity of the maestro, he never stops to analyze the 
important and all-absorbing question: ‘Is that instructor 
good for me, good for my temperament, good for my own 
particular brand of voice?” 

They may teach with the authority of a renowned artist, 
they may have molded and kneaded some of the most famous 
voices on the operatic stage, and yet they may be bad for 
you. 

I have in mind a great and unique personality, one of the 
most celebrated opera singers in the world who, on his retire- 
ment, became a teacher. He had the tendresse and enchant- 
ment of the French; so much charm and magnetism never 
have I seen turned on the world in one human being. He 
sang with a sparkling, gemlike quality, and with great style 
and manner. 

His style was so fine that, even after his voice was going, he 
gave such a brilliant presentation it would raise you from 

your seat. He had no ability whatsoever to convey what he 

(Continued on Page 70) 
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By ALBERT PAYSON TERHUNE 

Wlustrated hy ORohert L.CDickey and W. OE merton CHeitland 

HEN the black catastrophe burst upon the 
Grays—when everything all at once was im- 
possibly horrible and the many-breeded Chips 
was wholly and solely to blame for the whole 

IMO WM ghastly business—Ethel Gray said to Paul, her 
husband, with a hideous calmness: 

“That is the dog you’ve been promising me solemnly 
you’d get rid of, for the past two years.” 

There was no answer. There was nothing to be said, no 
merry or cutting retort. Repartee is a splendid anchor in a 
matrimonial gale. But when the ship has gone down, an 

anchor is of no special use. The Grays’ ship had been blown 
up and then had been sunk beyond soundings. All by 
Chips—all by the mongrel dog that Paul Gray had not 
gotten rid of. 

Though he said nothing in his own defenseless defense, 
Paul could remember a day when Ethel herself had been 
wont to hail Chips as ‘You precious puppy!”’ A lapse of 

time had followed. Then she had taken to addressing the 
erstwhile precious puppy as “ You Scourge!” And now 

The Grays lived in a pretty street in the prettier suburb of 
Lothian. Paul drew a good salary. He and his wife moved 

in a good set. Sometimes the financial going was a bit hard 
by reason of the need for keeping up with friends slightly 
better off than themselves and from the yearly growing ex- 
pense of the Grays’ yearly growing children. There were 

three of these children. Junior, the eldest, was ten. Ginevra, 
the baby, was four. 

The occasional pinch of expenses did not sadden Paul to 

any vast extent. Not only had he eternal optimism but he 

had solid cause for that optimism. 
The cause was Miss Ginevra Garrod—of The Philadelphia 

Garrods—one of the richest single women in Pennsylvania. 

Paul Gray was her nephew, her only near relative on earth. 
From boyhood he had been adored and spoiled by her in her 

stern fashion. She was aged and fragile, for all her stout 
spirit. She could not live many years longer, at best—or 

worst. Her half-yearly visits to the Grays were a nerve- 

shaking ordeal for everybody. But they were big with 
golden promise. 

Two years earlier a starved and incredibly dirty stray 
mongrel puppy had wandered into the Tredway garden, 
next door. Mrs. Tredway was the social arbiter of Lothian. 
On her capricious frown or smile hung many a young ma- 
tron’s local career. She was supervising the planting of some 
Lilium auratum borders when the pup cantered sidewise into 
the garden and frisked up to her. 

Toucuep by the little mongrel’s 
gayety and evil plight, Mrs. Tredway had ordered him washed 
and fed. Even when a disgruntled houseman had scoured 
him for twenty minutes, the puppy did not look like much. 
Mrs. Tredway was at a loss what to do with him. Such a dog 
as he gave promise of developing into is not a prepossessing 
sight on the lawn of a house like the Tredways’. 

Junior Gray solved the problem by stopping on his way 
home from school and staring admiringly over the boundary 
hedge at the capering mutt. In a flash of true inspiration 
Mrs. Tredway presented the wet and new-fed pup to Junior. 

The boy was enraptured. Triumphantly he bore the gift 
indoors for his mother’s approval. Ethel Gray knew little of 

dogs. But she knew much of social climbing. When this 

wriggling morsel of caninity should grow to stately mature 
beauty, it would be monstrous pleasant to call attention to 
him when friends dropped in and to say carelessly: 

“Yes, he is a beauty, isn’t he? Claire Tredway gave him 
to us. I always think she has such rare taste in gifts, don’t 
you? Qh, yes, she’s our next-door neighbor. Didn’t you 
know that? She’s forever giving wonderful presents 
to the few people she really loves. I often say to 
her: ‘Claire, you’re so generous you almost make 
me ashamed of being your most intimate friend!’” 

That kind of thing. 
Yes, Junior could keep the dog. Indeed he could. 

Ethel was going upstairs at once to write a note of 
thanks to the big-hearted donor. And wouldn’t 
Marmion be a sweet name for him? 

But Marmion was not the name saddled on the 
young mongrel. He earned his own name, the very 
day after his arrival at the Grays’, and while he 
was still investigating his new abode and experi- 
menting with its possibilities. 

fa 
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THE PUPPY HAD DISCOV- 

ERED THE WOOD BOX 

AND CARRIED HALF A 

BUSHEL OF CHIPS AND 

DEPOSITED THEM UN- 

DER AND AROUND THE 

LUNCHERS’ WRAPS ON 

THE GUEST-ROOM BED 

Mrs. Gray was giving a luncheon—a meal whereat she 
contrived with no effort at all to bring in the tale of dear 
Claire Tredway’s present of a super-costly registered dog. 
The puppy, meanwhile, for no sane reason fathomable to 
mere humans, had discovered the living-room wood box and 

had carried from its kindling compartment no fewer than 
half a bushel of chips—laboriously and one by one—and had 
deposited them with loving care on and under and around 
the lunchers’ wraps on the guest-room bed. 

Then, amid the hard-carried trophies, he cuddled down to 
sleep on a broadtail coat, first yanking it to the floor by its 
sable collar. There the guests and the aghast hostess found 
the “‘super-costly registered dog’’ when the hour came for 
departure. By that time he was awake and was sitting on 
the rumpled coat, scratching fleas. 

Paul Gray laughed coarsely at his wife’s tale of the humili- 

ating exploit; and he nicknamed its perpetrator ‘‘Chips.”’ 
The name stuck. 

That was the beginning. Chips grew apace. With his 
physical growth grew also that queer twist of mentality 
which had caused him to desecrate the guest room in such 
idotic style on the day after his arrival. Junior reveled in his 
comradeship. So did the two other children. Paul used to 
grin with secret appreciation at his crazy actions and mental 
processes. Ethel, presently, loathed the dog. 

Had Chips been acquired in any other and less-sacred way 
than through Mrs. Tredway, Ethel would have insisted that 

CHIPS’ SHORT LEGS SPURNED THE FROZEN EARTH IN HIS 

FRENZIED TWO-MILE GALLOP FOR HOME 
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he be given away or drowned before Junior had owned him 
for a month. But there were obstacles. Chips was still a 
social asset, a seeming proof of the close intimacy between 
herself and the Tredways. Moreover, Mrs. Tredway used to 
stop one or another of the Grays in the street, now and then, 
to inquire amusedly after the poor hungry pup she had suc- 
cored and for which she had found such a nice home. 

It would never do to let the giver know that her carelessly 
bestowed offering had been discarded. Nobody could tell 
just how Mrs. Tredway would take such news. Less flagrant 
slights against her benevolences had lost for other Lothian 
women the light of her countenance. And Ethel was still 
climbing. When dear Aunt Ginevra Garrod should die, 
things would be different. But until then 

Meanwhile, Chips was having a glorious time. The pleas- 
ure was all his. 

He WOULD have been an inspired 
war dog. He had a fixed habit of finding things anywhere 
and everywhere and of bringing them home; also of trans- 
ferring home things meticulously from one place to another. 
He could have been trained with absurd ease to such front- 
line duties as liaison work and message bearing. But in the 
approximately piping times of peace his talents were worse 
than wasted. For instance: 

It was the night of the Grays’ much-planned dinner dance. 
Mrs. Tredway and her husband were overwhelmingly pres- 

ent. At any function involving so many trillion all- 
important details something always is forgotten. 
This time it was the switching on of the moonlight- 
globe porch lamp. 

The last but one of the dinner guests had arr! ved. 
The late-comer was portly old Judge Zabriskie, 

all-needful to Paul in business and to both the Grays 
in social life. Wherefore, dinner was held unti! his 
arrival. 

His car halted at last under the porte-cochére. 
His ponderous tread was heard on the ver:nda 
steps and then on the porch itself. Before the tem- 
porary butler could swing wide the door to admit 
him, there was a scrambling sound followed by an 
oath-fringed crash; then the crescendo bumpety- 
bumpety-BUMP of a heavy body coasting down the 
porch steps onto the front walk. 

Followed a bare half-second of silence; then 4 
gush of fervid language. 

Formality was forgotten. Host and hostess and 
guests surged to the front door. Paul Gray, slightly 
in advance, noted the veranda light was not switch 
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on. He punched its button, illuminating all the nearer scene 
with a soft radiance. 

At the foot of the steps Judge Zabriskie was hoisting him- 

self to his feet. He was a horrible sight—partly by reason of 

having clutched at a huge earth-filled jardiniére and having 
carried it along in his fall, partly from an assortment of non- 
earthy foreign matter which smeared his garments. 

Chips, shut out from the party, had used his leisurely exile 
in rooting the top off the full garbage can and in bearing its 
sloppy contents, article by article, to the veranda and to its 
steps. Judge Zabriskie’s groping foot had chanced to plant 
itself on the rind of a Christmas melon. The other guests, in 
the gloom, had been lucky enough to steer clear of the can’s 

strewn contents. Or else Chips had put most of the stuff 
there in the interval before the judge’s late advent. 

In any event, the tastefully furnished veranda was grue- 

some to behold. So was Judge Zabriskie. During his bumpy 
descent of the steps the judge had amassed almost as much 
garbage as had Chips. The stately jurist’s language was 

worse than his aspect. 

If Mrs. Tredway had not been in the throng of doorway- 
peering guests, Ethel would have pronounced Chips’ death 
warrant, then and there. As it was, she forced herself to 
gobble something about gay puppyish spirits and to hope 

dear Judge Zabriskie was not badly hurt. 

But, after a slumberless night, she determinedly gave 
Paul her ultimatum: Chips must go. 

SHE had figured out how it might 
be done without rousing Mrs. Tredway’s wrath or even her 

suspicions. Paul was to drive over to Garth, nineteen miles 
distant, taking Chips along with him proudly on the front 

seat of the car. At or beyond Garth the dog was to be 

dumped out into the road, and Paul was to drive home at 
top speed. The tale was to go forth that Chips had leaped 
from the seat of the car during a halt and had vanished. A 
fake search was to be instituted. Advertisements, offering a 

fabulous sum for his return, were to be inserted in the local 
weekly. Mrs. Tredway could suspect nothing after all that 
effort to recover her gift. 

Paul did not like the task. He had acquired an unwilling 
fondness for the cur. The farther he drove, the less he liked 

the idea of throwing his gayly trustful little seatmate into 
the wintry road and leaving him to starve or to the mercy 

of a dog-catcher’s net. Yet he drove on to Garth, and a mile 

or so farther. But, perhaps through absentmindedness, he 
failed to lift Chips down from the seat until they were on a 

familiar street within a quarter of a mile of home. 
Then Paul drove on to the station, to catch his morning 

train to the city. That night he expressed most convincing 
amaze at learning that Chips had returned to the Gray 
domicile long before midmorning. 

“It shows what a miraculous homing sense the-dog has!” 
he commented. ‘‘Ran all those nineteen miles and never 
once missed his road! No use trying to 
get rid of him like that again. He’d al- 
ways find his way back. But I’ll think 
out some trick of doing it. I promise 

you that, dear; so don’t worry.” 

Paul was as good as his word. Two 
or three other nontraceable schemes for 
losing the hated Chips were evolved in 
gradual succession by Ethel and were 
zealously carried out by her husband. 
But they failed—all for similar reasons f 

as had the first plan. As failure followed 
failure Paul began to wonder morbidly 
if Ethel were not somehow beginning 
to lose her wifely faith in him. But he 
liked Chips. 

Christmas came. With it drew near 
thesemiannual fortnight of MissGinevra 
Garrod’s visit. 

. Turice had Miss 
Garrod visited the Grays since Chips 
jomed their once-happy family group. 
! ae old lady had a horror of all dogs, 
4 horror amounting almost to obsession. 
\s a child she had sought to dislodge 
with a rake a savage farm hound from 
under some steps. He had bitten her 
cruelly, when the rake. teeth scored his 
mangy back. She had spent weeks in 
hourly terror of hydrophobia. Since 
then the very sight of a dog was enough 
to wrench her iron old nerves into a 
strong semblance of hysterics. 
; Accordingly, just before her visits, 
Paul had always taken Chips to a board- 
ing kennel, two miles down the Lothian 
Turnpike, and had left him there until 
after Miss Garrod’s departure. It was 
a simple solution. Thither, Gray had 
made arrangements to take the dog 
again, just before this forthcoming visit. 

MISS GARROD ACCEPTED THE 

WORSHIPFUL WELCOME WITH 

STIFF GRACIOUSNESS, RECOG- 

NIZING IT AS HER DUE 

LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 

For Christmas Miss Garrod sent her nephew and Ethel a 

joint check of very moderate size—she was averse to foolish 
expenditure—and sent nonthrilling gifts of a modest value 

and more modest desirability to the two older children. But, 

to her namesake godchild, little Ginevra, Miss Garrod sent a 
truly beautiful Christmas present. Ginevra was the old lady’s 
one weakness, her one adoration. Always she let economy 
go by the board when it was a question of buying anything 
for the youngest Gray child. 

For this Christmas she sent Ginevra an exquisite snowy 
ermine coat with big and fluffy white-fox collar and cuffs. 
The coat had cost nearer a thousand dollars than five 
hundred; and it looked it, Ginevra, with her rosy face and 

pale gold hair, was breath-catchingly beautiful in it. 
Ethel sat down the morning after Christmas and wrote 

Miss Garrod a tearfully grateful letter of thanks—and had 
the unwilling Ginevra place a line of kisses at the bottom of 
the last page. Then Ethel laid out the peerless coat on the 
guest-room bed, to have it all ready for Ginevra to wear toa 
children’s party that afternoon. 

Ginevra did not wear the coat to the party. 
Chips, roaming upstairs from a nap in the cellar coalbin, 

glanced in at the open door of the room and saw the white 
drift of ermine on the bed. 

From the first Chips had displayed the odd mania for furs 
of all kinds which is shared by so many house dogs. As wit- 
ness his treatment of the broadtail-and-sable coat he had 
found on this very bed, two years ago. 

Never in all his misspent life had Chips felt his heart and 
his possessive yearnings go out to anything as now they did 
to this soft and snowy 
ermine garment. At 
first sniff, he decided 
once and for all that 
it belonged to him and 
that henceforth it was 
to be his dearest play- 
thing and his bed. 
Daintily he tugged it 
to the floor. Then he 
trailed it behind him 
downstairs and out 
into the back yard. 

There, after frantic 
search, it was found, 

by the merest chance. 
Chip was fast asleep, 
his coal-dusty body 

cuddled deep into its 
crumpled depths. 

That night Paul 
bent before the awful 
wrath of his wife, as 
might a sapling be- 
fore a cyclone. Chips 
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must go. He must be destroyed or otherwise disposed of, 
even if Mrs. Tredway should cut the whole Gray family in 
consequence, for the rest of their lives. 

Paul reminded her that in less than a week the dog was to 
be sent to the boarding kennels for the fortnight of Miss 
Garrod’s stay and that they could work out in the interim 
some permanent way to divest themselves of his presence. 
The man was playing for time, and luckily he had a few 
weeks of time to play for. 

The precious ermine coat was sent to the best cleaner avail- 
able, along with all manner of instructions. In a few days it 

came home again, looking almost as new as before. Scowling 
at Chips as he danced appreciatively around her and leered 
lovingly up at the coveted garment, Ethel hung the coat in a 
closet and shut the door on it with a slam; in fact, she shut 
it with so vicious a slam that the hasp did not catch. 

Tue ill-treated door rebounded 
open a few inches. But Ethel did not see this. Not daring 
to trust her temper if she should stay longer in the same room 

with The Scourge, she stamped out. 
Ten minutes later, as she started for a luncheon, she all 

but collided with Chips. The dog was returning from a 
neighborhood canter, during which he had been exhibiting to 
all and sundry his dearest possession. Behind him, through 
slush and mud, trailed the ermine coat. Its collar was slightly 
torn, from the tug he had given in yanking it down. 

That same day, Ethel went into the city herself to take the 
coat to the cleaner. Miss Garrod’s visit was but a week off. 

The coat must be at home, and in as 
much as possible of its first loveliness, 
before the old lady should arrive. 
Should Miss Garrod learn of the treat- 
ment her several-hundred-dollar pres- 
ent had received . . . 

But Miss Garrod did not. The ermine 
coat came back from the cleaner’s, in 
tolerable shape, the day before the 
guest’s advent. On the day before the 
coat’s return Chips had been taken to 
the boarding kennels, two miles away. 
All was serene. All was safe. All was 

set for the momentous visit—the visit 

which had entailed more and costlier 

planning than had Christmas itself. 
Everyone was happy. Everyone ex- 

cept Chips. Chips loathed the boarding 

kennels. Always he was desperately 
homesick during his two-week impris- 
onments there. 

Perhaps Harun-al-Rashid, deigning 

to visit some satrap or pasha who de- 
pended on him for office and for life 
itself, may have been received with as 
much reverent ardor as was Miss Gin- 

evra Garrod on her arrival at the Grays’. 
There was an air of adulation, tinged 

with rapture, in the greetings bestowed 
on the guest by Ethel and Paul and the 
two older children. Little Ginevra alone 
was not gushy. Though she was only 
four years old, Ginevra had learned to 
detest the mingled cosseting and dis- 
ciplining which her doting great-aunt be- 
stowed on her, and to shrink from the 

array of largeand prominent teeth which 
were so like tombstones and which were 
so strongly in evidence when Miss 
Garrod kissed her. 

Miss GARROD ac- 
cepted the worshipful welcome with 
stiff graciousness, recognizing it as her 
due. She was loftily benign in response 

to the mental genuflections of her hosts. 

She criticized Ethel’s housekeeping; 
and she asked Paul awkward questions 
as to his business and what percentage 

of his income he managed to invest. 
She set the enthusiastic elder children 
calmly in their place; and she talked 

creaky and frightening baby talk 
to the shrinking Ginevra. 
A somewhat large and more 

than somewhat ostentatious din- 
ner party was given in Miss Gar- 
rod’s honor, on the night after her 
arrival. The guests had been 
chosen wisely. They included the 
Tredways. Some few of the lesser 
invitees had even been coached. 

Miss Garrod sailed into the 
drawing-room with a formal grace 

(Continued on Page 225) 
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OH, GOLDEN FIREFLY, AT NIGHT I SAW 

YOUR GLEAM, 

INTO MY DARK SOUL YOU DRIFTED LIKE 

A DREAM. 

OH, LOVELY FIREFLY, LEAD ME NOT AFAR, 

MY HEART IS WAITING FOR MY GOLDEN 

STAR! 

orgo tfen Ofkre ly 

By EMMA-LINDSAY SQUIER 

Wlustrated hy Douglas ODuer 

HEY still sing the famous Firefly Song in the 
cabarets of Panama. The orchestras of blasé 

vi black men still play it under dim, tinted lights 
yi xt where the gliding figures of white-clad Naval 
IMC MGM officers and pastel-gowned women make a 
dreamy, everchanging kaleidoscope of movement and color. 
Sometimes a seasoned habitué of the place hums it under his 
breath—a breath rather heavy with spirituous aroma—and 
stops for a moment, remembering the girl who first sang it 

there. 
Yes, they still play the slow, seductive Firefly Song in the 

cabarets of Panama. But she who made it famous, for whom 

it was a symbol of her own golden beauty and who took it 

for a name—she is forgotten utterly. Fireflies are for the 

night. No one remembers them in the prosaic brilliance of 
the day. 

Once upon a time her name had been something else— 
just what, it does not matter. A dull name, as unfitted to 
the fairy princess quality of her beauty as was the Web 
Cabaret to the fastidiousness of her mind and body. The 
other girls, entertainers of the typical chorus variety, hated 
her, and gave as their reason that she was “‘high hat.”’ It was 
an unjust accusation—as they themselves knew. Firefly was 

not high hat, she was only—different. Different in a way 
that: they resented the more because it was so marked, yet 
so intangible. 

Her hair was gold—really gold. Not with that tarnished 
luster which the God of Peroxide grants to his devotees, nor 
the gaudier brilliance that is to be gained through certain 
beauty-parlor rites. It was soft and shimmery as finely 
spun silk, with just enough natural wave to make it lie in 
enchantingly irregular waves about the creamy whiteness 
of her forehead and cheeks, and to coil in a simple yet rav- 
ishing knot at the back of her shapely neck. Her eyes, too, 
were almost golden, and shaded by long brown lashes that 
looked black against the contrasting whiteness of her skin. 
Once upon a time they must have been little-girl eyes, that 
looked out upon the world as a place of romance and en- 
chantment. Some of that look was still left in them; but it 
was veiled now behind a transparent curtain of watchfulness. 

Tue other girls hated her because 
she would not talk—at least not their way of talking. They 
squabbled blasphemously among themselves, and knew one 
another’s unsavory love secrets. Firefly kept to herself in 
the daytime, finding a pleasure incomprehensible to them in 
visiting the old churches and ruins of the picturesque city, 
and at night she went through her number with a light, effort- 
less enjoyment thatethey strove artificially to attain. Their 
voices were harsh, studied. Hers was filled with a rich mag- 
netism that lifted it far above the necessities of the place. 

Louis Delaguardia, proprietor of the 
Web Cabaret, was part French, part 
Spanish, and with a “touch of the tar 
brush” that revealed itself in his kinky 
black hair that no amount of unguents 
could make sleek and straight. Some- 
times he was nicknamed The Spider; and 
there were tales told about him and his 
methods that furnished just that dash of 
spice and menace that the questing tour- 
ist loves to encounter. 

The long room, always dimly lighted, 
was hung with silver webs, across which 
revolving lights of green, and red, and 

blue, and purple flung a glamorous, intoxicating illusion of 
space and fantasy. The tables were ornamented with rose- 
shaded lamps that dotted the semidarkness like luminous 
flowers in a subterranean garden. It was quite easy, even 
without the imaginative stimulus of a whisky-and-soda, to 
think of Louis Delaguardia as a spider; dark, cold-eyed, 
motionless, as if forever waiting. Most of all he looked like 

that when the girl known as Firefly was singing. Hair of 
gold, wispy costume of sheer, golden tissue that revealed the 
whiteness of her throat and arms, and slender dryad 

limbs. . .. 
On a certain night that she was never to forget, he was 

waiting for her outside her dressing-room door. She started 

slightly, as she always did when she encountered him sud- 

denly like that. When he was near her the air always seemed 

to be saturated with something psychically poisonous, so 

that breathing was difficult. She forced herself to smile at 
him. But her golden eyes were watchful—there was a little 
frightened dilation of the pupils that she could not control. 

“Jus’ a minute, Firefly ——” his voice had a slurred, 
husky quality curiously unpleasant, ‘‘as a special favor to 
me, I want you to be veree nice to a gentleman to whom I 
shall introduce you after your number. He is a stranger 

here, a frien’ of a frien’ of mine, and I desire to be pleasan’ to 
heem—you will do this for me?” 

She hesitated. 
“No dancing with drunks, Louis. I won’t do that.” 
He waved away the idea with Latin-American volubility. 

“No, no, no! Only to sit at hees table and order cham- 
pagne, and talk to heem because he is lonely. You will?” 

Firerty nodded, anxious to 
get away from him. Besides, she was conscious that she 

should be grateful that he spared her the unpleasant duties 
of entertaining men far gone in disgusting inebriation. She 
always tried to please him; sometimes she went throug! her 
number seven, eight, nine times in a night, finishing only 
when the last bleary-eyed patron had staggered fort!) into 
the cool, palm-fringed Panama dawn. The extra work never 
mattered to her. The whole experience was one whose tawdry 
side she had schooled herself to ignore; keeping in min: only 
that she was saving money, saving it zealously toward «: cer- 

tain purpose that she had never revealed to any of the «irls, 
or to Louis Delaguardia. 

“‘T’ll be very nice to him,” she promised gayly. “‘I’!' wear 
my princess gown of gold cloth, and you can introduc: me 
as the Duchess of Taboga.”’ 

Something black and hot suddenly burned in the man’s 
dark, centerless eyes. He took a step toward her. 

Firefly!’ His voice was only a whisper. “‘Why don you 
be nice to me? Eh?” 

The smile faded abruptly from her lips. A queer, : ddy 
sensation of coldness shook her body. But her eyes div! not 
waver, or turn aside. Little-girl eyes, with a hard, ('ans- 
parent curtain of watchfulness —— 

“I always expect to be, Louis,” she was able to say. de- 
liberately misinterpreting the meaning of his words. 
want my—work—to please you.” } 

The opening measures of the Firefly Song saved her irom 
further conversation. The long, crowded room beyond was 
silent with expectancy, for her appearance was always @ fea- 
ture of the night’s entertainment. The lights were extin- 

guished now, and the electrician from the balcony had 
touched the switch that controlled the cloud effects. The 
walls, the ceiling, the waxen polished dance floor, were 
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suddenly blotted out, dissolved into a great, cool, cloud- 

swept night in which one could almost catch the awakened 

fragrance of flowers and the breathing of grass and dew- 

drenched leaves. The circling swing of the projected clouds 

cauzht the high-hung, glass-mosaicked lanterns, and flung 
sensuous, iridescent flecks of crimson and purple across the 
miliy whiteness of the magically created sky. An oval spot 

cf vellow brilliance, cast down like a giant topaz at the foot 

of the orchestra’s platform—and then, Firefly herself. A 

slender, elfin figure in gold tissue with transparent wings of 
glinting gauze, golden hair, white dryad limbs, and a voice 

ethereally young —— 

“Oh, golden firefly, at night I saw your gleam, 

Into my dark soul you drifted like a dream. 
” 

Louis Delaguardia stood silently, his face lost in the 

shadow, only the whites of his eyes betraying the motion- 

less, spiderlike quality of his presence. 

ANotHER shadow suddenly 
slipped up beside him. Another face was dimly visible, a face 
much like his own, with a blending of racial types overlaid 

with a darkness that was neither Spanish nor French. 

Louis Delaguardia spoke out of the side of his mouth, 

scarcely moving his lips. 

‘Well, gue dice? How much does he carry?” 
“Enough to make it worth our while,” the other an- 

swered in the same almost inaudible tone. “‘But he is no 

simpleton, that one—I think someone has told him to have a 
care for his money at the Web. He sent one drink back, 

saying that the whisky was bad. It was that glass into which 

I had put the 

drops - * 
He shrugged 

ruefully. 
Louis Dela- 

guardia’s eyes had 
never moved from 

the golden, sway- 
ing figure in the 

patch of light. 
“Patience,” he 

said under his 
breath. ‘‘Go back 

and put the ‘ medi- 
cina’ in a bottle 

of champagne. He 

will not notice it 

this time—wait 

for my signal.” 
Half an hour 

later he was still 
in the hallway 

when Firefly, in a 

daring yet utterly 
perfect gown of 

cloth of gold, 

emerged from her 

dressing room. 
Her long, dazzling 
hair was coifed as 
she always wore 

it, coiled simply at 
the nape of her 

x. There wasa 

oder chain 

ut her white 

at. It seemed 
ossible that 

was not a 

icess of the 
1 royal. Tt 

in her speech, 

1anner. Louis 

guardia felt a 
of hatred 

r the hotness 

s desire. It 

id be good to 
nible this hau- 

, to trample 
1 this cool, 

Gciiant, golden 
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‘There she is—the Firefly.” 

White-clad men looked after her with open admiration. 

Pastel-colored women tried to stare at her with detached 
contempt, but their eyes could not quite veil the envy in 
them. Only a cabaret girl, of course—you knew what she 
was—but such beauty—it did not seem quite fair. 

Firefly saw them all as dotted, unimportant faces, like 
pebbles scattered among the blooming of the crimson, lu- 
minous flowers that were the table lamps. She bent her 

head in recognition of the greetings, smiled impersonally as 

some man caught at her hand, murmured “Later” to 
someone who begged for a dance. 

Then Louis had paused before a table set on the very edge 
of the polished dance floor. And she found herself looking 

up into the face of a man who had risen at their approach—a 

tall young man, whose tanned face contrasted sharply with 
the white-linen suit he wore; whose eyes, gray-blue and 
deep-set, gave her a queer sensation of waking from sleep. 
He had rusty-brown hair that curled slightly over his fore- 

head. Her fixed, faint smile faded abruptly. She, who had 
looked at all men impersonally, found herself staring at him 
with an almost startled recognition of him as a personality — 
a man—a friend. 

“‘Firefly,’’ Louis’ husky, slurred voice was making the 
casual cabaret introduction, ‘“‘this is my frien’, Mister 
Graves 

“Frederick Graves,’ the tall young chap supplied. 
His voice was like the rest of him. It had a strong, vital 

quality. 
Frederick! Unaccountably Firefly thrilled to the sound 

of it. It was like a brisk northern breeze in a surfeit of 
somnolent Latin sunshine. 
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She did not often shake hands with the men to whom 

Louis introduced her. But now she put out her hand, and 
felt it enveloped by his—a firm, warm touch, strangely satis- 
fying. 

Louis drifted away, still smiling. A negro waiter hovered 

beside the table. 

““Champagne?”’ said Frederick Graves. He took it as a 

matter of course that she would sit with him. Ordinarily, 
men pled for this signal honor. Firefly nodded, and sank 
down into the chair he placed for her. The queer, waking 
sensation was almost terrifying. What had happened? she 

wondered. She suddenly felt inane, stupid. She, who was 
accustomed to overawing men by her remoteness, felt as if a 

strong rope was pulling her nearer—nearer—and she had not 

even a desire to struggle against it. 

He WAS looking at her across 

the small table, with its luminous red flower blooming from 
the white-cloth circle. She realized suddenly that he was 
even younger than he had seemed at first. There was an 
appealing, boyish quality behind his strength and vitality. 

“Do you know,” he said with a hint of wonder in his 
tone, “‘I almost didn’t come here tonight? I don’t go in 
much for places like—like ——’”’ 

He stopped, abashed at the unspoken inference. But 
Firefly only nodded. ‘‘No,” she said, still looking at him, 
“you wouldn’t. You belong in the open.” 

“Yes, Ido. Walls cramp me. Cities—I don’t like them. 

But I had to wait here in Panama for a boat north, and a 

chap I met casually at the hotel told me I mustn’t miss seeing 

you. He gave me a card to the proprietor, and I—well, I 
came, and I’m 
glad.” 

He was silent 
again. The bottle 

of champagne ar- 

rived, and neither 

of them noticed 

that there was no 
resounding “‘pop”’ 

when the cork was 

drawn. The negro 

waiter put a green 

percentage check 
on the table, where 
it lay unheeded. 

The liquid amber 
went sparkling 

into the thin- 

stemmed glasses, 

enriched faintly 

by the crimson 

light of the lamp. 

Tue negro 
orchestra was 

playing again, a 
Cuban danzén 
with a barbaric 

staccato rhythm 

of the drums. The 

waxen surface of 

the dance floor 

was crowded. 
There was sway- 
ing color and life 
all about them. 
But they sat at 

the small table as 

if isolated in an- 

other world—the 
tall young man 

with his steady, 

gray-blue eyes, 

and the golden girl 
called Firefly. 

““Salud!’’ he 
said, and drank 

deeply. His eyes 

(Continued on 
Page 185) 

young thing. 
i am ready, 

Louis,” she said 

Tuere 
was a murmur of 
applause when 
She appeared 

THEY STILL SING 

THE FAMOUS FIRE- 

FLY SONG IN THE 

CABARETS OF 

PANAMA .. . BUT 

SHE WHO MADE IT 

FAMOUS, FOR WHOM 

IT WAS A SYMBOL OF 

among the closely 
crowded tables, 
followingin Louis’ 
wake. 

HER OWN GOLDEN 

BEAUTY AND WHO 

TOOK IT FOR A 

NAME—SHE IS FOR- 

GOTTEN UTTERLY 
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|AST year opera stars, concert singers and ac- 

| tresses flew from one corner of the country to 

ih othe other. Schoolgirls often saved half their 

°°), Vacations by coming home from college by air. 
Necwie Women whose social duties kept their date 
books full acquired the habit of flying to the rest cures for a 
few days between parties. 

Business women took to catching planes as they have been 
catching trains these many years. They put in their week- 
ends at resorts hundreds of miles from home and winged 
their way back and forth at nearly two miles a minute speed. 
From all sections they came flocking like so many birds to 
the shopping centers in the larger cities. Others from the in- 

land towns flew down to the coast. Those from the coasts 
and the flat lands flew into the mountains. 

Noting the extent to which flying facilities have been 
organized and patronized during recent months the editors 
of the LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL conceived the idea of learning 
just how far one might fly for a certain fixed sum, how long it 
would take to do it and, briefly, whether it would be worth 
while. The purpose was to show their readers how they 
might save time and secure more rest and relaxation for the 

money usually allotted to vacations. 

¢ — Airline by Chartered Plane\. 
New riaans PN Ny, | & Aying fervice Rases Nn 

an ae ‘ A\ , i # ‘ “s / P Ax 1] yi 
™ Chihuahua Ay Odes gf Gulf of? pS 5 | y 

aX. GC. : Vaaities” «i : : . HN 

= Republic eh ae Bo o Mexico pe ee IK 
, 4 . inoloa > S Monterey A, ' ma ee? cyo es fl. V 

of , exlCO i ER ech B. sn a 
.. é of fe : Y 

< Zoo. 

So the airlines and the aerial-taxi organizations 

have brought forth their time-tables, booklets and 
maps to support their assertion that they are now 

prepared to fly the women of America to any va- 

A NIGHT COMPARTMENT cation spot, resort or point of interest between 
the Atlantic and the Pacific, Alaska, the Can- 

adian Rockies, Mexico City, 
Havana, Panama, Buenos 
Aires, Santiago, Chile. 

Inquiries from readers will 
be forwarded at once to the 

AT RIGHT— LOOKING 

DOWN ON CHICAGO. 

BELOW—FLYING 

OVER MOUNT 

RAINIER, 14,408 FEET 

ABOVE SEA LEVEL 

A FEW OF THE AIR-TRANSPORT LINES, AIRLINE ROUTES AND AIRPORTS. BY THE TIME YOU ARE 

READY FOR YOUR AIR VACATION ALL THESE WILL HAVE MULTIPLIED GREATLY 

organizations which can handle the service. They are wait- 

ing to take charge of the details. They will offer suggestions, 
calculate the cost of a proposed trip, arrange for stop-overs 
and do their best to make another aviation convert. 

About thirty-eight lines are operating planes on schedules 

over more than twenty thousand miles of charted airways 
every day. There are other companies which will charter 
machines to parties of from two to twelve. They are co- 
operating with the railroads, ship lines and the surface travel 
bureaus to the end that a traveler may reach her destination 
more quickly, see the maximum number of interesting sights 

en route, and get the most 

PHOTO. FROM U. 8. ARMY AVIATION CORPS for her money and her time. 

They will not try to sell 
airplane passage where 4 sur- 

face trip would be less ex- 
pensive and as qui In 
making a bee-line journey on 

your vacation you may ride 

patt of the way on a (rain, 

a ship or a motorbus. You 

may fly the entire distance. 

It depends on where you go. 

You may take passave in 

one of the regular airline 

(Continued on Page /: 5) 
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\VIATION clothes—in 
i / | these days of large 
Ny «4, planes bound on end- 
“WOE? less journeys, tiny 
machines shooting over Long 

Island, whirling down at Piping 

Rock, with all the impatience 
and theenergy of youth? There 
are no “aviation clothes’ —un- 
less you are a pilot. What is 
true of sports clothes is true also 
of aviation clothes. 

Have you your own plane? 
Then you must, of course, look 

he pilot’s part, capable, free, 
ractical. A very simple jer- 
cy skirt—with invisible jersey 

nickers underneath—a very 

nple blouse, of jersey or crépe, 

varm woolen jacket, tailored, 
cl course, and closely fitting, 

ver them an overall with long, 
wide trousers, caught closely 
‘round the ankle. I make such 
an overall of heavy, natural- 
colored crash. I finish it with 
Shiny black patent leather, to 
make it a cousin to the shiny 

t 

] 

] 
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The Countess Gabrielle di 

Robilant wears a pilot’s 
costume designed by Ma- 
dame Schiaparelli. The 
overall is of natural- 
colored crash, trimmed in 

patent leather. The knit- 

ted Agnes cap has acollar- 

ette at the neck. 

PHOTO. BY NICKOLAS MURAY 

The portraits of Madame Schiapa- 
relli, above and at the right, were 
made for the Fournal while she was 
in this country recently. Above, 
Madame Schiaparelli wears one of 
her own evening gowns, in very 

shiny black satin. 

wings of the machine. Wrists, pockets and neck are 

closed with slide’ fasteners, the slide belt fastens tightly 

around the natural waistline. With this overall goes a 
black tricot hat, which Madame Agnés has made for 

me. The cap is close-fitting, and to it is attached a collarette which 
keeps the neck comfortably warm. Any comfortable, low-heeled 

sports shoes complete this very practical costume. Arrived at your 

flying club the overall and the cap come off, and you are discovered 

Below, at the left—Madame Schiaparelli wears one of the greatest successes of her collec- 

tion, a knitted dress of black wool, with natural waistline, an interesting neckline, and an 

overskirt pleated at one side. The knitted black turban from Agnes has an extra band which 
may be pulled down to protect the neck. At the right, below— Madame Schiaparelli wears 
over her frock a topcoat of black, white and yellow English woolen mixture, and carries a 

small rug, lined with black, to match. Her luggage includes a special linen aviation bag. 

PHOTOS. BY DOONER 
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martness Aloft 
By ELSA SCHIAPARELLI 

An Italian by birth, Madame Schiaparelli made her debut in the haule couture of France a few 

years ago with the smartest sweaters even Paris had ever seen. Although hers is one of the 
newer establishments, chic sportswomen of two continents buy their active and spectator- 
sports wardrobes in her salons on the Rue de la Paix. And because so many of her creations 
are worn in America, Madame Schiaparelli recently made a flying visit between collec- 

tions to familiarize herself with the backgrounds against which her costumes would be seen. 

in your very smart little suit—or your bright blouse and 

skirt, if it’s too hot to keep the cardigan on. 
But if you are a passenger, boarding a plane fora journey 

as you would a train, overalls are not only unnecessary 

but theatrical. Are you taking the Bourget-Croydon? 
Three hours from Paris toLondon. Put ona light tailored 
suit, or a simple dress of wool or silk—depending upon 
season and weather, but not forgetting that you will un- 

doubtedly find plane travel somewhat colder than train— 
the same costume you would wear in a Pullman. 

PHOTO. BY NICKOLAS MURAY 

Madame Schiaparelli travels in this 
smart coat of black Persian lamb. 

with it wear a close-fitting hat. 

To be sure, you 
will not have to con- 
tend with soot and 

dirt ona planeas you 

would on a train, but 

because youare likely 
to be motoring, per- 
haps into the coun- 
try for a week-end, 

and because it is no 

more desirable to be 

conspicuous and 

hence much stared 

at on a flying field 
than in a station, 

you will be happier 

in a darkish color, or 

possibly a woolen 

mixture which will 

not soil easily. 
Over the simple 

dress goes a warm 

traveling coat, and 

Bp 

Madame Agnés makes 
a very convenient one for me, a very tight tricot turban. 
When I climb into the plane I seem to have on merely a 
turban with a band of the same tricot twisted becomingly 

around it, but once in my seat I pull the extra band, 
which is attached in back only, down around my neck, and 
it fills in very comfortably and warmly, as a scarf would, 
that cold and drafty opening at the neck of my coat. 

For a long journey involving overnight stops, I rec- 
ommend -the tailored suit just as for shorter trips. A 

(Continued on Page 69) 

Other articles on Fashions will be found on pages 38 to 64. 
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BAIT THAT LANDS THE IN-BETWEENERS” 

She Ofork of the Ohoad 

ILLICENT WARDWAY looked like Fauntle- 
roy’s Dearest or Mrs. Darling in Peter Pan. 

As though a casting director had said to him- 
self, ‘‘Let’s see now; this is a mother part of 
course, but it’s not to be taken seriously. And 

so we'll get a lovely young girl to play it.”” When anybody 
thought of Millicent as a mother at all, it was in a romantic 
picture, as though a sundial in an old-fashioned garden 
or firelight in an English night nursery should have fur- 
nished the background. And to complete the picture, there 
should have been an enchanting child, dark eyed and wistful, 
waist high, with a treble, sweet, prattling voice. 

Millicent’s son stood six feet in his crépe-sole tennis shoes. 
His name, after his father, was Rockwell, and he was called 
Rock or Rocky for short. He was seventeen years old, he 
had close-cropped sandy hair and he had never been wistful 

at any period of his life. 
The two women regarding Millicent now from the hallway 

just outside the Women’s Club room, spoke with mingled 

envy and exasperation. 
“T’ve known her ever since long before Rocky was born,”’ 

said Mrs. Collins, ‘“‘and she’s thirty-eight.” 
The other made a tchecking noise with tongue against her 

front teeth and shook her head from left to right in incredu- 
lous awe. 

“‘She’d pass for twenty-five!” 
Mrs. Collins was more exact. 

“No,” she said, ‘‘you’d give her thirty, except for the way 

she’s dressed. Transparent velvet is very flattering.”’ Mrs. 
Collins was wearing velvet herself. ‘“‘And then she deliber- 
ately cultivates all sorts of youthful ways. Look at her now, 
for instance.” 

Mrs. PRESCOTT looked. 
The score or so other women in the clubroom were all smartly 
hatted. Millicent Wardway had taken off her small black 
hat and held it carelessly in her lap. Against the high carved 

back of her chair her light brown hair, which had doubtless 
started in as sleek a finger wave as Mrs. Collins’ own, was 
rumpled slightly to an effect of soft carelessness. 

But if that was calculated—which was as it might be, 
Mrs. Collins being considerable of a cat—if the whiteness 

By FANNIE KILBOURNE 

Ll, ustra ted A y Gran t Ok Veyn ard 

of Millicent’s neck was powder and the delicate flush on her 
cheek rouge, there was still the profile, for which neither 
deliberate intention nor clever artifice could account. From 
the lifting curve of throat and chin to the questing, upward 
sweep of silky lashes, the profile against the dark chair 
back was as fragilely young as windflowers. A fragile young 
face that seemed to be asking for something it had never 
found. 

“T move,” one of the smartly hatted women was speaking, 
“that Mrs. Wardway be appointed a committee of one to 
tender our invitation personally.” 

“No, please!”’ Millicent’s voice was breathless with pro- 
test. “‘I must ask to be excused. I—anybody else in the 
club would be more likely—besides, I expect to have to be 

out of town next week and ——’”’ 
“T second the motion,” said another smart hat firmly. 
And it was passed, quite regardless of Mrs. Wardway’s 

protest. 

““She’s the club beggar,”’ Mrs. Collins exclaimed. ‘‘Whether 

it’s tornado sufferers, or the Milk Fund, or a new clubhouse 
that they need money for, they send her to the stingiest, 

richest men. That woman can wangle whatever she wants 

out of whoever doesn’t want to give it to her. She just looks 
up at a man with those soft, helpless blue eyes of hers, and 
when he comes out of his trance he finds that he’s put an 
extra cipher on his check.” 

“But really,’’ Mrs. Wardway was still protesting the as- 
signment, ‘‘when Mr. Barry has definitely said that he 
doesn’t want to speak anywhere—he flatly refused Mr. 
Hollis ——” 

The chairman smiled, suavely flattering. 
“That’s why we’re sending you, Mrs. Wardway. You 

sealed your own doom when you got Emil Baehr to give his 
only free lecture in this country for our healthier-babies 
campaign. We believe now that there’s nothing that you 
can’t do.” 

“But this is different. If an artist doesn’t like making 

public speeches, after all there’s no reason why he should. 
He’s surely under no obligation to our club. It isn’t like ask- 
ing something for sick babies. We don’t really need a lecture 
on modern trends in art.” 

“Indeed we do.” The chairman was poised and firm. 
“That’s the very sort of thing we do need. I think we can 
say in all modesty that the club has never failed a worthy 

cause, that we have done our share very generously toward 
every charity. And we mustn’t forget that our purpose is 
not exclusively charitable. We wish the club to be some- 
thing besides. To give something to its own members 1: the 

way of broadening of the mind, of culture, of ———’’ she 

abandoned oratorical generalities. ‘‘It’s not often a town 
of our size has an artist of Richard Barry’s reputatioi: for 
visitor. We simply mustn’t let him get away from us. 

Mrs. Collins sniffed a little in the doorway. 

“As my young son says,”” she observed, “‘apple ce! 

Millicent Wardway just wants to be coaxed. And she !:)'0ws 

that that girlish, fluttering air of hers is very appealins At 
least, it is to men. It’s wasted, I should say, on a bu: : of 
women. They see through affectation too clearly to m it 

worth while. There’s no use in a woman’s trying t) 00! 
other women.”’ 

As A MATTER of ‘uct, 
Millicent Wardway knew this quite as well as Mrs. (« ‘ins 

and was all too miserably aware of the fact that sh« ‘vas 
probably not fooling a soul in the large room. She | °¢W 

even that she was fluttering visibly, but she didn’t know 1oW 

to stop. She was, as Mrs. Collins had stated, thirty «:zht 

and it was still as it had been when she was eighteen. At 
the sound of Richard Barry’s name she was helpless i!) (he 
tornado of feeling which swept her, shook her loose ‘rom 
every steadying prop. 

She had purposely stopped thinking about Richard Barty 
during the past few years because the mere thought 0! 11m 
had so disquieting an effect. One vagrant thought, and she 
would have to build all over again her resolute picture of her 
own life as happy and satisfactory. Living as Millicent did 
in the midst of admiration and envy, she naturally believed 

that her life must be happy and satisfactory. Yet the mere 
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th ught of Richard Barry could always set her to wondering 
uneasily. 

1e wished now that she had not taken off her hat. Even 

it. smartly narrow brim would have seemed some slight 

pr tection. She knew that she was blushing; surely so much 
hy :t could not be in her face alone. 

No, really ———’”’ she heard herself beginning again. It 
ild be better not to talk, Millicent knew. When one is 

er barrassed, the less said the better. But despite knowing 
this, she heard her own voice careening on like a motor car 

wth an amateur driver who has gone panicky and can’t re- 
niember to shut off the gas. 

‘There’s no use, Mrs. Wardway,’ the chairman’s pleasant 
authoritative voice mercifully saved her. ‘‘ Your modesty 
can’t let you off from paying the price of your talents. Will 

somebody move that our new committee of one stop pre- 
tending she isn’t more than equal to the emergency?”’ 

in the laughter that dutifully followed this pleasantry 

Millicent felt the heat waves cooling away. Perhaps her 
rush of color had been hidden by the shadow of the tall 

carved chairback, she thought hopefully. Or perhaps if the 
other women had noticed her embarrassment they were 
sincere in believing that it was merely concern over the ordeal 

ahead. 

Some of the women, she knew 

reassuringly, could know of no other reason. They had 

come to the town after they were grown, as wives of its 

most successful business and professional men. Of the 
others, those who had always lived in Wardway, who had 
gone through high school with 

Millicent when she had been Mil- 

licent Knight, perhaps not one 

recalled now the two or three 

dances to which she had gone with 

Richard Barry. Most of these 
women had children of their own 

away in good prep schools now. It 
was scarcely likely they still re- 
membered all the minutiz of the 
days when Wardway’s young 

people did not go away to school, 

just who had gone to each dance 

with whom. 
Millicent, herself, did not re- 

member these two or three dances 

very well. The one she remem- 

bered was the one to which she 

did not go with Richard. 

The Senior Formal—that young, 

amusingly self-important name. 

It must have been what the dance 

was called; the name still came 

to Millicent’s lips with such glib 
readiness after she had long for- 

‘tten all about the dance itself. 

dick in the quaint times when 

‘irls waited to be asked. 

Nothing like these days. Mi£illi- 
t's own handsome young son’s 

perate “‘ You answer the phone, 

m. Tell her I’m out, tell her 

sick—tell her I’m dead! I’m 

ed of that girl. She’s going to 

) right after me till she gets 

What she had never forgotten was 

the weeks of waiting for Richard 

toask her. It had been, of course, 
b 

lillicent had been not only a 

| of her own day but shy be- 
When half a dozen of the 

r boys and girls who lived on 

Hill had crowded hilariously 

Rockwell Wardway’s brand- 

automobile and driven home 

1 high school, Millicent had 

‘nded that she had to wait to 

the English teacher or the 

ich teacher or the Latin—any 

uage, living or dead, had done. 
he had wanted was to be start- 
off alone, casually, on foot, 
1 Richard Barry came saun- 

‘ing out, his bookstrap thrown 
dchonairly over his shoulder. 

Nor that Richard 
had ever walked home with her. 
He did not live on the Hill and 
they always parted when they 
came to the little three-cornered 
park at the fork in School Street. 
One tine of the fork became Vin- 
cent Avenue and led up between 
big brick and graystone houses 
With broad lawns and wide-flung 

SHE COULD NOT BEAR TO LET HIM GO IN SILENCE. 

YOU’RE CARRYING THEM OFF”’ 
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porches, with portes-cochéres at the sides and ballrooms 
with hardwood floors on the third stories. The other tine 
became Lower School Street and descended steadily in both 

geographical and financial level, ending at last in the dingy 

flats beyond the railroad tracks. The block in which the 
Barrys lived was Lower School Street at its best. But 
Lower School at its best was, according to Hill standards, 

bad enough. Frame cottages with narrow porches across 

their fronts, built to rent and seldom in repair. Occasionally 

a false front of stucco with store windows coming right up to 

the sidewalk and harboring a third-rate grocery or a home 

laundry. 
The children from the Hill did not play with the children 

of Lower School Street. There were two grade schools in 

Wardway and the line between their districts separated the 
sheep from the goats. But the big high school took the 

finished product of both schools, as well as the youngsters 

from all the outlying farming districts. 

All day long, for days, in fact, before that first time that 
Richard had walked as far as the little three-cornered park 

with Millicent, she had known that he was watching her. 

She had not known who he was except that he came from 

the other school. But from clear across the big high-school 

assembly room she would feel eyes upon her, and when she 

looked up and met Richard’s an amazing sort of feeling 

rushed over her. Millicent was still pretty much of a child 
and the feeling suggested all sorts of childish ecstasies—her 

grandmother’s forsythia in April, the twilight magic of 

candlelighted Christmas Eves, breathless moments in church 

just before the choir swept into ‘‘He is risen! He is risen!”’ 
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This new feeling miraculously combined all the old ones 
and was still more exciting than any of them. When, as she 

was starting homeward of an October afternoon, Richard 

unexpectedly swung into step beside her, Millicent seemed 

suddenly unreal to herself, as though she had changed into 

vapor. An odd, handless, footless, bodiless feeling. She had 

become expectancy incarnate. 

Just what it was that she was expecting Millicent had 

not the slightest idea, but she knew with thrilled young 

certainty that it must come to her, some way, through this 

handsome, dark-eyed stranger. 

Giggling, self-conscious, awkward pleasantries. ‘‘What 
you doing with those books? Better let me carry them. 
Who’ve you got for algebra? That old crab? : 

I saw you the first time you came into assembly fi 
“This is the east and thou art the sun’’—what difference 

does it make just how it’s said! 

As THOUGH the little three- 
cornered park at the fork of the street knew what was hap- 
pening, it had flung out flags, maple branches quivering in 
the autumn sunlight, all scarlet and gold. At the fork the 

two slowed down, ill at ease, uncertain. Richard had been 

talking about photography and at the parting of their ways, 

too shy to go on with her, too desperate to let her go with- 

out him, Richard clutched manfully at the trailing scarf of 
inspiration. 

“Oh, sure, I do all my developing and printing. I’ve gota 

dandy dark room and all the dope you use. I—it’s ——” 
Then in the abruptness of eager- 
ness and embarrassment, “‘Come 
on over to our house now and I'll 

show it to you.” Feeling Milli- 
cent’s hesitation, ‘“‘Mother’s there. 
It’s perfectly proper,’’ he added 
hastily. 

Millicent hesitated in an agony 
of desire and uncertainty. Her 

hesitation was unsophistication it- 

self compared with Richard’s. Mil- 
licent knew that her mother did 

not approve of Lower School 
Street. And she knew that the 
other girls, turned suddenly con- 

ventional in their early teens, no 

longer considered it correct to go 

to a boy’s house. ‘“‘ Running after 

him”’ that implied. The airy, va- 

porous spirit that was really Mil- 

licent would have run anywhere 

after Richard on feet of flying 

cloud. Her own feet in their cor- 

rectly orthopedic schoolgirl shoes 

seemed weighted to the gravel 

parkway path. 

“I’m afraid I can’t—I’d love 
to but ——”’ Millicent floundered. 
She did not wish to give any child- 

ish reason; she cast frantically 

about in her mind for one which 

would suggest maturity and popu- 
larity combined. Found it trium- 

phantly. ‘I’ve got a date.” 
“Oh!” In Richard’s quick, shy 

stiffening she realized the error of 

her choice. “Well, so long then.” 
He turned toward the tine of 
Lower School Street. 

“It isn’t true—I haven’t any 

date—if I had I’d break it—I’d 
rather go with you. a 

Eacer words 

crushed in Millicent’s very throat. 
But they could not fly out and 
follow Richard. It was as though 

a choking hand, relentless as iron, 

held them back. Yet she could 

not bear to let him go in silence. 

“My books—you’re carrying 

them off.’”’ That was the best she 

could do till he turned to hand 

them to her. Then desperately, 
“Can’t you come over to our 

house instead ?”’ 

Richard looked at her lifted 
face, pink with eagerness, fragilely 
young as a windflower. 

““‘No thanks,” he said stiffly. 

“T wouldn’t interfere with your 
date.”’ 

“Oh, you wouldn’t interfere— 
you could come too—it isn’t really 

much of a date ——”’ 
*“*MY BOOKS— 

(Continued on Page 190) 
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HAT do you want to do? 
No woman is likely to have a successful career 

who has not answered this question decisively. 
Until she can answer it, her career is in abey- 

WG WOM ance, her progress accidental. Job shopping 
and job testing are the most wasteful, demoralizing and 

haphazard of all methods. She is more likely to find what 
she does not like, and to do it dispiritedly, than she is to 
find the vocation that she loves passionately. 

The wise, self-respecting strategy depends on two difficult 

preliminary studies. One is a simple honest analysis of her 

own desires and abilities. The other is an exhaustive study 

of the actual fields of work, that will show where her ambi- 
tions and talents can be employed. 
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By DORIS E. FLEISCHMAN 

Mary has yearned, secretly, perhaps even unconsciously, 

to be an actress. She would deny this, because she fully 

believes that daydreams cannot be reckoned as ambitions. 

Mathilde adores cooking. She loves recipes. Looks en- 

thralled at window displays of shining cooking utensils. 

Touches lingeringly the neat cereal sets. Knows a good cake 

by the smell of it. But if you were to ask her whether she 

wanted to be a chef—and chefs draw very large salaries— 
she would laugh at you. She has taken the white-collar tra- 

dition for granted, labors in the statistical department of a 
bank all day, and has not the faintest notion that her flair 

for cooking might be made a productive ambition, and put 

her in charge, eventually, of the kitchens of a hotel system. 
Myra adores her garden. She had no idea that she might 

have become a successful florist, or a landscape gardener. 

She became a real-estate agent when someone offered her a 

job in answer to her advertisement: ‘Bright, ambitious, 
young. Can drive a car.” 

Fleurette paints her furniture in bright new colors every 

few months, and dyes the curtains to go with it. She does 

this on Sundays and on her holidays from the rubber-tire 
factory where she works in the complaint department. How 

much happier she might have been in a textile-manufacturing 
studio where her talent for colors and her love of beauty 
might have laid the foundation of a successful career. 

Olhe OLeading OPr rofessions 

O KNOW oneself one must be completely honest. Mod- 
ern psychology has learned the importance of self- 

analysis from that great outstanding genius, Freud. The 

practical young woman must strive clearly to recognize and 
understand her thoughts and ambitions. Does she like to 

paint-——really? Does she like to play the organ—really? Does 

she want to teach, or is she merely impressed with the fact 

that this is a part-time occupation? Does she want to be 

a social-service worker, or is she trying to please her father 

who sees only the nobility of her character, and has never 

regarded her love of writing seriously. Families may help 
to solve the riddle of personality. Or they may hinder. 

Rigid, unsentimental self-analysis is indispensable. 
Some people find it very difficult to know what they want 

to do. Some never know. Others know when they are 
young, and know it surely. Women who become artists, 
writers, physicians, lawyers, scientists, musicians, actresses, 

are usually aware of their special leanings. It is those whose 

talents do not fall into well-marked channels who have diffi- 
culty in choosing. Those who enter the so-called learned 
professions, such as law or medicine, must, of necessity, 
make their choice early in life, because the preliminary train- 

ing or education is usually lengthy. There are also profes- 
sions, such as painting, literature or the stage, which do not 

require specific educational preliminaries, but which demand 
definite talents. 

I am going to tell facts about leading professions in this 
article, and point out what the real conditions are, what 
honors and rewards may come to the successful, and what 
the advantages and disadvantages, real and imaginary, are. 

Some conditions are far more illusory than factual. The 
young woman who hopes to find the magic occupation, with 

all conditions delightful, 
will be disappointed. She 
may find wings. But wings 

are free for all who can fly. 

In a later article I shall 
discuss the vocations that 
bear on the industrial, com- 
mercial and financial 
phases of life. 

Theimportance of choos- 

ing a career as early as 

possible cannot be over- 
emphasized. Youth is most 

able to make a whole- 
hearted choice. After she 
has wasted her time, en- 
ergy and enthusiasm on 
several pursuits, she may 

drift into work that will 
never please or satisfy her. 
Theoccupationsinto which 
women are forced by eco- 
nomic necessity or chance 
are usually less suited to 
them than those occupa- 

tions which they should 
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have selected voluntarily 
at the start. 

What questions will 

the intelligent young girl 

ask herself before decid- 
ing on a career? First, 
what training is neces- 

sary? How long will it 
take before she is estab- 

lished? What chances are 
there for success? Is it 

a lucrative profession? 

How can she live until 

she becomes self- 

supporting? What spe- 
cial branches are there? 

What honors are open 

to her? What are the 
special advantages or 

disadvantages for her as 

awoman? Will she have much competition? Where can she 
study? What market is there for her work? 

The artist is usually propelled toward her work. She is, 

and must be, sure of her talent. Her belief in her ability, her 

pure ambition and her physical strength must be great 
enough to carry her through long difficult periods of bitter 

discouragement. These will be needed to offset the tremen- 

dous handicap of poverty—unless she has outside means of 

support. Artists still do starve in garrets for food and 

recognition. Some starve because the public does not appre- 

ciate their worth. Some starve because they have no busi- 

ness acumen. 
But America is becoming more and more appreciative of 

contemporary as well as old art. There is scarcely a city that 

does not boast of at least one good collection. 
The main fields in the fine arts are 

painting—landscape, still life, portrait 

painting and murals—and sculpture. 

Portrait painters have perhaps the eas- 
iest road to recognition. Portrait artists 

in New York, for example, have re- 

ceived as much as $3000 for a canvas. 

Violet Oakley and Hildreth Meiére have done mural paint- 

ing with signal success. Painters such as Mary Cassatt, 

Georgia O’Keefe and others of note should stand as inspira- 

tions for the young painting genius. 

Sculpture is a branch of the arts in which women have 
been signally successful. Harriet Frishmuth and Brenda 

Putnam have done extraordinarily fine. work. 

A few women are noted etchers. 

otn Art (areer 

OMEN do not have to face many special handicaps in 
the fine arts. It is true that they have not received 

the large official commissions or other public awards. These 
have gone to men for the most part. Mary Fanton Roberts, 
in her chapter on the Fine Arts in An Outline of Careers for 

Women, which I edited, says the public awards during 

1927-1928 were as follows: 

AWARDS i NUMBER MEN | WOMEN 

Important groups of buildings 14 14 
War memorials . . . . oe 14 13 1 
Public sculpture. . . ‘ 33 32 1 

(The money for three of these 
monuments was supplied by 

women ). 
Significant murals for great 

public buildings. . . ; 17 14 3 
Large awards in stained glass 

for ecclesiastical cual ; 5 4 if 
Art gifts to Europe .. . ; 10 10 
Municipal awards for mural _ 

decorations in various 
schools in New York. .. . 10 9 z 

It is easier for a woman to secure her family’s sanction to 
study art than it is fora man. Few American families look 
with approval on the artistic leanings of their sons. For a 
daughter, however, an art career carries prestige and dis- 
tinction. 

Artists have begun at almost any age, some as babies, 
some in middle age. Some have gone to art school, have 
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studied with great masters. Others have succeeded without 
any formal tuition whatever. But several years of prelimi- 
nary study are advantageous in acquiring the basic technical 
equipment. She should have a knowledge of color, design 
and anatomy. She should know ancient, classic and mod- 
ern schools. Her art education and her general cultural 

background are vital parts of her talent. 

Art schools are to be found in numerous cities throughout 

the country. It is no longer necessary to go to Europe to 

study, but a visit to these earlier collections and contact 
with other cultural centers are inspiring. 

Advice to the artist can never be dogmatic. Individual 

conditions and talents must shape her course. One can, 

however, say that her contacts with practical people who 

can cuide her in creating a market are very important. Some 

artists can market their own wares. Many believe unwisely 

that they, as future artists, must place a high market value 
on their work, that they would compromise their art if they 
sold their work for less than the price of a master. For 
artists without business ability a business manager is essen- 
tial. This business manager may work either for a fee or on 
a contingent basis or may be a dealer who is willing to codp- 
erate in pushing the work. 

Too many artists wait for patrons to subsidize them. This 
is a vicious and medieval practice. It cripples the artist, dis- 

courages her and limits her freedom. It would be far better 
for her to earn a livelihood in the field of commercial art 
before she is in a position to sell her works. In this way she 

can increase her technical 
facility, and, at the same 

time, need not have to com- 
promise in her art. There is 

an enormous demand for fine 

work in many commercial 

enterprises. Do not think 

that neglect and idleness 

make a good painter. Pov- 

erty is very often the wind 

that blows out the light of 

genius. Michelangelo was 

appreciated in his lifetime. 

Hard work, the unquench- 

able enthusiasm of genius 

aided by advice on the prac- 

tical issues, are the bases for 

achievement. 

> 

Architecture is so new an 

enterprise for women that it 
is full of psychological bar- 

riers. Large architectural 

firms do not like to accept 
women. They do not gladly 

give them positions in the 
drafting rooms. They do not 

like, furthermore, to send 

them out on field work. They 

claim that the day laborers 

are distressed at being super- 

vised byawoman. And least 
of all do they like to make a 

woman architect the contact 

between the client and the 

job. They feel that their cli- 

ents hesitate in accepting a 
woman architect. 

cytrehi tecture 

UT there has not been a 
period since the Renais- 

sance when architecture has 

been so inspiring a field as it 

is today. New mechanical 
methods, new equipment and 

materials make it possible for 
architects to devise extraor- 

dinary and original beauty 
that may be a monument for 
years. There were in 1920 

only 137 women architects 
in America. If more first- 

rate conscientious workers 

enter this field and are willing 

to learn the arduous techni- 

cal ends of architecture, to 

master problems of elevator 
shafts, plumbing pipes and 
heating fixtures, and to face 

the special problems of hu- 
man contacts, it will become 

more and more a favorable 

profession for women as well 

as men. 
The young architectural 

draftsman is not a highly 

paid worker. Seventy-five 
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dollars a week is considered excellent pay. Rarely has a 
draftsman received more than two hundred dollars a week. 

As a member of an architectural firm she may receive a 

share of the profits and of the fees. 
Most good architectural schools admit women to their 

courses. Usually two years of college are required before 
entrance. The architectural school usually comprises a four- 

year course. Post-graduate study in Europe is valuable. 

The old classical models and the varied national types of 

architecture should be made part of her cultural background. 
Architecture is a glorious profession for women who love 

beauty, have a sense of form and construction and the prac- 

tical ability to work on concrete 

problems. 

Commercial art offers a brilliant 
field for women today. - There are 

few important merchandising or- 

ganizations which cannot profitably 
employ the services of an artist. In 

advertising and illustrating this is 

most obvious. Everything from bathtubs to shoe buckles 
has its esthetic possibilities. Dresses, household utensils, 
automobiles, furniture, textiles, the stage—all these and hun- 

dreds of other material objects call for the aid of commercial 
artists. The twentieth century demands beauty in its stern 
utilitarianism, and women are aiding in the progress. 

Some commercial artists and fashion illustrators earn be- 

tween $20,000 and $50,000 a year, and their fame is great. 

The beginner in an advertising department may work for 

twenty-five dollars a week. Neysa McMein, Helen Dryden 
are well-known illustrators. Rose O’Neill, first noted as the 

Kewpie originator, is internationally famous now for her 

extraordinary works of a serious character. 

Those interested in fashions and designing had best live 

in a large city where they may be in close touch with the 
activities and trends of styles and customs. The best possi- 
ble method to secure work is through a personal letter of 
introduction to a magazine or an advertiser. Failing that, 

she should write to as many as one hundred advertisers. She 

will almost certainly secure one or two interviews, by the 

law of averages. Then, armed with a portfolio of her draw- 

ings, she can try to sell her services as an artist. 

Oar and ( Won oh 

N 1920 only 1738 women were lawyers, judges and jus- 

tices. There has never been a woman Justice of the Supreme 

Court of the United States. A woman lawyer finds life much 
more difficult than a male lawyer of even less ability. Law 

is based on custom. Therefore, law is conservative and every- 

thing that has to do with law is conservative. Few important 

law firms admit women associates. And few important 

business organizations engage women lawyers. 

But pioneers are breaking down the barriers for their sex. 

Such women as Judge Jean Hortense Norris, Lucile Pugh, 

Shirley Moore, and others have blazed a trail of light for a 
younger generation that is not afraid to enter into this an- 

cient, honorable and fascinating profession. Of all the great 

law schools only Harvard does not admit women. 
Law is one of the learned professions. But the amount of 

requisite preliminary study varies surprisingly in the differ- 
ent states. Missouri requires only a grammar-school educa- 

tion or its equivalent. Some states require a full-time 

law-school training. But several years of college and a full 
course in a law school are advisable even if the state bar does 

not require this training. 

These years of training are difficult, but a far greater diffi- 

culty is the period before the young graduate lawyer becomes 
self-supporting. A law clerk gets a small clerical salary. The 

woman lawyer who starts out for herself after her customary 

year of clerkship, waits 
long years before her prac- 

tice becomes lucrative. 

Probably the most im- 

portant and embittering 

difficulty is the distrust of 
her own sex. 

The best method of se- 

curing a position, if she has 
no personal connections, is 

to have someone write 
straightforward letters ask- 

ing for a position for her, 

not, however, revealing her 

name unless there is a re- 

sponse. This will save her 

embarrassment later on. 

Here, again, the law of av- 
erages will secure one or 

two interviews. 

It is not politic to enter a 
law office as stenographer. 
It is too difficult for a 

good stenographer to push 

~~. 
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THE MOMENT WAS ONE OF STRANGE SIGNIFICANCE; IT SANK INTO THE BOY’S MIND 

T WAS inevitable that the way to the station 

to meet Uncle Hubert should lead past Mack’s 
Yi corner. Van gripped his father’s suitcase 
i tighter and approached the cigar store warily, 

NWN CANTON 7) ooking this way and that and watching out 
for Mack’s big boy, Tim, all his being keyed for flight. 

The way to school led past this corner, but for a long time 
Van had learned to go about several blocks, running all the 
way in order not to be late. It had taken some experiment- 
ing to discover how far he had to go before Tim lost interest 
in the chase. But he had at length found the exact dimen- 
sions of danger. Clear west, almost to Western Avenue, and 
around through back streets, back to Ashland, and so 
circumspectly home to the tiny flat where he lived with his 

mother. He suspected secretly that all this scared running 
had a good deal to do with the fact that he got dizzy some- 
times in school, and that it made the queer irregular beat to 
his heart, to which all the doctors had listened so gravely, 
and which was sending him out of school in the middle of 
the spring term—away from his mother who worked all day 
in a store, away from the flat, away from the street, down to 
Uncle Hubert’s Indiana farm. 

Van had lived in terror for months, though he had told 

neither his mother nor the school doctor about this. When 
Tim and his gang played ball on the lots there was some 
freedom for Van. He could move on the streets in peace 
then, ready of course to take to his heels if he saw swaggering 

shoulders or a pulled-down cap. 

Wiry don’t you play with the 
boys?”’ his mother said. ‘‘It would be good for you, Van.” 
He laughed hollowly. Why didn’t he? Tim Mack would 
have killed him, that was all, if he had shown up on the ball 
field. Tim had murderous impulses toward Van. The older 
boy ‘“‘packed’”’ a gun, he said. When there were stories in 
the morning paper about filling-station hold-ups or boy 
bandits, Tim spat in the gutter and looked tough. You 
couldn’t have convinced Van Buskirk Maxwell that young 
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Mack wasn’t a leader 
ina gang of adolescent 
crooks. Certainly he 
seemed capable of any 

misdemeanor. 

Van liked to think 

that if his father were 

alive things would be 

different for him. His 

father he remembered 

as a slender, scholarly 

man, who did some- 

thing in an office 

downtown. Hehadn’t 

been so big, but he had 

been brave. Once he 

had hit a florist in the 

eye because of the way 

he looked at mother. 

Just a look—that was 

all. Ifhis father were 

only here, they would 

walk by Mack’scorner 
together without bat- 
ting an eye. 

But his father 

wasn’t here, or per- 

haps he wouldn’t be 
going to meet Uncle 

Hubert. He dreaded 

the summer too. 

“You won’t like the 

farm, Van ’’hismother 

told him sorrowfully. 
She was a pretty little 

mother, stubborn, 

Van knew, in a mild 
way, and he knew, 

too, as youngsters 

know things, that she 

and Grandmother 

Maxwell weren’t the 

best of friends. ‘‘ Your 

father never liked it. 

Grandmother Max- 

well blames that on me, but it isn’t fair. I wouldn’t let 

you go down there, if there was anywhere else for you to go. 

But you must try to be a good boy and be respectful to your 
grandmother, and don’t do much. Just lie in the sun and get 

strong again. You’ll be back with mother in your own world 
when school starts in the fall.” 

“T wish you didn’t have to go’to work. I wish you could 

go to the depot with me.” 

I CAN’T, Van. And Uncle Hu- 
bert didn’t have time to come out here. He’ll be at the 

stockyards till train time. You can find the Polk Street 

Depot alone, can’t you, Van?”’ 

“Of course, mother.’’ It wasn’t downtown he dreaded. 

“Uncle Hubert will know you because you look just like 
your father.” 

““Gee, do I mother?” 
“Hurry, now, darling—take the street car right at the 

corner, or you’ll make uncle miss his train. My noon hour is 
up. We’ve talked too long now.” 

No detours today! But fear lay on the boy’s heart. His 

breath came laboriously, and all the virtue was gone out of 

his legs. He wondered if being afraid made his heart queer? 

He crossed the street to be on the far side. There was an 
apartment building there and he might have the good luck 
to meet a policeman. He’d go up one block to get the car— 
take time for that. He went along stealthily. 

“Hi, sissy! Where you going?” 
The cry rang out like a challenge. Far down, the street car 

was coming. Van took a tight grip on his father’s bag and 
began to run for the next corner. His feet struck the cement 

sidewalk with fearful impact. The hard leather corners of 
the suitcase bumped against his legs. 

“Hey, wait! Let’s see what you’ve got. Hey, sissy, wait a 
minute!”’ 

The hue and cry was taken up by another voice. The chase 
was on. There was the sound of other, swifter feet behind 
him. With his breath sobbing in his throat, the boy made a 
desperate gesture. He threw his luggage to the wolves, 
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bolted across the street and climbed onto the slowly mov ing 
car. He looked back and there they were, Tim, the tallesi of 

them, kicking his things about in the gutter. A terrible 
shame burned him. It was useless to say that they would 
have had the things anyhow. They would, of course, i! he 

had stopped to fight, and they’d have torn and soiled what 
he wore. That wasn’t the point. Of all the miserable things 
he had done this past year, since he and his mother had 
moved into the neighborhood, this was the worst. He had 
thrown away his clothes and his own father’s bag. He wiped 

his eyes and nose upon his handkerchief. The conductor 
looked at him curiously. 

““What’s the matter, kid? Cops after you?” 
Van pulled his jacket down and straightened his tie. He 

essayed a smile. He paid his fare—thank goodness, his 

money was in his pocket. He went into the car and sat down. 

Uncle Hubert was to know him because he looked like his 

father! The thought steadied him. He drew deep breaths to 

control himself. The country was ahead of him. It meant 

nothing to him except fresh dangers. All sorts of things 

could happen to a person in the country. He could get 

kicked, or gored by a bull, or bitten by snakes, or drowned. 

Berore his father’s death 

they had made an excursion or two into the country for a 
week’s vacation, to a resort at a lake, where there was a big 

dancing pavillion and throngs of automobiles and a beach 

for bathing. But his mother said Uncle Hubert’s farm was 

not like that at all. There would be only a few people on the 

whole place—three hundred acres and part of it in wood and 

stream. 

Van found the Polk Street Depot without trouble, and 

stood in the waiting room alone in the center of the floor. A 

tall, sunburned young man wearing a gray suit and a gray- 

felt hat came up and’ touched his shoulder. 

““Maxwell?”’ he asked, and Van blushed. The stranger 

did not look like Van’s idea of a farmer. 
“tVeoeir:’” 

“Well, Van hello! I’m Hubert!” 

Van’s hand was in that of the sunburned giant. He had 

never seen a man so big and powerful so lean and smiling. 

He was filled with astonishment, as he looked up into the 
face with its strong jaw and clear light eyes. There was 

affection and concern in the gaze bent on him. Van felt 

enfolded, strengthened. Uncle Hubert took his arm in big 

fingers and encircled it. 
“Put up your fist.” 
Van did so, and felt a queer power, as though he might 

actually poke somebody with it. Uncle Hubert probed his 
muscle. 

“The hoe will fix that for you, young fellow. Where's 

your things? It’s time to go.” 
“I—TI lost it.” 
“Lost your bag?”’ 
“Yes, sir.” But though he had become a glib evader with 

his mother and his teacher, he couldn’t lie to those s'eady 
light eyes which asked for an honest answer. 

“You see—there’s some kids on the corner of our biock— 
Tim Mack ’n’ s’m’other kids ——”’ He was covere« with 
confusion, but went on. Uncle Hubert looked away con- 
siderately, lighting his pipe but listening. ‘“‘They~- these 

kids—always chase me, and I thought, if they caug’.t me 

today, they’d make me—make us miss the train, so ! 
dropped my suitcase, and jumped on a street car, anc came 

away. I didn’t want to tell mother. She thinks | ™ all 
right on the street—see?”’ ; 

“‘T see,”’ said the other slowly and then, in his deep voice, 
“Well, bag or no bag, we mustn’t miss the train. Tag 
along, Van.” 

They were on the train, slowly dragging out of C! cago. 

Aut you'll need is a swe. {shirt 
and work pants, or some coveralls and sneakers till yo'r feet 

get hard. I’ll get you a few things, and a toothbrush and a 
couple of nightshirts, before we go out home. You ca’: keep 
what you’ve got on, for good.” 

Uncle Hubert was very matter of fact about it, anc some 
of the sting left Van’s mind. You’d think anybody might 
have thrown his luggage away. They settled into a com 
fortable masculine silence. Uncle Hubert did some figuring 
in a little notebook, and Van looked out of the window. The 
conductor gathered their tickets. They ate supper in the 
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dining car, and Van fell asleep in his seat before they reached 

thei: destination. 
Tire Maxwell house looked small under the great dark sky, 

wit!, the shadow of an enormous barn looming behind it. 
Grandmother was waiting for them in the kitchen, where a 

fire vas burning in the range. Grandmother was a tall, stout 
old iady with a round, smiling face, thick glasses on her 

plu:»p nose, and gray hair combed tightly away from her 

face. She enfolded Van as he had never been enfolded before, 

and ‘hen in a moment she had his jacket and cap put away, 
and he was tucked into a corner by the kitchen table eating 

sugar cookies off a plate and drinking cold milk. 

Grandmother, he was to find, considered food the great 
curative. For weariness and homesickness and heartache, 

for fear and pain and irritation, she offered food, and it was 

amazing how effective that was. She was always making 

jam, baking bread rendering lard or curing meat. Her 

pantry, the “‘safe,”’ the cellar, the smokehouse, were ready 
for an invasion of forty people. Van wondered how it was 

possible that she and his mother did not like each other, 
they were both so nice. 

Uncte HUBERT took him 

up to his father’s room, a small clean room with a braided 
rug on the floor and a crazy quilt on the narrow bed. There 

was an old dresser with a wavy mirror a table, a washstand 

and a chair. When the light was out a blanket of black 
unlike anything he had ever seen pressed against his window. 

It was full of strange, shrill piping sounds, croaks of bull- 

frogs, and the thump and stamp of hoofs in the barn. But 

there was not a glimmer of light from street corner or 

neighboring window. Just black velvet in which, astonished, 
he finally saw the stars. From downstairs came the low 

vibration of human voices, and to this sound he fell asleep. 
Uncle Hubert woke him early. 

‘Come on along and help with the cows,’’ said Uncle. “‘ We 

need another hand at feeding.’’ Van got up, rubbing his 

eyes. Grandmother had put all his clothes away. It wasa 

shame, mother said, the way she waited on all of them, but 

it was very convenient this morning. Some knitted under- 

wear and a coverall suit lay across the foot of his bed—and 

sneakers, but no socks. He put on these simple garments, 

and then went downstairs and out the back door. Uncle 

Hubert was at a gate between a far grassy field and the barn- 

yard, and Van joined him. On the other side of the gate 

stood a herd of Jersey cows, waiting to be let in. 

Three or four dogs barked and fawned about 

them. A collie was on the other side of the gate 
with the cattle, and he came over the fence. 

“This is Shep Van, and this terrier is Rags, and 
the lady is Beth, and the hound is Solomon—Sol 

IF UNCLE HUBERT NOTICED THAT VAN GOT 

BEHIND HIM, HE SAID.NOTHING ABOUT IT 
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for short. Take your choice and 
make a friend for yourself.”’ 

The boy put a hand down un- 
certainly on the head of the danc- 

ing bundle of auburn wool that was 

Rags, and the old dog with a yelp 

of delight leaped right up in his 

arms and licked his face. Van held 

him for a moment, half thrilled and 

half frightened, for he had never 

had a dog. Uncle opened the gate 

and the cows came through. They 

were very big and breathed noisily; 

they looked at Van with great 

black eyes and one or two of them 

tossed horned heads. If Uncle 

Hubert noticed that Van got be- 

hind him, he said nothing about it. 

He shut the gate and Van crowded 

closely on his heels in the big dim 

barn. Aman called Joe, who had 
driven the car the night before, was 

there, and Uncle Hubert said, 
“Show Van’s boy how to get the 

oil cakes out, Joe. He'll help us 

with the feeding.” 

The men were fastening the 

stanchions, and Van felt immensely 

safer in the avenue between the 

stalls, where he helped Joe put out 

the cakes for the cattle. Now the 

men were milking and the hiss and 

smell made Van hungrier than he 

had ever been in his life. Joe wiped 
an old enamel cup clean with his 

hard hand, filled it and gave it to the boy, who drank the 
warm milk greedily and felt at once infinitely braver and 

stronger. 

Uncle Hubert took him down to the end of the barn and 
there, in a big roomy stall, was a beautiful light-tan cow with 

a black head—a young cow—and crumpled in the clean 

straw beside her was her first calf. 

The cow tossed her head and pawed threateningly, but 

Uncle went into the stall and shoved her gently aside as 

though he did not care two cents for her threats. 

‘“*HEY, SISSY, WAIT A MINUTE!’’ 

27 

“Look at this, Van. This little 

fellow arrived last night, about an 

hour after you did, and so Gran 
and I decided to give him to you 

for your own. You can take care 

of him and raise him and show him 

at the fair in the fall, or if you’ve 

gone back, I’ll show him for you 

and you get the money he brings.”’ 

He lifted the wobbly calf; it 

turned and looked at Van intelli- 
gently. The young mother lowed 

anxiously, but Van did not fear her 

now. He was looking with all his 

eyes at the most beautiful creature 
he had ever seen. The lovely soft 
head, the wide-spaced black eyes, 
limpid and tender the little knobs 
between soft, flopping ears, the nose 

of black velvet, the coat of fawn. 
His throat closed tight. 

“Mine?” 

“Yes—might not have been so 

generous with a heifer, but you can 
have this young bull. It’s a good 

Jersey bull, but we don’t raise breed- 
ing cattle.” 

Van put his hand 

on the little horns, and the head 

moved up unexpectedly against his 

palm. 

“We'll leave him here with his 
mother a few days, and then we'll 

wean him and you can have him to 

look after. Comeon, now. The hogs have been fed, but I’ve 

something else to show you. And don’t be afraid of the 
cows. They’re used to men. A woman in the barn, with 

her skirts flying, makes some of them nervous, but they 
don’t mind a man at all.” This inclusion in the male world 

made Van step a little more freely. 
He felt, though that he could never like the hogs. They 

were feeding with noisy gusto at the long cement troughs, 

fighting and squealing, and they sounded and looked very 

fierce. But Uncle Hubert strode through them and across 

the concrete floor into another 

long low shed. Here were half 

a dozen brood sows in separate 
pens, and each one jumped up in 
alarm and defiance when they 
came in. At the end of the row 

(Continued on Page 141) 
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urnish ung the CNurser 2 
By LOIS PALMER 

OU never had fits, my dear, I think?’ he 

said to the Queen. 

““*Never,’ said the Queen furiously, throw- 

‘ ing an inkstand at the lizard as she spoke. 
IMG NGAP The unfortunate little Bill had left off 
writing on his slate with one finger, as he found it made 

no mark; but now he hastily began, using the ink that 

was trickling down his face.” 
Only too often are little children in a predicament 

similar to that of Bill the Lizard—forced to make the 
best of whatever parents may allow to trickle into their 
playroom. Yet these parents are good-tempered, even 

loving; they simply fail to realize that children are 
people, and the nursery becomes a catchall for gloomy, 
worn, unattractive furnishings which will haunt a 

sensitive child to the end of its days. 

Other parents, more thoughtful, take pains to make 

a nursery gay and interesting. This can easily be done, 

whether you use new or old furnishings, if you bear in 

mind the cardinal requirements, which are that a 

nursery should be well ventilated, well lighted and 

cheerful; as spacious as possible; and furnished with 
an eye to cleanliness and durability, no less than the 

important function of stimulating the mind and creat- 

ing an appreciation of beauty. It is with the fourth 

requirement that we are concerned here. 

Nursery Coors. Children are primitives and share 
the savages’ love of bright, primary colors; scientists 

say that a child sees first the difference between black 

and white, then between red and blue, before it is able 
to distinguish green and yellow. In the early stages of 

color blindness, yellow and orange are the first colors to 
become indistinguishable; and strong greens exhaust 
the eye sooner than any other color. 

So it is important to use the primary colors in a 

nursery, rather than pastel tints, which hold no appeal 

for children. 

ae) 
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PHOTO. BY MATTIE EOWARDS HEWITT 

Children love steps; they can be built at windows or wall. 

NurRSERY HAVING ONLY EAST WINDOWS: Walls 

gray, with stenciled border of red and pink stripes; ceil- 

ing—gray-blue; woodwork—rose-red, striped with candy 

pink; floor—purple; windows—glass curtains, white 

with red dots; valance at windows, striped red-and-pink 

glazed chintz, to match stenciled stripes in wall border; 
furniture—black and white; upholstery — black-and- 

white-plaid cotton. 

PHOTO. BY MATTIE EOWARDS HEWITT 

Silhouettes may be painted or cut from magazines and 
pasted on walls to tell a story. 

\ 

cotit 

(glazed) chintz in blue and white. 

PHOTO. BY MATTIE EOWARDS HEWITT 

Play store fronts may be erected by home talent at little cost. mattress—dull-finish oilcloth, gold color. 

For A SUNNY NursERY: Walls—lemon; ceiling— 

cerulean blue, gold-starred; woodwork—lemon, with 
baseboard striped in cerulean blue; jfloor—dark-blue 

linoleum, orange rag rugs; windows—orange fishnet, 
bound with black-and-white-checked gingham; tables — 

yellow legs, black enamel tops; chairs—orange-yellow 
striped with black; floor cushions and window seat— 

orange and yellow and green oilcloth; bed or couch 

cover—dark-blue denim, cushions covered with nursery 

NuRSERY WHICH IS LIGHT But Not Sunny: Walls— 
washable paper, pink-figured; ceiling—same as walls; 
woodwork—pink-buff, with baseboard buff; floor—warm 
brown; windows—apricot marquisette sash curtains; 
tables—apricot color legs, turquoise-green tops; chairs— 
turquoise-green, with apricot-color spindles; 

PHOTO. BY MURAY & HEWITT 

Let children decorate furniture with their favorites. 

NuRSERY ON THE WEsT: Walls and ceiling—medium 
canary-yellow stencil striped in English vermilion to 

match woodwork; wainscot—width of yellow oilcloth in 
shadow check; floor—green jaspé linoleum; bright‘ red 

plaid rag rugs; windows—green voile curtains; /1/7"!- 

ture—yellow-green; cushions and upholstery—vermilion. 

THE FLoor. The ideal floor for a nursery is linoleum, 

but either linoleum or a bare floor should be but lightly 
waxed —to make cleaning easy and slipping infrequent. 
A few rag rugs, small enough to be laundered easily, 
may be added, for winter use. An axminister rug, oval, 
with animals in color, is attractive. 

Floor cushions may be covered with gay oilcloth, oF 

with glazed chintz, which is also easy to keep clean the 

(Continued on Page 202) 
—— 

Other articles on Interior Decoration are on pages 198 to 200 
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OW hat CNext in A lomemaking? 

OWe Should OLike to CHear From Okvery OReader Ahout Olhis Important Article 

i HE mother-in-law of fifteen years ago said: 

I~ “It’s just too bad that Betty won’t bake bread 
ofor Edwin. I feel sorry for him and try to have 
them come home for dinner at least once a 

Yen week so he can have some good homemade 

bread.’’ But where is the man who “‘just can’t eat baker’s 
bread”? today? Who feels abused because his wife doesn’t 
spend back-tiring houts kneading bread dough? 

A change has been going on in our homes—a change not 
unnoticed, however, for ours is a day of questioning. At one 
time or another the spotlight of inquiry is focused on each 
and every one of our favorite prejudices, our most treasured 
traditions. Sometimes it is most upsetting. Other times it is 

stimulating and we feel ourselves being prodded out of a rut. 
‘Why study home economics? ”’ someone asked a friend of 

mine not long ago. ‘‘ The American home is on the skids and 
you'll soon have no use for your training.” 

But is home on the skids? 
Or has it merely changed, so that it serves a somewhat 

different purpose from the home of fifty years ago? Shouldn’t 

we redefine this purpose in the light of present-day needs? 
There is bound to be controversy. There 

are as many kinds of homes as there are 
kinds of people. No two definitions of home 
would look alike. But remember this: There 
is no substitute for home, no matter how 
much money we may have, or how effi- 
ciently factories may be run or machinery be 

operated, or how well our clubs, almshouses 
and ‘‘homes” for the orphans and aged be 
managed. 

Because homemakers have no large pro- 

fessional organization with a program of 
work, and an annual meeting in which poli- Hq Af 

cies and plans are discussed, they are seldom 

heard from as a group. They make them- 

selves heard as voters, as members of Pea 
parent-teachers’ associations, as members of - — 

women’s clubs and in other ways, but there 

has never been written across the sky a 

slogan for homemakers, a marching song, a 

creed, a platform, or any concrete statement 

of purpose such as other groups of workers 
have. iS 

Perhaps the accompanying statement 
might serve to indicate the purpose of the 

present-day home. 

By LITA BANE 

highest reward of the true surgeon is the consciousness that 
he has restored the sick and met a vast human need. This 
gives great dignity to his work and makes you feel its im- 
portance. However, I presume we should all agree that 

homemaking at its best is the finest type of self-denying, 
courageous, beautiful service. 

Little that is definite has been said about the services of 
the homemaker aside from her contribution as housekeeper 

and her affectionate care of husband and children. Small 

wonder that her place in the new order seems a bit precarious. 
Her housewifely duties are rapidly disappearing and seem 
destined to be reduced even further if they do not disappear 
altogether, since it seems likely that she cannot for long suc- 

cessfully compete with large industrial plants. And her 
duties as wife and mother have always been rather vague, 
assumed by society to be taken care of properly if she were a 

‘“‘born mother ’’—if she was not, it was considered to be just 

somebody’s hard luck. 

iG 
] SOMETIMES think that home and fami- 

lies furnish the greatest motive power in 
tle world—greater than steam, greater than 
electricity or anything else. Incentives to 
wi rk come largely from a desire to give our 

f:milies what they need and will enjoy and 

some of our finest rewards come from their 
enjoyment of what we have done for them. 

e very center of our universe is usually 
our homes. If you’ve ever worked at the 
t desk when a man’s wife or child is ill and 

ve seen him try vainly to keep his mind on 
work, you realize how vital are the forces 
work in family life. Or if you’ve even 
i this same man at home, if he shows 
i his garden, his workshop, the slide he 
de for the children, if you’ve seen his 

» ide and satisfaction in the hospitality his 

‘ile extends to you—you know what some 
men live for. 

| have often wished that a professional spirit could be de- 

Home is the place of abode of persons bound 
logether by lies of affection; a place where 
affection of parents for each other, for their 
children, and among all members of the 
family is nurtured and enjoyed; where gen- 
uine personal hospitality is extended; where 
the immature are protected and guarded. A 
place where one may have rest, privacy and 
a sense of security; where one may enjoy 
his individual kind of recreation and share 
it with others. A place where one may keep 
his treasures; where one may satisfy his in- 
dividual tastes; where fundamental culture, 
consisting of customs, language, courtesies 
and traditions, is conserved and passed on to 
the young. A place where regard for others, 
loyalty, honesty and other worthy character 
traits are cultivated and enjoyed—a_ haven, 
a sanctuary and a source of inspiration. 

veioped among homemakers to give them a pride in their 
m ork such as physicians, nurses and teachers feel in theirs. 
‘licse professions are motivated by a great desire to serve 
mankind—they remind themselves of it often to keep up 
their morale and their standards. It is a solemn responsibil- 
ily and a great honor to have the health and the education of 
the people intrusted to you, say these professional people. 
_ ee that you walk worthy of the confidence the people have 
in you! The work is often accomplished at great personal 
Sacrifice. There are disagreeable tasks, deadly routine, much 
cramping of personal desires at times, but humanity is to be 
served, and served with the best you have to give.” And it is 
rarely that you hear a surgeon complain that his work is 
drudgery, that it leaves too little time for him to do what he 
Pleases, No. Quite aside from his money recompense, the 

We no longer intrust our worldly affairs to “born lawyers,” 
and seldom intrust the affairs of the spirit to ‘born preach- 
ers.”” Hasn’t the day passed for us to be willing to intrust 
family welfare so largely to ‘‘born mothers”’? Do not home- 
makers need a professional attitude, access to special train- 
ing in some form, greater appreciation of the importance 
of their job? Do not homes need a well-defined purpose? 

“T get so discouraged,’’ said one wife. “‘I knew I was a suc- 
cessful mathematics teacher, but I don’t know whether I’ma 

successful homemaker or not. My husband says I am, but 
that isn’t enough. I wish there were some standards for 
success such as I had in teaching.” 

Though no such standards are to be had as yet, may I make 
a few suggestions for your consideration? 

Since they do 85 per cent of the retail buying, homemakers 
should have knowledge of the value and use of money. A 

certain judge has estitnated that 90 per cent of the domestic 

upsets that bring people to his court arise from difficulties 
about money. Many women need to be impressed with the 

fact that money is an important tool that must be used skill- 
fully if the results are not to bedisappointing. Some women, 

unaccustomed to handling money, have a somewhat frivolous 
attitude toward it. 

I have in mind a young married man who thought he had 
worked out a satisfactory scheme for managing household 

buying by giving his wife $150 at the beginning of the month 

for monthly household expenses. They talked it over and 

had, as he thought, a fine understanding about it. But a 

few days after he gave her the first check she gayly announced 

that she had used it as a down payment on a fur coat. 
Money to her was to be spent as quickly as possible and 

for something rather splurgy if you had a considerable 
amount. 

Food and rent had always been paid for somehow in her 
own home. She had never quite known how, but she expected 
that the same thing would happen in her new home with a 
husband of rather limited money resources. 

Someone has suggested that we spend 

more energy in telling our money where to go 

and less in asking it where it went. 

Invention has served the housewife un- 

til there seems to be a gadget for every 
chore and a specialist for every gadget. 

The butcher, the baker, the candlestick 

maker can scarcely recognize the new ex- 

perts that have been added to their num- 
ber—the canner, the plumber, the electrician, 
and all the others you know so well. 

OKao win Lg CHow 

HE housewife must be able to operate and 

take proper care of her machinery. Most 

difficult of all, she must know when to call 

in help from the expert. The electric iron 
may refuse to heat. Is a fuse blown? She 

should be able to replace it. Are the con- 
nections in the plug properly made? If not, 

a sharp knife and a screw driver will usually 
fix the trouble. 

She needs to know something about 

choosing equipment necessary for efficient 

housekeeping. Too little accurate and un- 
derstandable information has been available 
in the past. Through the LADIES’ HOME 
JOURNAL Clearing House of Consumer Infor- 
mation we hope to give valuable help at 
this point. 

War, furious and uncompromising, should 
be waged against broken-down egg beaters, 

dull paring knives, and the hundred and one 
incompetent tools that the housekeeper too 
often gets along with. Take a long look 
into your kitchen table drawer. Is every- 
thing there shipshape—nothing worn out, 

annoying because it doesn’t work well? 
Everything the best you can afford? How 
much irritation and fatigue the average 
homemaker would save herself were she to 
keep herself always provided with tools in 

good condition. And many of them are so 
cheap that the price of one movie show 
would supply one or more of them. Is your 
home mechanically efficient? 
We all need milk, and growing children 

need it in considerable quantities. We all 
need fresh fruits and vegetables. It goes without saying 
that homemakers should know the simple principles of 
adequate nutrition. It isn’t just cooking that counts. It’s 
proteins and vitamins and calories and the rest all considered 
and cooked in proper proportions, flavored and garnished 
and served. 

Science has crossed the kitchen’s threshold, telling the 
cook what foods our bodies need and placing upon her the 
responsibility of making these foods so attractive that 
the family cannot refuse—a much more complicated task in 
many ways than the old way, but relieved again by science, 
for through new methods of preserving and handling and 

(Continued on Page 132) 

Other articles in the Department of the Modern Homemaker 
will be found on Pages 108 to 127 



Brilliant Rose—a rich shining rose color. 

nent (ens 

By GEORGE W. KERR 

Photographed in Natural Color 

N SIMPLE beauty, appealing charm of form, color and perfume, 

the sweet pea takes pride of place among other flowers. There are 

flowers as beautiful and even as fragrant, but the dainty grace of 
, the fluttering blossoms, which sway so lightly above the support- 

ing trellis to the merest zephyr, never fails to win our admiration. 

Consider the exquisite and varied range of tints the sweet pea brings to us: 

Soft pearls and opals to pure white, pinks of all shades from blush to rose, 
cerise, salmon, orange, carmine, crimson, scarlet, pale sky blue to deep blue, 
purple, claret and maroon, and these through many degrees of color. 

It is easy to grow sweet peas if we love them, though their specific needs must 
be taken into consideration. Grown indifferently they are sure to be a disap- 

pointment, for their season of blossoming 

will be curtailed, their flowers small and 

short-stemmed, and probably the leaves 

turn yellow or the plants shrivel quite 

early in the season. 

But let us look on the other side. Is there 

anything among our summer garden flow- 
ers really more delightful than a row of 
sweet peas in vigorous healthy growth, 

and bearing an abundance of large, long- 

stemmed, brightly colored flowers? They 

have all the requisites of a precious garden 

flower; they are graceful, they have ex- 

quisite coloring, they are ideal for decora- 

tive purposes, and when grown under 

suitable conditions the plants last long in 

their fullness of beauty. 
The popularity of “the queen of annual 

flowers” may be judged by the fact that 
from two to three thousand acres of land 
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Fluffy Ruf- 
fles—double- 
ruffle cream-pink 
blossoms; Powerscourt— 
the best lavender ; Edna May— 

Crusader—cream pink; Dainty Maid—blush. large and most exquisite pure white. 

Pinkie—finest of all the 

Hawlmark Salmon 

Pink—a most popu- 

lar salmon pink; 

Dainty Maid— 
blush. 

> white-ground pinks; Daffodil—rich cream; Powerscourt—the best lavender. 

are devoted to its culture for seed purposes—this, of course, in sunn) 

California. A normal yield from this acreage is more than six hundred 

thousand pounds of seed—three hundred tons—or sufficient to soy 
from three to four thousand miles of sweet peas. This is surely a clear 

indication of the hold it has upon flower lovers everywhere, for this 
California-grown seed is used all over the world. 

In our Southern or other states rarely visited by frost, or to a limited 

degree only, the sweet pea flourishes in all its glory from December 

until late spring. Farther north our gardens are brightened by their 

bewitching beauty from May until August. In our more northern 

and cooler states, their delicate fragrance is apparent in the gardens 

until killing frost puts an end to all growing things. Few flowers lend 

themselves more readily to decorative purposes, and, with the wealth 

of colors now available for several months during the season, as also 
the great quantity of blooms produced from even a limited number 

of plants, the conclusion is that the sweet pea is indispensable in all 
gardens. What other flower is so dainty and pretty on the dinner 
table? Or by what means can we enhance the appearance of our rooms 
to a greater advantage than by a graceful arrangement of a few sweet 
peas in suitable receptacles, in chosen colors to harmonize with the 
surroundings? No flower seems to suit every occasion better. 
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we must delay until frost is out of the ground 
and it can be properly prepared. Many gar- 

deners adhere religiously to the old rule of 

a 
9 sowing on St. Patrick’s Day, March seven- 

4 {teenth, and get their seed in the ground 

regardless of soil conditions. This date can 

be relied upon as being suitable for the 
Middle Atlantic States, but it is advisable 

to have the soil trenched and enriched in 

the fall, so that when the time arrives all 
that is necessary is to rake down the rough 
surfaces and sow the seed. The reason for 

early sowing is to allow the plants to get 
their roots well and deeply established while 

the weather is cool and the soil moist, thus 
enabling them to withstand the heat and 
drought of late spring and summer. 

Deeply trenched and well-enriched soil — 
just as it would be prepared to grow really 
fine vegetables—will be found suitable to 

Magnet—rich salmon pink. 

To insure an abundance of bloom the require- 

ments of the plant should be thoroughly under- 
tood. 

In cool locations little difficulty is experienced, 
for, given ordinary good soil in a fertile condi- 
tion, the vines grow vigorously from the start, 
flowering continuously until frost, always provided that 

no seed pods are allowed to form. 

In warmer localities choose a position where the plants 

will receive some shade during part of the day. Shade 

from the afternoon sun is ideal, but it should not be pro- 

ided by overhanging branches, nor should the rows be 
00 close to a building. 

The seed should be sown early, the date of course de- 
pending upon the locality, for if sown directly in the open 

-~> 

Above—Edna 

May—large 
pure white; 
Charity —large 
rich crimson. 

Grenadier — a 
rich geranium 
red—is espe- 
cially good for 
massed effects. 

Gold Crest—lovely shade of salmon orange. 

Montrose—deep rose. Bluebird—the popu- 
lar blue. At right— Brilliant Rose—rich, 

Shining rose 
color; Miss 
California — 
a charming 
cream pink, 

the well-being of this free-flowering annual; but to insure a long season 

of fine flowers it is advisable to expend some extra labor in making the 
soil right. The trench should be dug at least two feet wide and two 

spadings deep. In removing the soil the top layer is thrown on one side 
and the bottom or poor subsoil on the other side of the trench. The 

(Continued on Page 162) 

Other articles on Gardens and Home Building are on pages 151 to 170. 



HAVE good news. You can build that home you 
have been dreaming about all these months— 
perhaps years. There is no longer any need to 

: put it off. The long-hoped-for time when costs, 
WGC Os prices and “conditions” are right has arrived. 

Building materials are down. The price of equipment is 
down. Labor is about on a level with the mean average for 
the past six years, but in the net is lower in cost because of 
its increased productivity. And more skilled labor is avail- 
able this spring, at the average prices, than for some time 
past. 

I have even better and more startling news. You can 
build a house today cheaper than you could have built it 
during any time in recent years. Everything considered, 
you can build your home today at less cost than at any time 
in the past ten years! 

But that is not all. Not only at less cost in dollars and 
cents, but you can get more home per dollar today than you 

could have purchased for the same dollar at any time during 

those ten years! 

This is not a pipe dream. It is not a sales prospectus for 
some building contractor. I have merely set out the bare 
facts, based upon long and patient investigation in recent 
weeks. I have consulted the great statistics-gathering 
organizations who keep the records, week in and week out, 
in the building industry. I have gone to the responsible 
leaders in each and every division of the building 
industry for their opinions. They were asked for the 
facts upon which they based those opin- 
ions. And when these opinions and these 

facts were carefully and systematically 

sifted down, the net result is found in the 

statements I have set out above. 

Startling? Certainly, it is. But the 

best part of it is that it isn’t merely star- 

tling. It is also true. And it goes to prove 

a rather famous old adage which went to 

the effect that “‘it is an ill wind that blows 

nobody good.” The ill wind I have in 
mind was the famous bull market on Wall 
Street which culminated in the headaches 
in October and November of last year. 

It may seem a long way around to con- 

nect the stock-market break with the fa- 
vorable situation obtaining in the residen- 
tial building field in this month of March, 
1930. But let us see. 

The postwar building boom reached 
its peak in 1925. Houses, apartments and 
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OESIGN NO, 309 j ia, j 

Vesta 7 

4 ji 4 
aut \ 

flats had by that time caught up with our 
needs. In some localities we were over- 

built. There came a recession, a flattening 

out of the residential curve on the statis- 
tical charts. We slowed down slightly. 

It was about this time that the famous 
long bull market got under way with the 
general effect of advancing price levels of 
stocks. And the higher they went; the 
more people were attracted. 

OPReople Versus OMoney 
' 
4 

the important factor. It is the money 
they use in the market that counts—the 
money they take out of legitimate chan- 

nels. For money is the sinews not only of 
industry but of stock speculation as well. 

Money can come from only two sources: 

, 

UT people in the market are not really = | 

12°@"x 17150" 
= 

Savings or loans. The man who had saved 
enough money to finance the building of a 

home suddenly decided to take a whirl at 
Wall Street. He used his own savings as 
the magnet to lure his more canny neigh- 
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By CHESLA C.SHERLOCK 

The American Builder, says: ‘“‘The main cause of this falling 
off in home building was not lack of demand, but difficulty 
in financing. All the money was going into the stock market, 
leaving the home—that soundest of all investments—to 

suffer.” 
And so the quick recession in the residential construction 

last year pulled the entire building industry down to a net 
loss of 8 per cent below the preceding four years’ average. 

With these factors in mind, we can now understand some of 
the reasons why the liquidation of the stock-market-inflated 
values will help you build your home at less cost today. 

Take materials. Dr. Wilson Compton, of the National 
Lumber Manufacturers Association, says: “‘We are in a 

position to assure you that as the situation now stands lum- 

ber for residential building, both outside and inside, is consid- 
erably lower than it has been for the past six years. . . . 

Broadly speaking, you can authoritatively assert that the 

lumber dollar will buy more and better lumber—considering 

/ & 
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LIVING ¢ PLANS FOR $1.00 
__ DINING RM. 

THIS delightful house is a 
story-and-a-half, 

rage. 

2:0 x 20-0" 

a 
' 

' 
' 
' 
' 
' 
' 
{ 
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PLAN 

brick- 
veneer English-cottage type, 

with half-timbered gables. 
Asbestos shingles on roof. 
There are four rooms down- 
stairs, with an attached ga- 

Later, two bedrooms 
and bath may be added up- 
stairs, and a porch off the 
living room overlooking the 

contain complete plans and 

specifications, at one dollar 
postpaid. Address Architec- 
tural Editor, LADIES’ HOME 
JOURNAL, Philadelphia, 

Pennsylvania. 
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ou Should ORuild Your Home Clhis \pring 

lhe Cost of Materials and OE quipment is Lo wer Olhan in the Past Olen OYears 

George N. Lamb, secretary of the American Walnut M:in- 
ufacturers Association, clearly sets out one of the chief rea- 
sons why material prices are so favorable just now. 7The 
manufacturers expected normal demand. They geared their 
production to meet that demand, but, as we have already 
geen, money was diverted into another channel, and an over- 
supply resulted. He adds: ‘‘Walnut lumber and walnut 
veneers will be available for home builders in the spring of 

1930 at a lower price than at any time in the past ten years, 
and it is absolutely safe to say that this price will not be 
duplicated at any time in the future. The industry will have 
large stocks to dispose of in the spring. At any time that 
the supply is greater than the demand competition carries 
prices down to cost or less.”’ 

J. D. Giles, vice-president Creo-Dipt Company, agrees 

with the general opinion, and W. G. Saville, president of the 
Plastergon Wall Board Company, says: ‘The fiber wall 
board we manufacture is now lower in price than it has been 

any time within the past ten years. There is nothing 
we can see in the general situation that would indicate an 

increase in building costs during the first six months of 
WSO, 6 

Brick, in keeping with lumber, is lower than it has been 
for a long time. Says Ralph P. Stoddard, secretary, Com- 
mon Brick Manufacturers Association: “‘It is true, I believe, 
that costs are lower than they have been in recent years and 

are as low as perhaps they ever will be... . With 
our own material, and brick quite definitely, costs 

are lower than at any time since before 
the War. . . .” 

It is easy to assume that if costs are so 

favorable now, they may be even more 

favorable this fall or-next spring. The 
overwhelming consensus of opinion is 

against this. A. O. Cuthbert, general 

manager, Cellized Oak Flooring, Inc., ably 
presents the reasoning against further de- 
lay when he says: 

‘The spring of 1930 will be as economi- 

cal a period for the building of homes and 

other construction as any time in the near 

future; 1928 and 1929 have not been up 

to normal as regards home construction; 
therefore, we look for considerable activ- 

ity in the next few years. With increase 
in construction, the law of supply and de- 
mand will prevail so that 1931 will show a 
higher construction cost than the spring 

of 1930. Material prices will be higher as 

the demand increases and the present 
highly competitive market decreases. The 

same thing will apply with labor, and 

present proposed increases in demand by 
the various trades should show a higher 
labor rate in the fall of 1930 and in the 
spring of 1931.” 

OLower (osts 

SIMILAR position is taken by 4‘. G. 
ee garden. Andersen, of the Crittall Casement 

3 C i= | JouRNAL House Patterns Window Company, who does not loc « for 
FUTURE FUTURE (trade-mark) are available the full volume of building to get wu der 
BEDROOM, BEDROOM——— for this house No. 309, which 5 is way until later in the spring. ‘If t 

true,” he adds, ‘“‘contractors, mate: als, 
men and manufacturers in the bu: ling 
field will be hungry for work early in !930 
and prices will be as advantageous as ‘ley 
possibly can be. Later on en ugh 
wotk comes on the market to tend to : aise 
prices over early spring prices.”’ 

Referring specifically to lumber. C. 
Arthur Bruce, of the E. L. Bruce (0m- 
pany, says: “‘ The spring of 1930 will {fer 

bor into the market by loaning him his 
money—on call—with which to operate. 

Thus, as the pyramids went higher and higher, more and 
more money was drawn in. More and more money taken 
from legitimate industry. And one of the most important 
and impressive industries we have is the building industry. 
It makes a yearly expenditure of $7,000,000,000 to $8,500,- 
000,000. It is very easy to understand what happens to 
retard the normal development of such an industry when 
a diversion of money and credit is going on, by examining 
the record of last year. 

In 1929, residential construction declined 20 per cent below 
the preceding four years’ average. B. L. Johnson, editor of 

both factors together—than at any time since 1922. pny 
The low cost of lumber at the present time, speaking frankly, 
is due to the overproduction characteristic of a widely spread 

industry composed of many units. Naturally, the industry 
is trying to correct this situation but while it lasts, 
there can be no doubt that builders have a real opportunity.” 

H. B. Weiss, vice president of George C. Brown & Co., 
manufacturers of Southern hardwoods, advances a similar 

view, and adds: ‘‘The builder of a home today can secure 

many refinements that up to a short while ago seemed out of 

the question for the moderate purse.” 

an opportunity for purchase of such ‘um- 
ber products that might be used in new 

homes at a lower level than has existed for many years. Not 
only is the manufacturer selling his lumber practical!\ at 
cost but the dealers in a retail way are making no money 
because they are selling on such a close market.” 

The steady decline in home-building costs is graphi' ally 
set out by O. E. Sovereign, of The Aladdin Company, !an- 

ufacturers of ready-cut houses, who says: “I am able to 
quote the price on one of our average houses from 19235 on. 
This design has remained unchanged through these years, 

(Continued on Page 168) 
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By ARTHUR TRAIN 

Wlustrated hy OMarshall Ofrantz 

HE Rands are living in a new world—a world of 

stock speculation, of garish and expensive sub- 

urban life, of artificial standards and condi- 
tions—anditall dates back tothe time Lawrence 

: Rand accidentally made the acquaintance of 
C arice Shelton on the train from New York. 

\s editor of The Smart Woman, a magazine published in 
v York, Larry has done moderately well, but he and 

f tty, his wife, find it hard to make both ends meet and 
m.intain their modest home in Glendale, Connecticut. 

larice, as the wife of William Shelton, one of the most 

verful operators in Wall Street, has everything money can 

but she is treated with cold disdain by her husband who 

di covered too late that he had been married for his wealth. 

| «rry, who is personable, clever and good-looking, attracts 

lr. She takes up the Rands, entertains them lavishly. 
“earfully, hesitantly, Betty Rand has bought a few shares 

ot 4 stock called Glutex on margin, Glutex being the Street 
term for Glucose Textile Products, a waterproofing process 

bi sed on the isolation of a certain bacillus. Clarice, who is a 

shrewd operator on her own, coaches Betty so successfully 

that she sells out, after much nerve strain and anxiety, with 

a profit of $15,000. The Rands pay off the mortgage. 
_But Larry, under Clarice’s spell, is getting more and more 

dissatisfied with his job and its rewards. She encourages him 
to play the market and holds out a tempting picture of big 
gains. Finally, he resigns from The Smart Woman and she 
helps him obtain a position as customers’ man with the 
brokerage firm of Costain, Cary & Company. Through her 
influence many accounts come his way and the fortunes of 

the Rands mount rapidly. 
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They forsake their little home in Glendale for a villa in 
expensive and fashionable Glenmoor close by. The Glen- 
moorii receive them with open arms and they move with the 
elect of Suburbia, but Betty begins to tire of the artificiality of 
their lives, to resent the part that Clarice plays in their des- 

tinies and to be suspicious of Larry’s intimacy with her. But 
she is mollified when Clarice puts up the capital for Larry 
to become a partner in the new firm of Cary, Rand & Willis. 

A branch office is maintained in Glendale, whose citizenry 
show a fondness for Glutex. Everybody, it seems, is getting 

rich speculating in Glutex. Larry opens a trading account 

for 2000 shares in Betty’s name. But one day Morris 
Schornstein, the head of the Glutex company, comes to the 
office and discloses to Cary, a fellow director, that the 

all-important bacillus of the waterproofing process had laid 
down on the job, that it is sick with the phage. As big stock- 

holders they are panic-stricken and resolve to form a pool, to 

be managed by Shelton, to unload their holdings and then to 
sell short. Larry, though not a director, is invited to join. 

The temptation to save his money stifles his conscience. 

Shelton cleverly manipulates the combined holdings with 
the final result that Larry’s share of the profits is $190,000. 
The bottom drops out. There is a panic. Virtually everyone 

in Glendale is ruined, among them Virginia Saltus, one of 

Betty’s closest and oldest friends, who kills herself. 

AIX. Tue black scourge of the phage 
ravaged the community of Glendale, leaving behind it the 
crippled, the dying, the dead. The pestilential germ of spec- 
ulation had infected its inhabitants almost as thoroughly as 

‘*PLEASE TAKE ME 

HOME!’’ ‘‘ HOME? 

WHAT DO YOU 

WANT TO GO 

HOME FOR? I’M 

HAVING A GOOD 

TIME !”’ 

the mysterious disease which had corrupted Doctor Kurachi’s 
billions of bacteria. Though there might have been isolated 
instances of immunity, in either case they were so few in 

number as to escape notice in the universal contamination. 

There were few houses upon which the plague had not left ° 

its mark, hardly a family which had escaped its blight. 
Everyone who had been carrying Glutex had been wiped out; 
the menace of debt and bankruptcy hung over the town; 

property had to be hurriedly disposed of at forced sale; and 

not the least of the ironies of the disaster was that many of 
the victims, lured to the offices of Cary, Rand & Willis by 
the rumor that anyone might have a fortune for the taking, 

had entered the market for the first time and made their only 
purchases of Glutex on the very day of its collapse. Mean- 

while the price of the stock continued to decline from day to 
day, reaching eventually a low-water mark of 7. 

The shock of Virginia’s suicide prostrated Betty, who felt 
that she and Larry were partly to blame for what had hap- 
pened. He was at first almost as much affected by the 
tragedy as his wife. The nurse’s letter stated that she had 
lost $25,000—all the savings of her lifetime—by speculation 

in the stock market and, since she could no longer support 
herself, preferred death to being an object of charity. 

What most tortured Betty was not Larry’s part in the 
collapse of Glutex which had destroyed Virginia along with 
theothers, but the conviction that by herownexamplesheher- 
self had been partly responsible for undermining her friend’s 
principles. She remembered only too well the dinner at 
Fallen Arches just after Sam Tinker had made his first $500, 

when Larry and she had expressed themselves as so strongly 
averse to stock gambling, only to have Virginia and Mr. 
Wetherbee see her coming out of Costain, Cary & Company’s 
brokerage office a day or two later. If, during the period 
when she had been playing the market, she had not had 

that accidental talk with her in which she had reversed her 
original opinions and defended the right to speculate, poor 
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Virginia might never have succumbed to the mania for gam- 

bling, might still be alive, happy and of service to others. 

There was no denying the fact that the firm had received 

a black eye. Larry was obliged to admit that, whatever his 
own point of view, many people, had they known of it, 
would have regarded his conduct as reprehensible as that of 
Cary and Schornstein. 
The newspapers had 

hinted that the smash 

might have been due 

to private selling on 
the part of company 
officials and, when it 

presently became 
known that theGlutex 

fabric could no longer 

fulfill the purpose for 
which it was guaran- 

teed, this was followed 
by a violent attack 
upon whoever had 
precipitated the sell- 

ing and depreciated 
the value of the stock 
before the facts had 

been disclosed to the 

shareholders at large. 

When at last Betty 

was able to resume her 

usual occupations she 

found social inter- 

course with her neigh- 
bors on quite a dif- 
ferent basis from what 

it had been. They no 
longer welcomed her 

with their former 

cordiality and some of 

them even deliber- 

ately failed to recog- 
nize her. The govern- 

ess took a seemingly 

malicious delight in 

repeating what she 

had heard from other 

servants. 

‘““Not that they 

really believe it, Mrs. 

Rand. I can’t see how anybody could believe such things. 

But they do say that Mr. Cary and Mr. Rand have both 

made fortunes by selling stock to people when they knew it 
wasn’t worth anything. I always tell them that if they knew 

Mr. Rand as I do they’d know how utterly impossible it was 
for him to have done anything of the sort. But you know 
how people are if they lose money. Half the butlers in Glen- 

moor have lost everything they had, and Mr. Quimby, the 
traffic policeman, has had to sell the house he’d half paid for. 
It’s terrible, the things they say! What dress will you have 

Miss Phyllis wear, Mrs. Rand?” 
Larry put up a bold front, although he and Cary by pref- 

erence now rode in the smoker rather than face the gloomy 
faces of their former associates in the Infant Class. 

Betty did not even have the dubious comfort of Clarice’s 

assurance that everything had been wholly aboveboard, for 

the two women no longer saw anything of each other. She 
refused to believe that Larry could have intentionally done 
anything dishonorable, but she was tormented by the thought 

that he might have been led into something not strictly hon- 
orable, through inadvertence. 

“Larry,” she said one evening after she had stood the 

strain as long as she could, ‘“‘I want to know the facts. I’m 

entitled to have them as your wife. Is what everybody is 

saying the truth?” 

Tey were sitting in the den 

after dinner under Jo Craig’s genial caricatures of the T. 
Wesley Postlethwaites. Larry grunted. 
“What are they saying?” 
“That your firm took advantage of advance information 

to ruin the other stockholders in Glutex.”’ 
““The firm had nothing whatever to do with it. We didn’t 

own a single share of Glutex.”’ 

“You know what I mean,”’ she replied, “‘even if I’m not 
technically correct. The partners did own stock individually, 

even if they didn’t asa firm. Cary wasa director in the com- 
pany, and when you found out through Schornstein what 
had happened you all sold out your stock and then went 

short a lot more. I know from what I’ve read in the papers 

that a director isn’t supposed to profit by advance informa- 
tion which is withheld from the other stockholders.” 

He foraged for tobacco. 
“I’m not responsible for Cary. I wasn’t a director. I 

wasn’t even a shareholder. .The account and the stock both 
stood in your name.” 

“That’s just beating the devil around the stump. We’re 
husband and wife, and our interests are the same. You can’t 
hide behind me, Larry!” 
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“‘T’m not trying to hide behind you,” he retorted. ‘‘Isn’t 

a man justified in protecting his wife’s interests? It’s all 
very well for you to sit here now with your 40,000 bucks 
safely in the bank and tell me I ought not to have put ’em 

there. That’s female gratitude for you! I suppose you think 

I ought to have sat back and let you be wiped out?”’ 
“‘T don’t think the fact that 

the account stood in my 

name makes the slightest 
difference.” 

“Well, I think it makes a 
lot of difference. You don’t 
know anything about busi- 
ness, Betty.” 

“I’m beginning to be glad 

I don’t,” she answered bit- 
terly. “‘I’d rather have lost 
every cent we had in the 
world—go out and work asa 

ae servant—than have you do 

anything in 

the slightest 
degree dis- 
honorable.”’ 

‘‘And so 
would I!” he 
declared 
hotly. ‘‘All 
the same I did 
have an obli- 

gation to look 

out for you. 

Suppose that 
account had 
stood in my 
name as trus- 

tee for my 
mother? 
Wouldn’t it 
have been my 

duty to sell 
out her stock 

if I found out 
that some- 
thing had 
happened 
which would 

miaike 40 
absolutely 

worthless?” 
Betty tapped the hearth with her foot before she replied. 
“Perhaps if you were a trustee for somebody it would make 

a difference. I don’t know anything about it. There might 
be a conflict of duties there which would justify your pro- 
tecting her at the expense of somebody else. But that’s a 
different case.” 

“‘Same thing exactly. I was practically a trustee for you.” 
“And for yourself. Man and wife are one, Larry!” 
He made a gesture of impatience. 
“All right, all right! Say it was my account and not 

yours—what then?” 
“Then you took advantage of your relationship to Cary to 

do exactly what he did—what everybody now says was 
crooked.” 

He turned brick red. 
“You mean I’m a crook?” 
‘‘All I mean is that you may have been drawn into some- 

thing that wasn’t straight without realizing it,’’ she ex- 
plained. 
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“IT wasn’t drawn into anything. I happened to be lucky 
enough to find out that the stock—whoever it belonged to— 
wasn’t worth a damn, and got out of it, same as any man 

would have done. And of course anybody has a right to sell 
short if he is willing to risk it.’ 

“You were an insider, even if you weren’t a director. Your 
partner was a director. The only reason you got this infor- 
mation was because you were the partner of a director who 
passed it on to you.” 

“I suppose you’ll say Cary and I are one also,” he re- 
marked sarcastically. 

“Ido. Cary asa director represented the interests of all the 
stockholders. He either ought to have told everybody what 
had happened or he ought to have told nobody. Certainly 
he had no right to unload his own stock and profit by his 
position and he had no right to tell you—to the exclusion 

of other stockholders—in order that you might unload 
too.” 

“‘Look here, Betty,’’ Larry said. “‘ You mustn’t be unfair 
to me—or any of us. I admit Schornstein and Cary pulled 

HE SHOOK HIS STICK THREATENINGLY IN SCHORNSTEIN’S DIRECTION, 

some pretty rough stuff as directors, but, after all, they h id 

put up the money in the first place, and nursed Glutex 
through its troubles and built up the corporation’s business 
to what it was. They were entitled to some credit for that. 

They were the biggest stockholders. If they hadn’t sold out 
they’d have lost millions. The other stockholders were com- 

paratively pikers.” 
“Naturally the biggest gamblers stand to lose the most 

money.” 

“Well, what do you want me to do now? Call a meeting 
of the stockholders and all those who lost their money, ad 
distribute our $40,000 among ’em?”’ 
“How about the people who bought our stock? How do 

you know Virginia didn’t buy it?” 
“Of course she didn’t buy it! She’d have been cleaned 

out with all the others, anyway.” 
They wrangled about it until nearly midnight, becoming, 

as disputants do upon such occasions, more and more irrele- 

vant and illogical. And all the while they argued Betty saw i: We. Qi. at Go ob. we ae oe oe kk 2 om 
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the face of Virginia Saltus cold in death with its haggard 
inken eyes gazing down upon her. 

‘My head is splitting,” she wailed finally. “All I know is 

that your partner was a director, and that he did something 
‘ong and that you profited by it. I don’t judge you. I 

blame myself. But I won’t toucha cent of that blood money !”’ 

‘Don’t be an idiot,’”’ he retorted. ‘‘ You can’t stay here 
ind not live on it.” 
‘Stay here? Who wants to stay here when everybody 

ates us? I shall go mad if I have to stay here! And unless 
you resign from your partnership with those men—oh, Larry. 
give it all up! Take me away!” 

\X. For a space he nearly yielded to 
the impulse to do as she wished. Why not? He had more 

than achieved his earlier ambition to make $100,000, for the 

pool had covered at an average price of 9!% and he had 
banked $190,000 profit in that single transaction. His income 
from his Wall Street winnings would be much more than his 

p 

a 

SHOUTING HOARSELY WHILE TEARS STREAMED DOWN HIS CHEEKS 

salary with The Smart Woman had been. They might move 
back to Cottage Street and try living there again, if Betty 
Was so fond of the place. But next moment he laughed at the 

absurdity of it. They were now living at the rate of at least 
25,000 a year. He had to go on. 

Yet, though he resented the fact that the Glenmoorii 
classed him along with Cary and Willis, he was obliged to 
acknowledge the justice of their attitude toward his partners. 
As directors the latter had certainly played the stockholders 

a scurvy trick. He refused to admit that he had himself done 
anything wrong, but that he had forfeited Betty’s respect 
deeply humiliated him, for in his heart’s core there was no 
one whose integrity and clear-sightedness he admired 
So much as hers. After all, she ought to have some sympathy. 
Make some allowance for the fact that he had only been 
trying to save her fortune for her. There had to be “reason 
In all things.” What he stigmatized as Betty’s illogicality 
annoyed him almost as much as had her original suspicions 
Concerning his relations with Clarice. It infuriated him to 
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perceive that she had been right in both instances without 
having logic in the one case or evidence in the other. 

Under the circumstances it was only natural that he should 

have sought comfort from the woman who had originally 

approved his act and shared its accomplishment. 
He found her, as upon a previous occasion, sitting alone 

in the moonlight upon the veranda of Green Acres, but this 

time it was he and not she who was on the verge of tears, the 

man and not the woman who needed solace. 

“T’m miserable, Clarice, and it’s all so unfair! Everybody 
is against me.” 

She seized her opportunity. 

“Poor darling!” she soothed him, stroking his hair while 
he sat at her feet. ‘“‘ What a time you have had! How horri- 
bly unjust they all have been to you! But you can be sure of 
one thing, dear—cClarice isn’t against you.” 

He raised her hands, one after the other, to his lips. 
“Thanks for your sympathy, Clarice.” 
“You're my best friend, Larry. Sometimes I think you’re 

my only one. You have my sympathy—and love.”’ 

He turned 

and buried 

his face on her 

knees. 

‘“They’ve 

been sorotten 

to me!” 
‘““No one 

who knew the 

truth and had 

any under- 

standing 

could pos- 

sibly blame 

you for pro- 

tecting your 

wife—least of 
all Betty her- 

self. What 
does she say 
you ought to 

have done — 
held her stock 

and see it go 

to nothing? 

Ridiculous! 

She might just as 
well say that I 

had done some- 

thing question- 
able because I 

acted on the 
same informa- 
tion. You don’t 
think, darling, 
that I’d have let 
you do anything 
dishonorable? ’”’ 

He assured her 
passionately 
that he felt his honor safe in her keeping. His resentment 

against Betty rose. “She wants me to give it all up—get 
out of the market— go back to writing.” 

“After being so successful? How silly! Why, you’ve 
only begun. You’re going to be a big man, Larry.” 

35 

“You're a brick, Clarice! You’ve helped me a lot. I was 
so blue when I came in, I was ready to chuck everything!” 

“Not everything. Not—me!” 

“Never, Clarice!” 

“My Larry!” 

She bent over and looked down at him. 
He turned and put his arm about her. 

“It’s lovely down in the garden,”’ he whispered. “‘Let’s 

go down there.” 
Under Clarice’s advice Larry determined to remain in 

Wall Street. 
“With your present start you'll make a million inside of 

two years; you can’t help it in this market. Let me be your 
broker. Keep $100,000 in reserve and speculate with the 
rest,’’ she advised him. “‘But I’d break away from Cary and 
Willis. They can’t help you any now—particularly with all 

the milk out of Glutex. What you ought to do is to associate 

yourself with some high-class firm like Corcoran, Kales & 
Company. They’re one of Shelton’s favorite brokerage 
houses. I know old Amory, the senior partner, well. He’s 

often been out with us on the Semiramis. I can almost guar- 

antee to get you in there. Why don’t you move to New 
York, where you can be in the thick of the game?”’ 

“‘ Well, for one thing I’ve got the Casa Bianca on my hands 
for a couple more years.” 

“Sublet it.”’ 
“But if we move to town,” he went on, “‘when shall I 

see you?”’ 

““That’s perfectly simple. Shelton’s going abroad in a 
week or two, for several months. I’ll keep Green Acres open, 

of course, and spend the week-ends here, but the rest of the 

time I’m planning to take a suite at the Croyon. After all, 
there’s no summer resort like New York. We'll have such 
fun going toroof gardens and—and things, won’t we, Larry?” 

More and more Larry became 
convinced that no one understood him half so well as this 
wonder woman, Clarice, and that with her behind him he 

could achieve anything. Had he not made $200,000 almost 

overnight? Two weeks later and toward the end of June the 

Rands sublet their house in Glenmoor and rented an apart- 

ment in the Stanwick on upper Park Avenue. The new 
tenants of La Casa Bianca were none other than their friends, 

the Tinkers, who, having been so fortunate as to sell Glutex 

at the top, had been elevated to the ranks of the Glenmoorii. 

It was a most in- 

appropriate sea- 

son for moving 

from the country 

into the city, but 
at the time any- 

thing seemed 
preferable to the 

odium of their life 

in Glenmoor, and 

they abandoned 
the contents of La 

Casa Bianca to 

the now affluent 

Tinkers without a 
qualm. 

“T never want 
to see another 

stick of Italian 
furniture again es 
long as I live,” 

declared Betty. 

“T’m sick of titles 
and terra cotta 
and imitation 
walnut, and I 
never did know 

who Isabella 

d’Este was!” 

Instead of be- 

ing cinquecento, 
the new apart- 

ment was Gothic 

Renaissance, and 

the rent was $15,- 

000 a year. The 
Stanwick was 

guarded by a 
brick-faced Prus- 
sian field marshal, 
another patrolled 
the hall inside, 
and the sawed-off 
elevator man 

wore a bright blue 
cutaway. 

Their landlord, Mr. Pinoccio, an eminent theatrical pro- 
ducer, had evidently departed in haste, since there was no 

inventory and his desk and table drawers were stuffed with 

(Continued on Page 232) 
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N THE death of Mr. Edward W. Bok, hundreds of thou- 

sands of JOURNAL readers feel a very real sense of per- 

sonal loss. Though he had ended his active editorial 

work more than ten years ago, his influence had con- 

tinued to make itself felt through his widespread public 

works and philanthropies, and the occasional articles he contributed 

to our pages always brought forth an immediate and enthusiastic 

response from the many who still looked upon him as an interested 

friend. 

During the thirty years of his editorship of the LADIES’ HOME 

JOURNAL, Mr. Bok exerted a profound influence upon the American 

home, and the amazing growth of this publication during that period 

fully attested the soundness of his leadership. When he became editor 

in 1889 the circulation of the JOURNAL was nearly five hundred thou- 

sand; when he relinquished the editorial chair in 1919, it had reached 

two million. And the record of the campaigns he conducted for the 

betterment of living conditions tells in itself the story of social 

progress in America during three decades of time. 

It was Mr. Bok who first presented the idea that small houses 

could be both good-looking and comfortable, and he introduced into 

the JOURNAL an architectural department the influence of which was 

felt almost immediately in every city and town in the country. The 

name Dutch Colonial, as applied to a definite architectural type, was 

coined by him; and it was through one of his vigorous campaigns 

that the old front parlor was eliminated from the small house. 

In furniture and interior decoration, Mr. Bok long waged a strenu- 

ous battle for common sense in design and form, and the articles he 

ran on The Right and Wrong Ways are still remembered as features 

of perennial interest and service. 

In other crusades scattered through his long years of service, Mr. 

Bok made into reality the Safe and Sane Fourth of July; he was re- 

sponsible for such a vigorous investigation of foods and drugs that 

the National Food and Drug Act resulted; he aroused public opinion 

to abolish the public drinking cup; he fought the hat pin, false hair 

and rats; he was an early champion of child welfare; he fought in 

the cause of birds and animals; he first demanded and encouraged 

nation-wide musical education. 

After the introduction of four-color printing to the JOURNAL, Mr. 

Bok seized the opportunity to bring to the public reproductions of 

famous old masters, which exerted a definite influence for good 

taste and for an appreciation of fine art in American homes. 

But more than all else, perhaps, Mr. Bok knew people. He under- 

stood their aspirations and desires, and he made of the JOURNAL a 

vehicle to help them in their struggle to create better living con- 

ditions, to eliminate drudgery and to find beauty. 

His retirement from the editorship brought no cessation of his 

activities; in what he called his playtime he merely found new out- 

lets for his boundless enthusiasms. Several books of wide popular 
interest and great circulation came from his pen. He engaged upon 

a series of far-flung philanthropic and civic enterprises for peace, for 

education, for music, for art, for advertising, for public service, for 

courage, which continued to impress his personality and vigorous 

thinking upon the American people. 

But he was most proud, in these recent years, of the beautiful 

Singing Tower, with its carillon of bells, which he built in the midst 

of his bird sanctuary at Mountain Lake, Florida, and beneath which 

he has been buried as he planned. 

Born in Holland, Mr. Bok became one of America’s really out- 

standing men. We have lost a great friend in his death. 

y si 

(Church and GHlome 

GREAT opportunity confronts the church—if the church is big 

enough to grasp it. Several months ago there. was held at 

Buffalo, New York, a Conference on Marriage and the Home, under 

the auspices of the Social Hygiene Committee of the Federal Council 

of Churches of Christ in America. The problem under discussion 
was the changing status of the family in modern life, and among the 

conclusions reached were the following: 

“It is our belief that the time has come for an emphasis upon the 
success of the normal home, as realized by the great majority of peo- 

ple, rather than stress upon the failures and abnormal relationships. 

“The conference believes that of all the social and educational 

agencies in the community, the church holds the key to the home’s 

future. . The Christian minister should consider himself as the 

moral engineer of family life. 

“We urge that a larger place be given in the curriculum of our 

church schools for teaching on marriage and the home. . We 

counsel the ministry of the church to conduct pastoral classes among 

their young people in preparation for home life. We urge 

likewise a greater personal ministry to individuals, particularly ex- 

tending personal counsel to young couples who come to be mar- 

ried. . We urge upon all our theological seminaries a thorough 

training of the divinity student in relation to this future home minis- 

tration. It is to be hoped that ultimately there will be estab- 
lished in every city a clinic on marriage and the home, in which there 

will be a staff consisting of a minister of religion, a psychiatrist, a 

physician and a social worker . in order that the church might 

give to the home the same expert technical advice in the religious 

realm that is now given by specialists in other realms.” 

Big plans these—magnificent plans. But plans, we fear, that can 

scarcely be carried out by the present generation of preachers and 

churches. How many ministers today have sufficiently dominant 
personalities to issue orders to their parishioners and make those or- 
ders stick? How many ministers can exercise real leadership of the 
young people in their communities? How many ministers are really 

informed as to the problems of family life? And if they are not in- 
formed how can they expect to direct changes? 

When denominational competition ceases, when we have big, 

united churches around which community life can really revolve, 
then we shall be able to attract to the ministry big men of power and 
authority. Then, and only then, will families bring their many prob- 

lems to the church for solution. 

OMe ving ODay 

HE first day of March has a peculiar significance in the minds 

of many of our people. From the earliest of times it has been 

looked forward to with apprehension, if not actual terror. For in 

many places it has been moving day. 

Elsewhere in the issue it is suggested that this spring is an un- 

usually desirable time in which to build your own home. Why not 

do it now? Former President Coolidge has said: ‘‘Let them—our 

people—begin, however slender their means, the building and perfect- 

ing of the national character by the building and adorning of a home 

which shall be worthy of the habitation of an American family, calm 

in the assurance that ‘the gods send thread for a web begun.’”’ 

Let us this year end the menace of “moving day”’ to our own 

loved ones. Let us build our own home! 
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Y MAKING a single payment of 

a little more than $300 on the 
first birthday of a child, that 

child may be assured of an in- 

MS MMM Come of over $600 a year from 
age sixty-five until death. A deposit of $100 

at age one will result in an income of round 

$200 a year from age sixty-five. At age ten the 

same deposit will result in an income of about 

$140 a year. The deposit of $1000 would give 
just ten times the income of the hundred- 

dollar units. 

These are the calculations for single de- 

posits—a payment that settles the matter for- 

ever—but the payments might 

be stretched out in installments 

Treas or Old Age 

nN Should be OPossible for Every 0Man to Carry His Income ore Fiis OBack 

An Interview With FREDERICK H. ECKER 
President, Metropolitan Life Insurance Company 

By SAMUEL CROWTHER 

with deep emotion as a period when many of 

us must linger humbly on the charity of our 

children or of the state, or whether we shall 

view it coldly as a less productive period of 

life that can easily be sustained by a little 

forehandedness during the productive period. 
Some people succeed during their produc- 

tive years in accumulating estates of such a 

size that they can pass into old age with the 

utmost financial comfort, and it is often pos- 

sible out of even a moderate income to save 

enough at least for sustenance. 

old days, life was so hard that a man of forty 

was getting old and a man of fifty was old. 

Today a man of fifty is not old, and a man of 

sixty is just beginning to get old. The working 

life has lengthened, according to all the au- 

thoritative surveys, and there is no fixed dis- 

charging age. If the present mortality trends 

continue we shall have among us an increas- 

ingly large proportion of men and women who 

are beyond the age of sixty-five. 

At the same time, more and more people 

are today working for wages or salaries and 

their wage incomes cease when they are no 

longer able to work. This has been recognized 

* in many forms of public employ- 

ment by making provision for 

covering five or ten years and, pensions after a certain number 

with slight additional charges to 

cover interest, payments could 

be arranged to suit almost any 

purse. For instance, the $300 at 

age one could be arranged in five 

annual installments ofsixty-three 

dollars each or in ten annual in- 

stallments of thirty-five dollars 

each. 

These facts are somewhat 

startling. It seems impossible 

that so small a sum of money 

could purchase, on a purely busi- 

ness basis, so great an assurance 

against the possibility of destitu- 

tion in old age. Actually they are 

just facts that any large insurance 

company knows by experience. 

de vings 

UT of 10,000 children who 

have lived one year, 6200 can 

be expected to live to age sixty- 

five, according to present-day 

mortality. Thus the $300 paid 
by each one of the 10,000 amounts 

to practically $500 for each of the 

6200 who reach age sixty-five. 

The sum of $500 compounded 

at 4 per cent interest over a pe- 

riod of sixty-four years will 

of years of service, or after reach- 

ing a certain age. Many indus- 

trial establishments and railroads 

have made similar provision for 

the retirement on pension of their 

superannuated employes, and be- 

cause some of these plans have 

been principally founded on good 

intentions and without taking 

into account the inevitable 

mathematical consequences they 

have failed when most needed. 

The results of the ruin have been 

tragic. 

i ties 

T IS a terrible thing to begin 

a system of benevolences and 

then be unable to make good. 

But that has to be the fate of 

every plan of old-age allowances 
founded in a spirit of pure charity 
and continued without regard to 

the financial facts. 

The trouble with the pension 

thought to date is that it is 

founded on charity. The popu- 

lar conception of a pension is the 

giving of money by somebody 

who has it to someone else who 

needs it. It has not been com- 
amount to slightly more than 

$6000, and this sum is sufficient 
to pay the income of $600 a year 

until death. In a way the whole process of 

calculating the risk of old age is simply life- 

insurance calculating put into reverse. A life- 
insurance policy accumulates a sum of money 
against the certain contingency of death, but 

an income policy accumulates a sum of money 

against the uncertain contingency of old age. 

The dread of penniless old age is as great as 

the dread of death. Everyone at some time or 
other in life knows that dread. The question 

is whether we shall continue to face old age 

prehended that any system of 
PHOTO. BY H. ARMSTRONG ROBERTS 

Sometimes, however, this saving is at a 

heavy expense—the old-age fund is gathered 
by dint of such privation as to make life 

hardly worth living. Savings carried beyond 
a point are destructive. But, without going 
into merits and demerits of saving, we must 
face the fact that a number of people cannot 

or will not accumulate enough money during 

their active years to provide for old age. 

Considerably more people are living to ad- 
vanced ages than ever before. In the good 

pure bounty can exist only so 
long as the givers are wealthy 

and the recipients of the bounty are few in 

number. Just as soon as the bounty is ex- 

tended over any great number of people, to 
continue during their lifetimes, the cost be- 
comes devastating. That has been the uni- 
versal experience. Many know this to their 
deep sorrow, and so do the retired employes 
of those corporations which have failed in 
business and have been unable to proceed with 

their pensions, or have found their pension 

(Continued on Page 216) 



LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL March, 1930 

ouisehoulanger ODesigns or LIIO 

Individual Interpretations of the CNew (hie 

Below—Louisebou- 
langer’s No. 218 is a fem- 
inine interpretation of 

blouse and skirt. The skirt, 
in this instance, is of navy 
faconné satin, the blouse 

white chiffon embroidered, 
and the huge collar is de- 

signed to be worn outside 

the accompanying short 

navy fagonné satin jacket. 

PHOTOS. BY SCAIONI, PARIS 

Having made her name al- 
most inseparable from eve- 

ning gowns with bustles or 

other very-difficult-to-wear 
details, Louiseboulanger does 

the about-face which is the 
prerogative of genius and 
designs a charmingly simple 
evening gown for a young 
girl, designating it as No. 
252. The chiffon which she 
uses shades from orange to 
pale yellow in dégradé effect. 

All the charm and appeal of 
the Romantic Movement ap- 
pear in Louiseboulanger’s 
No. 233, an afternoon en- 

semble which is distinctly 
individual. The foundation 

of the frock is light blue 
printed chiffon; over it is 
fastened an overskirt of navy 
blue silk crépe, matching the 
cape with its side fastening. 
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Spring Wiahions Were pver O/Vore Charming 

lhe Ofeminine Details of the Mode sarrive at (hie OWithout OF iesiness 

ACKETS, jackets all the way, one can easily 
sing of the spring fashions. Last month we 

wrote a little about the admirable taste of the 
great fashion-wise group of American women, 
often referred to as “they,” in selecting the 

most attractive details and keeping to them, thus establish- 
ing the really smart new mode of 1930. Another excellent 

choice is the triumph of the jacket for all hours of the day 
and in a thousand different forms. 

For sports there are little jackets with nipped-in waists, in 
the brilliant high colors which are so striking over white 
cotton or silk tennis frocks, or there are sleeveless jackets, to 
be worn over sleeveless frocks or over long-sleeved dresses. 

There are jackets to be worn with woolen dresses—such as 

the sleeveless jacket from Louiseboulanger on page 49— 
silk jackets to match dark silk town frocks; floating, light, 
ruffly jackets and little shoulder capes to be worn over light 
frocks for afternoon. And the really smart woman still 

orders little jackets to match her evening frocks as well. 

We cannot resist pointing out a little joke, which we hope 

you have not missed, anent the outbursts which have been 
frequent in the press this winter, even in columns usually de- 
voted to less frivolous matters than women’s fashions. With 
the suppression of all the incredibly overdone ruffles and 
fripperies, with the survival of the moderately long skirt for 
street and daytime wear, women of America, we learn, have 
won a final and lasting victory over the arbitrary fashion de- 

cisions of Paris. We hope that you, following the authentic 
and actual expressions of the new mode in Paris through 
these fashion pages, have been laughing quietly with us. For 
although Paris has advocated the now-established higher 
waistline, and has introduced feminine charm again into a 

mode too long chained to the chemise dress, we know that 
the innovations have been characterized by moderation and 
by good taste. Extremes have been committed in the name 

of ‘the new fashions”’ during the past winter without a 

doubt, but most unfortunately they must be laid at the door 
of American adapters, copyists and designers. 

OLines for Okvery Okigure 

ANITY as well as charm can be claimed for the new frocks 

and designs for spring, however. And what is even more 
encouraging, there are points in distinct favor of both the 
too tall and the too short; peplums, tunics, boleros and 
capes, for instance, favor the overly tall woman, while flares, 

longer skirts, godets, geometrical cuts and grouped pleats 

solve the problem of the shorter woman. 

Ensemble tendencies, as we noted last month, are 

Stronger than ever—and in some ways less obvious. In 
Paris, for instance, three fabrics are combined in one 

sports ensemble; Rodier’s fascinating fabrics are utilized 
by Molyneux in a sports suit with a tomato-red jacket, 

beige-and-red jersey blouse, beige wool skirt. But the 

Cheruit’s “ Sonnette” is a Sports ensemble which is not without 
interest for the air traveler. The coat, skirt and the tie of the 
mustard-yellow jersey tuck-in blouse are brown-white-and- 
Jellow tweed mixture. The skirt is slit into seven panels show- 

ing mustard-yellow knickers buttoned closely at the knee. 

By PAMELA COYNE 
Fashion Editor of the Journal 

effect is distinctly one of ensemble, not of hit-or-miss com- 
bination. Another of the subtle ensemble combinations is 
noted on one of our pages of Paris reports this month—a 
black silk afternoon: frock from Jenny, with a pink coat. A 

distinct reversal of the usual order, but such a smart one! 
The ensemble idea is worked out with more care than ever 

before in accessories. With wool sports costumes, wool tur- 
bans or hats of matching fabric, and bags too. With street 
and afternoon ensembles, shoes, purses and hats to match, in 

color if not in fabric. With sports clothes, particularly if they 

are of cotton, bags and hats and: shoes of linen, or white 
slippers with some touch of trimming, a band of suéde pos- 
sibly, which can be dyed to match the predominant high 
color used for accessories. With evening costumes, matching 
bags and slippers, usually of the same color as the dress. As 
a matter of fact, the latter holds true of most accessory com- 

binations, except those which are to accompany white. In- 

creasingly smart women are accenting one color throughout 

their costumes—blue frock, blue hat, blue shoes, big blue 
bag of the new intricate workmanship, and jewelry com- 
bining some other color but still accenting blue. 

Blue, by the way, promises to be the leading color for 
spring, with emerald green a close enough second to comfort 
those who would really rather wear it; and navy, without 
being too frequent, important enough to be seen very often 
and on the right people. 

Black as usual remains dear to the heart of the chic 

Parisienne, and she frequently combines it with white, 
whereas in America a good many smartly dressed women 

prefer a lighter color for spring and summer. 

Beiges and browns remain in the country and sports mode, 

but do not figure much for town and street or formal wear. 

For evening “‘they’’ are wearing a great deal of watery green, 

and turquoise blue is almost more important. 

Sports and country wear features white—the actual dead 

white rather than the off-white which we have seen so much 

for a season or two—a great deal, closely seconded by pink, 
of the peach or salmon persuasion chiefly, and by light, 
springlike yellow as well as all the “pretty” pastels. While 

sports clothes are suitably plain, sleeveless and practical, 
afternoon clothes feature a delightfully feminine charm 
which brings both ‘“‘becoming”’ and ‘“‘pretty’’ back into the 
fashion vocabulary. New versions of that old favorite, eye- 

let embroidery on batiste, ruffled frocks of dotted swiss, 

SCAIONI, PARIS 

Fenny has created this costume particularly for the aviatrice, 
using a new soft beige suede called “Tarnan,” on which a 
brown tweedlike pattern is printed for the visored cap, the suit, 
and the convenient matching bag. The leather trimming is red, 
and the fur collar and cuffs are in nutria to match the lining. 

organdie and mull, with, of course, bigger hats, colored slip- 

pers, and even parasols to go with them are all very smart. 

A furore of beads swept Paris recently, but they were so 
charming that it seemed small wonder. The newest costume 
jewelry tendencies reflectthe ‘‘ensemble completed with 

care” particularly. With tweed costumes combining two or 
more colors, strings of beads echoing the same shades are 
worn. In fact, beads, twisted, in many-strand effects, 

braided, are worn with everything, their important feature 
being brilliance of colors, and the combination of several 

colors in one string. Summing it all up, one realizes that this 
year more than ever before the wise shopper will be the best- 
dressed. And one perfect costume, complete in all its details, 
is infinitely preferable to six new dresses which must be 
worn with old shoes or with hats that don’t match. 

OPlanning the Perfect Shopping Olour 

HE perfect shopping tour begins at home with a period 

of concentration on the reports and drawings of the new 
mode, and a careful noting of new lines, colors, details and 
silhouette. The next stop is one’s own wardrobe, where last 
year’s clothes which can or must be carried over are carefully 
noted. One is then ready to select a basic color scheme and 

to make a detailed list, including all accessories, of every- 
thing that one is going to need. 

If one’s clothes budget works on a month-to-month basis, 
the spring street costume is obviously the first point of at- 
tack, and should be completed before formal clothes or eve- 

ning clothes, and most decidedly before summer sports and 

light clothes are considered. List in hand, this clever shopper 

then proceeds, if she makes or has her own clothes made, to a 

pattern department and selects her patterns, and then pro- 

ceeds to the yardage departments, where she buys her fab- 

rics—always with her chosen color scheme in mind. Samples 

of every fabric she is to use are promptly attached to the all- 

important list, and are used thereafter in the selection of 

hats, shoes, accessories of all kinds. Moreover, the coat or 

dress with which each hat is to be worn is either worn for the 
selection of the hat or the drawing of it carefully consulted, 
to make sure that lines as well as colors agree. 

Underwear and foundation garments are considered too. 

The lines of every dress are suited by a foundation garment 

which will coincide, and if possible these foundation gar- 

ments are bought first, to be worn for fittings for the new 
frocks. Lingerie is bought or made with specific considera- 

tion of the lines under which it will be worn. Hosiery 
and shoes are selected together, with close matching of 

the important samples, and gloves are chosen with the 
colors of both in mind. 

Necklines are considered when jewelry is bought. 
And the result should be complete and delighted satis- 

faction with the investment of time, patience and care— 

not to mention an extremely well-dressed woman. 

JF. Suzanne Talbot makes clear the practical purposes of 
“Aviateur,” an ensemble in gray wool, by pleating the skirt 
across the back only and revealing gray knickers under the slit 
skirt. Feminine details, such as crystal buttons, flaring cuffs 

and a fascinating collar, are not lacking, however. 
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an rom OF tarts or (ampus or 

The American girl, in finishing 
school or college, these days, is 
more than ever alert to the necessity 
of smart dressing among the al- 

ways critical fashionwise com- 
pany of her fellow students. Nor 
does a modish wardrobe always 

require a full purse; careful plan- 
ning of the definite needs of one’s 
frocks, clever thought on a frock’s 
being chic and appropriate for 

more than one type of occasion 

and purpose, and a choice of good, 
though not necessarily costly, ma- 
terial, are essential. Design No. 
1362, at right, by Lucile, is cut on 

simplified princess lines, with a 
panel treatment from shoulder to 

hem, which gives flattering height 

and slenderness; side and back 

sections have a slight circular flare 
at the hem. The demure, close- 

fitting collar, shallow round yoke 

and buttoned band on the blouse 

front, and the cuffs, are all smart 
details. The original is of a gray- 

green silk crépe, with yoke, collar 
and cuffs of beige silk crépe, but- 
tons are covered with the dress 
fabric; a marocain, covert, wool 

crépe or silk tweed would be 
equally smart. Designed for ages 
16 to 20, and for sizes 34 to 42. 

Morian 
lynn 
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Lucile Lenief Lenief 
1362 1380 1361 

Design No. 1376, at left, from Lucile’s collection, has a decided touch of the nineteenth 
century in its stand-up collar, flaring smartly, and the jaunty bow tie, the ends of which 
slip out of sight on the blouse front to reappear on the front of the skirt, giving an em- 
phasis to the vertical lines of the model. The flaring cuffs, wrinkling over the hands, are 
new. The two side skirt sections, starting as pointed panels over the belt, develop into 
circular flounces in the skirt, and swagger patch pockets are attached at the hips. A con- 
trasting color forms the bindings. The original model is of flat crépe in a new rust-rose 
shade, trimmed with chestnut-brown crépe; any two contrasting or similar spring shades 
of flat silk crépe would be equally modish. Designed for ages 16 to 20, and for sizes 34 to 42. 

The house of Drecoll-Beer originated Design No. 1358, at the right. A practical two- 
piece sports model, with or without sleeves, it has a simple \-necked blouse, buttoned 
down the front, with patch flap pockets, to give it the semblance of an officer’s tunic, as 
well as its tailored narrow belt and buttoned cuff tabs. An all-round, side-pleated 
skirt on a camisole top is a feature for active sports. The original model is of a fine 
green woolen, and this design seems chic for any jersey, tweed material or woolen crépe, 
for one of the rough-textured sports silks, for a cotton broadcloth or for one of the spring 
piqués, either fine or coarse ribbed. Designed for ages 14 to 20, and for sizes 32 to 40. 

March 

Owrl’ 

From Lenief come the two designs, 
No. 1380, center left, and No. 
1361, at the left. Design No. 1380 
uses the popular incrustation 
treatment in a scalloped diagonal 

line, starting on the blouse and 
extending below the belt, to form 
a scalloped hip yoke in the back. 
The frock is youthfully belted and 
bloused, while the skirt, straight 

in front, has practical fullness 
through a deep inverted pleat in 
the back. Original model of sheer 
blue woolen, with lingerie collar 
and cuffs, another spring touch, it 
would be chic for any fine woolen 

or heavy silk. Designed for ages 

14 to 20, for sizes 32 to go. De- 
sign No. 1361, of a smart sophis- 

tication in which the slenderizing 

elongated diagonal sections are 

used for blouse and skirt, intro- 

duces a circular cut in the skirt 

portion of these sections. Femi- 

nine details are the button trim- 

ming on the hip,and frilled collar 
and stitched belt, both of white 

crépe de chine. Originally made of 
a closely knit navy jersey, either 
Jersey, tweed, wool crépe, flat silk 

crépe or cotton broadcloth would be 
equally smart. Designed for ages 
14 to 20, and for sizes 32 to 38. 

a 

, 1930 

Drecoll- 

Beer 

13 58 

Patterns may be obtained from any store selling Authentic Paris Patterns; or by mail, postage prepaid, from Authentic Paris Patterns Bureau, French Building, 551 Fifth Avenue, New York City. Price, 65 cent 
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OUR RESTLESS 
ViODERN APPETITES 
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DEMAND...change! 
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There’s variety in 21 soups ! 

ss New brightness. A fresh appeal to the 

appetite each day. Now as never before these are 

needed to keep your meals fresh and attractive. What 

i wonderful helps are the 21 delicious Campbell’s Soups, 
: ‘ r E ‘ ° oe t Your choice . . . Order any of these 

with all their fascinating variety and irresistible flavors! TOMATO Ciccsaikialis Slentey Gace oie ae 
dyecoll- A . } 

Beer Ever welcome is that famous favorite —Campbell’s © UV a. Peed pall =~ ae 358 
Se CAPE 1 Sour Coen moet & {ulteane ; zeuntenter 

e eee uillon rt 
’ Tomato Soup—the soup your appetite never forgets. Celery Mulligatawny  Tomato-Okra \ 

Chicken Mutton Vegetable s 
Chicken-Gumbo Ox Tail Vegetable-Beef 

12 cents a can. (Okra) Vermicelli- Tomato 

MEAL-PLANNING IS EASIER WITH DAILY CHOICES FROM CAMPBELL’S 21 SOUPS 
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The two designs, No. 1381, the 
dress, at the right, and No. 1382, 

the coat at center, right, combine to 
form an ensemble called by Worth 
“ Feuilles Mortes.” The dress is 
cut with a shaped yokewhich forms 
a pointed panel front and a 
straight one in back, while there 

are pleated sections in the waist 
and the skirt. The coat, Design 

No. 1382, has a becoming shawl 

collar, and a suggestion of flare in 

its skirt, which dips ever so slightly 
in the back. Once more M. Worth 

has taken wearable fashion points 

and welded them into a new whole, 

with numerous possibilities for 
variety of material. The orig- 

inal model has its frock of sheer 

basket-weave worsted, in deep 

brown, beige and rust, and its coat 
of heavier-weight tweed-jersey, in 

beige and rust—which colors ex- 

plain its beguiling title. The de- 
sign offers such possibilities as a 
dress of silk crépe, shantung, silk 
tweed, of lacy wool tweed, thin 

tweed-jersey with coat of heavier 

tweed-jersey, herringbone tweed, 
or camel’s-hair fabric, if it is to be 

used for steamer wear. Both dress 

and coat are designed for ages 

76 to 20, and for sizes 34 to 42. 

Fenny 

1365 
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Worth Worth Fenny 

1381 1382 1366 

Design No. 1365, at the left, is titled ““ Flamenca” by its designer, Fenny. It 
keeps its hipline snug by a close-fitting yoke; the skirt section emphasizes 
the normal waist by its front point, which buttons over the narrow belt. The 
blouse has a lower section, which parallels the line of the hip yoke in its 
graceful curve and point, which give a slenderizing line; the skirt has 

groups of deep box pleats. The original design is of cardinal-red crépe de 
chine; it would be as smart of shantung or striped silk shirting, or of a sheer 
tweed-jersey. Designed for ages 16 to 20, and for sizes 34 to 42. At the 
right, Design No. 1377, one of Fane Régny’s practical sports frocks, a two- 
piece model, has a blouse, softly full above the tailored and buckled belt, with 
slim-fitting hips. An all-round box-pleated skirt, the pleats stitched down 
over the hips, attached to a camisole top, is most desirable for strenuous sport 
wear. Originally of sheer white cotton broadcloth, it would be smart of plain 
or printed shantung, or striped silk shirting. The shaded sections shown 
on the design here were finely tucked on the original model; the tucks may 
be omitted if desired. Designed for ages 14 to 20, and for sizes 32 to 40. 

March, 1930 

d Ofeminine ODetail 

Once more the couturiers have 

added to their general outline of 
decided femininity those touches 
which definitely date their designs 

“ Spring, 1930.” The three dress- 

makers whose frocks appear on 
this page, with either pleated sec- 

tions, button trimmings at the 

side, a new cut of skirt or blouse 
section, and well-thought-out 

sleeve or cuff details, have devel- 

oped the style in a manner both 

individual and original. Design 
No. 1366, at the left, “ Polo,” 

from Fenny, shows a modernistic 
but at the same time wearable de- 

sign. It has a square neck, with 
side blouse buttoning, which re- 

peats the “staircase”’ line of the 

deep box pleats in the front and 

back skirt sections. The asymmet- 

ric button trimming of its straight 

hipline is smart; this model may 

be short sleeved for sports. The orig- 
inal design, with short sleeves is 

of yellow crépe de chine; with 

long sleeves, it is made of 
kasha. For a sports frock the new 
striped silk shirting would be 

chic, or, for street wear, a silk- 

and-wool kasha, or a wool crépe, 

equally smart. Designed for ages 

16 to 20, and for sizes 34 to 42. 

Régny 

1377 

Patterns may be obtained from any store selling Authentic Paris Patterns, or by mail, postage prepaid, from Authentic Paris Patterns Bureau, French Building, 551 Fifth Avenue, New York City. Price, 65 cents. 
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In Lhis Soap __ the Secret 

that keeps Pores Unseen 

You can feel it shrinking the 

F pores -- Cleansing deeply - - the 

very first time you use it! 

make; how it shrinks the pores—makes your 
skin finer, lovelier in texture! Around each 
cake you will find the booklet of Woodbury 
treatments—the most famous skin treat- 
ments in the world. They have helped 
literally millions of women to free their skin 

from blackheads, blem- 
ishes, excessive oili- 
ness, and other com- 
mon skin troubles. Let 
Woodbury’s help you, 
too, to have “A Skin 
you Love to Touch”’! 

eye eearey . die Sa 

. 

Keep your skin lovely and smooth—the ski 

he loves to touch—by keeping the pores fine! 

| IG PORES, coarse texture—they are al- 
_} most never seen in a very young skin. 

D.initely, unmistakably, mercilessly, they say 
> ©: a woman—‘‘ middle age!” 

THERE ARE THREE 
PLACES where pores are 
apt to be most conspic- 
uous—on the forehead, 
nose, and chin. Use 

Woodbury’s Facial Soap 
to keep the pores small, 
clean, and active—the 
only way to have lovely 
skin texture. 

_ Seep the pores of your skin small and fine! 
S:iall, clean, active pores mean lovely skin tex- 
tue —freedom from blackheads and blemishes. 

“ven if your pores are becoming enlarged— 
you can overcome this condition. Every day 

| your skin is changing; old skin dies and new 
/ skin takes its place. This is your opportunity! so deeply that even by surgical standards it Send for the large-size trial set 

With the right care you can arrest this coarsen- gets rid of every bit of dirt or hardened fatty 
ing process and make the new skin, as it forms, substance that has accumulated in the pores The Andrew Jergens Co., 1805 Alfred Street, Cincinnati, Ohio 

Woopsury’s is 25 cents a cake 

at any drug-store or toilet-goods 
counter. It also comes in con- 

venient 3-cake boxes. 

- For the enclosed 1o¢—send me large-size trial cake of Woodbury’s Facial 

smooth—clear—fine-textured. and caused them to enlarge; and 1t actually Soap, Facial Cream and Powder, Cold Cream, treatment booklet, ““4 Skin You 

A skin specialist has created the soap that shrinks the pores by stimulating them to 2 Love to Touch,” and instructions for the new complete Woodbury “Facial.” 

will help you to do this—Woodbury’s Facial healthy normal activity. Name 
al Soap, which was formulated after a lifetime Begin using Woodbury’s today! See what a Street 

of study of the skin and its needs. It cleanses wonderful improvement a few weeks’ use will “vv State 
© 1930, The A. J. Co. 
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Design No. 1374, 
Jirst at the right, one 
of Deuillet-Doucet’s 
adaptable models, 
has its skirt flat in 

front, withayokedip- 
ping to the hemline 
in back, where the 
skirt is circular, and 

the blouse also forms 
a point. Original 
of printed crépe. De- 
signed for ages 16 to 
20, and for sizes 34 

to 42. Design No. 
1370, from Drecoll- 
Beer, second at the 
right, uses a double 
ruffle at the hips, 
with a dripping cir- 
cular skirt beneath; 

the bodice is youth- 
fully simple. Orig- 
inal model of shell- 
pink satin. Designed 
for ages 14 to 20, and 
for sizes 32 to 4o. 
Thesedaytime frocks 
offer possibilities for 
plain, printed, or 
jacquard silk crépe. 

Deuillet- 
/ \ \ 

4 \\ 
Doucet VW 
1371 

Deeuillet-Doucet 

1374 

“ Drecoll- 

Beer 

1373 

Drecoll-Beer Lucile 

1370 1363 
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The Deuillet-Doucet Design No. 1371, at the extreme 
left, includes the popular full flounces, dipping in back, 
a \V-neckline, gathered at its point, and a cowl-draped 
back. The original model of larkspur-blue chiffon. 
Designed for ages 16 to 20, and for sizes 34 to 44. Design 
No. 1373, from Drecoll-Beer, at left, is fashioned with 
two dipping flounces on its skirt, with a third, in back 
only, extending to the left shoulder. Original of light blue 
mousseline de soie. Designed for ages 16 to 20, and for 
sizes 34 to 42. Premet’s Design No. 1369, at right, 

features the molded pointed bodice, a capelet and full skirt. 
Original of printed chiffon in pastel shades. Designed 
for ages 16 to 20, and for sizes 34 to 42. From Drecoll- 
Beer, Design No. 1372, at the extreme right, is made with 

princess waist and voluminous long skirt, while a draped 
piece forms the décolletage. Original of jade-green 
chiffon. Designed for ages 16 to 20, and for sizes 3.4 to 42. 

Deuillet-Doucet 

1375 

— 

Second, on the left, 
is Design No. 1363, 
by Lucile. Its blouse, 
simply shirred at the 
waistline, with bows 

at the neck and left 
hip, has a fashion- 
able elbow sleeve, 

with a tight-fitting 
one beneath. The 
skirt, circular at 

sides and back, is 

bound with the con- 
trasting color which 
forms collar and 
bows. Original of 
chartreuse crépe. De- 
signed for ages 16 to 
20, and for sizes 34 
to 44. Design No. 
1375, @ youthful 
model of Deuillet- 
Doucet, includes a 

tiny peplum below a 
snug yoke and 
bloused bodice, and 

acircularskirt. Orig- 
inal of bright blue 
flat crépe. Designed 
for ages 14 to 20, and 
for sizes 32 to 4o. 

A Drecoll-Beer 
AGH 1372 

— 

Patterns may be obtained from any store selling Authentic Paris Patterns; or by mail, postage prepaid, from Authentic Paris Patterns Bureau, French Building, 551 Fifth Avenue, New York City. Price, 65 cents. 
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‘Ordinary soaps can do great harm 
says the famous beauty expert 

CARSTEN of Berlin 

Daily cleansing with Palmolive 

99 

Soap is the basis of all my treatments, 

even the most elaborate.” 

“Ordinary soaps can do great 
harm. Modern beauty specialists 
advise a soap made of vegetable 
oils . . . the pure oils of palm 
and olives. Palmolive Soap is 
fresh and bland, safe for the 
most sensitive complexion. It 
leaves the skin in the best pos- 

sible condition for a beauty 
expert's treatment.” 

Ae Ora, 
BERLIN 

Today, more than ever before, it 
is important to wash the face with 

this soap made from palm and 

olive oil, which is safe, bland, 

non-irritating. 

Facade of Carsten’s famous beauty salon on the 
Kurftirstendam in Berlin. . . one of the most ele- 
gant shops on an avenue famous for its smartness. 

the advice to use Palmolive is part of every recom- 
\. TEW beauty treatments, such as ultra-violet rays ; 

mended home facial treatment. iN and radio-active preparations, undoubtedly have 
ir value in certain conditions of the skin, but it must 

not be imagined that older and simpler methods are 
verseded,” says Leo Carsten, proprietor of the famous 
zato”’ beauty shop on the Kurfiirstendam in Berlin. 

Palmolive is made of the oils of palm and olives 
. no other fats whatever. Its color is the natural 

color of those oils. Its natural odor makes unneces- 

sary the addition of heavy perfumes. 

Soap and water, for example, are still the finest 
) ‘sible cleansers for the skin,” he adds. “You will 
‘ize the importance of this when I say that daily 
« .insing with Palmolive Soap is the basis of all my 
tratments, even the most elaborate.” 

_ err Carsten, better known as “Figaro,” is head of 
the leading beauty salon in middle Europe... . located 

This is the Palmolive treatment 

This is the way to get the best results: make a creamy 
lather of Palmolive Soap and warm water. Massage 
it into the face and throat. Rinse with warm water, 
then with cold. That’s all. Yet thousands of great 
beauty experts, millions of their clients, find it the 

gy a RIN nt alata i 

on one of the most fashionable streets in the world. most effective safeguard for beauty. And Palmolive 
He, himself, is well known in Berlin social circles as costs so little that one uses it for the bath, of course, 

: weil as in the world of beauty science. aswell. Begin these twice-a-day treatments tomorrow. 
They will protect your skin 
from irritation... keep it 
fresh, glowing, lovely. 

18,900 famous experts agree 

in this shop . . . in other beauty shops patronized by 
the smart women of the world’s leading capitals . . . Retail Price ]Oc 

PALMOLIVE RADIO HOUR~ Broadcast every Wednesday night—from 9:30 to 10:30 p. m., Eastern time; 8:30 to 9:30 p. m., Central time; 7:30 

to 8:30 p.m., Mountain time; 6:30 to 7:30 p. m., Pacific Coast time—over WEAF and 39 stations associated with The National Broadcasting Co. 
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Heres a nautical room with bunks for two and a compass for a floor 

IGHT bells and all’s well aboard 
the good ship Home. No coaxing 

now to get lessons done—and not a hint 
of mutiny when it’s high time to turn in. 

A very wise captain of this crew of two 
has planned a really remarkable room. 
What red-blooded boy wouldn’t be won 
entirely by the double-deck bunks, gen- 
uine ship’s lanterns, old sea chest, a 

“wireless” that works—and a floor that 
makes you want to sail the seven seas. 

That floor effect és a bit ingenious. But 
so is the material of which it is made. 
Armstrong’s Linoleum—yes, the same 
that has served you in your kitchen and 
bath for years. The same that today is 
finding its way into every room of many 
of the country’s finer homes. 

Imagination is the big réason. Imag- 
ination in the blending of rich, enduring 

colors, in the creating of smart, fashion- 
setting designs. And now, imagination 
on the part of America’s home planners 
who are discovering in linoleum a wel- 
comed versatility that permits them to 
fashion their own floors. 

Perhaps you'd like to try your hand at 
floor design the next time you decorate. 
At least, there’s a fascinatingly new story 
awaiting you if you'll but call at some 
local linoleum, furniture, or department 
store. Ask about the new Armstrong 
Linosets and Linostrips that make it so 
easy now to plan original floor effects. 
Learn anew that Armstrong’s Linoleum 
of today is as stylish as the latest Paris 
fashions, the smartest motor cars. 

Plan a surprise room. Why not sur- 
prise your family with a really very 
different room? Hazel Dell Brown, 

4 

PLAIN + + INLAID + + EMBOSSED + + JASPE + + PRINTED + + ARABESQ +: + and ARMSTRONG’S QUAKER RUGS 
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Pair of JoLty SAILORMEN 
“~~ loo young to put to sea 

"We'll sail to Spain and back again—yet never swab the deck.” For this unique Armstrong Floor, planned 
shecially for this room with several colors of plain linoleum, has a spot-proof Accolac-Processed surface. 

Light waxing and polishing keeps it sbick-and-span. 

= se a Oa, Oe YO. so see” ees a a ~ 

decorator, will help you do it if you —_ orator’s Data Sheet” and an offer o: 
Above—Early American Plank Design No. 1. write for her latest book, “New Ideas Mrs. Brown’s personalassistance. Jus’ 

rR ere ayy ‘in Home Decoration.’ It’s Armstrong's send 10 cents to cover mailing 

packed full of novel sugges- (Canada, 20¢.) Armstrong Cork 
tions that are not hard to carry Company, Floor Division, 927 
out. It also brings you a ““Dec- Product Mary Street, Lancaster, Pa 

Armstrong's Linoleum Floors 
for every room in the house 



M 

Se a aia eT 

P 

ch, 1930 

OParts Cap 

Design No. 1360, at the 

ight, by Foseph Paquin, 
ises a bloused bodice, cut in 

ne with the center back panel 

if the skirt, where there is a 

vide pleat. There are two 

pleats on the skirtfront. The 
pointed collar and flaring 

cuffs are smart touches. The 

wiginal model is of beige 

vool, its collar and cuffs of 

yellow silk crépe; the design 
may be made of a lacy tweed, 

tweed jersey, wool crépe, silk 

shirting or crépe, or a cotton 

piqué. Designed for ages 14 
to 20, and for sizes 32 to gO. 

From Premet is Design No. 

1379, at the right center. 

The capelet is cut in one 
vith the dress, which is de- 

signed with a zigzag opening 

at its front section; this 

same section becomes the 

front skirt panel and a 

wide box pleat. There 1s a 

similar cut in the back. Pre- 
met’s design is of navy-blue 

woolen, and the model would 
be smart made of a wool 

crépe, silk marocain, plain, 

p inted or jacquard crépe de 

chine. Designed for ages Id 

) 20, and for sizes 32 to go. 

Premet 

1368 
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Paquin 

1360 

Design No. 1368, at the left, a frock typical of Premet, its creator, uses a de- 
tachable capelet, topped by a cleverly cut collar; darts in waist and skirt 

give an individual fit, and to the straight panels of the skirt are added cir- 
cular godets, at the knees. The original model, of sheer woolen, offers equally 
smart possibilities for using flat crépe, crépe satin, a fine worsted or wool- 
and-rayon mixture. Designed for ages 14 to 20, and for sizes 32 to 40. 
Another cape ensemble is Design No. 1350, at the right, from Drecoll-Beer. 
It emphasizes the smart V line in its blouse front and side sections of the 
hip yoke. The skirt has the new subtle flare at its hemline. The original 
model is in the refreshing spring combination of light skirt, of a beige 
woolen, and a darker top, of a chestnut silk crépe. Any wool—tweed or 
jersey—or a worsted for skirt and cape, the blouse of shantung or flat silk 

crépe, would be smart. Designed for ages 16 to 20, and for sizes 34 to 42. 

atterns may be obtained from any store selling Authentic Paris Patterns, or by mail, post 

Paul Poiret 

1364 

es are douthful Graceful and (hie 

As on page 4o of this num- 

ber, the Parisian couturiers 

have here proved their gen- 

ius for creating youthful dis- 
tinction for the girl who may 
be in school, college or the 
business world. She it is, 

who—with every crowded 
minute, both in and out of 
working hours, planned to 
schedule, and so little time 

for changing her frock— 
must plan to be appropri- 
ately dressed during her seri- 
ous hours, and smartly so, 

afterward, for the frivolous 

ones. Design No. 1364, 

from Paul Poiret, at the left, 
uses a blouse yoke, pointed 
over the shoulders in front, 
and individually cut in back. 

The side sections of the skirt 

are in one with the front 
yoke, below which is a circu- 

lar inserted section. The 
original model is of a beige 
woolen, with collar of white 
piqué; this would be smart 

of wool crépe or a sheer, lacy 
tweed, plain or printed shan- 
tung, or one of the new nov- 
elty rough-textured sport 

silks. Designed for ages 14 

to 20, and for sizes 32 to 38. 

1359 

age prepaid, from Authentic Paris Patterns Bureau, French Building, 551 Fifth Avenue, New York City. Price, 65 cents. 

Drecoll-Beer 
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Camay is a Procter and Gamble Soap (ealled Calay in Canada) 

10¢ a eake at any good drug, department or grocery store 
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dermatologists 

makes CAMAW 

America’s 

most taiked-of 

complexion soeap 

Right from the start, I want every 
one of you to know just what this 
wonderful news means! Really, it’s 

much more sensational even than 

it sounds. 

For the 73 eminent dermatologists 
who have approved Camay represent 
all sections of the country. By their 
tests of Camay’s effect on different 
types of complexions, they gave it 
the most thorough cross-examina- 
tion a soap could possibly have. 

In the Middle West, even in towns 
where the water is hard; in the North 
and East where, judging from the 
letters I get, winters must be quite 
severe; in the Southwest where they 
have real winds; in the South where 
the sun shines its brightest—Camay 
was thoroughly tested under all 
these local conditions. 

And so when these great special- 
ists in skin care unanimously agree 
that Camay is an unusually mild 
soap for even the most delicate com- 
plexions, you can know that they 
were talking about your complexion, 
whether you live in Texas or Oregon 
or Kansas or Florida or New York. 

That’s what thousands of girls are 
discovering every day. And that’s 
why, within a few months, Camay 
has become the most talked-of com- 
plexion soap in the whole country. 

And Ill give you my word that 
Camay is much more than the best 

soap for your complexion . . . it is 
the very loveliest. It’s so exquisitely 
perfumed and so iid in its ready 
lather. Really, I’m convinced that 
you just can't know what soap 

loveliness is until you’ve known 
Camay! 

dele Cras 
* What is a dermatologis:? 

The title of dermatologist properly belongs 

only to registered physicians who have 'cen 
licensed to practice medicine and who ‘ave 

adopted the science of dermatology (the care 

of the skin) as their special province. 

The reputable physician is the only re!) vble 

authority for scientific advice upon the -are 
and treatment of the skin. 

I have personally examined the s 
comments from 73 leading dermatologis.s of 

America who have approved the compos ‘ion 
and cleansing action of Camay Soa; | 
certify not only to the high standing of | 'iese 

physicians, but also to the accuracy vith 
which their approval has been stated in this 
advertisement. 

MW bu. 2 
M. D 

ned 

(The 73 leading dermatologists who approved C.. may 
were selected by Dr. Pusey who, for 10 years has 

been the editor of the official journal of the dermatolo- 
gists of the United States.) 

Face Your World With Lovcli- 
mess — is a free booklet with advice alout 
skin care from 73 leading American derma- 

tologists. Write to Helen Chase, Dept. YJ-30, 
509 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. C. 
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Maggy Rouff 
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Louiseboulanger 

49 

Lucile Paray 

a. TP hisds (je | | ORe furn for Spring 

HE long and the short of it, as far as coats are 

concerned, vary this spring with the time, the 
q Bo place and the woman as well as the individual 

dressmaker’s ideas on the subject. 
Generally speaking, coats match frocks, but 

Madame Jenny has reversed our ideas by the chic success of 
her unmatched ensemble, ‘‘Beau Matin,” at the left, above. 
The seven-eighths coat is pink beige wool, with black velvet 
collar and cuffs. Under it is worn a fascinating frock of black 
silk marocain, with a high waistline, fitted hips and flaring 

skirt. The tucked gilet and cuffs are of white georgette; the 
belt is of marocain and black patent leather. 

The shorter jacket has the largest vote in Paris, however. 

But even this, with a very few exceptions, is not quite so 
short asithas been. The jacket of the suit created by Maggy 
Rouff falls well over the hips. The suit is made of pin-dotted 
black tie silk, and is called ‘Ric a Rac.” White stitching 
trims the black fabric, black the white satin blouse. 

Louiseboulanger shows for spring several interesting street 
ensembles in soft woolens, worn with sleeveless jackets. Her 

model No. 203, second from the right, above, is typical. The 
frock with high waist and flared skirt is very light soft blue 

woolen, with scarf ends, collar, cuffs and belt of plaid surah. 

The sleeveless jacket comes we'! down over the hips. 
The sports type of street suit with three-quarter coat is 

illustrated in Lucile Paray’s ‘‘ Matin au Bois.” The coat and 
skirt are of soft brown wool, with motifs stitched in red on 

the sleeves, pockets and back of the coat. A loosely knitted 

brown-and-red sweater with an attached scarf completes the 
exceedingly chic ensemble. 
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Maison Lenief F. Suzanne Talbot 
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Chantal 

5 ee tson Ok legance 

HE more formal type of afternoon gown must 

be elegant, and no longer does Paris permit the 
same frock for luncheon and for tea. The types 

MY WON princess character, and those with boleros, 
while the tunic frock is gradually reappearing for spring. 
Gowns created along princess lines, or at least with the 

molded bodice, are represented in the first figure at the left — 
Paul Poiret’s ‘“‘ Abbe Galante. ’’ It is made in black satin with 

a touch of white at the top of the wide, surplicelike collar 
and in the flaring gauntlet cuffs. This gown shows, too, the 
beauty of line in gowns which accentuate side fullness— 
here produced through pleats. Side dips continue, as this 
shows, but the rival is that of continued back dipping as 
illustrated in the second model, from Maison Lenief, S. A. 
The designer calls it ‘“‘Michodiere,’’ and makes it with a 
singularly attractive type of bolero. Black crépe de chine 
with a green hem facing is employed for it. 

Another type of bolero is seen in the Chantal model at t'i¢ 
extreme right; in fact, this black silk marocain frock gives 
the princess effect with its flat line at the back and front and 
the bolero through the movement at the sides of the bodice. 

J. Suzanne Talbot creates the tunic frock, second from the 
right, the major part in ivory satin piped with black crépe de 
chine to match the lower skirt, which is quite straight. 
The front of the tunic is made rather full with cartridge 
pleating at the waistline; the back is flat and smooth. 
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You can’t help but notice 
how much softer and lighter Kotex is 

T Ipparel from Jay-Thorpe 

Here is a sanitary pad that really fits... really protects. And 
women have the added assurance of knowing that 85% of 

America’s leading hospitals choose this very same absorbent. 

q T DAY, with smartness a guide to every costume 
etail, women appreciate Kotex more than ever. 

For :his sanitary pad is designed to fit securely, de- 
Signed to protect adequately, without being in the 
leasi bulky. And it is soft .. . even after hours of wear! 

Used in great hospitals 

If you were to think of the one source of authority 
ON sanitary protection, what would it be? The medi- 

cal world, certainly. Then you'll be glad to know 
that 85% of the country’s leading hospitals not only 
approve of, but actually use Cellucotton (not cotton) 
absorbent wadding today! 

Please remember that Cellucotton is not cotton—it 
Is a cellulose product which, for sanitary purposes, 

performs the same function as the softest cotton, but 

with 5 times the absorbency. 

It replaces thousands of pounds of surgical cotton 
in dressings. Last year hospitals bought 2/2 million 
pounds, the equivalent of 80,000,000 sanitary pads! 

Kotex is so soft and comfortable because it is made 
up of layer upon layer of this unusual absorbent— 
Cellucotton. Each layer is a quick, complete absorbent 
in itself. And you can easily separate these layers, 
using only what needs demand. 

The way the corners are rounded and tapered makes 
for further comfort. It explains, too, why Kotex 
leaves no revealing outline under the most close-fitting 
of frocks. Kotex deodorizes . . . gives that final measure 
of daintiness no smart woman dares overlook. Buy 
a box. Try it. After all, how else can you tell? 

SAFE, SECURE... 

1 Keeps your mind at ease. 

Kotex is soft... Not a deceptive soft- 
ness, that soon packs into chafing hard- 
ness. But a delicate, lasting softness. 

3 The Kotex fillers far lighter and cooler 
than cotton, yet absorbs 5 times as much. 

4 In hospitals...The Kotex absorbent is 
the identical material used by surgeons 
in 85% of the country’s leading hospitals. 

5 Deodorizes, safely, thoroughly, by a pat- 
ented process. 

Regular Kotex—45c for 12 
Kotex Super-Size—65c for 12 

At any drug, dry goods or department store; 
or singly in veosing cabinets, through West 

Disinfe cting Co. 

OT € 
The New Sanitary Pad which deodorizes 



JF. Suzanne Talbot's smart gray-and-black-tweed ensemble. 
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Oh A che / h ese are the oundations o ZC 

\ Lag The long-lined curve of the formal daytime silhouette ts ‘a’ tite." 
\ achieved on a slim figure: Redfern all-elastic fitted step-ins, ¥ 

only two diagonal bones especially designed; Van Raalte 
Milanese singlette, cup brassiere, fitted at the hips, with 
Milanese glove-silk pantie ruffle; Maggy Rouff’s “ Tour- 
terelle,” in mauve-pink crépe de chine, the waistline fitted. 

For sports and general morning wear slim young things select: The slim and classically long lines of the new evening frocks are RY oft s : & / s &: 7 Oe D) 4 78. 
Bien Folie princess girdle, comfortably short, in elastic and ounded on: Gossard combination garment, pink satin and hana- girdle, co ly short, gar 
silk brocade; Carter combination, French neckline, wide scal- loomed elastic, lace bust sections; Kayser flesh-colored Milan- 

i > > zs ~ - 

loped leg, flesh pink; Schiaparelli’s No. 555, a sports dress ese combination fitted on princess lines, godet flares ; F. Suzanne 
in white silk tussor, the skirt forming trousers. Talbot's fascinating black-and-white-satin frock, princess line, 

The formal daytime lines demand for the figure of average 

weight and height: Redfern contour corselette, with new lacing 

section in center back, well-boned; Richelieu pink Celanese 
drawers, specially designed front yoke and leg fullness; Jane 

Régny’s chic No. 135, of purple-blue crépe de chine, with bolero. 

WY 

The medium figure bases its lines for sports and daytime wear For average fi salina the evening mode is low back, high seared 
as follows: Gossard semi-step-in girdle of brocade and elas- Bon Ton princess-line garment, pink batiste, slide lacing fea- 

. Ps . = ; . 2 ; ette Hk ft tic, bones in back and front; Munsingwear bloomerette with ture in back; Van Raalte singlette of lacy glove silk fitted 

side-fastening bandeau, pastel shades of rayon; Lenief’s around bust and hips, chiffon glove-silk panties; Augustaber- 
> ’ ° n : ° A ae 

“ Malakite,” in dark green etamine, sleeves, tie white-spotted. nard’s stunning No. 532, of dark dahlia-purple crépe de chine. 

The heavier figure wears fitted lines with ease: One-piece 
Charis foundation, molding the figure by adjustable lacings 
and abdominal belt; Gordon princess-line Milanese com- 

bination, pastel shades; Worth’s frock of black mousseline. 

“é 

i 
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ez 
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The case for the becomingness of the new lines to the heavier In the evening, the heavier figure is molded into the curves 
Jigure is a strong one: Bien Folie girdle, specially designed of the new silhouette: Spencer-all with Swami bandeau ‘op; 
high princess waistline, rayon brocade and elastic insets; boned silk or rayon brocade with deep elastic gores, high 
Munsingwear left-side-opening bloomerette chemise, cuff waistline; combination for evening, Kayser’s “Solo, il- 

snaps, pastel shades of rayon; over these practical garments, anese on princess lines, wide panties; Anart’s black eve- 1 
ning frock, with graceful and flattering cape-sleeve effect. 
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Lt rs the tnevitable result of the combined action 

oc tive delergen ls. said the bachelor Professor: 
@ 

| Se 

leubbish! said Mos. Vathins, mother of Jour. 

If; Extra help 4 
M rs. WaTKINns doesn’t think 

much of using long, strange-sounding 

words in talking about an old friend like / 

ist; il Fels-Naptha. *‘Effective detergents, indeed!"’ says me get clothes as white and clean and sweet as 

Joa, Mrs. Watkins. As though she didn’t understand anyone would want to see—and no hard rubbing 
ite ‘ , ; 5 
= far better than any college professor just why _ either, even on children’s clothes. 

chine. Fels-Naptha made those smudges on his shirt “T use Fels-Naptha for cleaning work around 

disappear entirely—and without hard rubbing! the house, too—for washing woodwork and 
—s oe ‘ ° ° : . ° P 

Here, Professor,’ says Mrs. Watkins, respect- linoleum, windows, and dishes—in fact, just 

fully, but firmly, ‘‘take this bar of Fels-Naptha. about everything that needs soap and water. One 

Smell it. That’s no what-ever-you-call-it—that’s thing I certainly do like about Fels-Naptha is 

naptha, and plenty of it. that it never hurts my hands. It— 

‘‘Naptha and good soap working together— ‘Oh, do you have to be getting back to your 

= that’s what makes Fels-Naptha give you extra own work, Professor? That's too bad—it’s a real 

J ; help every time. I’ve washed clothes every way treat to have a little chat with someone who, as 

, there is to wash them—boiling them, soaking _I often say, knows as much as you. . . Mind, now 

them in all kinds of tubs, and now in these new = _—any time you think any part of your washing 
; washing machines. For ten needs extra help, you can be sure it’s getting just 

years Fels-Naptha has helped __ that! For as long as I’m here—so is Fels-Naptha!”’ 

FREE—Whether, like Mrs. Watkins, you have been using : : 
Fels-Naptha for years, or whether you have just now decided to try its FELS & COMPANY, Philadelphia, Pa. aos Me ts SE 

extra help, we'll be glad to send you a Fels-Naptha Chipper. Many Please send me, free and prepaid, the handy Fels-Naptha 
women who prefer to chip Fels-Naptha Soap into their washing ma- Chipper offered in this advertisement. 
chines, tubs, or basins find the chipper handier than using a knife. 

soll With it, and a bar of Fels-Naptha, you can make fresh, golden soap Name____ 
m fe chips (that contain plenty of naptha!) just as you need them. The chipper 
‘$ a will be sent you, free and postpaid, upon request. Mail the coupon. Severe 
5, Ang 
” Mil- 
ck eve- City. State 

Fill in completely—print name and address © 1930, Fels & Co. THE GOLDEN BAR WITH THE CLEAN NAPTHA ODOR 
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Okvery CHour Flas its OParticular Olexture, Design and Olone 

HE spring silks are well in line with the fashion 

dictum, ‘‘The right frock for the right occa- 
sion.”” They cover a wide range of surface 

textures, from the heavy weaves, like home- 

spun, through the rough sports silks, such as 

the rll and heavy supple ribbed-surface silks, to the 
finest of the thread laces and the sheerest of the new 
season’s sophisticated flowered chiffons. 

For summer sports wear the plain colors easily take the 
stellar rdles: these may be the pure-dye crépes, such as 

Skinner’s, which is made in a range of sixty-four shades, 
shantungs, and the striped silk shirtings, made in an unusual 

range of pastel colors, such as those from Stehli with a 

variety of stripe combinations. For sports, also from 

Stehli, is a silk of a homespun-like weave—shown at ten on 

the clock. For a summer jacket ensemble of print and plain 
combined, is the shantung print from Corticelli, at eleven 
o’clock. The town-and-shopping-wear frock is always smart 
if made of one of the tailored patterned prints, such as 
Cheney’s—at twelve o’clock; or a small patterned jacquard 

design, with overprint, such as the one from Duplan—at one 

o’clock. The plain flat crépes are equally in good taste, made 

in some spring version of a bolero dress, or an ensemble 
with capelet, jacket or three-quarter coat for street wear. 

For the afternoon occasion one may use a printed Pussy 

Willow, such as the one from Mallinson—at two o’clock — 
with a small classic design and smart foulard effect; or a 
jacquard, such as the one from Haas Brothers, with over- 
print, in a small light flower, on the fashionable darker 
ground—at three o’clock. The silks designed for these 
hours offer an equally large choice, both in color and types 
of design for each individual. The series of Safari prints, 
based on African inspirations, by Belding Heminway, such 
as the thorn-vine pattern—at four o’clock; or one of the 

Cheney Brothers’ bordered designs, designed by Lazarska, 
the Polish artist, whose batik designs on wood furnished 
their inspiration, are both delightful, though totally dissim- 
ilar. There are also the delicate traced designs, as that found 
in the Jersey Silk Mills print—at five o’clock—a “ Truhu”’ 
silk which is absolutely washable in every color. 

The evening fashions present more opportunity for in- 
dividual interpretation than they have done for many a sea- 

son. Always, however, there is skirt width, attained by a 
variety of means, subtly or frankly. These frocks may be 

created of soft chiffons—usually printed—flat crépes, s«' in- 
backed crépes, or of the supple moires, or plain or pri:.\ed 

taffetas; all these fabrics are equally smart. There is ‘he 
bouffant type for evening, sponsored so cleverly by Lo: se- 
boulanger, but more difficult to wear, except by the ‘ry 
young or slim. For this the printed taffetas are chic, e1 ‘er 
in the well-defined patterns, or the more hazy warp pr’\ts. 
Haas Brothers have designed a series of printed chiffons nd 
printed taffetas, in the identical designs and colors, t\ be 
made into evening ensembles of frock and wrap. For the 
spring dance dress of flowered chiffon there is the dair ‘ily 
figured one, with flower-and-black-leaf design, from Mars..all 
Field—at six o’clock; or a large-patterned design, of brish- 
stroke effect, in three shades of one color—at seven o’cloc «— 

from the General Silk Corporation. The dignified type of 
frock, formal, with sweepingly wide skirt, could be part:cu- 
larly good of the moire, with small jacquard design, from 
the Celanese Corporation—at eight o’clock. One of the most 
amusing of the spring ’s new coarse-net designs is the lace of 
Bemberg—at nine o’clock; this fabric, from the American 
Bemberg Corporation, also has that quality of not losing its 
freshness with packing, desirable for the traveler. 
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(Come into a beauty 

IVORY SOAP 
~ kind to everything it touches - 

99 *%00% PURE © IT FLOATS 

LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 
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We've persuaded a few of America’s 

youngest bathing beauties to pose on 

this page for you—without pay! 

Perhaps you think it would be 
difficult for them to take grown-up 

problems seriously —especially com- 

plexions! Yet really they are among 

the most eminent living authorities 

on this very subject. All rosy and 

smooth and contented from their morning 

baths, they gurgle and squirm and kick. They 

display their whole and perfect complexions 
to any and all beholders. But this is sot 

mere vanity. This is their way of saying a very 

simple truth— 

“Ivory Soap-and-water is a perfect beauty 

treatment for very sensitive skins.” 

And you'll find that doctors everywhere 

know this simple truth, too. They prescribe 

Ivory Soap for sensitive grown-up complexions 

just as confidently as they recommend it for 

the care of peach-blossom babies. And this is 

their whole reason, packed in one sentence— 

they will give YOu. CO lexion advice - free 4 

conference 
with 10,000,000 babies 

“Only washing with a pure soap and 

water really cleanses the pores.” . 
Naturally, they advise Ivory Soap 

because they know it is pure. 

So, while you're doing all the 

other things that make for skin- 
beauty (such as drinking lots of 

water, taking brisk outdoor exercise 

and sleeping eight full hours each 

night) don’t forget that a daily thorough cleans- 

ing is every bit as important! Every night, let 

Ivory’s pure cloudlike foam clear away every 

trace of powder and rouge that tends to clog 
the pores. 

Then when your face feels so fresh and 

smooth and silken, you'll know why Ivory 

keeps ten million babies from having a single 

complexion worry! PROCTER & GAMBLE 

Free—A little book oncharm. What kind of care 

for different skins? For hair, hands, figures? The 

“why” of wrinkles. Send a post card for On the 
Art of Being Charming, to Catherine Carr Lewis, 

Dept. VJ-30, Box 1801, Cincinnati, Ohio. 
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Sprin mportance 

GAIN we see emphasized in no uncertain terms the 

fashion axiom that each function and time of day must 

have the frock or, better still, the ensemble best 

op suited to it. Sometimes the differences in the types 

TMCV ON 1 of dresses are subtle, but frequently the fabric which 
is used helps in this selection. For the businesslike person and occa- 

sion the shirtwaist frock, Design No. 6420, second from left, below, 
would be good of lacy tweed, while if made of fine covert it would 
serve for a more formal time. Likewise the skirt, Design No. 6402, 

second from right, below, of similar tweed, with blouse, Design No. 
6401, of shantung, is strictly informal, in good taste for business 
hours. If this combination is made, respectively, of a fine worsted 

crépe, with silk crépe accompaniment, it takes on a more formal air. 

The two ensembles, Designs Nos. 6404 and 6405, first and third 

from right, above, are well suited to the more formal morning oc- 

casion if made of fine wool crépe or one of the many wool-and- 

rayon mixtures; making them of any heavy silk crépe or marocain 

ora plain and printed combination immediately classifies them with 
informal afternoon wear. The evening frock, Design No. 6403, at 

left, below, would be smart for wear with a hat, for informal res- 
taurant dining, if designed of a flat silk crépe or crépe satin; but 
if a panne satin, georgette or flowered chiffon were used, the frock 

becomes suited to a less informal evening occasion. 

6404 6398 6405 

Design No. 6403, at left, is for evening, with its pointed circular skirt, Design No. 6420, at left, below, a shirtwaist dress, includes the season's 

graceful in its four sections and flattering lace yoke. Designed for ages tailored details, and a skirt combining close-fitting and circular features. 

16 to 20, and for sizes 34 to 42. Above, Design No. 6404, at left, uses a Designed for ages 16 to 20, and for sizes 34 to yo. Second from the 
becoming neckline, an unusually shaped hip yoke, to which the circular left, below, Design No. 6390, features the fashionable bolero and subtle 

skirt is attached, and a loose swinging jacket dipping in the back. De- skirt flare. Designed for ages 14 to 20, and for sizes 32 to 38. Second 

signed for ages 14 to 20, and for sizes 32 to 44. Design No. 6398, from the right, below, are De signs Nos. 64o7, the blouse, and 6402, the 

center, above, designed for active sports wear, has chic, in its square skirt. The blouse uses a becoming round neck and s mall jabot ; the shirt, 

neck, waist insets and generous box pleats. Designed for ages 14 to 20, on a fitted yoke, has two inverted box pleats in front. The blouse is de- 

and for sizes 32 to 38. At right, above, Design No. 6405 includes tight- signed for ages 14 to 20, and the skirt is designed for 26 to 36 waist. De- 
fitting hips and circular skirt godets in its frock, and adds the popular sign No. 6400, at right, below, has a blouse with feminine collar, and : 

cape for usefulness. Designed for ages 14 to 20, and for sizes 32 to 42. a pleated skirt. Designed for ages 14 to 20, and for sizes 32 to 40. 

6399 6400 
ee 

Patterns may be secured from Journat Fashion Bureau, 261 Fifth Ave., New York City. Lingerie, 25 cents; Girls’, 30 cents; Blouses and Skirts, 30 cents; Ladies’ and Misses’, 35 cents; Ensembles, 40 cent 
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Says A THIRD: 
“And it tastes of apples and spices. It makes me 
think, all at once, of sunny hillside orchards and 
spice-laden tropical breezes . . . of ‘my old Ken- 
tucky home’ and ‘the road to Mandalay.’”’ 

You, too, can surprise your guests with the 
luscious tang of Lippincott Apple Butter in many 
dishes. 

Its refreshing spiciness makes it quite wonder- 
ful as a seasoning baked into meats. It adds a 
new touch to Sunday suppers when it’s served as 
a condiment with cold cuts. It always sets 
mouths watering when it’s spread thickly on hot 
tea-biscuits. And as a pie-filling ... ! It makes, 
altogether, so many delicious desserts .. . 

And what’s good for your guests is good for 
your family. Your husband will clamor for it 
at his breakfast as well as in the evening. And 
it’s really one of the healthiest foods in the world 
for your children, whether at meals or with 
between-meal snacks. 

THe. .LIPrPincotT Cowra n y..-s 

LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 

Says One Guest: 
“It has the fragrance of cider..: 

\ says Another: 
| a smooth as Cream. 

Lots of the most careful mothers give it to their 
children every day when they come home from 
school . . . a thick layer of Lippincott Apple 
Butter on a piece of lightly buttered bread. 

If you haven’t a jar of it on your pantry shelf 
. a tall jar with a big, red apple on the label... 

why not telephone immediately to your grocer 
and order “Lippincott Apple Butter”? And do 
this, too — write for our Book of tempting apple 

want to try. 

These will make guests 
want to come again 

LIPPINCOTT APPLE BUTTER 

CREAM PIE 

¥% cup Lippincott Apple Butter 
1 pint milk 1 cup brown sugar 

14 teaspoon nutmeg 
Y% teaspoon cinnamon 3 egg yolks 

Thickening (use % cup flour) 

Cook mixture until thick. Pour into a baked pie- 
crust. Cover with meringue made from whites 
of 3 eggs. 

Cincinnati, 

LIPPINCOTT APPLE BUTTER SNOW 

\% cup Lippincott Apple Butter 

Beat white of egg until stiff. Mix Lippincott 
Apple Butter in gradually. 
serving-dish, chill, and serve with steamed custard 
or cream. 

Pile lightly on glass 

Ohio 

: Lippincott Apple Butter 
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Super Suds is the only ‘bead”’ soap made. 
Use it for laundry work, for all cleaning 
tasks where you need swift, safe, effort- 

less cleaning. 

ORDINARY 

high 

Please Make This Test 

another. Now fill both glasses half full Ws #. i, a ey if Yi, 
Jes, 44, Up 

for hands. 

Instantly, every bit of Super Suds rushes 
into rich, soapy, lasting suds. Instantly every Vib 

Lz; 
Zé * 

Yet, Y 

This is the way these two soaps act in 

E BIG BOx 

Soap sprayed from towers 

This new speed soap is called 
“Super Suds.” Because it gives 
not only instant top suds, but 

J instant lasting suds all through 
sigan, ne He SUPER the water as well. It is made 

* SUDS by spraying melted soap from 

the soap forms into millions 
of tiny hollow beads with walls 
4 times thinner than the very 
thinnest chip or flake. Only 
by this method can soap be 

March, 1930 

New “Bead” Soap gives 
instant, lasting suds.. faster washings f 

? 

no dishwiping 

That’s why “soap in bead 

form” cuts dishwashing 

time in half. 

EADS—a new form of soap. Incredibly faster than bars, 
chips or flakes. A soap that gives lasting suds. Whether 

water is hard or soft, hot or cold. The first soap ever made 
to dissolve instantly—completely. The only soap that cuts 
dishwashing time in half in these 3 important ways. 

1. Saves ‘waiting for suds.” No stirring . . . coaxing ... 
heating water extra hot. Instant suds, always. Even in, water 

cool enough to keep the hands soft and white. 

2. Washes dishes clean faster. ‘This speed soap releases 
instantly a rich flood of lasting all-through-the-water suds. 
These do what top suds alone can never do. Wash dishes 
clean with lightning speed—because they work below the sur- 
face where the real job of cleaning must always be done. 

3. Saves dishwiping. Because this soap dissolves completely, 
every trace is carried away in rinsing. No tiny bits of half- 
dissolved soap remain to streak dishes. No soap-film is left 
that must be polished away. Dishes drain dry to shining clear- 
ness without the touch of a dish towel. No wiping necessary. 

steel towers. In falling 

SSS Put a teaspoonful of Super Suds in a made so thin that it will dis- 
SS SSss glass; a teaspoonful of any chip or flake in solve instantly . .. completely. 

with water cool enough to be comfortable And only instant dissolving soap can get to work instantly. 

The most economical soap 

BSVy drop of water becomes creamy with soapiness. Super Suds is more economical because every bead is used--no 
SVs While in the other glass, gummy chips float half dissolved soap is thrown out with the dishwater. And also be- 
SSS undissolved or sink to the bottom, dissolv- cause every box of Super Suds holds 10 brimming cups of ‘he 

“3S ing slowly. fastest soap ever made—and costs you but 10 cents. 

your dishpan. This is why Super Suds cleans Resolve to waste no more time with slow dissolving soaps. Youf 

with such amazing swiftness. grocer has Super Suds. 5130 

OF SOAP j0¢ 

Mar 

Pat 
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Three hats are included in No. 6367; designed for ages 
Zo to 16 years and for head sizes 21 to 2134 inches. 

Ofitted OLines and Capelets 

lhe Okoungest eneration 

a 
6413 6368 6412 

‘Ty \ 

sala S\N 

~~ 

6409 

|—-0 

» pe- 

- the 

your 

$130 

Design No. 6413, above, at left, uses 
a yoke, attached by fagoting to cir- 
cular sides and back; designed for 
ages gto 10. Design No. 6368, next, 

forthe sophisticated early teens adopts 
capelet, and princess shirrings at 

waist; designed for ages 13 to 17 
years. Design No. 6412 is fashioned 
with side pleats, braided belt, and lace 
yoke and skirt border; designed for 
sizes8torg. Atleft, Design No. 6408 

includes a little girl’s coat with raglan 
sleeves and a poke bonnet with scal- 
loped brim, both designed for ages 1 to 
4 years. At right—Design No. 64/0, 
the yoked nightie, includes a full skirt 
for warmth and convenient breast 
pocket; designed for ages 4 to 12. 

Design No. 6414, center above, is 
smart, with its asymmetrical neckline 
and yoke, bow trimming and skirt 
border ; designed for ages 4 to 10 years. 
Design No. 6371, third from right, 
above, has a capelet and circular 

godets; designed-for ages 6 to 14 
years. Design No.6411 is dainty, with 
its rows of ruffles, tiny sleeves and 
V-shaped yoke; designed for ages 2 

to 6 years. Design No. 6409, above, 
includes boyish collar and pockets and 
circular skirt; designed for ages 8 to 
14. At right—Design No. 6393, 4 
jacket ensemble, has bow trim- 

ming and box-pleated skirt on its 
Jrock, and a finger-length jacket; 
designed for ages 13 to 17 years. 

Patte A hes 3 : 2 ; ieee , 
erns may be secured from Journat Fashion Bureau, 261 Fifth Ave., N. Y. City. Children’s, 25 cts.; Lingerie, 25 cts.; Girls’, 30 cts.; Blouses and Skirts, 30 cts.; Ladies’ and Misses’, 35 cts.; Ensembles, 40 cts. 



A new dish- 
for women who know about 

Amazing new form of Chipso washes dishes a new 1, 2,3 way. Chipso 

LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 

Granules are special rich suds in steam-dried form—ready-prepared for 

a speedy dishwashing. No waiting for suds—no scrubbing at food par- 

ticles—no wiping! Chipso Granules can easily save you 10 minutes 

each dishwashing. 

HESE tiny soap particles look almost 
like a powder—but aren’t a powder. 

They are really a brand-new form of the 
famous Chipso flakes which millions of 
women use $n washday. 

This new form of Chipso gives suds 
that are just as rich, just as lasting, as the 

original flaked Chipso. But—Chipso Gran- 
ules have been spectally prepared for dish- 
washing. 

The speedy 1, 2, 3 way with dishes 

Chipso Granules are rich suds in steam- 
dried form, ready-prepared for dishes by 
a wonderful new process. They prac- 
tically do your dishwashing for you as 

you will discover. Here is the 1, 2, 

way to save time with Chipso Granules: 

1. You add water to Chipso Granules and put 
your dishes into a fluff of rich, lasting suds. 

2. A few moments’ soaking in these rich suds 
will melt food particles and grease away like 
magic. A swish of your mop and your dishes 
are clean! 

3. Stack your dishes and pour hot water over 
them. And you're through! You needn't wipe. 
Glass and china dry themselves with an extra 
sparkle. 

March, 1939 

Your actual dishwashing will be a 

matter of a few brief minutes. And what 

a saving for your hands! 

A compact soap—thrifty to use 

Chipso Granules are not bulky—they «re 
compact steam-dried suds—no waste. You 
can get from your grocer today a big *5¢ 
box that will do all your dishes for a 
month. Isn't this a very economical wy 
to save your time and your hands? 

Chipso now 
GRANULES ij 

Sa eT 

{ 
} 
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You find Chipso washdays shorter and easier for two good reasons. (1) 

‘These thin flakes actually do more work per minute because the suds are 

so rich, (2) Chipso suds keep on working until you rinse, because the suds 

are so lasting. 

“HIPSO, in the original thin, snowy 
4 flakes, is the most popular packaged 
ap in the world, and washes more 
thes every Monday than any other 

n2 forms 

flaked, powdered or similar soap. Women 
have discovered that Chipso really does 
make washdays shorter and easier. 

Richer, more lasting suds 

The difference between Chipso and other 
soaps you may have tried lies in the 
Chipso suds. 

The suds of many soaps fall when you 
put your soiled clothes into them. They 
may even disappear entirely, and then 
your soap has practically stopped working. 

QUICK SUDS/& 
- at the touch 

of hot water |i a 

washing story 
Chipsos help on washday 

But Chipso suds are Jasting suds. Even 
extra-soiled clothes don’t wear out their 
rich, dirt-loosening energy. Chipso be- 
gins to work the moment you put in your 
clothes and keeps on working until the 
last garment is ready to rinse. You work 
less, because Chipso suds work more. 

Chipso has been made of materials care- 
fully chosen to give extra-rich suds. 
That's why Chipso suds last so long and 
loosen all the dirt so quickly. That’s 
why you can hang a Chipso wash on the 
line by to o'clock. That's why your 
clothes have a better color. 

And because Chipso is such a rich soap, 
it goes a long way. The big box will do 
four or five washings, at a great saving of 
your time and labor. And what a beauti- 
ful wash! You'll even notice that colors 
are fresher because Chipso suds are rich, 
not strong. 

PROCTER & GAMBLE 



HE mere possession of a slender figure does not 
necessarily mean that it will grace the néw mode. 

(; On the contrary, the woman of most generous 
(MOWGM build and of good proportions can rejoice at last 

that provided she carries herself well she can often wear the 
new gowns with more dignity and assurance than her slimmer 

sister who walks or stands badly. 
The straight lines and form-fitting silhouette present a 

problem to both types when they find their figures bulging 
out in unexpected 

places! For even 
the thin women, 
whose discrepan- 
cies of figure have 
not hitherto been 

a cause for worry, 
have suddenly dis- 
covered the pres- 

ence of protruding 

abdomens, lumps 

on the hips and 
lack of a waistline. 

Their determina- 
tion to ‘‘reduce”’ 

is none the less 

strong for in most 
most cases it is 

not their total 

weight that is ob- 

jectionable but the “‘lumps”’ in their figures which are re- 

vealed in such clarity by the new silhouette. 

In the case of the really fat woman, reducing is necessary, 
of course, but the majority of women need to be taught how 

to stand and walk correctly. And this can be done only by 

strengthening the muscles that will make correct posture and 
walking possible. 
By firming and strengthening the muscles that fill out 

the mold, so to speak, and creating an unbroken line in body, 
the “bumps”’ will 

be magically lost in 
the proper distri- 
bution of weight. 

The thing to aim at 

is intrinsic unity, 

whether ina thin or 
rounded figure— 

and both can be 
equally beautiful, 

in the same sense 
in which a Zorn or 
a Rubens can rival 
a Botticelli. 

How many times 
do we have to be 
told that it is the 
way in which we 
wear our clothes 

that is so impor- 
tant? Not only should we be aware of the ridiculous figures 
which round shoulders, protruding abdomens and other de- 
fects of posture give us but we should be concerned over 

the bad effect they have upon the general health of the body. 
In the matter of correct proportions, the configuration of 

the shoulders is of great importance, as 

PHOTOS. BY TOWNSEND 

Exercise 7. Arching the back like an 

angry cat, then relaxing the abdomen 

and hollowing the back in this position 

is an excellent treatment for weak ab- 

dominal and back muscles. 

Exercise 2. 
crouching position to all fours, in imi- 
tation of the cat’s stretching movements 
on awakening, exercises the spine and 
the muscles of the abdomen and back. 

Stretching up from this 
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Ok xereising for the CNew Silhouette 

By MARGUERITE AGNIEL 
Author of The Art of the Body 

But before you try to correct your bad habits of posture, 
be sure that you know what correct posture is. Health 
authorities agree that we should stand with the head up, chin 
in, the chest up and out—but not held stiffly—shoulders 
back with the lower blades held in and down, not elevated. 
The abdomen should be held in and taut, the body well 
stretched from the waist, the feet placed evenly and toes 
pointed straight ahead, the whole body inclining slightly 
forward. 

To hold the body erect by suddenly assuming a correct 

position whenever one happens to think of itis by no means the 
same as so training the muscles to strength and firmness 
that they will do their work of their own accord, 
although much can be gained by taking the correct posi- 
tion consciously from time to time. In overcoming any de- 

fect of the figure, it is necessary to remember that the body 

is one organism, each single part contributing to the whole 

and all influencing each other. 

A simple test for correct posture in standing and in walk- 

ing is to balance a book on your head and walk around the 
room. As is generally known, the peasants of southern 
Europe, notably those of Spain, owe their superb carriage 
to the water jars and pitchers they have carried on their 

heads for centuries. This erect carriage is characteristic of 
the Spanish people, and is exemplified emphatically in their 

dancing. The position which the body must assume in order 

to prevent the objects from falling on the floor is a good 

one to follow all the time. After you have become pro- 

ficient at this, you can try balancing pans of water on your 

head. This is a real achievement, and is perhaps more safely 
practiced in a bathing suit! 

WEAKNESS of the back and ab- 

dominal muscles is largely responsible for bad posture. One 
of the best ways of strengthening these parts is by means of 

muscular contraction, which prevents circulatory stagna- 

tion by squeezing the blood back in the general circulation, 

thereby relieving congestion and providing less opportunity 

for stagnation to occur. Inactivity of this part of the body 
is responsible in great part for constipation and the sagging 
down of organs which create protruding abdomens. 

An exercise for this is to kneel with the hands on the floor, 

elbows straight, with the legs from the knees to the hips at 
right angles to the floor. Now arch the back as high as pos- 

sible, as a cat does when angry, at the same time contracting 

the muscles of the abdomen. Hold this position for a short 

time. Now drop the abdomen and hollow the back. Alter- 
nate these movements and repeat ten times. Exercise 1. 

The next movement is to draw the body backward from 
this position as if you were going to sit on your heels. Now 
slowly rise forward to the all-fours position again, keeping 
the abdomen hollowed and thinking of the base of the spine 
as the functioning motive; imagine each vertebra unfolding 
separately. Stretch the spine as much as you can. Keep 
the head and neck relaxed. This is for strengthening the mus- 

cles of the abdomen and back and a valuable exercise for 
the spine, an adaptation of a cat’s movement upon awaken- 
ing and especially good, as the body is not forced to work 
against gravity as it is in the upright position. Exercise 2. 

Another exercise for strengthening the muscles and re- 

ducing the abdomen and waist consists in standing with 
the feet together, knees straight. Lean over, with arms re- 

laxed, and twist the body 

they are the principal key to to the hang 

of a frock. But exercises for the shoul- 
ders alone will not correct the bad habit 
of stooping, so long as the back and abdom- 
inal muscles are too weak to hold the 
body erect. Nor will artificial devices, 
such as corsets, accomplish this result 
alone, unless measures are taken to 
strengthen these muscles during the hours 
when the artificial support is not worn. 
It must be remembered that poise is a 
natural sequence of flexible and sym- 
metrically developed muscles and they 

can be strengthened by exercise. If the 
use of the mechanism concerned with the 
carriage of the body is correct, the tone 
and strength of the great abdominal mus- 
cles will not permit of bulging diaphragms 
and puffy abdomens which are being re- 

vealed so generally nowadays by the 1930 

silhouette. 

Exercise 3. Waistlines may 
be reduced by standing with 
legs together, knees straight,and 
twisting the torso, arms re- 
laxed, in circular movement. 

March, 1930 

and a swing to the body, even if you get only halfway 
down. 

A reliable old stand-by for strengthening the muscles of 
the back and abdomen, as well as helping to reduce these 
parts, is to rise slowly from lying flat on back position to 
a sitting posture, keeping the feet down. If they won't 
stay down of their own accord they can be hooked under a 

bed rail or a heavy piece of furniture. While doing this 
exercise, tense the abdominal muscles as much as you can. 

Lie flat on your 

back again, relax 
and repeat the ex- 

ercise about ten 
times. A further 
adaptation of this 
simple movement 
istoreachover and 

touch the toes. Ex- 
ercise 4. 

Rolling hasoften 

been advised for 
reducing the hips, 
and though it has 

a value of a sort, it 

has the disadvan- 
tage of hitting the 
spot to be reduced 
only once in each 

revolution of the 

body, whereas staying in one spot and “‘rubbing”’ the offend- 

ing lump of fat against the mat or rug, it stands to reason 

that it comes off sooner! From the lying-flat position, turn 
over on the side, lean on one elbow, relaxing the body 

thoroughly, using the spot to be reduced as a pivot. Rub 

first one hip about twenty times, then the other. Then both 

at the same time. Exercise 5. 
The movement is lengthwise of the body, not from side to 

side. The more time you devote to this exercise the quicker 

results can be ob- 

tained. The idea 

is to feel yourself 

moving rhythmi- 

cally as a whole. 

The body should 

be thoroughly 

relaxed while prac- 

ticing this move- 
ment. 

Stand on the 

balls of the feet 
with knees bent 
and pull in—or 

contract—the ab- 
domen as much as 
you can, at the 

same time bowing 
the back as you 
did in the first exercise. Continue this movement until : 

back is stretched to its full length—and the ok is 

drawn up by the tension of the muscles—and the feet are (‘at 
on the floor. The head simultaneously resumes its er ct 
position and the body assumes an easy standing posit'n. 
In the beginning it is easier to perform these moveme ‘ts 

separately at the count of one, two, thie. 

Exercise 4. Another excellent attack on 

the troublesome waistline begins flat on 
the back; with legs kept flat on the floor, 

rise to a sitting position and over until 
Singer tips touch the toes. 

Exercise 5. Concentrated hip massaye 

may be effected in this position and 
produces gratifying effects. Elbows are 
used as rests, the body being kept r- 

laxed, and braced against the feet. 

to the side, to the back, 

to other side and return to 

front in a continuous ro- 

tary movement of the 

torso. Thisexercise should 

be performed vigorously 
from ten to twenty times 

at intervals during the 
day. Exercise 3. 

The same exercise can 
be made more strenuous 
by starting with the arms 
over the head and describ- 
ing a semicircle in the air 
as you swing them to the 
side and touch the tips of 
the fingers to the floor. 
Don’t worry if you can’t 
touch the floor at the first 

try. The main thing is 
to give a vigorous stretch 

Exercise 6. The body as a 
whole is stretched, the abdom- 
inal wall lifted and the legs 
exercised by this stretching 
exercise done on three counts. 

One, rise on toes with knees bent; t\0, 
pull in abdomen; three, straighten kn es 

back and shoulders simultaneously wth 
placing the feet flat on the floor. After -uf- 
ficient practice the counts may be omit ed 
and the exercise may be accomplished 1: a 
rhythmic wave-like motion of the b«ly 
which flows: gracefully into the upw:rd 
movement. Exercise 6. 

In addition to stretching the whole bey, 
this movement strengthens and lifts ‘ne 
abdominal wall, improves the legs «1d 
stretches the diaphragm. All the exercises 
should be practiced either in the bare ‘vet 
or with heelless soft sandals. 

EDITOR’S NOTE—Barbara Stanwood wil! be 
glad to answer any inquiries regarding care 0 j the 
skin or hair. The service is confidential and 0 
charge is made for it. Letters should be addressed t0 
Miss Stanwood in care of The Patch Box, Ladies 
Home Jourral, Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. 
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LIGHTNING LAYER CAKE... (2 eggs) 

3% cups sifted Swans Down Cake Flour 2 eggs, unbeaten 2 cups sugar 
2 teaspoons baking powder Soft shortening as needed % teaspoon lemon extract 
1 teaspoon salt 1 cup milk Y2 teaspoon vanilla 

Sift flour once, measure, add baking powder and salt, and sift together three times. Break eggs in cup and add enough 
shortening to fill cup. Put all ingredients into mixing bowl and beat vigorously 2 minutes. Bake in three greased g-inch layer 

a pans in moderate oven (375° F.) 25 minutes. Spread a white frosting between layers and on top of cake. Sprinkle each layer 

and top thickly with Baker’s Coconut. Southern Style. (All measurements are level). 

: Bur 
don't try to make 

» | it with ordinary 

. flour ! 
ison 

urn 

ody 

Rub 

oth 
4 ill O ORDINARY FLOUR Can promise cake, made with Swans 

ai { II you this: Down, is lighter and 
cker ff : i With fewer eggs than usual, finer than a more expen- 

you can get a better cake! sive cake, made with 

Proof? Look at this recipe. ordinary flour! Now you 
You know that sucha recipe, can see why Swans Down 
made with ordinary flour, wonderfully improves not 

would mean just one thing... the plainest of only your butter cakes, 

plain-Jane cakes! but sponge cakes, angel 
Yet. . . try it, using Swans Down Cake Flour! — foods, alJ cakes! Now you 

‘ We are willing to risk your first impression of what cansee why Swans Down 
Swans Down can do on this simple two-egg cake. For permits you to save on 

|... out of your oven will come... try it and lait diac 
ae y ' 4 88s and shortening, and Make These Tests when you make your first Swans Down cake 

age 3 sec! . . . a marvel of a cake! Fluffy and velvet still get a better cake. Though Swans Down sg F : 

and f smooth and delicious . . . perfect... in every costs a trifle more per cake, it more than ‘‘pays LOOK AT THE CRUST! Toach it! Is is ever so crisp and 
pe ray! ales ac ean es . ey pe ’ : P y tender . . . daintily thin . . . springy under your fingers! Swans 
es ayt y ep ! . its way,’ in what you save on other ingredients. Down makes an amazing difference, in crust alone! 

t. 1 order to get anywhere near as good a cake, using And gives you... finer cake! 
: : ‘ sa yee ; ord nary flour, you a tas he forget economy —change ; NOW CUT YOUR CAKE! Look at its grain. Did you ever 

1 the th ecipe—two eggs wouldn't be near enough! Send for this wonderful recipe booklet see anything so fine and even? Swans Down cakes are so light and 

cans ors ‘ eae > ; fluffy, that feathery is the only word to describe them! nis § i alas : f ee (Free sample included!) 
- flat iturally, there's a reason for such a difference 

Sak as that. Read these simple facts about flour: Send 10c for “‘Cake Secrets’’ . . . the most com- NEXT, BREAK OFF A MORSEL! Press it gently, to feel 
pe plete booklet on cakes you ever saw! It its texture, so tender... so delicate! Never tough or ‘‘bready’’ 

Here is one of the most striking characteristics of Swans Down ts SWANS DOWN .. with fewer : 
ie pow cake. It feels like velvet! 

contains 127 perfect recipes. With the 
+ Can give you BETTER CAKE booklet we'll send you a free sample of 

t ‘ AND NOW TASTE IT! Light... fine... delicious . . 

nes 4 Al Al : ; — Swans Down Cake Flour—enough for a here is cake worth the making! Here is... 

with ours contain gluten. In ordinary cake. Send today. CAKE AT ITS BBO31 
eat |B flours which are milled primarily Cake 
it ed for yeast bread, the gluten is tough, , Secrets 

elastic. Though excellent for the slow Sad fae 
a . aad 

bi ly ; actiotr > M q tion of yeast, this gluten is altogether . wid & ee een & .; wonderful recipe 
too resistant to the ‘‘quick’’ leavens—egg whites, bank 

yoy, baking powder, such things—used in cake. oRnte 
5 ine Quay ‘ : Swans Down is a cake flour. It is made of soft IGLEHEART BROTHERS, INC. 

int : : Evansville, Indiana winter wheat because only in this wheat can you Enclosed i 10 (stamps or coin) for Nisha 

2 feet get the most delicate of glutens—gluten which jas enatghe of Sueas Inucataied sole plete? send me 
is quickly, perfectly responsive to the leavens used in Name 

Th cake. And the difference in Swans Down doesn’t Skee 

Stop there. of the k, ie ae a Swans Down is sifted through sil Fill in caaplasay-carta nase aud adden 
ne 11] it is 27 times as fine as ordinary flour! In Canada: Address Igleheart Brothers, Inc. 
TAY d to 

Now you can see why the simplest economy CAKE FLOUR The. ene TRS PAPE Re mene 

J 
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Olhe OL onde O Mode in OMiniature 
By MARY MARGARET McBRIDE and HELEN JOSEPHY 

ITTLE girls of the British Empire are wearing 
pink this season. Last spring they wore yel- 

low—and for the same reason that their choice 

is now pink—because it was the favorite color 
of their small blond Princess Elizabeth, daugh- 

ter of the Duke and Duchess of York, who may some day 
become Queen of Great Britain. 

Actually the princess, dubbed Lilybett by herself before 
she could talk plainly, is a good deal more interested in her 
fat pony, Daisy, than she is in party dresses, whatever the 

color, but despite her indifference, her attire pretty well de- 
termines whether there’ll be world-wide shirring, tucking or 
smocking in little-girldom. This infinitesimal royal highness 

began to influ- 

ence the mode 

from the cradle, 

for her mother, 

even in such a 

painstakingly 

hygienic and 

practical age as 

the one in which 

herdaughter was 
born, believed in 

frills for babies, 

especially girl 

babies, and 
dressed her own 
accordingly. 

The result has 

been that all suc- 

ceeding crops of 

English infants 
have spent the 
first three or four 

months of their 

lives wrapped in 

delicate clouds 

otf hahaa 

embroidered nainsook and real lace, for all the world like 

their Victorian grandmothers at the same age. 
The reversion to frills had the support of a very power- 

ful element in the English household—Nanny, the queen of 
the nursery. Once a princess had stamped “longies”’ with 
her approval, Natiny seized upon them and now grudgingly 

clips off the skirts of her charge a bare inch or two at a time. 

Long skirts lend an air of luxury and every Nanny rebels 
if her baby isn’t smart and costly-looking. 

The park is the center of youthful life in the 
great city. Most children spend six or seven 

hours of the day there, rolling hoops, sailing 
boats or sleeping in prams. And about three 
every afternoon, there is great excitement, forthe 

fairy princess, H. R. H. Elizabeth herself, dressed 
perhaps in her favorite pink-satin bonnet with 

pink-silk frock 
and white-furred 

coat to match, 
drives through 

the park in an 
open carriage 

with her mother 

and nurse. The 

British public 

gathers at this 

hour to look at 

her and she kisses 

her bit of a hand 

to them and dis- 

plays her dim- 

pled, irresistible 

bs 
72 Ge 

PHOTO. FROM WIDE WORLD PHOTOS 

The most enchanting frills of all are to 

be seen at fashionable weddings. 

smile. 

Mothers and 

nannies, even 
while they are 

saying “‘bless her 
little heart, isn’t 

she the loveliest ever!’’ are 

avidly noting every button 
and ruffle of her costume and 

next week there is an outburst 

of homemade replicas. Man- 
ufacturers, too, familiarize 

themselves with the details of 
her wardrobe and turn out 
models which duplicate as 
many features as possible. 

At the same time that the 
princess drives in the park, 

These smartly tailored 
knickers are of fine-check 
suiting; the shirt and tie 
are of wash silk. From 
Debenham & Freebody. 

f 

© UNDERWOOD & UNDERWOOD 

The little “Princess Lilybett,” granddaughter of King 
om, > } é . } 

George, arrives at a children’s party in Grosvenor Square. 

small future dukes, duchesses, and the like, are doing a prom- 
enade there, dressed in their best, and usually accompanied 

these days by their mothers; for the Duchess of York appears 

in public so often with her child that she has set a new fashion 

for society mothers and made almost obsolete a story that 

used to go the rounds. 

It seems a rich woman, walking in Hyde Park, met a nurse 

wheeling a beautiful child in a pram. The woman was so 

struck by the appearance of the child that she asked to whom 
it belonged. 
““Why—to—to you, ma’am,”’ stammered the amazed and 

flustered nurse. 
Mothers find amusement in planning their offsprings’ 

clothes since elaborate party dresses have become smart. 

Six picturesquely dressed attendants leave the church with the bride and groom. 

The standard party dress of the season has a short, fitted 

bodice, puff sleeves and gathered skirt. The best-liked 
colors are softest pastel shades—pale Elizabeth pink, of 
course, then blue and eggshell—though this year is seeing for 

older girls a good deal of bottle green, burnt orange, gold, 

red, even black, as a background for vivid floral patterns. 
The variety of handwork on these tiny frocks is something 

at which to marvel. 
Buttonhole work is used in novel ways, as, for instance, for 

wide slits at the waistline through which the sash may run. 

The English, after their loyal fashion, cleave to sashes which 

tie in the back. in huge bows. 

Handmade shirring is used for tiny yokes and puffed 

sleeves and also in rows to give diminutive skirts enouch 

body to stand alone. Cutwork, appliquéd ribbons, inserts 
of contrasting material and flowers also abound. 

Party capes are an important item in the wardrobe of 
London’s youngest feminine set. The shops show many 

small party dresses in taffeta or ninon, with accompanying 
capes of velvet in matching or harmonizing color and lined 
with the same material as the dress. We also saw a white- 
rabbit party cape just ready to be packed and sent to a 
nobleman’s little daughter at the family country seat. 

Party dresses are nearly all fitted at the waistline. The 
best children’s shops do not cut things to hang from the neck, 
believing this 

likely to give 

even the pretti- 

est little girl a 

gawky look. 

Most of the 

royal children of 

Europe, even 

from as far away 

as the Balkans, 

get their party 

clothes in Eng- 

land. The prices 

they pay are 

rather royal, too. 

Little dresses 

not more than 

twenty inches in 

length may cost 

sixty, seventy- 

five or even a 

hundred dollars. 

One house, which 
goes in for hand- 

work and advo- 

cates. childish 

material, cut and finish, never copies its best models more 

than twice. Its customers pay well for exclusiveness. 

Undies for these fairy frocks resemble concoctions of 

marshmallow and whipped cream. The smart little girl 

wears a wee silk bloomer-and-slip combination almost like 

Big Sister’s, the bloomers edged in net frills, tied with bows. 

The little English girl’s party slippers never have heels 

and are mostly of gold or silver kid cloth. 
The littlest boys, four and under, are wearing 

for parties all-crépe de chine suits or crépe de 

chine blouses and velvet shorts—straight open 

trousers, knee length. The shorts are usually 

in color and the blouses white, with ruffles hand- 

stitched in color to match the trousers. 
The most enchanting frills of all are to be seen 

at fashionable weddings. Every big marriage 

has child atten- 
dants; in fact, 
some brides ask 

only children to 
stand up with 

them as did Lady 

Anne Cavendish 

last fall. The 

pages on this oc- 

casion wore red 

trunks and hose, 

with red velvet 

capes hanging 

from their shoul- 

ders and the child 

bridesmaids had 
red medieval 
frocks. Such cos- 

tumes undoubt- 
edly influence the 
everyday mode, 
too, for the exact 

reproductions of historical 
Shaksperian or Victorian cos- 
tumes in velvet and silk prove 

so entrancing that they are 
often copied in modified form 

for general wear, as in the puff 
sleeve and bouffant skirt. 

A London beauty parlor 
specializes in making, chil- 
dren up for weddings, and the 

Brother and sister wear tailored tw 

coats from Debenham & Freebody. 

PHOTO, FROM WIDE WORLD PHOTOS 

English babies are bonny 
and healthy, as this 
young two-year-old at 
play on the beach bears 

adequate witness. (Continued on Page 67) 
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CAUTION! Don’t be fooled 

into thinking a dentifrice 

can cure pyorrhea; perma- 

nently correct acid mouth; 

or, itself, firm your gums. 

These are things only a 

dentist or physician can do. 

Any claim that any denti- 

fricecan dothem is mislead- 

ing. The one function of a 

dentifrice is to clean the 

teeth. The highest dental 

authorities support this 

statement. 

Why Colgate’s Penetrating Foam is a 
‘“Double-Action” Cleanser 

Colgate’s cleans teeth two ways. It polishes the sur- 
faces brilliantly with soft chalk powder, the material 
used by all dentists. But many other toothpastes can 
do that. But in Colgate’s you get complete cleansing 
due to the washing action of the famous penetrating 
foam which sweeps into the tiny fissures and spaces 
between teeth. This remarkable foam washes out 
the decaying particles from these hard-to-reach 
places where ordinary brushing can’t clean. Thus 
Colgate’s gives you an extra protection. Leading 
dentists say mere surface polishing is only half the job 
of cleansing. To completely clean the teeth, you 
need the double action of Colgate’s penetrating foam. 

How Colgate’s Cleans 

Crevices where Tooth 

Decay May Start 

Diagram showing 
tiny space be- 
tween teeth. Note 
how ordinary, 
sluggish tooth- 
paste (having 
“*high Surface- 
Tension"’) fails 
to penetrate deep 

down where the 
causes of decay 
may lurk. 

This diagram 
shows how Col- 
gate’s penetrating 
foam (having ‘low 
Surface-Ten- 
sion’’) gets down 
deep into the 
spaces between 
teeth, cleaning 
them where ordi- 
nary brushing can- 
not reach. 
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He Y dear, you are lovely, of 
course, but, candidly, I 

have noticed a little falling off of 

late! There’s a dullness to that 

pretty skin of yours that no rouge 

can cover quite convincingly; there 

are dark circles under your eyes that 

no powder can completely hide; 

there’s even lack-lustre in your eyes themselves— 

that used to be so bright! I’m afraid, my dear, 

that your Dining Table is doing damage that your 

Dressing Table can’t repair!” 

The cameo-like beauty of today—flawless, 

revealing, natural—how quickly it betrays 

the slightest infraction of Nature’s laws! 

Unless the system is thoroughly freed of 

waste-matter from day to day, the effects of 

its accumulation are very soon apparent. 

The skin is apt to become dull and lifeless 

—even blotchy; the eyes to lose their lustre; 

the whole face to reflect the unnatural con- 

dition within. 

POST’S BRAN FLA 
© 1930, G. F. Corp. WITH OTHER PARTS OF WHEAT 
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Cver MULrMuUure 
The pleasant way to build a 

background for beauty 

Every woman knows the value 

of bran-bulk in promoting regu- 

lar, normal elimination of beauty- 

destroying impurities ... And 

more women eat Post’s Bran Flakes than any 

other bran cereal in the world! 

Small wonder! These crisp, golden flakes 

are miracles of flavorful goodness! You'll 

thoroughly enjoy this way of adding bran- 

bulk to your diet. 

Serve Post’s Bran Flakes regularly—as a 

cereal, with fruits or berries—in delicious 

muffins— and see how much better you'll feel 

and look! 

Cases of recurrent constipation, due to insufficient 

bulk in the diet, should yield to Post’s Bran Flakes. 

If your case is abnormal, consult a competent phy- 

sician at once and follow his advice. 

March, 1930 
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(Continued from Page 64) 

like. Experts in this place fluff and curl the 
hair and very delicately tint the smali faces. 
This practice inspired a recent cartoon in 
Punch which may seem funnier in England 
thanitdoeshere. Theartist depicted a tiny 
girl, just home from a party and telling her 
father all about it. 

“Oh, daddy, it was tragic!” she lament- 
ed. “Just as I arrived, I realized Nanny 
had forgotten to brush my eyebrows!” 

Except for state occasions, English chil- 
dren of all ages are strictly tailored this 
season. Even Princess Elizabeth, who gen- 
erally plays ina small private park back of 
her home, then doffs the pink-silk ruffles 
of public appearances and is seen appropri- 
ately tailored in brief two-piece suits. 

The play clothes seen in Hyde Park 
these nippy early spring days are of two 
distinct types. One is of wool, strictly and 
beautifully tailored and rather somber in 
color. The other would seem to be worn 
by miniature advocates of the Brighter- 
London movement, for it consists of gayly 
colored knitted sweaters, pull-on style, with 
caps to match, and white leggings. Rabbits 
and lambs adorn these costumes and the 
caps are trimmed on top with big tassels. 

Little girls from six years up are varying 
this costume by pleated blue serge or tartan 
plaid skirts buttoned on white under- 
bodices and worn with jerseys or knitted 
blouses. Slightly older girls wear jumper 
uils with cardigans to match, and tailored 
twced, or tweed and stockinet frocks. 

he street exterior of boys and girls be- 

Nn 

ten the ages of two and seven is this 
year amusingly twinnish. A severely tai- 
loved coat of tweed with a velvet collar, the 
e 's coat buttoned to the left and the 

’s to the right, is a popular model. 
more dressy, or perhaps merely 

therless, little girls are wearing spring 
ts cut with a flare. Leggings to match 
round, turned-down felt hats complete 
costume. 

‘or warm spring days, which are much 
lrequent in England than in America, 
1 boys and girls will wear gingham, 

» Irish linen and Manchester cottons 
“ih small floral or geometric patterns. 

‘Voolens used for children’s coats include 
1: adford cloth, which has great durability; 
Wost-of-England woolens, which have a 
saft velvety finish; Scotch tweeds, the 
small designs of which are adaptable for 
children; kasha; Irish homespuns, whichare 
washable and give endless wear; woolen 
™arocain, which is dressy; and hopsacking, 
Which is pliable, and also for dress. 

On Bond Street in London is the most 
famous children’s tailor in the world— 
~ we’s, of sailor-suit fame. The Bond 
“treet branch turns out only children’s 
Clothes, and outfits boys and girls from 
, years through their teens. 

PHOTO. FROM LAFAYETTE LTD. 

Miss Fane Orde, daughter of Lady Eileen Orde, and grand- 
daughter of the Duke of Wellington, wears a party frock of taffeta. 

All the children of royal European fam- 
ilies, in the days when there were a good 
many more crowned heads than at present, 
were clothed at Rowe’s, and young King 
Michael of Rumania now gets ridiculous 
little dinner coats, lounge suits and sports 
clothes there. Usually his nurse comes 
over to order for him, but on the important 
occasion of going into his first long trousers 
he came himself and proudly demanded 
two extra pockets which he needed for 
storing certain private possessions. 

The Prince of Wales wore Rowe sailor 
suits, as did the Duke of York, Prince 
George and Princess Mary. The princes 
of Sweden and Italy, Lady Astor’s boys 
and Jackie Coogan are others who have 
been, or are now, on the Rowe books. 
Every child for whom a garment is made 
gets two fittings and enjoys them. 

The clothes of English aud American 
boys differ in all ways—not only as to 
style and cut but even as to material. The 
modern English boy prefers looser clothes, 
for one thing, not so much belted nor so 
high-waisted as those of the American 
boy. Also, the English boy uses knickers 
or plus fours only for sport, and in no ma- 
terial except tweed. 

Undoubtedly one reason that the adult 
British man is so well dressed is that he is 
taught to wear dress-up clothes so early in 
life. A fitter who goes to America for his 
firm tells us that the English boy begins at 
nine to choose the materials and style for 
his clothes, while the American boy at 
that age is still indifferently wearing what 
others select for him. 

Until he is eight, the English boy is kept 
in shorts and Marlboroughs, the latter 
what we should describe as little brothers 
to the morning dress coat and gray 
trousers of adults. From eight to thirteen, 
he wears Eton suits for dress occasions, 
long-trousered ones after he is ten and 
long trousers for all occasions after eleven. 
With the Eton on Sundays and holidays 
goes a top hat and usually a black waist- 
coat and black tie, though on very dressy 
occasions the young fop substitutes a 
white waistcoat and white tie. 

At the age of nine or ten, the first dinner 
coat is purchased. And with it until the 
boy is thirteen are worn white waistcoats, 
white bow ties and Eton collars for state 
occasions. After thirteen, wing collars, 
black ties and black waistcoats are correct. 

Tails are worn as early as fourteen or 
fifteen. At smart public schools, morning 
coats and gray trousers are worn as soon 

as the boy is considered tall enough, and 
silk hats are worn even with Eton suits. 

The English boy’s beau ideal of style is 
the Prince of Wales, and on the whole he 
is as slavish an imitator as his little sister 
who now wears frilly pink because Princess 
Elizabeth has it on in the picture of her 
that Nanny keeps on the mantelpiece! 
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wonder how it can come to the rescue in 

so many varied cases. For all you can see 

in the cup is a tempting, golden-brown 

drink—and all you can taste is delicious- 

ness! But ask the millions of people who 

drink Postum every day. They Ul tell you 

how it has helped them! 

Many of these men and women didn’t 

know, at one time, what it was to enjoy 
vigorous health. Some were troubled by 

sleeplessness—others by indigestion, 

ragged nerves, or headaches. In every case, 

help was wanted! 

One by one, these men and women 

realized that the cause of their troubles 

was—caffein. So they eliminated caffein 
from their diets, and drank Postum in- 

stead. Almost at once, sleeplessness, ner- 

vousness, indigestion, and head- 

aches gave way to radiant health! 
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Postum answers 

thousands of “Want-Ads” 

every day! 
Unxess you know Postum very well, you'll 

sleepless nights. Perhaps you never blamed 

caffein for your “nerves” and headaches. 

But make this test! Instead of caffein, let 

Postum be your mealtime drink—for thirty 

days. Before that time isup, you ll find your- 

self sleeping like a log. You'll find yourself 

feeling better—looking better, too! 

Postum contains no caffein. It is made 

from whole wheat and bran, roasted. Its 
flavor is mellow and smooth—distinctive. 

Drink Postum plain—or add cream, and 

watch its rich brown color change to gold. 

You're sure to like this delicious drink. 

You'll want to make it your lifetime friend! 

Postum costs less than most other 

mealtime drinks—only one-half cent a 

cup. Order from your grocer—or mail 

the coupon for one week’s supply, free, 

as a start on your 30-day test. Please in- 

dicate whether you wish Instant Postum, 

made instantly in the cup, or Postum 

Cereal, prepared by boiling. 

THIS COUPON NOW 

Do you wonder these men and 

women still drink Postum? 

Perhaps it never occurred to you 

that caffein could cause your own 

POSTUM COMPANY, Inc., Battle Creek, Mich. 

I want to make a thirty-day test of Postum. Please send 
me, without cost or obligation, one week’s supply of 

Name. 

P—L. H.J.3-30 

INSTANT POSTUM ..... 0 Check 
(prepared instantly in the cup) which 
POSTUM CEREAL...... 0 vou 
(prepared by boiling) prefer 

Postum is one of the Post Food Products which 
include also Grape-Nuts, Post Toasties and 
Post’s Bran Flakes. Your grocer sells Postum 

by adding boiling water, is one of 

the easiest drinks in the world to 

Street 

in two forms. Instant Postum, made in the cup City. ee 

Fill in completely—print name and address 

prepare. Postum Cereal is also 
easy to make, but should be boiled 
20 mi © 1930, G. F. Corp. g 

In Canada, address Canadian Postum Company, Ltd. 
The Sterling Tower, Toronto 2, Ontario 
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The Cocoa that’s best for the Children 

THE 
SUPREME 

mais 

is best for you, too! 
OW much those little bundles of activity 

— the children — need the gentle, glow- 

ing benefit of a steaming cup of Baker’s Cocoa! 

You, yourself, know how soothing and re- 

freshing a cup of this best of beverages can be. 

Indeed Baker’s has been the American fam- 

ily’s traditional refreshment for generations! 

Your grandmother enjoyed the same super- 

fine Baker Quality—the same Baker Purity— 

the same creamy-smooth chocolate flavor 
— that you buy today, for even when our 

BAKER'S 
Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 

TO PAY MORE IS EXTRAVAGANCE 

cocoa beans came home from Southern seas in 

clipper ships they were the best cocoa beans the 

world produced! 

And even when a great water-wheel turned 

the simple machines of the first chocolate mill 

in America, every step in Baker manufacture 

was performed with the same painstaking care 

that is the rule in our vast plant today! 

Perhaps that is why you have a/ways had 

confidence in Baker Quality—perhaps that is 

why you don’t really need the assurance of 

PAY 

CO 

most modern dietitians that “Baker’s is bet 

Best for your children and best for you — 
for in every fragrant cupful there is the «xtra 

nourishment of the world’s best cocoa, the F 

bountiful food-value of milk and the scoth- — 

NA M E 

ing glow of warmth. 

*Recently chosen as the Best Cocoa by 78% Profes:ional 
Nurses; 79% Home Demonstration Agents; 82% | iome 
Economics Teachers; 63% School Lunch Room Man:gets, 
67% Hospital Dietitians; 87% Editors Women’s Maga”ines. 

Serve it often! 

WALTER BAKER & CO., INC., Dorchester, ‘{as. 

COA 
© 1930, G. F. Corp. 

LESS IS FALSE 

BAKER 

QUALITY! 
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skirt, a hip-length or three-quarters coat 
of tweed or smart woolen material, and a 
sweater blouse to match. Two fresh blouses 

in your bag will take up very little room, 
but will give your fellow passengers and 
yourself the impression that you are freshly 
dressed. 

A small rug in tweed or wool matching 
your coat, lined with dark solid color, and 
with a slide-fastener-closed pocket for your 
feet at one end will keep you very snug 
during the trip—or any subsequent motor- 
ing—and will often be welcome on your 
bed, as an extra blanket at night, during 
your travels. Such small rugs are easy to 
carry, and made in tweed to match your 
travel coats become smart accessories in- 
stead of cumbersome trappings. 

Luggage is the hardest problem of all. 
A certain amount of weight is all that you 
are allowed, and if you yourself are heavy 
your baggage must be extra light. A tiny 
person fits away much more easily into a 
plane. Those who are heavy must prac- 
tice the eighteen-day diet that everyone 
talks to me about in America, or put their 
toothbrushes in their pockets. 

sugar is an old and sure cure for nausea 
and seasickness. 

A small fitted handbag—not a dressing 
case, but literally a handbag which you can 
carry yourself without difficulty—gives 
you all your toilet articles within easy 
reach. In your lap or at your side it is 
much easier to open than your big bag, 
which will undoubtedly be out of reach 

during most of your trip. Powder, comb, 
fresh handkerchiefs, clean gloves, even 
an extra pair of stockings, all go into 
it conveniently. 

OLooking OYour OBest 

VIATION travel is no longer pioneer- 
ing. It is warm, comfortable, luxur- 

ious—and it is clean. Over and above 
limiting yourself as to the weight of your 
luggage your clothes problem is not a par- 
ticularly difficult one. You will look best 
in your favorite tweeds, your favorite col- 
ors. Wear them, making sure that they 
are not only becoming but simple. If they 
are simple, simple in the extreme, they will 
look smart, because they are suitable. If 
you avoid elaborate pleats—particularly in 
back—-and unnecessary furbelows of all 
kinds, fabrics that are easily mussed, you 
can step from your plane as well turned-out 
as you began your journey—which is the 
ideal of every traveler. 

Just as one notices on the great liners 
from Europe to America that the most ex- 
perienced travelers are the least conspicu- 
ously dressed, the women avoiding the 
elaborate fur coats, chiffon stockings and 
high heels, just as the men avoid that op- 
posite extreme of tennis shoes, enormous 
knickers and larger caps, so one finds that 
in air travel the same standards of con- 
servative dressing are important. Not 
only is aviation no longer pioneering, it is 
fast becoming as matter of fact as motor- 
ing. In London one of the great shops 
has opened a new department where planes 
themselves as well as costumes and lug- 
gage are sold. And so, no yachting caps 
on board ocean liners nor helmets—unless 
you are piloting—in planes, or you will 
seem very much more like the heroine 
of a musical comedy dressed for her third 
act entrance than a well-turned out and 
experienced traveler. 

OLuggage Must he OLight 

ELECT luggage, then, for weight, 
first—I have seen some very smart 

suitcases made particularly light for the 
air-minded—and put in a minimum. For 
your appearance the two blouses—simple 

ones, without pleated frills to muss—a 
simple, easy-to-pack silk frock, which will 

go well with your topcoat and your hat, 
an extra pair of light shoes, handkerchiefs, 
underwear, gloves, stockings and your 
toilet articles. Incredible as it may seem, 
you can be smartly dressed for days with 

this equipment. For your amusement put 
a pack of cards into your bag, a book, or 
a writing case. Conversation in a plane is 
impossible. For your comfort take cotton 
to pad your ears under your hat, or even 
better, balls of wax and cotton; in Paris 
we call them quics, and use them at night 
when city noises interfere with sleep. They 
protect your ears from the shock of the 
noise without affecting your hearing too 
much. Take also for your comfort one or 
two lumps of sugar and a tiny bottle of 
iodine. Two drops of iodine on a lump of 
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Special designs in aviation luggage are being demanded for the wardrobes of the air-minded. The 
minimum weight that will allow maximum contents is of course the chief factor in design. Six or eight 

dresses may be carried in the Migrator Featherlite suitcase shown at the top of the sketch, with the added 
convenience that when packed any one dress can be removed without disturbing the others. It is of glazed 
Trish linen trimmed with special lightweight cowhide. At the left, is a lightweight oblong Daisy Travel 

Case, of lizard-grain du Pont Fabrikoid, closing with a Talon slide fastener. A shoe compartment and 
@ specially designed dress holder accommodate a wardrobe in the very light Wheary Aviatrix at the right. 

you do without it! Yet usual 
powders do have their faults 

so often. Soon after powder- , 
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Are You 

and 

HIS 

Your powder! What would 

—don’t they? They fail— 

ing the distressing shine is § 

back—just the right velvety # 
beauty is lacking—or the # 

fragrance does not alto- @ 
gether please. Still you 
must use powder. 

Be assured of this: once 
you try Princess Pat— 
with its exclusive base of 
soft, caressing almond— 
you will say, not that you 
couldn’t get along without powder, but 
that you couldn’t get along without 
Princess Pat powder. 

Just the Invisible Beauty You’ve Longed For 

It has been every woman’s dream to dis- 
cover a powder that would velvet the skin, 
impart patrician beauty, yet—as powder 
—remain invisible. You have dreamed of 
this magic powder, longed for its cool, 
delightful ‘feel,’ visioned its perfection! 
But have you found it? Yes, if you’ve used 
Princess Pat; no, if you haven’t. 
How, you may say, can one powder be so 
different? Ah, but that’s the story. There 
is no other powder in the -world like 
Princess Pat. The fine domestic powders 
are not like it; the expensive imported 
powders are not like it. 

The Exclusive Almond Base is the Chief 
Difference 

Usual powders are made with a base of 
starch. Princess Pat does not criticise. 
But believes the more 
costly, the more soothing, 
clinging almond infinitely 
superior. Millions of 
women using Princess Pat 

Patented bor— 
opens like drawer. 

Princess Pat 
With Princess Pat powder use the extremely beau- 
tiful Princess Pat Rouges. Shades: Summertan, 
English Tint (orange), Squaw, Medium, Vivid, 
Theatre and Nite. New! Princess Pat * Inner-Tint” 
Lip Rouge colors inside moist surface of lips, too. 

The «ristocrat of powder bozes. 
urious and beautiful, with exclusive 
drawer feature shown in pen sketch below. 
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Powdered 

to YOUR Satisfaction 

believe this too. For 
Princess Pat goes on like a 
caress, as softly as a rose 
brushed across the cheek. 
It has a certain “ pliancy.” 

Thus when you smile, Princess Pat re- 
mains supremely smooth over the smile 
lines. It is as though nature had given you 
a new and perfect skin. Of course it clings 
longer than any powder you may try. 

Keeps the Skin Healthy—Protects Against 
Blemishes 

You really select powder for immediate 
beauty, for make-up that is perfection it- 
self. This perfection Princess Pat gives. 
But, in addition, the almond base is 
good for your skin. Think of that, when 
you recall that some powders parch and 
dry the skin. Princess Pat, on the con- 
trary, soothes and softens, is delightful to 
the most sensitive skin. 
Princess Pat prevents coarse pores—and 
blemishes. Its almond, held in contact 
hours and hours with the skin, is con- 
stantly bringing permanent beauty. And 
you'll definitely notice all these advan- 
tages. Select your cherished weight, 
medium or light, and your favorite shade, 

and let Princess Pat delight you. 
Seven Shades: Olde Ivory, Flesh, 
White, Brunette, Ochre, Mauve, 
Summertan. 

Luz- 

PRINCESS PAT, LTD. a 
E Dept. A-1323 

2709 South Wells St., Chicago 

Without cost or obligation please send me a free 
sample of Princess Pat Powder, as checked. 

0 Olde Ivory O Flesh 

O Brunette 0 Ochre O Mauve 

O Summertan 

O White 

Print 

City and State 

One sample free; additional samples 10c each. 



Make the~ 

night-test 
And prove that your love for coffee need never 

cost you another wink of sleep! 

F YOlL 

can’t drink coffee at night—if you 

are one of the millions who 

are one who must say a regretful 

“No” to the steaming fragrance of an 

evening cup of coffee—then you should 

make the night-test. 

For the night-test will prove—to your 

complete satisfaction—that there is one 

coffee that you can enjoy even at night 

—at any hour of the night—and sleep 

like a top! 

What is the night-test? 

The night-test is as simple as it is con- 

vincing: simply drink your first cup of 

Sanka Coffee at night. It won’t keep you 

awake. Next morning you'll know, from 

actual experience, that you’ve discovered 

a delicious coffee that you can enjoy 

morning, noon and night — without 

regret. 

And how does Sanka Coffee enable 

you to enjoy coffee at any hour-—- 

without being kept awake? Because 

Sanka Coffee is genuine, delicious coffee 

from which 97% of the caffein has been 

removed, And caffein, as you know, is 

the one thing in coffee that can steal 

your sleep. 

Drink Sanka Coffee—and sleep! 

The night-test will prove that Sanka 

Coffee won’t keep you awake. It will 

prove, too, how delicious Sanka Coffee 

is. For Sanka Coffee is a superior blend 

of the choicest Central and South 

American coffees grown. Nothing is 

added—nothing but caffein is removed. 

So rich is Sanka Coffee in flavor, so 

tempting in aroma, that coffee experts 

recognize that no other blend is finer. 

Physicians endorse Sanka Coffee 

wholeheartedly. Your grocer sells it— 

always fresh, ground or in the bean— 

with the guarantee of complete satisfac- 

tion or your money back. Get a pound 

of Sanka Coffee today. © 1930, S. C. Corp. 

SAN KA 
COFFEE 

SC 

SAMKA 

corres 
WITH oF we 97% OFT a4 

xP CAFFEIN REMOVED “4 

Delicious Genuine 

TEST SANKA COFFEE ON 

THIS MONEY-BACK BASIS 

Your grocer sells Sanka Coffee with this uncon- 

ditional guarantee: “If, after a thorough trial, 
you are not fully satisfied, simply return what’s 
left in the can and we'll cheerfully refund the 
full purchase price.” 

LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL March, 1930 

he (limb 
(Continued from Page 15) 

knew to his pupils, and yet he was a man 
the perfection of whose technic had made 
him famous. He knew, himself, how to 
sing, but he couldn’t make others sing; 
consequently he was the means of misdi- 
recting more voices than a man with a 
lesser reputation. 

We all know what we are doing. We 
are all filled with vocal tricks for the pub- 
lic—our own particular craftsmanship of 
delivering our own notes in our own in- 
dividual way; but what is acceptable and 
rare in Mary Garden, passed on to another, 
may result in a glaring fault. A man or 
woman who knows music fundamentally 
but who does not sing and therefore will 
not inoculate you with his or her vocal an- 
ticsis the best teacher. My present coach is 
Richard Barthelemy, who was fourteen 
years with Caruso and never left his side 
during that time. 

We finally chose Mme. Mathilde Mar- 
chesi, and I worked one month under her. 
At the end of that time she went away on 
a vacation, and on her return, when I went 
back to her, she did not even remember my 
name. 

“Very well,” I said to myself. ‘‘If that 
is all the impression I have made on the 
woman who expects to instruct me, her in- 
terest in me certainly cannot be very 
keen.”’ 

So I wrote her a polite note telling her I 
would take no more lessons. Her answer 
came back in the following words; as I 
have the letter, I repeat them accurately: 

Mary Garden: Don’t cry until you get 
out of the woods. A rolling stone gathers no 

moss. MATHILDE MARCHESI. 

Now what do you think of that? How- 
ever, I would have returned to her in spite 
of her not recognizing me had I thought it 
to my advantage, but I decided it was not. 
I didn’t want to be a coloratura, and that 
was what she wanted me to be; but like 
Moliére, ‘‘I took my own where I found 
it.” Here he was in the person of a Span- 
iard, Sefor Trabadello. He was an elec- 
trifying personality. He had that pe- 
culiar and rare gift of communicating to 
me exactly what he wanted to express, so 
that everything became illuminated and 
alive. 

I was living now in a small room in the 
home of a French family on a side street 
near the Arc de Triomphe. The father 
was a professor of music, and two daugh- 
ters both taught it. With myself, we 
comprised the household. 

otn Arduous ORoutine 

HEY spoke not one word of English, 
nor I of French. The program of those 

early days, with few exceptions, was like 
this: A lesson every day but Sunday, and 
that in the mornings for one hour. In the 
afternoons, as regularly as clockwork, a 
teacher came to me for the preparation of 
the French language, and at odd times in 
between, I studied French diction. To 
speak French so that one becomes familiar 
with it as a mode of exchange of thought 
is an entirely different matter from learn- 
ing to sing in French. Afternoons, a short 
walk and back home again for work, which 
meant certain réles must be studied. When 
one wishes to become a singer, there are 
many things to be considered aside from 
singing. I rarely had an opera score out of 
my hands and would study the mise en 
scéne and other countless details. I worked 
always six full hours a day, but out of that 
six I practiced vocally but one. 

The rest of the time the whole of my 
life was built about my music. When I 
first went to Trabadello practicing at 
home was forbidden me. I was going 
through a correcting process. You'll rarely 
find a student that will obey the maestro 
in this one thing. 

After a bit I was given permission to 
sing a few exercises—no words—fifteen 
minutes of this only; then half an hour’s 
repose, then another fifteen minutes, mak- 
ing one half hour in all. 

After three months of a faithful follow- 
ing of this order, a young student’s knowl- 
edge of voice plan should be such that she 
can then put her words on the notes—not 
before. If you want to succeed in any en- 
deavor you must think it, and eat it, and 
live it until that desire is instilled in every 
breath you draw. I did. 

Every morning before the lesson I was 
on some preparatory study that was re- 
lated to what I was attempting to do. 
During this period I avoided the two pit- 
falls so common to American students—a 
herding together, for the sake of compan- 
ionship, where English and not French is 
spoken, and those numerous opportunities 
to sing in private so generously provided 
without pay by society that do a student 
no earthly good. 

OLife ts OL Fy e OLeaves 

OUTH isa time that is tragic in its ar- 
dors, tragic in its carelessness. It is one 

of the tragedies of youth that it feels and 
suffers without understanding. It has no 
concern for backward looks or forward 
ones, either. In my pension near the 
Arch, I was so happy! Poor and young 
and unknown, but terribly happy. I oc- 
cupied a dear little room hardly big enough 
to turn around in. How I loved that room! 

The day came when I knew all its di- 
mensions—its height, breadth, width and 
the deep blackness of its hole. There was 
cause for discouragement. I had been one 
year and a half now in Paris. My teacher 
had told me I would before this have an 
opportunity to sing at the Opéra Comique. 
Nothing had materialized. The supports 
I had been led to believe I could rely upon 
had been withdrawn. My teachers were 
now instructing me gratis and had been for 
some time. 

I was walking long distances to and 
from my lessons because I could not afford 
to pay what it cost to take a bus. My 
father was at this time in no monetary 
position to take over the expense of my re- 
maining in France. I knew this and wrote 
nothing of my situation, fearing I would be 
forced to return home. Home and failure 
were tangled up together in my mind. 

I had come to an impasse in my life 
where I must think, and it took a lot of 
thinking. I had arrived at a very precari- 
ous path; it spread out into all directions, 
but I had to choose one—a very definit« 
and decided one. 

This day I turned into the Tuileries 
Gardens. It was a bleak, chill one in No 
vember—no sun, no sky, no warmth. My) 
dress was very thin and I was very cold. ! 
walked under the gilded gate betwee! 
Mercury riding sideways on his winge: 
horse and Fame blowing her golde: 
trumpet. The paths of the gardens wer: 
covered with fallen leaves. I stood watch 
ing them, when a gust of wind came alon; 
and scattered them. They would go on : 
pace and rest awhile. Soon another littl 
flutter would come, another upheaval, an: 
so it went. Some of the leaves staye: 
soaked in the rain and mud of the gullie: 
and never lifted themselves at all. Others 
soared high in the branches. That hou: 
there was created in my mind a simile tha 
never has left it: Life is like leaves; blow! 
by winds—not by chance, but all with « 
premeditated plan and purpose. You won 
der what the plan is, but it is there. I am 
as certain of it as I am of the air that gives 
me life. 

One thing hammered through my con- 
sciousness, and that was, nothing outside 

(Continued on Page 72) 
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A New Hood Invention... 

ted on package- ag
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i i ling water, add 1c 
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pare crushed
 ice. Stir until ice melts. Pow 

n 
in mold, set in pan of cracked ice. 

Ready to unmold in 

T ‘ODAY’S food news, madam, is about a wonderful 
1ew quick setting gelatin . . . that jells in half the 

usu! time. 

’s an entirely new formula—and it’s called Royal 
Quick Setting Gelatin Dessert. 

rou can see from the photographs above how fast it 
wors. Twenty minutes to an hour and a half. . . while, 
ordinarily, prepared gelatins made the usual way take a 
number of hours, and even then sometimes fail to jell. 

\ ith Royal, you prepare your gelatin dessert in 3 
minutes. . . along with the rest of the meal. At dessert 
time it’s ready to serve—firmly set, yet tender and quivery. 

Sparkling ... glowing with color. 

HALE the usual time 

...and the flavors are much more delicious 

This new Royal is not only quicker—it’s more de- 
licious. The flavors are true-to-the-fruit. And always fresh 
. . . for Royal is never allowed to grow stale on your 
grocer’s shelf. 

It is delivered to stores regularly in small quantities by 
the nation-wide delivery system of Standard Brands, Inc. 

Children love it—and it’s good for them, too 

Doctors recommend gelatin, especially for children. It 
aids digestion, and it’s rich in a valuable growth-promot- 
ing element. So let the youngsters have all they want. 
Serve it frequently . . . at least once a week. There are 
dozens of ways to include this health food in your fam- 
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g water, add 1 cup cold 
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Dissolve in 1 CUP bo a 
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ily’s daily diet. Combine it with vegetables, or fruits 
. . . it makes attractive, wholesome salads. 

Make a Royal Gelatin Dessert tonight. Serve it plain, 

if you wish . . . or garnished with whipped cream, 

custard, fruit or nuts. 

Be sure to get the quick setting kind 

Remember, when you buy—all gelatins are not alike. 

If you want the quick setting kind—the kind that tastes 
like real fruit—ask for Royal Quick Setting Gelatin 

Dessert. It’s made by the makers of the famous Royal 

Baking Powder. Tell your grocer nothing else will do. 

In the red box-—the same color as the 
Royal Baking Powder can. Five deli- 
cious flavors: Raspberry, Strawberry, 
Cherry, Orange, Lemon. 

zelatin Dessert 



Nothing “‘plain Jane’’ about these deli- 

cious cup cakes! Pertly topped with 

their fluffy frostings, they’re quite at 

home even at the most formal parties. 

And they’re so easy to make... with 

Royal. Even if you’re new at the baking 

business. The reason is—Cream of 

Tartar. 

This precious ingredient insures per- 

fect results every time. Makes all your 

cakes unusually light and tender... 

with an extra fineness of flavor and 

texture that lifts them far above the 

ordinary. 

Cream of Tartar is a pure fruit product. 

Made from the luscious grapes grown 

in southern France. Remember—when 

you buy—that Royal is the only nation- 

ally distributed baking powder that is 

made with Cream of Tartar. 

For your next bridge tea or Sunday 

supper, make Royal cup cakes. Serve 

them frosted . . . or warm from the 

oven, lightly sprinkled with powdered 

sugar. Either way, they’ll put the stamp 

of success on your party! 

FREE COOK BOOK— Mail the coupon today 

Anyone can bake 

these light, tender cup 
cakes... with ROYAL 

The Cream of Tartar 

insures success 

-_” 

MASTER RECIPE FOR CUP 

CAKES: Cream thoroughly 4 

cup butter; add 1 cup sugar, a little 

at a time, beating well. Add yolks 

of 2 eggs and 4 teaspoon vanilla 

extract, and beat well. Sift 2 cups 

flour with 3 teaspoons Royal Bak- 

ing Powder* and 14 teaspoon salt. 

Add to first mixture 1 cup milk, 

a little at a time, alternately with 

the sifted dry ingredients. Fold 

in stiffly beaten whites of 2 eggs. 

Bake in greased cup cake tins, or 

in paper baking cups, in moderate 

oven at 375° F. about 25 minutes. 

You’ll find many delicious frosting 

recipes in the Royal Cook Book. 

*Be sure to use Royal, for 

which this recipe was planned. 

Royal, the Cream of 

Tartar baking powder. 
Absolutely pure. 

Dept. 12, 597 Madison Ave., New York City 

Please send me a free copy of the new revised 

edition of the famous Royal Cook Book. 

ROYAL BAKING POWDER, Product of Standard Brands, Inc. 
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of death was going to send me back to 
America. Nothing was going to undo 
those months of hard grueling work, of 
ccncentrated study, of self-denial. ‘‘Nei- 
ther snow, nor rain, nor gloom of night.” 
In spite of desperation, in spite of limita- 
tion, in spite of despondency, that work 
was going to stand. If courage was cour- 
age and God was God, it would stand. And 
it did! 

In Paris at this time lived one of the 
loveliest of women of her day, celebrated 
not alone for her great beauty but for her 
voice. Massenet wrote the opera Thais 
for her, and Esclarmonde. She was their 
first interpreter. Being born in California, 
she had all the color and warmth and inner 
glow these Golden State women have. 
That was where my leaf blew. 

I had left the Tuileries and had walked 
up the Champs-Elysées; no answer had 
come to my “What road must I take to 
gain what I want?” But life, that molds 
you in its own inscrutable way, had the 
reply in the carriage that stopped me, for 
in it sat Sybil Sanderson. She had known 
my family in Scotland. I had seen her 
many times, but up to then with no great 
degree of intimacy. She stopped her vic- 
toria and it wasn’t long before she had the 
whole story from me. The promises that 
faded into nothingness, the discourage- 
ment, the awful waiting; the impatience 
of youth, its rebellion, its arrogance, were 
in the whole situation. To think that one 
could mount and soar without first a trial 
of the wings! 

She asked me to come and stay with her 
a month. She had just lost her husband. 
Her spirit, somehow, by this death, no 
longer bore her body so strikingly, so gal- 
lantly. Sybil Sanderson used to walk like 
a winged Nike plowing through the world. 

How shouting youth can become in a 
flash! A streak of silver light in your sky, 
and you ride with it. A thundercloud of 
rain, and you’re drenched with its tor- 
rents! 
_ Her apartment was just off the Champs- 
Elysées. The splendid large piano in the 
drawing-room was mine to practice on. 
The downpour had ceased for me, and the 
heavens were radiant again; in fact, they 
shone for both of us, for with my youthful 
abandon and my high spirits, the uncon- 
querable gayety of youth’s immortal out- 
look on life, I made her laugh. Youth is so 
gorgeous, so magnificent in its flights! I 
was constantly flying. 

(arré, the (Master 

HEN the menth was up, she asked 
me to remain with her. Like all celeb- 

rities who have once gained the heartsof the 
French people, her house was a Mecca of 
not alone fashionable, but artistic, Paris. 
One met everyone here whe had earned the 
right to come. 

One day on my return to the apartment, 
Miss Sanderson said to me, “‘Albert Carré, 

of the Opéra Comique, is coming here to 
dinner this evening and you are going to 
meet him.”’ 

A composer who had won a Prix de 
Rome had just written an opera. His 
name was Gustave Charpentier, and his 
opera was called Louise. This had been 
accepted by Carré, and that night he 
could talk of nothing else. He was full up 
to his neck in the work and its presenta- 
tion, and, like all genius, it was riding him 
to the death. 

I saw him twice after this, and one 
evening he asked Miss Sanderson and my- 
self if we would like to come to a rehearsal. 
Would we like to come? I was wild with 
joy at the offer. If there was one thing 
that could have made my life more full, it 
was to witness a rehearsal at the Opéra 
Comique; what is more, to see it directed 
in a manner in which few operas are di- 
rected by a great man in a great way—by 
Albert Carré. 

I am going to speak of this man later, 
although words part with their values in 
trying to sum him up. He was the one 

vital influence in my life. Men like Albert 
Carré are no more. He was what is called 
a maestro de la scene. He belonged to that 
race of men who lifted the theater to its 
present elevated place, and who are slowly 
dying out. 

We went and I thought I would lose 
my reason with excitement. Tremendous, 
passio.ate and French, the whole score 
raced with a rapturous, ecstatic pace. 
Bold and daring in its modernness, the 
soul of Paris was poured into its text and 
its tones were emotional speech. Char- 
pentier had smashed all operatic formulas 
here. He was the trail blazer for a new 
French school—the school of music drama. 
He took the breathing of a nation and 
wrought it into sound. The people of the 
streets, the workers, the shopkeepers. The 
proclamation of Charpentier’s creed of 
freedom strides through the whole score. 
This girl, she was a brave spirit—no fren- 
zied rebel. I burned with every move she 
made. I understood her. As it affected 
me that night, so it has always affected me 
with a wild enthusiasm. 

After we had sought M. Carré and 
thanked him for his courtesy in allowing 
us to hear the opera, he turned to me sud- 
denly with his controlled ironic face show- 
ing but faint interest, and said, ‘‘Miss 
Sanderson tells me you have been studying 
for the operatic stage. Will you come to- 
morrow morning and sing for me?” 

Othe Opera omique 

T ELEVEN on the morning of the next 
day I went down to the Opéra Co- 

mique, and without one trace of nervous- 
ness I sang for him one aria from Manonand 
one from Traviata. He did not turn to me 
and say I had a marvelous voice, or that he 
was enchanted with my singing, or that 
I had a wonderful future; not at all; that 
was not Carré’s way. He sat looking at 
me for a few minutes appraisingly without 
one shade of approval or disapproval on 
his chill still face. As I grew to know him, 
I found the stiller and cooler he was, the 
better pleased. 

Without compliment or talk, he offered 
me a two-year contract at two hundred 
and fifty francs a month, that sum being 
equal to fifty dollars. That moment! That 
moment! Triumphs, victories, successes, 
glorious nights, great names—they all go 
to make their part of the whole of a life 
that is choked full of the vehemence and 
the clatter of what the world terms a bril- 
liant career, but once they are gone by, 
they pass out of my recollection like last 
year’s mimosa blooms. 

But that moment lives for me because 
tucked away in its small victory was the 
assurance that I was just starting on the 
first tread of the steps that were leading 
somewhere. I had a contract with the 
Opéra Comique. 

If there was a theater on earth that 
stood as a supreme expression of perfect 
achievement in all it did, one might point 
to the Comique. It wasn’t a theater, but 
an arena dedicated like a religion to an art 
that gave faultlessly everything that came 
into its radius. 

The chief difference between the Grand 
Opera, or what Parisians simply call The 
Opera, is that at the Comique spoken 
dialogue is sometimes allowed. This was 
where Carré dominated; this was the great 
contribution he brought to the director- 
ship of the Comique—the fineness of his 
unmatched dramatic instinct. He had on 
singleness of purpose, and that was to 
think only in the coinage of drama. This 
remarkable man—he was life ina dramatic 
mood. 

I was working, studying hard, prac- 
ticing on the large grand piano in the 
big drawing-room of the Champs-Elysées 
apartment and was waiting—waiting 
waiting. Heavens! Does time give us 
any harder task to do than wait? I had 
occasion to meet Carré again, and was 
speaking to him with all the enthusiasm | 
really felt for the Charpentier opera, when 

(Continued on Page 74) 
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‘or quick mixing—The Wesson Oil Polar 

wb” ...a practical appliance for the modern 

tchen, a home size electric power beater 

ide and guaranteed by the manufacturers of 

‘ne Polar Cub Electric Products. Simple to 

ndle and to operate. Easy to keep clean. 

saves time and energy. Assures perfect results 

quickly. For beating, whipping, mixing—eggs, 

cream, batter. For use wherever an even ro- 

tary motion is required. Ideal for making 

mayonnaise. Makes mashed potatoes fluffy. 

Price in the U. S. A. $11.95 delivered. If your 

dealer cannot supply you send check or money 

order to the Wesson Oil-Snowdrift People, 

210 Baronne Street, New Orleans, La 
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| With WESSON OIL you can 

actually make creamy waffle 

batter im five minutes 2! 

' | Wesson Oil—a light, clear, absolutely pure salad 

| oil— will make your waffles rich, tender, and 

| i ” ' eee wholesome. And making them the Wesson Oil 

| ; ~—., = way will save you time and work. 

; oe Eat a waffle made with Wesson Oil and you 

, ' “will say, “Delicious!” Make a waffle the Wesson 

: I Oil way and you'll find it so convenient and quick 

: : to pour to measure and stir to mix that you'll never 

io oe make waffles any other way. 

“ Just sift your flour, salt and baking powder— 

J takes one minute; beat egg yolks until light, stir 

wt milk into them, pour in Wesson Oil—takes you 

d ay? | “\ two minutes; add to dry ingredients, beat and 

: : | fold in beaten egg whites—takes two minutes. A 

t VELVET WAFFLES total of five minutes—rarely more. (It used to take 
‘ eee : . 2 : 

A ie: ny . Pichon —- feng beeneer that long to get out the can, pry the lid off, spoon 

a Si .ogether the flour, salt and baking powder. Separate the eggs, beat the yolks out the shortening, and melt it in the frying pan!) 

PTD snintyicn eet unere teee ie ee cee i? Make waffles the Wesson Oil way, of course 
. been stiff and dry. Bake on hot waffle iron until medium brown in color. ay atte be — but try Wesson Oil too for other shortening 

4 CHOCOLATE WAFFLES % Cs 4 purposes and for all your frying needs as well as 

d ‘* cup Wesson Oil + 2eggs + 2 cups flour | for delicious salad dressings. Our little booklet 
om t2 cups milk + — 4 teaspoons baking powder * ‘2 teaspoon salt 7 
I 2 sq. melted chocolate + 1 teaspoon vanilla - Ya cup sugar Everyday Recipes” tells you how. Sent free upon 

Sift flour, sugar, salt and baking powder together. Beat egg yolks and add to 

milk. Combine mixtures, add Wesson Oil and melted chocolate. Fold in beaten 

€8& whites last. Serve plain or with ice cream. 

request—address the Wesson Oil-Snowdrift People, 

210 Baronne Street, New Orleans, La. 



Husbands Elect 

Coconut Pie in 

Nation-wide Vote! 

Given free choice of good 

things, husbands by millions 
choose coconut pie! 

Now new thrill comes to coconut pie lovers. Baker’s 

moist-packed coconut, SOUTHERN STYLE, makes 

favorite pie better than ever. 

From coast to coast, the verdict is the 

same. In New York, Chicago, San Fran- 

cisco—in lunch rooms, cafeterias, res- 

taurants—wherever men eat away from 

home, wherever they can choose exactly 

what they want, there’s where they cast 

an overwhelming vote. .. 

For coconut pie! 

Men love it! Ask the head of any res- 

taurant. Ask the man who bakes for the 

restaurant. Ask any man who sits at the 

lunch counter. Ask your husband. They’ll 

tell you something that you may not 

At the Savarin lunch counter, Broad Street Station, 
Philadelphia, as in all the Savarin restaurants and 

lunch counters throughout the Pennsylvania sys- 

tem, coconut pie is an outstanding favorite. 

COCONUT CUSTARD PIE 
3 eggs, slightly beaten 

Y% teaspoon salt 
6 cup sugar 

3 cups milk, scalded 

1 cup Baker's Coconut, Southern Style 

Line pie plate with pastry. Combine eggs, salt 

and sugar; add milk gradually, then add 

coconut, and mix thoroughly. Pour into pie 

shell. Bake in hot 

oven (400° F.) 15 

minutes, then de- 

crease heat to 

moderate (350° F.) 

and bake 30 minutes 

longer. (All meas- 

urements are level.) 

Southern Silt 
Mois? 

“ww 
“OCONU! 

. . just like 

fresh Coconut 
Ask for BAKER’S 

SOUTHERN STYLE at 

your grocer’s. Or send 

10c fora half-size trial 

(MARK X FOR CHOICE) 

book (free). 

tin. Mail the coupon. 

Tower, Toronto). 

delicious recipes! 
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FRANKLIN BAKER Company (INc.), Hoboken, N. J. 

CII enclose 10c for a half- 
size - of Southern Style. 

f you live in Canada, address City. 

FREE... 87 tna Foods, Ltd., Sterling 

have realized. Men have a regular craving 

for coconut piel They want it often, not 

just once in a while. They want it far 

oftener.than they’ve been getting it at 

home! 

But now that you know, why not set 
before him a coconut pie this very day? 

It can be the most wonderful pie that 

he’s ever tasted. For today an improved 

way of packing makes coconut far cream- 

ier, far more delicious! 

( If he loved coconut, before... 
wait till he tastes 

Baker’s Southern Style! 

Here is the greatest advance that was 

ever made in coconut packing! Baker’s 

Southern Style comes in a tin! Because 

of this, every shred is kept so marvelously 

creamy and fresh and fragrant and ten- 

der, it is for all the world like fresh 

coconut, fresh grated from a milky shell. 

You'll love it, not only for pies, but for 

cakes, puddings, all your coconut favor- 

ites. Baker’s Southern Style Coconut 
makes even the simplest dishes just per- 
fect! ©1930,G.F.Corp. 

BAIKIER'S 
cromy.-mait FQ CO N WU 

B-L. H.J.3-30 

(Please send me recipe name 

Address. 

State. 

(Fill in completely—print name and address) 

(Continued from Page 72) 

he turned to me, saying quietly, “ Why 
don’t you learn it?” 

He surveyed me critically fora moment. 
“T think you would make a very interest- 
ing Louise.” 

““M. Carré. Would you—would you 
let me study it?”’ 

“But certainly,” he replied. “‘It will be 
excellent training for you.” 

Five weeks from that hour I knew the 
role of Louise backward, forward, side- 
ways—all proportions. This was the be- 
ginning of Sybil Sanderson’s illness, and 
I saw that my practicing troubled her, so I 
would go into my own room and tap out 
with my foot the music while I memorized 
the score. I did this for hours at a time. 

No matter what was done with it, it 
would not have fazed me. If The Star- 
Spangled Banner had been played as its 
accompaniment, or the Marseillaise, it 
would have been an impossibility to have 
thrown me off the key. The score was 
mine—nothing could rob me of what I 
once made my own. Nothing did. 

Miss Sanderson left for her villa at Nice, 
and I went back to my beloved little room 
in the Rue Chalgrin. 

I was allowed now to attend the re- 
hearsals of Louise; to be there was a 
schooling one would not soon forget. The 
air that charged them was an atmosphere 
of work, of a sort of consecrated intent- 
ness. At this period at the Comique was 
another great personality, great in which- 
ever way you sketched him, great in com- 
prehension, great in the fineness of his 
musical perception, great in character. 
This was André Messager, the chef d’or- 
chestre. When the ministers of state—for 
in a government theater all directors are 
chosen by election—had appointed Carré 
to direct this important theater, knowing 
his unfamiliarity with musical scores, they 
gave to him this man to balance him. 

So when Carré wanted to take a situa- 
tion and pour into it every ounce of dra- 
matic blood it could hold, Messager, the 
balance wheel, would say, “But there are 
measures you cannot so disregard. You 
cannot attach a dramatic action to that 
tempo. There are rhythms that will not 
permit it.” 

Opportun ity Ol nocks 

HESE two men, so artistically attuned 
each to the other, worked like an ex- 

quisite mechanism ina faultlessly adjusted 
watch, and so was formed one of the fa- 
mous copartnerships of the artistic world. 

Once, and once only, I saw it in danger 
of being rived apart. At two o’clock on 
a Friday afternoon on the thirteenth of 
April—and then there are people in the 
world who look on these dates as fatal— 
a letter was brought me with the stamp of 
the Comique on the envelope. Even to 
this day when I am in Paris in April, and 
the odors from the flower carts fill the air 
and the hum of the city gets into my 
blood, I am reminded of that moment and 
my leap of the pulses at what I read. 
People—my own family, my friends— 

are constantly amazed because they find 
in me a lack of emotionalism. They want 
my eyes to fill and my throat to choke on 
certain climaxes in life. Well, I don’t. I 
never have. Life didn’t make me that 
way. I have emotions, but not that par- 
ticular brand. But I thrill—that’s what I 
do. Pulses in my body soar when my 
spirit soars, and I am lifted up far beyond 
anything slovenly emotions can do for me. 

The letter from Carré read: 

Will you be at my office at six o’clock pre- 
pared? It may be necessary for you to sing 

Louise tonight. 

I answered immediately, on a card: 

Will be at the theater promptly at six. 

When Louise was given to the public, 
that is where Carré had his splendid op- 
portunity, for he put it on as a great musi- 
cal drama, not as an opera, and it had met 
with the triumph it deserved. 

Mlle. Marthe Rioton, who had an ex- 
quisite voice, was intrusted with the rdle, 
and was a lovely Louise. She had already 
made an instant success. I want to em- 
phasize this because it made the obstacle 
that was to follow so much more difficult. 
She had been subject to colds, and Carré 
was not always sure of her. Promptly at 
six I presented myself at the Comique at 
Carré’s office. Not having the money to 
renew my wardrobe, I was reduced to two 
frocks to my name. I put on the least 
shabby of the two, a tailored suit, trim 
and cut on good lines. When I saw Carré, 
he gave me a ticket for a seat. 

Mlle. Rioton sang like an angel. I was 
so absorbed in the opera, I never noticed 
that when the curtain rose on the second 
act Mlle. Rioton’s voice was rather faint, 
and when the scene changed—there are 
two scenes—one could just see her mouth 
open, but could not hear one sound. Then 
I knew. I kept my eyes glued on the small 
stage door that goes into the orchestra pit. 

Ole. ing OLouise 

ERY soon out of it appeared a little 
old man, peering about with near- 

sighted eyes. It was M.Vizentini, the stage 
manager of the Comique. I immediately 
left my seat and approached him. 

“Are you looking for me, M. Vizen- 
tini?’”’ 

“Yes, yes, Mile. Garden,” he replied 
hurriedly. ‘“‘M. Carré is on the stage and 
wishes you to come at once.” 

When I reached Carré’s side he said to 
me: ‘‘Make ready to go on immediately. 
Mlle. Rioton cannot continue.” 

Here was presented a stupendous task. 
A raw girl who had never been instructed 
in the traditions of the stage, who had 
never been tutored in its conduct—that 
conduct hedged about by rules and laws 
and prohibitions—who had never been be- 
hind the footlights, who had never even 
rehearsed with an orchestra, who hadn’t 
the faintest notion how to put make-up on 
her face, was going to sing before the 
most exacting, the most critical, the most 
demanding audience in the world, because 
at the Opéra Comique one had a right to 
demand the best. This house was at the 
very pinnacle of its distinction—it was the 
moment of its greatest glory. It was 
the ambition of every girl to sing there. It 
seems inconceivable in the light of its il- 
lustrious prestige that such an incident 
could happen as happened now. 

I was absolutely controlled, and very, 
very calm with that concentrated calm- 
ness that comes in moments when the 
body pulls itself taut as though gathering 
all its forces to meet some hazardous and 
anticipated event. I had just finished say- 
ing, “‘At once, M. Carré,’”’ when André 
Messager, the chef d’orchestre, came toward 
us. He was gesticulating like a madman. 
He turned on Carré with these words: 

““Never can you do this. You will not 
so insult the Opéra Comique by letting an 
unknown American girl sing Louise. You 
will not show so little respect to a French 
audience by giving them an unprepared 
singer. No, no, no! I will not conduct!” 

He spoke with rapidity, as only an ex- 
cited Gaul can speak, and his face was 

very white. 
I turned to Carré, saying, ‘‘ What is the 

matter with him?” 
Carré’s face seemed troubled, but at the 

same time it, too, had become very set, 
and he replied, “He says you have not 
even rehearsed. He is afraid.” 

Afraid! I stepped over nearer to Mes- 
sager. 

““M. Messager, you have nothing to 
fear. I am not one bit nervous about it, 
and so you ought not to be. I know this 
opera well backward, yes, backward— 
every note of it. If you’ll only have a little 
confidence in me ——”’ 

He never answered me, and his lips 
tightened ominously. His baton was still 
in his hand. I looked back at Carré, not 
knowing what to do. Carré made a step 

(Continued on Page 76) 
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Into the World’s Great Fruit Centers 
goes A&P... that you may enjoy the pick of the crop! 

UN-KISSED orchards... miles long, miles wide 

..-endless rows of trees heavy with ripe fruit. 
Right to the heart of the world’s famous fruit cen- 

ters goes A&P to bring you the best of fresh, canned 
and dried fruits. 

For example, in Florida and California . . . America’s The Symbol of 

greatest fruit states... A&P has its own purchasing the World's Foremost 
; ; : Food Service 

offices to establish direct contact with grower, canner 

and packer. A&P’s own buyers study harvest after 

harvest, forthey must get the best, right at the source. 

Each A&P Food Store is, in effect, a nearby or- 

chard ready to provide you with fresh fruits in sea- 
son and canned and dried fruits at all times. And 

because A&P employs the shortest, lowest-cost 

methods known to bring foods from their source 

to the counters of its stores, A&P’s prices bring you 

Choicest fruit... from the world’s fa- substantial savings. 
mous fruit centers... right at Pate finger- 
tips in your nearby A&P Food Store. 

THE GREAT ATLANTIC & PACIFIC TEA CO. 
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Know.:! 

Jane P— and Robert 
S—, typical of healthy 
babies whose fathers are 

doctors. 

For their babies’ 

things they 

wee LUX 

HO in the world gets better 
care than the babies who have 

doctors for fathers? 

So we asked doctors’ wives (scores 
of them) what they found the very 
best, very safest way to cleanse babies’ 

wee garments. And 91% of all those 
asked said—‘‘We use Lux!”’ 

Child specialists, maternity centers, 

baby experts, all advise Lux. Lux has 
none of the harmful alkali so many 
soaps have—therefore Lux never irri- 
tates the baby’s sensitive skin. 

Woolens and diapers washed with 
ordinary flakes or chips, or rubbed 
with cake soap, become stiff and 
harsh—and may cause chafing. Ordi- 
nary soaps just aren't pure and gentle 

enough for babies— 
doctors’ babies, your 
baby, any baby! 

Little Gloria B—’s | 
mother keeps her small } 
garments soft and 
sweet with Lux. 

DOCTORS SAY: 

“Lux 1s safe for 

babies’ things...” 
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forward, and pointing to the baton, he 
said: 

“Lay that down if you want to. Mlle. 
Garden sings.’’ Then with ice embroider- 
ing the edges of his voice, “Je sus le maitre 
lon Ti 

There was a minute’s pause between 
these two men. Messager’s face never 
gave an inch or relaxed its setness—one of 
those devastating pauses—but after an- 
other second’s wait he bowed to me coldly 
and left the stage. 

That he should have been apprehensive 
was easy to understand, for a dangerous 
situation was about to occur that was 
enough to freeze the courage in anyone’s 
veins. I had no orchestral training—a 
gigantic drawback. I had never been ac- 
ademically coached in any stage réle. I 
had not rehearsed with the other members 
of the cast, yet without direction, without 
adequate costuming, I was about to step 
into a leading part which was one of the 
celebrated successes of the French musical 
world. 

I was shown a dressing room, and the 
wardrobe mistress hurriedly slipped the 
third-act dress over me, the one with 
the white lace fichu, so large that it was the 
only thing that bothered me. They made 
up my face for me quickly, because I 
didn’t know how to proceed about it, 
while outside the gentleman in evening 
clothes, the one 
who announcesall 

do, and the power that gave them would 
sustain and maintain them without fear or 
anxiety. Nervousness, fright? Never! 

“‘Andnothing shall stay these messengers 
from the full completion of their appointed 
rounds.” 

In the last act I dressed in my own little 
tailored suit I had worn to the theater 
that evening. 

I have been many times taken into the 
custody of a fine emotion that has come 
from the acknowledgment of an enthusi- 
astic audience. I have flamed with excite- 
ment from their shrill cries and waving 
arms and huzzas. I have been breathless 
with the thrill of vociferating throats and 
had my flesh tingle from the delirium of 
their crying adoration, but never will the 
memory of that night’s acclaim leave me. 
Things like that can’t happen to you and 
you forget them. 

oyt Tri umph 

DIDN’T at first take in its real mean- 
ing, this tornado of noise, this hurricane 

of sound that came like an avalanche as I 
was told to step before this crying wonder- 
ment and acknowledge it. And when I 
did, that whole hostile icy crowd got to its 
feet and made me the amende honorable as 
only this race knows how to do. 

Ah, human beings! How little they 
are—and how grand they are! 

It shrilled and 
rent the air, a pan- 

importantevents, 
was communicat- 
ing to a restless 
audience the in- 
formation that 
Mlle. Rioton was 
unable to con- 
tinue, but that 
Mile. Mary Gar- 
den would pro- 
ceed with the 
opera. This an- 
nouncement was 

received in icy si- 
lence. The audi- 
ence was hostile 
and contemptu- 
ous and ice—ice. 
They had never 
heard of Mary 
Garden, nor did 
they care who she 
was, and for a 
short period it 
seemed as though 
they were unde- 
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Kathleen Norris 
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Adopt a Baby 

—and if you are without 

little ones in your home 

you will find her argu- 

ments the most convinc- be 

ing you have ever read. 

In the 
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demonium of pay- 
ment for victory. 
As I heard it 
shouted then, so 
have they always 
shouted it, 
““Marygardenne! 
Marygardenne!”’ 
in the French way. 

And then André 
Messager, the 
man who a few 
moments before 
doubted my abil- 
ity, who feared 
my readiness, did 
an action so fine, 
so big, that it will 

remembered 
until I remember 
nothing more for- 
ever. 
He rose, and 

with his baton in 
his hand, turned 
to his orchestra, 

cided whether to 
wait and see. 

The curtain rose as I stood all ready on 
the stage and all that engrossed the eye 
were white disks. These disks were the 
white-bosomed shirt fronts of the men, for 
this was the day when an audience came 
en grande ltenue tothe opera. They bothered 
me, and to relieve my sight I turned my 
back on them and walked up the stage. 
Never in the history of the tradition of 
opera must such heresy take place. 

I reached the upper part of it, self- 
contained and undisturbed, with my mind 
as controlled and poised as the little in- 
strument called the governor on a dynamo. 
I said to myself distinctly, and I said it in 
English, “‘It’s your time now or it’s never 
going to be your time.” 

he Great UMoment 

HATEVER is behind the phenome- 
non of consciousness was directing 

perfectly and was controlling perfectly with 
infinite precision what was given me to do. 
Now this was the strangeness of it all. I 
came back slowly, and facing the audience, 
rested my arm lightly on a chair. I set 
my eyes on Messager’s enigmatic face, 
and there it was—my moment. No one 
could interfere with it, no one could annul 
it. It was fantastic, the absolute sureness 
of the feeling I had. 

These minutes were mine—mine to cre- 
ate in exactly what was purposed me to 

that famous or- 
chestra, and said 

to them ‘‘ Debout!”’ and as the whole of 
them silently rose to their feet in salute, he 
held his baton high in the air, and so they 
all stood, an impressive tribute of the 
highest compliment a chef d’orchestre and 
his staff can pay. 

So there passed into musical history one 
of its most dramatic and stirring events, 
the Mary Garden debut. Garbled, dis- 
torted, this was the way of it, and this is 
exactly what happened. No wonder the 
incident has lived in operatic annals! It 
deserves to live, for it was a triumph not 
alone for Mary Garden but for what ap- 
plication, grit and resolution can do. 

It was pure chance that Charpentier 
himself was in the theater that night. 
They tell me he was calm and poised when 
the announcement was made a stranger 
was to sing. They also told me he was the 
first who sprang to his feet and shouted, 
“Bravo, Mademoiselle Gardenne!”’ 
We are living in a world that has no 

time for weaklings. It destroys the lazy, 
the soft, the “‘always-going-to-but-never- 
do-its.’’ But to the ones prepared for that 
psychological moment, it lies in your lap; 
no one is so honorable, so generous a pay- 
master as the old world. I found it a gor- 
geous one at that moment. I find it a 
gorgeous one now. 

EDITOR’S NOTE—This is the first of a series of 
articles by Miss Garden. The second, These Cou- 
riers, will appear in an early issue. 
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Adds Glossy Lustre, 

Leaves Your Hair 

Easy to Manage 
F you want to make your hair. . . easy 
to manage... and add to its natural 

gloss and lustre—this is very easy todo. 
Just put a few drops of Glostora on the 

bristles of your hair brush... and brush 
it through your hair... when you dress it. 

You will be surprised at the result. It 
will give your hair an unusually rich, 
silky gloss and lustre—instantly. 

Glostora simply makes your hair more 
beautiful by enhancing its natural wave 
and color. It keeps the wave and curl in, 
and leaves your hair so soft and pliable, 
and so easy to manage, that... it will 
stay any style you arrange it... even 
after shampooing—whether long or 
bobbed. 

A few drops of Glostora impart that 
bright, brilliant, silky sheen, so much 
admired, and your hair will fairly sparkle 
and glow with natural gloss and lustre. 

To Set or Wave Hair 

O set your hair, or put in a finger 
wave, use Glostora as follows: 

Put it on with your fingers, or add 
a few drops to a 
little water in 
your wash basin 
and comb it 
on. 

You can then 
press the wave in 
easily and they 
will set quickly 
and stay. 
Waving your 

hair in this truly 
professional way does not leave it sti!l, 
sticky, or artificial looking, as ordina"y 

waving fluids do. 
A large bottle of 

Glostora costs but a 
trifle at any drug sture 
or toilet goods counter. 

Try it!—You will be 
delighted to see how 
much more beautiful 

§ your hair will look, and 
how easy it will be to 
wave and manage. 

ot 

{ 
R 

1 

Ma 

ho 

aft 

he 



30 

re 

ve 
in, 

vill 

en 

or 

lat 

ich 

kle 
re. 

esses 

[=o 

‘ 
; 

March, 1930 

lransparently clear... 

a finishing cream thal 

imparts a velvely 

softness 

6é 39 

4220” just oVvle - A4s 

how ‘agerly he said it! And how happy you are that, 
all these months, he still remembers. But when 

he looks into your face again . . . will he see a com- 
plexion as youthfully fair and clear as it was then? ... 

Perhaps not quite so fair... perhaps not quite so 
clear... foryou have not beenquite so faithful in caring 
for yourskin.. . already it is showing marks of neglect. 
Dull, murky, drawn about the eyes. And your pores... 
will he notice that they are a trifle conspicuous? 

atte 

lhen reach for those never-failing aids, there onyour 

© 1930, The Andrew Jergens Company 

OH cold cream 

thal leaves the skin 
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dressing-table. Begin at once the treatment you know 
will restore the clear and radiant look to your skin. 

Cover your face and neck with Woodbury’s, the Cold 
Cream that melts at skin temperature. Quickly it pene- 
trates down into the stifled and sluggish pores, coaxes 
out the make-up and clogging impurities. Now gently - 
rub it out... your skin is stimulated—refreshed be- 
cause it is clear and clean. You see the immediate 
improvement—feel it. 

And finally, before powdering, apply just a touch of 

77 

Woodbury’s Facial Cream. Fluffy and greaseless, it 
tones your skin—leaves it soft and pliable. 

The two Woodbury Creams come to you from the 
makers of Woodbury’s Facial Soap—authorities on 
skin beauty and skin care. And, because so many 
women use these creams regularly, you will find them 
on sale everywhere. Or, we will send you a trial set 
and Woodbury’s Facial Soap, upon receipt of 25c in 
stamps or coin. The Andrew Jergens Company, Dept. 
J-3, Cincinnati, Ohio. 

THE TWO WOODBURY CREAMS 
WOODBURY’S COLD CREAM... caressingly soft 
WOODBURY’S FACIAL CREAM... refreshing, greaseless 



“Among taxpayers reporting annual 
incomes of $100,000 or more, indi- 
vidual women paid more than four 
hundred seventy-five million as com- 
pared with approximately four hun- 
dred million for men.” 

—from an analysis in the New York Times 
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WOMEN KNOW SUCCESS! AND KNOW BUICK! 

Their innate good syudgment causes women to buy 

twice as many Buicks as any other fine car 

The successful woman and her name is 

legion in this new day . . . could not possibly 

manage a home, a business, or an investment 

any more adroitly and capably than she chooses 

her motor car. 

And the car that whisks so smartly along, under 

her skilled guidance, is most often a Buick... 

for more than twice as many women buy Buicks 

as any other car priced above $1200. 

Innate good judgment inspires their choice: 

judgment of style, expressed in Buick’s modish 

Bodies by Fisher—judgment of performance, 

expressed in Buick’s Valve-in-Head engine— 

BUICK MOTOR COMPANY, 

judgment of value, expressed in a thousand and 

one enviable features. 

But most of all, judgment of reliability, for what 

woman does not prize the knowledge that her 

Buick will continue to operate smoothly and 

surely wherever and whenever she drives, in 

snow, rain, or sunny weather! This, after all, 

is the Buick advantage of advantages. 

You will find Buick the ideal car to own and 

to drive—and the fact that discerning women 

everywhere buy more than twice as mzeny 

Buicks as any other fine car is the best of all 

possible proof. 

FLINT, MICHIGAN 
DIVISION OF GENERAL MOTORS 

CANADIAN FACTORIES 

MCLAUGHLIN-BUICK, OSHAWA, ONTARIO 

WHEN a EF Tt eR 

CORPORATION 

AUTOMOBILES ARE 

DiUtcR_| 
BUILT, 

BUILDERS OF 

BUICK AND MARQUETTE MOTOR CARS 

Bn. t Cox i ae Oe: Pree BUILD THEM 

Your Buick Dealer will gladly demonstrate the new 

Buick models. There are three new series and three 

new wheelbases, with 15 body-types priced from $1260 
to $2070, f. 0. b. factory. All are available on the 

extremely liberal General Motors time payment plan. 
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ti grow some that will flower about Christ- 
mas. 

‘‘You’re loopy, dear,” said Amy. 
Jane stuck to her point and Amy de- 

parted on Tuesday with her luggage and 
her maid and her boxes and her car and 
everything that was hers. Jane promised 
on her hand of honor to follow directly her 
bulbs came from Holland and were safely 
planted. Before that happened, she saw, 
as she had wished to, the hills wearing 
their first caps of white snow. 

She looked at herself in the mirror after 
Amy had gone. Her clothes were cer- 
tainly quaint. She laughed at them her- 
self. With pardonable pride and a little 
laugh, she knew that she was really a lot 
better-looking than Amy. Her skin was 
better. Years of the soft Highland water 
and the absence of London grime and 
smuts had done more for her than all the 
doctoring had for Amy. Her hair, being 
fair, did not show the gray like Amy’s did, 
and her figure was better, because she took 
lots of exercise. Nothing like bending 
about gardening to keep you straight and 
slim. Amy sat around too much. 

Sri, I’m fifty, and 
there’s no getting away from that,” said 
Jane. Funny how quickly one was fifty. 
Why, it only seemed yesterday. . . . She 
shook her head impatiently. What was the 
use of thinking about yesterday? Better, as 
Amy said, fill your life with today. A com- 
plete cAange, that was what she wanted. 
And she would get some new clothes. Cer- 
tainly she needed them. She looked into 
her wardrobe and laughed. Those terrible 
tweed skirts, those old-fashioned jumpers 
and blouses. Those ferocious turbanlike 
hats of hers. Looked upon with an im- 
partial eye, they were moldy. Very moldy. 
Yet she had a tenderness for them all. 
The fact was those were the sort of clothes 
she liked. She couldn’t for a moment pic- 
ture herself in Amy’s things. 

She put on her garden hat. Passing a 
mirror she caught a glimpse of herself in it, 
and she laughed, suddenly remembering 
how Bob had called her Don Q. in that 
hat. Wasn’t it true too? Indeed she had a 
look of that famous bandit, with her aqui- 
line nose and that ferocious hat. But, 
then, it had never been designed for 
beauty. Merely to keep the bees out of 
her hair when she worked in the garden. 

{ler bulbs came on a Wednesday. She 
spent a happy afternoon putting them 
in'o their bowls. Christmas hyacinths 
and lihes of the valley. Daffodils, tulips 
ald freesia. 

* They will flower when Bob comes back. 
Avid Claire,” she said to herself. She must 
nm ver think of Bob these days without 
t! aking of Claire along with him. 

is packed her trunks and went to 
} qaon, 

. Amy had a house in 
'. !on Square replete with every modern 
© venience, but Jane thought it distress- 

to ly noisy. 
Darling,” said Amy, kissing her, ‘this 
lendid. So nice to see you. But you 
‘t positively come and get some decent 

©. ches before we do anything at all. If I 
‘se you around like that, people will 

nk [have imported the witch of Endor.” 
"hey went to see Madame Elise that 
y afternoon. 

_ the pretty, slim mannikins postured be- 
lore them. 

“Now that,” said Amy suddenly, ‘“‘is 
your dress. Madam, let me have that 
b ack velvet back again, please.” 

Jane roused herself. She had not been 
paying attention. The mannikin passed in 
front of her wearing a black velvet coat 
and skirt. The skirt was very slim and cut 
up one side. The coat fitted snugly over 
the hips and shoulders. A white satin 
Jumper went with it, from the neck of 

’ 
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Yi Go tta OWin Lugs 

(Continued from Page 6) 

which a cascade of white satin frills formed 
a jabot. There were frills at the wrists 
also, and diamond buttons. 

““Smart, very smart,”’ said Amy. ‘‘The 
very thing for you.” 

““My dear Amy, I would feel like the 
Prince in The Pantomime.” 

“Oh, but nonsense, madam ——” The 
dressmaker raised her podgy little hands to 
heaven in remonstrance. ‘“‘Madam could 
have it made a little longer if madam 
wished. But madam has such a beautiful 
figure. That is indeed madam’s dress. 
Would madam care to see the model on?”’ 

Jane would have laughed at the idea, 
but Amy rose with determination and 
shepherded her into the fitting room. 

Irs no good being ob- 
stinate about it, Jane. You cannot come to 
a place like this and expect them to make 
you the dowdy sort of clothes you have got 
used to wearing. And once you know what 
it feels like to be decently turned out, you 
will get over your squeamishness.”’ 

The dress was a marvel as far as fit went. 
And it certainly made her look younger. 
She could see that. Only she did not like 
it. She did not feel like herself. 

“And my legs,” she said, horror-stricken. 
““T can’t show my legs like this.” 

But Amy ordered the dress for her. 
There was no use arguing. She merely gave 
in so far as allowing Jane to have it an inch 
or so longer. 

“*T shall never, never wear it,’’ said Jane. 
““Rubbish,”’ said Amy, and took her to 

the hairdresser. 
They took down Jane’s long silky hair 

in which the gray showed so little because 
of its fairness. Sudden tears filled her 
eyes, remembering the dear things Bob 
used to say about her hair. Remembering, 
further back still, that other Bob, and that 
long-ago magical night when he first took 
it down for her, and wound it around his 
wrists and hands, and said .. . 

She pulled herself back. One did not re- 
member those things. Not ever. Like 
precious jewels, they were locked in safe 
custody inside her heart. No need to re- 
member. She knew they were there. 

‘*Madam would look so well shingled,”’ 
said the girl. “It would make madam 
look years younger.” 

JANE rose to her feet, 
her long hair streaming all round her. Over 
most things she gave in to Amy, but over 
this, never. 

‘““My dear Amy,” she said, “if you men- 
tion such a thing I shall walk out into 
Bond Street here and now, just as I am if 
I cannot find my hairpins. I do many 
strange things to oblige you, but part with 
my hair ——” 

The girl laughed and soothed her gently. 
Next, hats. 
“T can’t get you the sort of thing I had 

in mind, since you are so obstinate about 
your hair. Nodecent hat will fit you, with 
a mass like that at the back of your head. 
But you'll look very distinguished in this.”’ 

The hat she chose was a black tricorn 
with a paste buckle. 

“Black is your color,’”’ said Amy. ‘Ob- 
viously—for day wear. But not for eve- 
ning. Flame-colored evening dress, I 
think.” 

She made Jane buy a dress of flame- 
colored chiffon, and shoes and stockings 
to match. Underthings of gossamer, with 
little rosebuds and pink ribbons. 

“Suitable for Bob’s Claire,” thought 
Jane as she unpacked the things. Dear old 
Amy, she was being awfully kind. She was 
doing her best for her dowdy sister. One 
must not discourage her. 

“Why,” said Amy, seeing Jane dressed 
for the first time in all her finery, “ you’re 

(Continued on Page 81) 
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(Continued from Page 79) 

pr sitively pretty. Now we must take you 
nd; give you a good time.” 
laud, Amy’s husband, said amiably, 

es, take her round, dear. Amuse your- 
elves,” and smiled benignly at them. 

t he did not offer to come too. He had 
ig ago tired of the amusements of Lon- 
n, and liked to spend his evenings in the 

iv library, at peace, witha book. That ex- 
\ined Harry. 

—- er oO eo 

Harry was a sleek 
man with a boyish face and good clothes 
and manners. Jane had no idea where he 
came from. He was vaguely supposed to be 
something in the City, but it could not be 
anything much, because he was at Amy’s 
beck and call and came at any hour of the 
day that she wanted him. He took Amy 
everywhere—to theaters, to dances. He 
seemed to be extremely fond of her. But 
then Amy had always had a way with men. 
They had always danced round her, and 
apparently age made no difference to this 
mysterious whatever it was she possessed. 
Jane was a little astonished that Claud 
did not mind. She supposed she was 
Early Victorian, but it came to her with a 
stab that she would have hated it desper- 
ately if that other Bob who died long, long 
ago had seen her doing this, and had not 
minded. 
Amy said, sucking her gold pencil, ‘I 

must find someone amusing for you.” 
“Oh, my dear— 

I'mallright. I don’t 

old woman sitting there dressed as a girl, 
and thinking of bulbs in bowls. 

Tony Bellairs said, ‘Shall we dance?”’ 
“I can’t do any of these newfangled 

dances,”’ she said. 
“T’ll teach you.” 
She was light as a girl on her feet, and 

knew it. Tony said, in her ear, whimsi- 
cally, ““Can’t dance, hey?”’ He laughed, 
his cheek against her hair. He was a dear, 
Tony, but vaguely she knew this was not 
the sort of treatment she instinctively 
wanted from him. Tony was years younger 
than she was. He was treating her as an 
equal—even as his junior. She ought to 
have liked it, but she didn’t. 

It was an astonishing thing the way he 
liked to do things with her. Night after 
night. Sometimes they went with Amy, 
but often they didn’t. ‘“‘Let’s go,” he 
would say. “Just us two, by ourselves.” 
The first time he said it she looked at him 
in surprise, flushing suddenly. There was 
something in Tony’s manner she had not 
known for years. Was it possible he was 
imagining himself in love with her? 

Tuar was ridiculous. 
She said so over and over again. But as 
weeks went by she had to face the fact that 
it looked very like it. If Tony wasn’t in 
love with her, then he was giving a most 
wonderful imitation of it. And why should 
he do that? His manner toward her was 
so attentive that Amy noticed it and said, 

““T declare you’ve 
made quite a con- 

want to be amused.” 
“ But you must be. 

It’s part of the pre- 
scription. Besides, 
we can’t go around 
to shows just three. 
It looks silly.” 

Jane hadn’t 
thought of that. 

Amy said sud- 
denly, ‘‘ Tony 
that’s the man.”’ 
“Who is he?” 
‘“‘A friend of 

Harry’s and mine. 
He used to take me 
out once in a while 

and over, 

can be, 

Olhe Joke 
By ELIZABETH C. WHERRY 

And I don’t see where it 

But something must be on 
me some place 

For Dad said the joke 
was on me. 

quest of old Tony. 
Morethan I wasever 
able to do. Didn’t I 
tell you it was a mis- 
take, burying your- 
selfup there? You’re 

"VE looked myself over . Te eee 
still. Have a good 
time and amuse 
yourself, that’s what 
Isay. If only you’d 
have your hair 
touched up, or 
shingled, you 
wouldn’t look a day 
over thirty-five 
now.” 

before I knew Harry. 
He’s a good sort. 
Older than Harry. You'll like him, I’m 
sure. He’s a stockbroker.”’ 

Tony appeared that evening, complete 
with theater tickets, after a telephone 
conversation with Amy. Jane thought 
that mighty obliging of him. She liked 
him better than Harry. For one thing he 
Was not so pink and sleek and pleased 
with himself. He was more mature. He 
must have been well over forty, and his 

mee lean face had a tanned and out-of- 
door look that made him most attractive. 
lis seemed to take to Jane at sight. He 
looked at her as Jane was well aware no 
mon had looked at her for quite ten years. 

Trey went to a night 
cub that night. In a vast underground 
¢\.amber they sat round eating and drink- 
ic, whilst a negro with a banjo sat ona 
stool in a pool of light on the dance floor 
and sang to them: 

baa olla wings, 
You gotta wings; 
All God’s children gotta wings.” 

Amused, Jane looked round. Were 

these God’s children, these black-coated 
Wite-fronted perspiring men, these slen- 
der undressed young women? Sealing- 
Wax-red lips and nicotine-stained fingers. 
Bob's Claire was probably just that sort. 
She must try to get used to it. ‘‘ All God’s 

children gotta wings.” The refrain ran in 
her head, and made her think, for no 
reason she could imagine, of her bulbs in 
bowls. They must be sprouting now. 
Lovely clean green spikes poking up out 
of the fiber. Next month the lilies of the 
valley would flower. She felt suddenly 
homesick and stifled. She ought to be 
enjoying herself, but she wasn’t. A silly 

ee 

Jane maintained 
an obstinate silence, 

as she always did when this subject was 
mentioned. On it alone she remained 
adamant. 

“Tf I were you I’d marry Tony. He’s 
poor, but you’ve got plenty, so what does 
it matter? You could have.a jolly good 
time. He comes of good family and knows 
everybody in London.” 

Marry Tony! The idea made her pink 
with embarrassment. 

““My dear Amy, he hasn’t asked me.” 
“T am quite sure he will.” 
Well, why should she not marry again? 

Certainly it would be better than a life of 
loneliness, Bob off somewhere, far away 
from her, with his Claire. And Tony was 
a dear. From the first she had thought 
that. He wasn’t anything like her Bob, 
that other Bob whose memory lay deep 
and sealed within her heart. It would 
just be a sort of a—business arrangement. 

Glamour crept into her life. She began 
to go on shopping expeditions of her own. 
She bought some lip salve and touched up 
her lips. Was it an improvement? She 
thought so, but could not be sure. 

And Tony came round daily and looked 
at her with that expression in his eyes 
that quickened her heartbeats. She had 
not seen it for so long. 

Bos would be home 

with his bride in a little over a month 
now, but she no longer cared so much. He 
was no longer the only thing in her life. 
She would have to go up to the glen fora 
bit and entertain them, but she was sure 
Claire would never stand the loneliness of 
the country after the gay life she was ac- 
customed to. There would be no need to 
stay away long. And perhaps Tony could 
come with her. She wouldn’t feel so out of 
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it if Tony came with her. If only he would 
broach the subject before Bob returned. 

She stood at the window looking out 
into Eaton Square. There was a wedding 
on at the church down at the corner. She 
could see the red carpet, the striped 
awning. She thought, ‘‘Wouldn’t it be 
futiny, 10 1, 160... a. 
Amy came in and threw a sheet of 

paper onto the table. 
“T’ve made it up for you,”’ she said. “I 

always settle quarterly—it’s more satis- 
factory. I told Tony I’d fix it with you 
the same as I do with Harry.” 

Jane picked up the paper and stared at 
it. She felt her face burn suddenly and 
asked, “‘ But what on earth is it all about?”’ 

“Tt’s your bill with Tony. That’s what 
you owe him, dear. For the last three 
months. He’s charged you the same 
Harry charges me. It’s quite usual.” 

Tuen seeing Jane’s 
blank face, she laughed suddenly. ‘‘My 
good Jane, what an ape you are! Why, 
who do you suppose pays for the dinners, 
the flowers, the chocolates? We do. And 
we’ve got to pay them something extra for 
the pleasure of their company too. Did you 
imagine they do it for nothing? How green 
you are! They are poor men, my dear, and 
we are rich women.”’ 

Jane said, ‘‘How perfectly beastly.” 
“There’s nothing beastly about it at 

all. It’s a business arrangement. We 
want men to take us out. They want 
cash. It’s done every day. You surely 
don’t suppose they did it for love, do you? 
Women of our age. My dear soul! Tony 
has grown very fond of you now, but in 
the beginning I assure you it simply was 
that he had to live.” 

“You said he was a stockbroker.”’ 
“So he was—is. But all that is ever 

broke, as far as I can see, is Tony.” 
“TI see—I see,” said Jane. ‘“‘You’re 

quite right. I ama fool. I didn’t know 
men did that sort of thing. You are quite 
right. I am out of date. I will write a 
check at once. And, please, I never want 
to see him again, Amy.” 

“But we’ve arranged 
“T don’t care what we have arranged. 

I’m sorry, Amy, but I can’t help it. In 
any case I’m going home next week, be- 
cause Bob arrives.” 

“Well, you really are an ass! I only 
hope the loneliness of the north will bring 
you back to your senses. When you come 
back you will have calmed down, and be 
glad to have Tony take you around again— 
even if you have to pay for it.” 

After Amy had gone she sat down and 
laughed. Laughed, but presently there 
were tears in her eyes. The vanity of her. 
But she had had her lesson. Nothing like 
this must ever happen again. It might be 
fun at the time. It might seem glamor- 
ous and romantic, but, oh, the taste it left 
in your mouth! 

She started packing that afternoon. 
Amy thought she was coming back, but 
she was not coming back. The whole 
business was silly. Far, far sillier than 
devoting one’s life to one’s children. She 
wanted the old life. Those comfortable 
old clothes, those jolly fierce hats. Her 
bulbs in bowls. The blue of the Loch. 

Tony came in. 

> 

Firsr of all she felt 
like asking him to go, but his face was so 
white that she felt sorry for him. 

“Mrs. Bartelmy—Jane, I want to ex- 
plain.” 

“T don’t think there is anything to 
explain,” she said gently. 

“Oh, yes, there is! I never meant Amy 
to give this to you. I meant to explain 
everything after I had spoken to you. I 
wanted to ask you to marry me. You must 
know that that has been in my mind.” 

She stood with her back to the window, 
looking at him. Tall and lean and hand- 
some. She saw it all now. He wanted a 
permanency, and she, possibly, was the 
least trying of any of the women he had 
taken about. Not too bad to look at, and 
with lots of money. She knew just what 

it was worth, this talk of love. This try 
ing to resuscitate for business reasons 
beautiful thing that was long ago dead. 

““You have paid me a great complimeni, 
Tony,” she said. ‘But I shall nev: 
marry again. And in any case I must | 
nearly ten years older than you are.” 

“What do years matter when a ma 
loves?”’ 

“It would be kind to go,” she sai 
gently. 

Poor Tony! Tryi 
so hard to love in the right direction. F 
reasons of state. When you thought of th 
other time, that other courtship, with al 
its sincere loveliness. She could not even 
think of it in the same breath with Tony. 

All the same, she had to tell Amy. 
“And you refused him?”’ 
“Of course I did.” 
“Jane, you are an utter fool. You could 

have had a jolly good time.” 
“T don’t believe I’m built for a good 

time. I’ve been longing to get back home 
for weeks now, for the oddest reason. 
You’d never guess.” 

“What reason?” 
“TI put some bulbs in bowls before I 

came away. I want to see them flower.” 
Amy said shortly, “Jane, you’re loopy.” 
Jane went upstairs, humming uncon- 

sciously under her breath the song the 
negro had sung at the night club, sitting 
in a pool of light: 

—or st IG 

“T gotta wings—TI gotta wings. * 

Over the quiet garden the hills rose, 
blue with distance and wearing snow caps. 
Below them the Loch lay very blue. Like 
a bit of the Mediterranean trapped inland. 
From the sunshine on the window ledge 
flowers nodded at her. They were all in 
bloom, and Bob was coming tomorrow. 

She went upstairs and opened her ward- 
robe. She took out the flame-colored 
chiffon and tore it up into shreds. It was 
nice and soft and would make the most 
excellent dusters. The underthings with 
their rosebuds and pink ribbons and laces 
she laid aside for Bob’s Claire. Then she 
took out the velvet suit. 

Whatever could she do with it? Only 
one thing was certain: She must not let 
Bob come across it in her wardrobe. She 
smiled and called Alice, the little maid. 

“‘A present for you,” she said, enjoying 
the girl’s surprise and delight. 

Jane put on her garden clothes. She 
was herself again. The past few months 
seemed like a quaint disease. Amy might 
call that life, but she didn’t. She pre- 
ferred the country and old clothes, and 
her own house, and bulbs growing in 
bowls. She pulled the ancient hat down 
over her hair. Yes, there she still was, 
looking for all the world like Don Q. 

SuE met them on the 
doorstep dressed like that. She thought, 
“Claire must like me as I am, or not at 
all.”” The car door opened. The girl \, ho 
came out was little and slight and sy. 
Her soft fair hair was knotted in the hick 

of her neck. She looked hardly more t :an 
a child herself. She looked up at B's 
mother, half frightened. And Janethou: itt, 
“Like a little flower. A lily of the © al- 
ley’’—and took her into her arms. 

Then Bob’s bear’s-hug enveloped er, 
and his voice said, laughing, “I wa so 
frightened, darling, from what Aunt “ny 
said, that you might have gone all you 2g, 
like so many mothers. But you are ‘ist 
yourself.” 

“Just myself,” she said happily. Th:nk 
God, she had recovered in time! In ‘he 
drawing-room Claire gave a little gas. of 
delight. 

“Oh, look! Look!” 
She ran to the window ledge where the 

bowls of hyacinths stood, the freesias «nd 
lilies of the valley. 

“Oh, Bob,” she said, wide-eyed like a 
child, ‘‘only look at them—flowers 1 
wintertime!” 

Jane laughed and kissed her. 
“I think you and I are going to be 

friends,”’ she said. 

Me 
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to OAKLAND EIGHT 
PRODUCT OF GENERAL MOTORS 

NI 

Se dare 

The 4-Door Sedan + Body by Fisher 

Superzor 
in Performance... 

For a car which few, if any, can pass on the road, on a hill 

Ver JS 0 Ca J’ Li 0 cont rol or in traffic, the New — Eight exhibits truly sur- 

prising ease of handling. A gentle pressure brings 

instant response from the wheel. Au unhurried, easy 

motion of the hand shifts gears without a trace of grinding or jerking. A light depression of the brake pedal is sufficient 

to bring the car to a smooth, silent stop. Eight-cylinder flexibility and smoothness conserve the driver’s energy in traffic 

anc encourage complete relaxation for others in the car. NY Quite as important as this physical comfort is the mental ease 

which comes of knowing that the New Oakland Eight is thoroughly reliable in any situation. Because its basic design is 

so sound, you need never be concerned about Oakland’s mechanical efficiency. YY To match the New Oakland’s 

inner excellence you will find beautiful, sturdily constructed bodies by Fisher. Long,.low 4ines accentuate their fleet 

appearance. Attractive Duco colors display their smart styling to best advantage. Spacious, beauti- $ 1 O 4 5 

fully upholstered interiors add to their comfort. General Motors and Oakland combined their 
- AND UP 

i ‘ ; ° : i : : 5 oy eee Seven:-bedy types. Price fesources in producing this fine eight cylinder automobile to sell at a reasonable price. You “will Paar near 
plus delivery charges. find it a most pleasurable experience to see and drive the New Oakland Eight. Plan to do it soon. Oakland Motor Car Co. 

Write for an interesting booklet which illustrates and describes the design of the New Oakland Eight. 

supertor 
pejormance 



Women have long discovered 

how wonderful Jetgens Lotion is 

for keeping their hands soft, 

dazzlingly white. Now they are 

buen it:to give their arms, neck, 

@@houlders the:same lovely whité- 

ness and smoothness. 

HANDS... 

ARMS... 

SHOULDERS... 

LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 

SMGOTH...GLEAMINGLY WHITE... 
AULTLESS!—your skin should be when you wear 

a winter evening dress. Arms, neck, shoulders 

should be white as milk, silken soft and smooth. 

Thousands of women who have found Jergens Lotion 

wonderful for their hands are now using it to give 

their shoulders, neck, and arms the same lovely white- 

ness and smoothness. 

Jergens Lotion quickly removes untimely streaks of 

summer tan—gives your skin a beautiful even texture. 

Make it a regular accessory of your bath, as so many 

women are doing! It should be used right after the 

bath, while your skin is still moist and glowing from 

vigorous toweling. Apply it freely to arms, back, neck, 

shoulders, rubbing it well into the skin. See how lovely 

it will make your skin for the evening toilet. 

Jergens Lotion will keep your hands smooth and 

soft all winter, no matter how much you use them. 

Two famous skin restoratives, long used in medicine, 

give it wonderful power to heal roughness, chapping, 

any kind of skin irritation. It leaves no stickiness— 

your skin absorbs it at once. 

Get a bottle today, and learn how wonderful it is 

for overcoming the roughness caused by winter weather. 

Fifty cents at any drug store or toilet goods counter. 

March, 1930 

JERCENS LOTION 
° ° vlet! FREE - a new trial bottle - .a beautiful boolet! 

The Andrew Jergens Co., 3005 Alfred Street, Cincinnat Ohio 

Please send me—free—the new large-size trial bott 
of Jergens Lotion, and the booklet, ‘‘ Bight Oc 
sions When Your Skin Needs Special Protection. 

Name = 

Street 

City 
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————s HEN you tear the last February 
[ y \ leaf off your desk calendar, and find 

March first staring at you in its place, 

doesn’t that make spring seem thrillingly 
close at hand? 

Ofcourse, to many of you spring has actu- 
L. ally arrived by March; but to those of us 

who live in colder climes, there are still a good many bleak 

and wintry days to endure before there will be early crocus 
gleams in the grass, or the red swelling of young maple buds 

on bare branches outside our windows, and the joyous, out- 
door life of spring and summer we are eager for starts again. 

However, there will be days, here and there this month, 

when the sun will be so warm and enticing that we shall 

begin to think longingly of spring coats, new clothes and 

picnics. —MARGUERITE ASPINWALL, Sub-Deb Editor. 

Ce w OLin ugerte 

Eden summer finally arrives, and all the world moves 
out-of-doors with rackets, golf sticks, paddles or bathing 

suits, there never seems leisure for sewing, does there? 
ee So while there is still a little time of wait- 

if ing hanging heavily on impatient hands, 

' consider the later needs of your wardrobe. 
If you gather several of your particular 

chums together you can really get a good 
deal of amusement out of cutting and sew- 

ing—when materials are colorful and allur- 

ing, asmaterials are today, and you are 

fashioning some such dainty conceits of the Paris designers 
as the three-piece pajama suit, the new, smart little dress- 

ing gown and the slimly fitting step-in our Fashion Editor 

helped me choose for your page this month. 
The pajamas, Design No. 6396, would be quite enchant- 

ing in a very gay printed silk for coat and trousers, with a 

plain color for the sleeveless blouse and the tricky little em- 

broidered fish motif, Transfer No. 686, on jacket and trousers 
worked in a contrasting shade. Designed for ages 16 to 20, 

and for sizes 34 to 52. The negligee, Design No. 6395, is 

chic in rose or maize. Designed for ages 14 to 20, and for 
sizes 32 to 42. The step-in, Design No. 6336, might match 

your favorite dance frock. There is a tendency to match 

underthings to frocks, you know. Designed 

for ages 14 to 20, and for sizes 32 to 42. 
~ 

i OFor Spring torms 

ERE are two suggestions for aiding the 
up-to-date young Sub-Deb to brave se- 

curviy the stormiest of spring weather. March is proverbi- 
ally : changeable, blustery month, with sun and rain—and 
soni-times snow—alternating swiftly, so it is wise to make 
pre) .rations for its well-known contrariness. In March, too, 

the choolgirl is making plans for replenishing her wardrobe 
during the Easter holi- 

days ahead, and to this 

list she will find it help- 

ful to add a light-weight 

"OS ial raincoat and a trim pair 
v of new rubbers. One has 

to wear both at times, so 

why not have them smart 

and good-looking? 

aan 
Laikt VK be dhe 
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Me Sub-Deb 
ot Page for Girls 

Wlustrated by OL arle Kirkbride 

The tangerine silver-finish silk coat shown here is cut on 
well-tailored lines, and is youthfully colorful, light as a 
spring and summer wrap should be, and yet entirely service- 
able too. It has strapped cuffs, deep pockets, belt at the 
natural waistline, and a becoming, rolled collar that will 
look well on all types. 

The brown moire rubbers we are illustrating with the rain- 
coat are as well cut, trim, and becoming to the Sub-Deb’s 
busy feet as the coat to her slim young self. They are so 
light and flexible that one can slip them off, if the day clears 
unexpectedly, and roll them into a hand bag out of one’s way. 
An interesting feature of this particular rubber is that it is 
made with an elastic binding strip about the top, to keep it 

smartly fitted against the pump or slipper underneath, 
which, of course, makes for that enviable, eminently satis- 

factory air of being always well groomed, which the Sub-Deb 

of today insists upon in her costume. 

By the way, we recently brought out a second edition 

of our booklet, Rainy-Day Smartness, which contains a 
number of suggestions for the Sub-Deb’s wardrobe. 

ost Shadow CEvening | 

HE invitations are written in rime on white corre- 

spondence cards as follows: 

Our shadows do not have much fun— 

They follow us around. 

Where’er we go they have to go— 

It’s dull work, I'll be bound. 

They want a chance to frolic, too, 

And so we now tnvite 

Your shadow to a party 

Al our house Friday night. 

Name and address are added to this and the card is deco- 
rated with charming little silhouettes. If one is not an artist 
these may be traced from suitable figures in the advertising 

pages of the magazines and then filled in with black ink. Or 
they can be traced on black paper, cut out and pasted on. 

On the evening of the party, as each guest arrives he is 
taken into the ‘“‘studio,”’ where he “‘sits”’ for his shadow’s 
picture. To do this, he is placed so that the shadow of his 
profile is thrown on a paper pinned on the wall. There must 
be but one light in the room, and that a strong one, to insure 
the outline’s being clear. The ‘‘ photographer ”’ traces around 
the shadow and later the silhouette is cut out. These shadow 
pictures are numbered and pinned 
up around the room. Each couple 

is also allowable to move 
the light up or down, thus 
making distorted shadows. 

With the light high, a 
dwarf will appear on the 
screen; with it low, a pair 
of abnormally long legs 

COURTESY THE 
ALLIGATOR COMPANY 

COURTESY MISHAWAKA RUBBER AND WOOLEN 

MANUFACTURING CO, 

ARIEL CROQUET —LIGHT- 

WEIGHT BROWN RUBBER SILVER-FINISH SILK COAT 

will step high in a grotesque manner. After the men are 
through, the girls take their turn. 

The next event is shadow moving pictures. These will not 
require many actors, as the same person can take several 

parts. There is almost no limit to the acces- 

sories that can be made. Animal heads, 

crowns, wings and even scenery and stage 

properties can be made from heavy paper. 

Pillows make the thin fat, and stilts make 

the short tall. The main thing is to keep 
the profile to the audience. Any well-known 

fairy tale can be acted out by the shadows, 
or an original pantomime may be worked up. Tableaux may 
be given, and local hits will create laughter. There should 

be an announcer, who makes appropriate remarks or tells 
the story as it is being acted. 

Shadow charades may follow, the company being divided 
into two groups who take turns giving the charades in shadows. 

—MABEL Way. 

oyt St. ORatriché (ard OParty 

i peo tables are covered with Irish-green covers—linen or 
crépe paper as you choose—and at each guest’s place 

there is a potato on which a face has been sketched with red, 
white and black ee 

» 

my 

is given a pencil and a card, on 
which they put down the numbers, 

and the names of the persons whose 
shadows they believe each one to 

be. The couple whose list is most 

nearly correct score a point. 
A contest in shadow artistry fol- 

lows. This is to see who can throw 

the best shadow picture on the wall 

with his hands. The results are 

better when five minutes are al- 

lowed for practice. If anyone 
wishes, he may use helps cut out of 

heavy paper, to make hats, canes, 

pipes, and the like. The company 
decides by vote which is the most 

realistic picture, which is the fun- 

niest and which the most artistic. 
Each of these scores a point. 

The next contest is in recogniz- 

ing shadows. The men all retire 

behind the curtain and 
one by one walk in front 
of the light, while the 

ee 

: — > girls guess to whom the \ 4 

shadows belong. And 6395 ) 
this is not so easy as it | 
would seem, for any dis- a’ y 
guise is allowable. It 

paint or crayons. 
A small clay pipe is ; 
stuck inthe mouth, | 
and on the pipe is i 
the guest’s name. ; : 

The cards have PA 
green backs, or “- 
some specially appropriate design; 

the score pad is green and has a 
tiny cluster of Irish shamrocks tied 
toit with a big bowof green-and- 
gold gauze—which you can buy 
at the five-and-ten-cent store. You 
can make smart little individual 
score cards by cutting shamrocks 
out of heavy green water-color 
paper or lightweight cardboard, 
and in the very center pasting a 
wee 1930 calendar. A green silk 
cord forms the stem of the sham- 
rock, and to the cord’s other end is 

written on the blank rz 

dar will make it a 

tied a very small green pencil. The 

side of the sham- y 

Page 87) See. 
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scores, of course, are 

rock, and the calen- 

(Continued on 

Patterns may be secured from Journat Fashion Bureau, 261 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 
Ladies’ and Misses’, 35 cents; Ensembles, 40 cents; Transfers, 35 cents. 

Children’s, 25 cents; Lingerie, 25 cents; Girl’s, 30 cents; Blouses and Skirts, 30 cents; 



\Wilted 

vegetables 

become 

crisp 

and fresh 

in the 

The famous “Frigidaire 

Cold Control” 

YDRATOR 
This new moist air compartment gives lettuce and celery that 

“fresh from the garden” taste. Send for free salad recipe book 

LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 

and complete details about the Hydrator. Mail the coupon today 

OW you can have tender celery that breaks 

with a snap. You can have lettuce that 

crackles with crispness. You can have better- 

flavored vegetables and salads than ever before. 

For every household Frigidaire is now equipped 

with the Hydrator. 

This marvelous new compartment combines 

cold and moisture in a way that freshens vege- 

tablesand keeps them full-flavored until they come 

to your table. It enables you to buy celery, lettuce 

and salad materials in larger quantities. You can 

make fewer trips to market. 

* And you can have all of these benefits without 

sacrificing the dry, frosty cold in your other food 

compartments. For the Hydrator confines the 

moisture to this one drawer. 

Besides the Hydrator, Frigidaire is also 

equipped with the famous “Cold Control”. ..a 

simple, patented device that permits Frigidaire’s 

extra power to be used for faster freezing of ice 

and desserts. And to make Frigidaire still more 

convenient, still more practical, still more 

beautiful . . . every household model 

is now rust-proof Porcelain-on-steel 

inside and out. 

But see these features for yourself. 

Call at the nearest Frigidaire display 9 "ti 
omnes | 

room at your first opportunity. BEB 8. 

FRIGIDAIR 
Electric Refrigerators for Homes, Stores and Public Institutions... Electric Water Coolers for 

Homes, Stores, Offices and Factories... Ice Cream Cabinets... Milk Coolers... Room Coolers 

March, 1930 

SEND FOR FREE RECIPE BOOK 

Our free salad recipe book gives you ‘ull 

details about the Hydrator, and contains may 

unusual recipes you'll want to try. With it we'll 

send a copy of the latest Frigidaire cata!g. 

Sign and mail the coupon now. 

S) - FRIGIDAIRE CORPORATION, Subsidiary of Ge» :ral 
Motors Corporation, Dept. T-512, Dayton, Ohio. 

Please send your new salad recipe book anc the 
latest Frigidaire catalog—both free. | 

j ! 
} 
| 

- i 

' AA | aN ee ne NT eh gon nica ae naals «088 
In Canada, Frigidaire Corporation, 1604. Sterling Tower, To:oato 
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(Continued from Page 85) 

ivor to be kept all the rest of the year. If 
uu have a set of green glass, use it for 
yur after-bridge refreshments, or you can 
ork little green paper mats into your 
lor scheme, using them on cake and 
indwich plates and under glasses. 
To carry out the color in your menu as 

ir as possible, serve lettuce or water-cress 
indwiches, pistachio ice cream or pepper- 

mint ice, tiny cakes in shamrock shapes— 
cut with a cooky cutter—and iged in green; 
after-dinner mints in green and white, and 
wee balls of green gumdrops. Another at- 
tractive touch is to serve with the tea the 
new green sugar in domino shape, flavored 
with lime, which is so popular just now. 

Bridge prizes should be green, of course. 

OYour Own OKind of Garden 

N MARCH, all over the country, garden 
lovers are poring excitedly over seed 

catalogues and making constantly revised 
lists. The size of the garden you may 
be planning has no proportionate relation 
to the fun you are going to get out of it. 
Not a bit! 

As a matter of fact, the smaller it is, the 
more completely it is yours, and the more 
personal does it somehow become. You 
won’t have to ask anyone’s help—and 
with it accept entirely unsought-for advice 
and warnings—if you do all the digging, 
planning and planting yourself. And if it 
is fairly small and simply planned, you can 
do this. 

Speaking of its being very personally 
yours, I have often wondered why more 
people don’t plan real personality gar- 
dens. Perhaps you never heard the term 
before, but it’s a name a girl I know gave 
to a garden she planned one year. 

She had set her heart on a garden all in 
her favorite color, and with this idea in 
mind she studied catalogues and garden 
books, asked questions and haunted li- 
braries, until she had accumulated a list of 
flowers that would keep her garden a 
lovely picture of shaded blues all summer. 

Perhaps, though, yellow is your color; 
or pink, orchid or red. Perhaps it isn’t 
color you care about as much as some spe- 
cial fragrance. Or you may want to ex- 
periment with just one or two flowers you 
love, and try for size or group effects. 
Why not make a start, then, this year, 

and plan your kind of garden? 

oun ( Dn CO Vwe y-and-)rizes 

Club Oboday. / 

Today I am sending for my tam and the gym 

shoes. Nearly everyone wears a béret tam at our 

school games, and I, too, want one. 

Fern Shoemaker. 

I earned 75 cents in ten minutes at school. I 

am saving for slippers for the Senior dance. 

Genevieve Blank. 

It has meant a lot to be earning my own money 

and not asking Dad for it all the time. 

Frances Burke. 

Over $50.00 

UNDREDS of other schoolgirls 
H have written us similar happy notes. 

Some have earned $50.00 and more, 
in a short time. Of course they all earned 
prizes in addition to the money, as these 
enthusiastic letters tell: 

I want to thank you for the lovely prizes. Each 

one seems more marvelous than the last. I have 

just received the brief case and now my heart is 

set on the fitted suitcase. If I had only known 

how wonderful The Club is I’d have joined long 

igo. I wouldn’t miss belonging for ANYTHING. 
Mary Kirk. 

My dandy blue-and-gold club pin came as a 

valentine. It was the best valentine I got. 
M. M. 

Wouldn’t you, too, like to earn money 
\ND prizes? I know of one girl who 
lans to win a prize tennis racket; another 

vho is thinking of lovely pearls. A wrist 
atch, a camera, a banjo uke, are a few of 
ie ‘beauties’? waiting here for you. 

Schoolgirls earn sports clothes in our jolly 
club—flattering sweater coats, smart béret 

tams, raincoats. 

OMem bership ts Open 

OIN now, so we can hurry the money 
and prizes of your choice to you. Just 

say: ‘Please tell me all about The Girls’ 
Club.”” Give your name, age and address. 
Then you can ‘‘belong”’ at once—without 
expense or obligation. Write to: 

MANAGER OF THE GIRLS’ CLUB 

LapDIES’ HOME JOURNAL 

709 INDEPENDENCE SQUARE 

PHILADELPHIA, PENNSYLVANIA 

Sub-Deb ORooklets 

ANY of these booklets, prepared especially 

{“\ for the Sub-Deb, will be sent upon re- 
ipt of the amount required in stamps or 

‘ash, Do not send stamped addressed en- 
clopes. Address the Sub-Deb Department, 

>crvice Bureau, LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL, 
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. 

THE SuB-DEB GIVEs A Party. Entertain- 
ment suggestions. Price, 2 cents. 

THE SuB-DEB’s BEDROOM. With sugges- 
“ions and sketches to help any girl plan a 
charming room of her own. Price, 2 cents. 

Rainy-Day SMARTNEsS. Containing sug- 
scstions, and smart, practical fashions for the 
Sub-Deb’s rainy-day outfit for all sorts of 
occasions. Price, 2 cents. 

IXNITTED SPORTS CLOTHES AND WOOL 

KNITTED SPORTS SOCKS. Directions for 
making the new, low-rolled kind. Price, 2 
cents. 

LETTING THE BoB GROW GRACEFULLY. 
With nine becoming French and American 
coiffures. Price, 2 cents. 

RED RIDING-Hoop MANICURE Kit. Di- 
rections for making. With simple rules for 
care of the hands and nails. Price, 2 cents. 

A TRAVELING BEAD Case. Directions for 
making. Also six smart, new designs for 
stringing your own bead necklaces. Price, 2 
cents. 

DESIGN FOR CAT CUSHION. Price, 4 cents. 

APPLIQUE ScaRFSs. Designs and directions 
for scarfs for sports, afternoon and evening. 
Price, 2 cents. 

YOUR MIDDIES ARE 

ALWAYS BRIGHTER 

THAN MINE, HELEN! 

WHY, THIS IS AN OLD ONE 

FROM LAST YEAR. I'VE JUST 

WASHED IT IN RINSO SUDS a 

THAT’S FUNNY, MY MIDDIES | 
DINGY FROM WASHING... 

ae 

ALWAYS GET YELLOW AND 

SO DID MINE—UNTIL ra 

MOTHER CHANGED TO RINSO. 

IT WASHES CLOTHES 

SNOWY WHITE 

Save scrubbing — boiling 
...and get WHITER washes, too 

OU CAN’T realize how much 
easier Rinso makes washday, until 

you've tried it. 

You can’t realize how white clothes 

can be, until you’ve seen Rinso 
whiteness. 

You can’t realize what a saving 
Rinso means, until you’ve compared 

results with other laundry soaps. 

Cupful for cupful, it gives twice as 
much suds as lightweight, puffed-up 
soaps — because it’s granulated and 
compact. So economical! 

And what rich, active suds! No won- 

der dirt soaks out like magic. No 
wonder clothes come gleaming,snowy 
white— without scrubbing! 

Clothes last much longer 

Actual laboratory tests show that 

clothes washed this new scrubless way 

last two and three times as long. That’s 
because the dirt is gently loosened 
by soaking—not scrubbed out 
of the fabric by force. Rinso saves 

the clothes. Spares the hands, too. 

This famous soap is all you need 

on washday, even in the hardest water 

—no bar soaps, chips, powders, 

softeners. Rinso alone washes clothes 
whiter. 

Wonderful in washers 

Rinso is great in washing machines, 
too. The makers of 38 leading wash- 
ers recommend it for safety and for 
whiter washes. 

And just try it for dishes, pots, 

pans! See how its creamy suds loosen 

grease. No grit in these rich suds— 
marvelous for tubs, sinks and wood- 

work. Rinso makes all cleaning easier 

... get the BIG package today. 

Guaranteed by the makers of LUX— 

LeveR BROTHERS Co., Cambridge, Mass. 

for whiter clothes 
in tub or washer 

sizes 
most women 
buy the large 

package 
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Yeast is used constantly in my | ¢ 

- + says world authority 

on nutrition, PROFESSOR 

Dr. Cart von Noorpbe)n, (GEHEIMRAT 

MAGICAL NAME in medicine—Dr. and teeth. In expectant and nursing mothers 

Carl von Noorden! Each year hundreds it prevents and cures the softening of bones 
of Americans go thousands of miles for his and teeth so common at these periods and 

advice. He says: protects the unborn or nursing child against 

“Yeast is used constantly in my clinic. rickets. 
Its results are astonishing. Its regular use “Yeast has an extraordinary tonic effect 

can in a short time bring about normal func- on the system. It 1s a powerful agent for 

tioning of the intestines. It increases secretion building up in a run down condition.” 

of the digestive juices, improves appetite. 
Kor over thirty years it has been used, with 

surprising results, to cure certain diseases 
of the skin. 

Eat three cakes of Fleischmann’s fresh 

Yeast daily, following the directions on the 
label. Every cake is rich in the ¢wo indis- 

pensable vitamins, B and D. At grocers, 
‘No other food—and yeast is a food—is_ restaurants, soda fountains. Let us send you 

‘ ‘ ) 

richer in vitamin B. When ‘irradiated,’ it 
contains great quantities of the ‘sunshine’ 

vitamin D. This vitamin strengthens endur- 

ance, fortifies against colds and disease. In 
those of growing age it builds strong bones 

a booklet giving the health advice of world- 
famous doctors. Address Health Research 
Dept. YA-3, Fleischmann’s Yeast, a product 
of Standard Brands Inc., 597 Madison Ave., 
New York City. 

(Below) “I amacommercial artist and sometimes have 
to work late into the night,” writes Joun C. PELLEW 
of New York City. “A year ago I was on the verge of a 
nervous breakdown. Fleischmann’s Yeast was what 
pulled me through. I was skeptical about trying it 
but it worked wonders in my run down condition.” 

(Above) “How I dreaded those terrible colds and winter 

sicknesses!”’ writes Mrs. R. F. Finneran of Columbus, O. 
“T felt sluggish, listless—due perhaps to staying indoors too 

much... I started eating yeast chiefly for its laxative effect. 
My sluggishness disappeared. I had worlds of new pep. 
And I found I could go through a whole winter without 

one of those awful colds.” 

© 1930, Standard Brands, Inc. 
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‘| clinic:-its results are Astonishin 

Founder of Europe’s most 
exclusive clinic, at Frank- 
fort, Germany; physician to 

royalty; recently appointed 
consulting head of the lead- 
ing hospital in Vienna; 
author of hundreds of medi- 

cal articles and books; 
bearer of titles from all the 
governments of Europe. 

Famous Specialists 

Give Simple 

Health Rule— 

Europe’s greatest stomach special- 

ist, Dr. Maurice De tort, says: 
“Yeast acts as a digestive cleanser. 

It stimulates gastric secretion and 

encourages the working of stomach 

and intestines.” 

Dean of Stockholm’s skin special- 

ists, Professor Dr. Jonan ALMkvist, 

says: ‘For twenty-five years I have 
successfully used yeast for a num- 

ber of different skin troubles.” 

Austria’s great.internal specialist, 
Hofrat Professor Dr. Gustav 
Sincer, says: “Yeast is the best 
intestinal purifier known.” 
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on. % minutes a day— 
by Hazel Rawson Cades, Good Looks tditon of 

Woman's Home Companion p 

fa ae YF. 
(Ausy women ate finding 

many Advantages i 

the new Liquid Polish 

ANDS reveal not only one’s char- 

but 

Well groomed hands are an absolute 

acter, one’s fastidiousness. 

necessity if a woman is to look well 
groomed and attractive. The whole ap- 

pearance of the hands may be altered 
by skillful manicuring. 

“Make-up for finger nails depends not 
only on what you like, but also on how 
you look. I do not like excessive color 

for myself, but I have seen extreme 

women with exotically pale hands who 
could make it seem possible. 

“T use liquid polish because it stays 
on longer and keeps my nails looking 

better than any perfunctory buffing. 

“Liquid polish should be applied 
smoothly with a tiny brush in three 

strokes making the last stroke in the 

center heaviest to give the deepest tone. 

Leave the half-moon and white rim of 
the nail free of polish. 

“Tn cleaning the nails always work 
from the center out to each side, never 

straight across and never use a hard 
instrument. And the cuticle never should 
be cut if you can avoid it.” 

The Manicu 1€ Method (Women with fomow hands are using 

1. Cutex Cuticle Remover and Nail Cleanser 

—to mould cuticle and cleanse nail tips 

Scrub the nails with warm soapy water. 
Apply Cutex Cuticle Remover to remove dead 
cuticle and bring out the pale half-moons. 

Pass orange stick, wrapped with cotton 
and saturated with Cutex Cuticle Remover 
and Nail Cleanser under each nail tip. Dry 
and cleanse with dry cotton. Rinse fingers. 

NortHam Warren, New York, Lonpon, Parts 

SPECIAL INTRODUCTORY OFFER—12¢ 

2. The new Cutex Liquid Polish that protects 
and flatters the nails 

Remove all old polish with Cutex Liquid Pol- 

ish Remover. Apply Cutex Liquid Polish 
from the half-moon toward the finger tip. 

As a finishing touch, a tiny bit of Cutex 
Cuticle Cream or Oil to keep the cuticle 
soft, and a touch of Nail White under the 
nail tip to enhance the radiance of the polish. 

Cutex Liquid Polish or Polish Remover 

35¢. Polish and Polish Remover to- 
gether so¢. Perfumed Polish and Polish 
Remover 60¢. Cutex Cuticle Remover 

and Nail Cleanser 35¢. Other Cutex 

preparations 35¢. 
os 

Mrs. Howarp CHANDLER Curisty’s 

hands are famous among artists. “The 
new Cutex Liquid Polish is so flatter- 
ing,” she says. 

T enclose 12¢ for the Cutex Manicure Set contain- 

ing sufficient preparations for six complete manicures. 
(In Canada, address P. O. Box 2054, Montreal.) 

NortTHAM WARREN 
Dept. OJ-3, 191 Hudson Street, New York, N. Y. 
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haphazard and cruel an education as ever 
I’d heard of. 
And now, because she must be presented 

to New York society, just as later on she 
must be presented at the Court of St. 
James’s, she was on her way back to New 
York to prepare for the great event. 

And her intimate friend, a friend who 
was by way of falling in love with her, 
was the pal and partner of Jimmy Greco, 
of Andy Horn, of Pots Slavini—in short 
was myself, Lacy Crandall, a thief. 

I. ConFIDENCES are 
given only to those who are equally confi- 
dential. What Joan told me, in our swiftly 
ripening friendship, as the Majestic plowed 
through spring airs and through a placid 
ocean, as we lunched—even, once, dined in 
the Ritz restaurant atop the great liner 
as we walked the deck, or played at shuffle- 
board, or sat snugly wrapped in our 
steamer chairs, was the story of a little girl 
who had grown into a big girl. It was the 
story of a girl who knew that she would 

some day inherit almost colossal wealth, 
but who was thoroughly unspoiled, not 
the least bit of a snob, and who was too 
gentle really to feel regret at the happi- 
ness that had been denied her. She didn’t 
blame her parents. They were what they 
were and could not be blamed. She was 
their only child, and if their safeguarding 
of her was proof of a selfishness that could 
not endure disturbance on account of an- 
other, she would not censure them for 
that. They loved her, and that excused 
all. Only, she was determined to be her 
own mistress, to live her own life, from 

now on. 

In return, I told her about myself. But 
not the truth. Had I told her the truth 
she would have risen from my side, walked 
away and never spoken to meagain. I not 
only did not want this to happen, I couldn’t 
afford to let it happen. For Lacy Crandall 
who was known to be a thief would not 
have the opportunities for practicing his 
profession that an unsuspected Lacy Cran- 
dall enjoyed. 

No, indeed. I told her half-truths. I 
told her of my orphaned boyhood, prep- 
school and college days, and a decision not 
ever to imprison myself in the four walls of 
an office but to find some sort of a career 
that would enable me to travel. I gave 
her to understand that my means were 
ample and that I was a sort of investing 
promoter who found new opportunities 
for capital and supplied a great deal of it 
himself. 

SomMeETIMES I won- 
dered exactly what she would do if she 
knew that the Duchesse de Grammont’s 
pearls were in my cabin; that a customs 
inspector, who would be assigned to my 
trunks, would put the pearls in his pocket, 
mark a chalk cross on my baggage, and 
that a week or ten days later I would re- 
ceive, I trusted, not less than seven thou- 
sand dollars as my share of the loot. 

Time and again I was tempted to tell 
her. And this was the reason: I fell in 
love with her. Halfway across the Atlan- 
tic, and I knew that this little girl, barely 
nineteen, heiress to a great fortune, was 
the only woman in the world for me. 

But had I not been a thief, my case 
would have been just as hopeless. Could 
I, penniless though honest, hope to marry 
the heiress of the Seeley millions? Most 
certainly not. 

Oh, I was sane enough to realize the 
hopeless absurdity of it all. But I wasn’t 
sane enough to avoid her. And I wasn’t 
brave enough to let her know that affec- 
tion for me was utterly misplaced. In- 
stead, I let her fall in love with me. 

Not in the way I had fallen in love with 
her. And I didn’t breathe a word of my 
love, nor intimate by a glance or gesture 
that she was anything but a charming 

companion. That would have been delib- 
erately to add fuel to a fire that I was de- 
cent enough to hope would never do much 
more than glow pleasantly. 

Had there been a decent excuse for what 
I was —— But there wasn’t. As I re- 
viewed the steps which had taken me to 
where I now was I could find not even the 
justification of overwhelming need. Yet 
I wasn’t dishonest at heart, at bottom. 

Had anyone in those prep or college 
days told me that I would be, in my late 
twenties, an accomplished and conscience- 
less thief, I wouldn’t even have argued 
the matter with my own soul, but I would 
have dismissed the prophecy with a laugh 
and a feeling of slight contempt for the 
absurdity and bad taste of the jest. 

But sleepless nights came to me on the 
Majestic. Pictures ran through my mind. 
I saw a young chap working in a bond 
house. I saw him facing the unpleasant 
fact that the trifling estate left him by his 
parents had been eaten up by school and 
college expenses. I saw him -wondering 
how on earth he could live decently, pay 
his club dues, return his social obligations, 
take in an occasional theater, replenish his 
wardrobe—in short, live as I thought my- 
self entitled to live—ona salary of twenty- 
eight dollars a week. 

I SAW myself beginning 
to play cards, not as a pastime, a recrea- 
tion, but as a business. I saw myself, more 
skillful than the average, winning scores, 
sometimes hundreds, of dollars every week 
at bridge. It became the natural thing for 
me to count on an income from cards to 
pay my living expenses. 

But the greatest skill in the world avails 
little against a run of bad luck. I found 
myself, my second winter in the bond 
house, with my salary increased to forty 
dollars, spending one hundred and fifty a 
week, and losing, not winning, at bridge. 
When the streak of bad luck continued 
two months I became desperate. 

Let me say, in what extenuation it may 
bring, that it never occurred to me to 
cheat. Neither did it occur to me to quit 
playing. My luck must turn; a hundred 
generations of gamblers have solaced 
themselves with this assurance, and I lived 
up to the tradition. 

But the luck didn’t turn. And one night 
I gave a check for some hundreds of dol- 
lars when I knew that my account at the 
bank did not contain half the face value 
of the check. But this I had learned: In 
‘New York one does not confess poverty, 
nor does one borrow, save in the utmost 
extremity. 

I was late reporting at the office the next 
morning. For the first time in my life I 
had entered a pawnshop. Shame, fear of 
recognition, petty pride kept me from 
seeking a loan in any of the establishments 
comparatively near to my flat on Fifty 
fifth Street. Instead, I took the Elevated 
to Brooklyn Bridge, andj in the neighbor 
hood of Chatham Squaré, I pledged a pin 
gave an assumed name, received a ticket 
in acknowledgment of my title to the pin, 
and deposited three hundred dollars in the 
bank to meet the check which I had given 
the night before. 

For a week, appalled 
by my precarious financial position, | 
stopped playing cards. But I paid a hun. 
dred and fifty for my little apartment; | 
gave the man who looked after me, cooked 
my breakfast and took care of my clothing 
one hundred and twenty-five a month. 
And there were other incidentals which 
suddenly took on too great proportions to 
be looked upon as incidents. 

I played again, and pawned other jew- 
els, rings, trinkets that had belonged to 
my parents, dress studs. I played fo! 

(Continued on Page 92) 
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THE NEW FORD TOWN SEDAN 

NEW ROOMY BODIES ..NEW STREAMLINES ..NEW COLORS ..NEW RADIATOR 

-- NEW FENDERS..NEW WHEELS..NEW RUSTLESS STEEL..NEW UPHOLSTERY. 

NOW, MORE THAN EVER, THE NEW FORD IS A “VALUE FAR ABOVE THE PRICE.” 
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Hlere’s a rug that is' 
Klearflax brings you the colors of Spring, 

woven in a unique, pure-linen floor covering. 

Meadow Green, Rose Mist, Mulberry 

and various heather mixtures are but a few 

of the many that will please you. And 
you'll admire the unusually charming tex- 

ture of Klearflax, with its ready adaptabil- 
ity to period and moderne styles, or fur- 
nishings conservatively in between. 

Like all pure linen, of course, this thick, 

heavy covering is rough when new. But it 

softens and becomes even more beautiful 

with use. Remarkably easy to keep clean, 

too. For the firm “body” keeps dirt on 
the surface. 

The price is most reasonable, you’ll agree. 
Only $4.10 a full square yard, for standard 
size rugs, carpeting, ovals or rounds— 

whichever you prefer. 

See Klearflax now—sold in at least one 

store, sometimes more, nearly everywhere. 

It is the smart solution to your floor 
covering problem—this Spring and the 

whole year around. 

REE.. 
KLEARFLAX HOTPAD 

Shows you the unusual texture of 
this pure-linen covering—how beau- 
tifully it takes color. Sent free, with 
an interesting new booklet on home 
furnishing by Beatrice Forsyth. 
Mail this coupon—now. 
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 Klemflax 
LINEN RUGS & CARPETING ea 
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Kvearriax Linen Looms, Inc. Reo 
Duluth, Minn. ¥ 

Yes, please send the Klearflax Hotpad and 
Home Furnishing Booklet—both free. 
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higher stakes, took on “‘extras’’ with the 
players temporarily cut out of rubbers. I 
gave a check for nine hundred dollars one 
afternoon without the slightest idea of 
how it was to be met. I had nothing pawn- 
able left. To have asked the winner to 
wait for his money would have meant that 
I’d be cut the next day, asked to resign 
from my club. After all, the others paid 
instantly if they lost. The man who 
played and was unable to pay didn’t be- 
long in the club. 

Better, you will say, to confess that I 
had gambled beyond my means than to 
give a worthless check. Better to have 
honest pride enough to confess than to have 
a false pride that made me postpone con- 
fession by a graver offense than inability 
to pay my debts. 
How well, lying in my berth on the Ma- 

jestic, yearning for a girl whom I could 
never have, I knew this now. But then, 
sure that my luck would better itself any 
day, certain that I’d make a killing at 
cards and follow it with'a killing on the 
market, I was not capable of any philoso- 
phy; I was capable only of desperation. 

An D desperate meas- 
ures, I have come to believe, will always 
present themselves to desperate men. I 
dined that night, alone, in a gay restau- 
rant; ate, drank and was merry, because 
tomorrow, so far as thelife I knew and 
cared about was concerned, I would die. 
My check would be deposited in the win- 
ner’s bank. It would be sent for collection 
to my bank. My bank would send it back 
with a slip of paper with a check mark 
opposite the printed words “Insufficient 
funds.”” The winner would telephone me. 
Within forty-eight hours it would be all 
over the club that I had issued a worth- 
less check. Within a fortnight everyone 
in New York—everyone that I knew, at 
least—would know about it. 

Well, this was my last night on earth, so 
to speak. I went to the theater, and on to 
the Haven dance afterwards. This would 
be the last time I’d be able to ask pretty, 
well-bred girls to dance with me. P 
It happened during the supper hour. 1 
was sitting with a girl, amazed that my 
lobster Newburg was as delicious as if I 
had not been on the brink of ruin, sur- 
prised that facile compliment and easy 
badinage came readily to my tongue. 

I heard something tinkle on the floor. 
Then something touched my shoe ever so 
slightly. I bent over, retrieved the tiny 
object, saw what it was, knew instantly 
that it had fallen from the ear of a gray- 
haired matron who passed by me, and did 
not show it to my companion. Her atten- 
tion had been distracted by some gayety 
from a couple at a near-by table; she 
hadn’t noticed what I had done. I slipped 
a pearl, that a moment ago had dangled 
from the gray-haired matron’s ear, in my 
waistcoat pocket. 

Har an hour later I 
was in my flat, studying the jewel. It 
must have been worth thousands—perhaps 
twenty. But it was worth more than cash 
to me. It meant continuance in the life I 
was leading. It meant redemption of my 
check. It meant opportunity to continue 
playing cards until my luck turned. 

I’d only borrow it. I’d pawn it for 
enough to meet the check, to cover inci- 
dental other debts, to give me a little 
capital on which to gamble, and ina week — 
a fortnight —when my luck had turned —— 

To the pawnshop with which I had be- 
come so familiar I made my way next 
morning. The man greeted me warmly. 

““Ah, Meester Turner, and what can I 
do for you this morning?” 

I showed him the pink pearl. 
“One of my mother’s,”’ I said carelessly. 

“TI can’t wear it, and so ——”’ 
“‘Of course, Mr. Turner,” he agreed. I 

thought he emphasized the name I had 
used in my dealings with him, but put 
the thought from me. I was nervous. 

“And how much do you want on this, 
Mr. Turner?” 

Now I knew that the ‘Mr. Turner” 
was emphasized. But suppose he did sus- 
pect that I had not used my real name? 

““Oh, twenty-five hundred,” I answered 
breezily. 

“A lot of money,” he said dubiously. 
“Your mother’s, you said?” 

““My mother’s,” I repeated. 

He LOOKED at me. 
What he read in my face I didn’t know. 
I knew that I could read nothing in his 
opaque brown eyes, that his swarthy skin 
might have been a task assumed to hide 
the expression of emotion. He walked toa 
safe, opened it, drew out a packet of bills, 
and a moment later had made out a pawn 
ticket and given me the money. 

Half an hour later I had deposited the 
cash in my bank, knew that the check I 
had given would be duly honored, and felt 
more at ease in my mind than I had felt 
for weeks. 

I was a thief. But I have always been 
of a type that can face facts. I didn’t, as 
I performed my duties in the bond house, 
even bother to palliate my offense with a 
euphemism. I didn’t maintain any longer 
to myself that I had borrowed the pearl. 
I had stolen it, and that was that. 

If I entered upon a run of luck and won 
enough money I would redeem the pearl 
and send it to its owner. But I didn’t 
deceive myself any longer. I was a thief. 

I think it was relief at being saved from 
embatrassment that made me not suffer 
bitterly at what I had done. Public dis- 
grace for a lesser crime would have been 
harder to bear than my inner disgrace for 
a greater crime. At least, I was intellec- 
tually honest enough to realize this. 

I would have been found out had I not 
managed to place funds in the bank to 
meet my check. I could not possibly be 
found out in this graver matter. So, at 
any rate, I thought for some fifty hours. 

Then, as I was dressing to go out for 
dinner on the second night following my 
visit to the pawnbroker, my man an- 
nounced to me that three men wished to 
see me. 

““Who are they?” I asked. 
“They wouldn’t give their names, sir. 

They said to tell you it was about your 
mother’s pearl they came.”’ 

HI. I WAS wrestling with a 
dress tie as he spoke. I continued wres- 
tling with it as I pondered my reply. Often 
I had wondered how I would meet a grave, 
unexpected crisis in my life. Well, I knew 
now. I would meet it coolly, albeit hope- 
lessly. 

“Tell the gentlemen to wait a moment. 
Where are they?”’ 
My man coughed in embarrassment. 
“ They’re in the living room, sir. They — 

crowded by me, sit. Raieucteinary sort 
of people, sir.” 

I smiled inwardly. Of cotitse they were. 
Detectives, I imagined, were a hard crew. 

From the drawer of the dressing table I 
took out a revolver. I broke it, spun the 
cylinder, found that it was perfectly us- 
able. Well, this was the end. For I cer- 
tainly was not going to let detectives drag 
me off to jail, not going to face a trial, not 
going to serve a sentence. Poverty and 
disgrace I feared, but not death. 

I jammed the weapon in the right-hand 
pocket of my dinner coat, held it firmly 
there, made sure that I could point its 
muzzle upward and inward through the 
lining of the coat, and walked into the 
living room. 

““Gentlemen of the police,’ I said, “‘ wel- 
come to my humble home.” 

I felt that strange jocularity which so 
often accompanies desperation. 

“‘T suppose,’’ I said, “you have a patrol 
wagon downstairs. Can you send it home 
and get an ambulance instead?” 

Very quietly, not at all hurriedly, one 
of the men got up and closed the door that 

(Continued on Page 95) 
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HOW TO MAKE 

your car look 
NEW AGAIN 

SIMONIZING 
makes it 

UST A FEW STROKES 

Simoniz Kleener quickly re- 
stores the lustre—then a few 
more with Simoniz and your tl 
car looks new again—and it 

WITH 

W 

stays beautiful. a 

It is surprising the big differ- t] 
ence Simonizing makes in the 

\ appearance of any car. Notonly 
does Simonizing restore the a 
lustre, butit protects thefinish. 
makes it last longer and keeps 
colors from fading, so that 
Simonized cars look new and d 
beautiful for years. It is really t 
a wonderful saving in value 
and upkeep for every car owner. 

Anyone can get wonderful results — 
Simonizing—Simoniz Kleener thor- 
oughly cleans arid easily removes 
all dullness, scum and ugly trave! 
stains—the only way of restoring 
the original lustre. Then, Simoni 
provides lasting protection. 

Insist on Simoniz and Simoni: 
Kleener and your car will alway: 
look new and beautiful. 

THE SIMONIZ COMPANY 

CHICAGO, U. S. A. 

MOTORISTS WISE ~ 

EASILY APPLIED 

WITH A CLOTH 
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| Jiscovered in a glass drain — 

‘how to keep the eyes \ 
of your range burners | 

| | from blinking 

FLICKERING, yellow flame, slow-cooking, 

A fuel-wasting —all because the burners 

are clogged. A Drano soaking opens thet Mcanwhile—Research Cheinists in the Drano 

casily—so that the flame burns hot and blue Laboratory keep on—analyzing—testing—ever 

under every pot! striving to make even better Dranno—finding 

A drain, made of glass, was the source of new ways for it to lighten labor in your home. 

this discovery. Through it, our chemists And, remember, while using Drano regu- 

watched Drino at work. They saw how it larly in the drains, it can do all these other 

melted away grease and food particles. Then things for you, too. At grocery, drug and 

the natural question—why wouldn't Drano hardware stores, 25 cents a can. Slightly 

work that way elsewhere? Well, it did higher west of the Rocky Mountains. In 

and does. Canada, 35 cents. 

\ Drano soaking, and baked-on food rings | : ; ; ; 
disappear from the casserole. Skillet, roaster, You will prize this booklet: 

drip-pan thick with burned-on grease—even Py As | ) Our booklet—‘‘17 Easy Drano Ways of Clean- 
aes i NS ae i“ the offensive garbage can—Drano cleans i 7 ing’’—tells how Drano makes easy work of so 

| them all for you. : { AW many hard-to-do cleaning jobs. Send for your 

// copy. The Drackett Chemical Company, Cin- 

i f cinnati, Ohio. 

| \X/ 1N some of this \ eo P 
! 7 Back \ 0 clean stove burners, 

$4 500 
SS \ AN, heater units and cooking-top 

™~, 4 \ 

y) Pp ne F 1. Put two cupfuls of water into a dish-pan (any kind but aluminum) 

° = ! f 2. Add % can of Drano 
with your knowledge of Drano! 3. Put burners (or heating units) and cooking-top section into the solution 

— adding enough water to cover 

Write us about your experiences with Drano! 

Three $500 prizes; three $250 prizes; 108 

other generous cash prizes—a total ot 

$4,500. Read about the contest and the 
rules in the Drano advertisement which 

appeared in last month's issue of this mag- 
azine. Then write your letters and have them 

in the mail before midnight, March 9th. 

} 4. Let soak three or four hours, or overnight 

/ 5. Thoroughly rinse with hot water 

CAUTION: Drino dissolves animal and vegetable fibre—keep away from 
hands, face and clothing. 

I 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
Y, 

Contest closes March 9th 

Cleans and Opens Drains 
... keeps them free-flowing 
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Before their “lay me down to sleep” 
O intelligent mother can question 
the value of the Listerine gargle 

for youngsters before they are tucked 
in for the night. 

Recall that the mouth is the breed- 
ing place of disease germs. Many ill- 
nesses start there. Also recall that 

Listerine, used full strength, is fatal to 
germs. Therefore its use in the mouth 
is an aid to nature in forestalling dis- 

eases—particularly colds and sore 
throat. 

Because of Listerine’s pleasant taste, 

ANTISEPTIC 

isterine, 
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its extreme safety, and 
its healing action on tis- 

sue, some are likely to 
overlook this amazing 
power against germs. 

Repeated tests in lab- 
oratories of international 

reputeshow that, used full 

strength, Listerine kills 
the Staphylococcus 
Aureus (pus) and Bacil- 
lus Typhosus (typhoid) germs, in 
counts ranging tO 200,000,000 in 15 

seconds. We could not make this state- 
ment unless prepared to prove it to the 

Gargle full strength Lister- 
ine every day. It inhibits de- 
velopment of sore throat, and 
checks it should it develop. 

March, 1930 

Tek 

satisfaction of the medical pro- 
fession and the U. S. Govern- 

ment. 

See that all the members of 
your family make a habit of 
using full strength Listerine 
as a gargle and mouth wash, 
night and morning. It helps to 
ward off colds and sore throat. 

Should these ailments get 
the upper hand, increase the 

frequency of the gargle. You will be 
delighted to find how often Listerine 
overcomes them. Lambert Pharmacal 
Company, St. Louis, Missouri, U.S. A. 

enemy of Sore Throat 
kills 200,000,000 germs in 15 seconds 
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opened upon the hall. He was too plump 

for his somewhat flashy clothing; perspi- 
ration gleamed upon his forehead, but 
there was no trace of nervousness in his 
movements or speech. 

He flashed a glance at the other two 

men and they, seated calmly on my chairs, 
waited for him to speak. In the pause that 
followed my question I looked at them. 
One was tall, somewhat angular, with a 
great curved nose and tight lips. He might 
have been thirty-five. The other was 
nearer the age of the man who had closed 
the door, forty I guessed, and was pale and 
scholarly of expression. He, like his two 
companions, was expensively but some- 
what too loudly dressed, and all three of 
them had light eyes which seemed filmed 
over, the surest sign of the desperado that 
I know of. 

“So you think we’re bulls, eh?”’ queried 
the first man. 

‘“What else?”’ I asked. I gripped my 
gun tighter. If they planned to surprise 
me I’d be ready. I’d be dead before they 
could lay a finger on me. 

Wity, we could be any- 
thing,’”’ said he. ‘Andy Horn, there” — 
he nodded toward the scholarly featured 
man—‘‘might be a college professor. 
Seems like I heard tell that Andy once 
did a little thing along those lines. Jimmy 
Greco’’— and he indicated the angular 
man—‘‘might be a sportin’ promoter, or 
a race-track man, or just a butter-and- 
egg guy from Michigan. As for me, Pots 
Slavini, I been told I might be a wop 
tenor, or a spaghetti manufacturer, or 
anything except what I am.” 

“And what’s that?” I asked. 
“A gun,” he snapped. ‘“‘The biggest 

gun you'll ever meet, young feller.” 
“Gun?” I asked. 
“Yeah, gun. Crook 

added. 
I fought down the flare of anger that his 

words had aroused. Sickeningly I real- 
ized—as I had not realized in the past 
three days—exactly what I was. I was 
like him. Worse than he could ever be. 
Because I had been equipped with educa- 
tion, with what we call birth, had been 
given opportunities which I had not 
grasped, had known a code and practiced it. 

“But we didn’t come to call names. We 
came to make a deal.”’ 

“A deal?” I found my voice at last. 
“Sure. For a long time, Jimmy and 

Andy and me—well, we been like them 
three musketeers in the book. Only there 
was really four of them, and you’re the 
fourth we’ve been needing. There ain’t 
three better men in the country. There 
ain’t anything we can’t do and ain’t done. 
But getting into the right houses, know- 
ing who’s wearing the big stuff—Mr. 
Crandall, you’re a partner with us. Ain’t 
that great?” 

like you,” he 

Irs an honor,” I said 
Iryly. ‘‘But what makes you think I want 
to—er—enter business with you?” 

“Aw, let’s not talk so much,” cried 
Greco. ‘‘Blystein’’—he named the Chat- 
ham Square pawnbroker—‘“‘does business 
with us. He tipped us off that a young 
well was trading with him. Couple of days 
igo he sent for us. Said that word had 
fone out that Mrs. Paul Minching’s pearl 
arring had been lost or stolen. He got 
‘he word from the coppers. He tells us 
‘hat his young swell friend had left the 
earl with him. Well, he’d taken enough 
‘nterest in you to have you followed, knew 
vho you really were. So—we’re here.” 
“And long enough you took to tell it, 

Jimmy,” snapped Slavini. He looked at 
me. ‘‘Kid, are youin? If you ain’t, it’sa 
word to the bulls, identification by Bly- 
tein. What say?” 

Well, what could I say? 
It was exposure and jail, or money and 

ireedom. I took the latter pair. I won’t 
say that I took them willingly or gladly. 
I won’t deny that there had been moments 
in the past half dozen years when I wished 

myself dead. But I hadn’t died. Instead, 
I’d gone on and on. 

I had the “front” they wanted. I knew 
the parties where the richest jewels would 
be worn, knew the layout of the houses. 
I don’t like to go into too many details. 

Suffice it to say that I lived my usual life, 
that I professed to have made money on 
the stock market, that I traveled, played 
golf and bridge, enjoyed myself thoroughly. 

Save for those moments when remorse 
came to me. But never had any of these 
moments been like the sleepless hours I 
spent on the Majestic. Spending my days 
in the companionship of the sweetest girl 
I had ever known, my nights were hideous. 

Because honorless though I was, sunk 
in the lowest depths, I knew that I would 
not endeavor to hold the love that I had 
won. And then, the evening before we 
docked, she turned to me, held up her lips 
to mine, and I committed the most shame- 
ful act of my life. I kissed her, I let her 
kiss me. And there, in the moment of my 
most supreme happiness, I suffered the 
greatest agony. For I realized that I must 
not see her again. 

We landed. The venal inspector did his 
part. The Grammont jewels were turned 
into cash. I took my share—some hun- 
dreds more than the seven thousand I had 
anticipated—and spoke to my three part- 
ners. 

“Boys, I’m through,”’ I said. 
Greco nodded somberly. 
“T told you, Pots, and you, too, Andy, 

that no good would come of the lad muss- 
ing around with the li'l’ Seeley dame. 
Dames turn a lad soft. I mind once ——’” 

Forcer it,” interrupted 
Slavini. ‘‘How come, lad?’ he asked me. 
“The gal made you turn ——”’ 

‘Leave her out of it,’ I said. 
“‘Got the idea in your silly nut that if 

you reformed that would make everything 
O.K.?” he persisted. 

““Suppose, Pots,’ I suggested, ‘‘that 
you drop speculation?” 

“You mean—we’re just to let you step 
out?” 

‘“‘That’s exactly what I mean,” I said. 
“Nothing doing, pal,” he said with em- 

phasis. ‘‘ Why, there ain’t been a whisper 
about you. Nobody suspicions you a-tall. 
You’ve made this Raffles guy look like a 
piker. When you ain’t done the liftin’ 
you’ve shown us how to do it—all good 
pals, and all making plenty dough and 
livin’ high. We don’t interfere with you, 
do we? Wedon’t butt in? We don’t spoil 
the lay when you’re out with some swell, 
and mitt you and all that? Except us four 
not a soul on earth knows we’re chums, 
business partners. And you ain’t afraid of 
the bulls, Lacy. Then what the hell? 

“A guy’s nuts that turns soft for a frail. 
A-course, if she’ll have you ——’”’ 

“Drop it,” I said. ‘I’m through.” 
“Yeah?” Pots Slavini turned ugly. 

“And what about us? We ain’t though. 
We ain’t fallen for no frails. We ain’t sat- 
isfied because we’ve managed to save fifty 
grand or so. Hell, Greco gives his gal that 
much a year. I lose that much betting 
the ponies. Andy loses more’n that every 
year in the market. You’re our gold mine, 
kid. We ain’t givin’ you up.” 

“No? You'll have to,’ I said. 
“Is that so?” cried Greco. ‘‘ Well, sup- 

pose we tip the bulls that you’re the jewel 
lifter that’s been trimmin’ the swells here 
and abroad for six years ———”’ 

“You wouldn’t do that,” I cried. 
“The hell we wouldn’t,” said Andy 

Horn. 
“It’s a game two can play at,” I re- 

minded them. 

Yeau? ” Pots Slavini 
sneered. ‘“‘Did you think we didn’t realize 
that? But what we got to lose compared 
with you? We don’t Ritz it; we don’t 
week-end on Long Island; we don’t travel 
on private trains to see the Kentucky 
Derby; we don’t run around with debby- 
tantes. Suppose our friends find out we’re 
crooked? What the hell, they know that 
now. Suppose we stand a pinch; suppose 
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we even go to stir? That don’t wreck our 
social position. Our friends don’t high-hat 
us when we come out. But what about 
you?” 

He looked at his two companions and 
they nodded admiring agreement with his 
argument. 

“You say if we squeal on you, you'll 
do the same by us. But, feller, we don’t 
care. You’re a million dollars for us, and 
we can’t raise a dime without you. We’ve 
found that out. We ain’t going to go back 
to cracking West End Avenue flats. No, 
Lacy, you’re going to stay with us.” 

One thing I had learned 
during the years about Pots Slavini. His 
word may not have been his bond, but his 
threat was. 

“Be sensible, Lacy,’’ said Andy Horn. 
“If there was the slightest suspicion of 
you in the minds of the police, of your 
friends, of anyone, I could understand.” 
He spoke with a meticulosity of speech 
common to him when he was in deadliest 
earnest. ‘‘But you aren’t equipped to earn 
your living. Not the kind of living you’re 
accustomed to, my young friend. Now, I 
realize what’s happened. At first, I'll 
admit, I judged you incorrectly. I thought 
that the acquaintance with the young 
lady ——” 

“Leave her out,”’ I blazed. 
He shook his head chidingly. 
“We can’t leave her out, Lacy. You 

haven’t admitted it, but we know that 
friendship with Miss Seeley has brought 
about this determination to run straight. 
At first, as I was about to say, I had the 
idea that you were playing up to her with 
the idea of relieving her, or her mother, of 
their jewels ——”’ 

“Why, sure,” interrupted Pots Slavini. 
“‘ And that’s the very racket we were going 
to propose today. The old dame’s emer- 
alds ——”’ 

“Then,”’ went on Horn, apparently ob- 
livious of the interruption, ‘‘I got the idea 
that perhaps you planned to marry 
money.” 

“You would get that idea,”’ I said bit- 
terly. 

‘“‘But on second thought I dismissed 
that idea,” said Horn. ‘‘You may be a 
thief, Lacy, but you’re a man of honor.”’ 

“Thank you,” I said sardonically. 

I MEAN it,” he said. 
““You couldn’t, being what you are, marry 
a girl like that. But if you aren’t going to 
rob her, and aren’t going to marry her— 
well, what’s it all about?” 

“You wouldn’t understand,”’ I said. 
“Oh, I think I would,” he replied 

easily. “‘Influenced by childish innocence 
of lovely young girl, remorse creeps into 
the heart of the hardened crook—Lacy, 
I’ve been to the movies. Well,” and his 
tone was menacing, ‘‘we won’t stand for 
it, Lacy.” 

I tried pleading. 
“Look here, boys,’ I said, “‘you admit 

I’m your gold mine. You admit I’ve 
helped you to big things. Well, why not 
show a little gratitude? If I were breaking 
up the partnership to continue on my 
own—but I’m not. You boys owe me 
something. You forced me in with you. 
We've been together six years. If I want 
to quit—why not let me?” 

“Once a thief always a thief,’ sneered 
Slavini. “‘Quit the beefing. Are you still 
with us, or do we squeal?” 

He meant it. Of that I was as certain 
as I have ever been certain of anything in 
my life. Call it foolish, call it insane—it 
was what Pots Slavini would do never- 
theless. And as I stood there, weighing 
my words, the telephone rang. 

I answered it. 
“Mr. Crandall?” 
“This is Mr. Crandall,’’ I said. 
“This is Joan Seeley.” 
As if I hadn’t known it; as if the tones 

of her voice hadn’t made my heart leap. 
“How are you?” I asked. 
“Offended,” she answered. 
“Offended?” I echoed. 

“The Majestic docked four days ago. 
You were going to telephone ——”’ 

““T wanted to give you time to get set- 
tled in New York,”’ I said. 

“You didn’t say anything like that on 
the boat,’”’ she reproached me. “I—I 
ought not do a thing like this. If—ifa 
man doesn’t think well enough of the— 
the girl he’s—if he doesn’t even tele- 
phone—perhaps kissing a girl, though, 
doesn’t mean that—that you care —— 

Sweet innocent, unsophisticated girl! I 
knew what agonies of hurt pride she had 
suffered. I knew what it was costing her, 
in shame, to telephone me. 

“You think that?” I cried. I forgot my 
listeners in the room. ‘‘Some day, my 
dear, you’ll understand ———” An eager 
movement on the part of Slavini brought 
me to my senses. ‘‘When may I see you?” 
I asked. 
“Tomorrow ?”’ she suggested. 
“When? And where?” 
“Would you like to take me to lunch- 

eon? At the Colony?” she asked. 
“‘T’d adore it,’ I assured her. 
“The Colony, then, at one-thirty,’’ she 

said. “I’ll be waiting for you.” 

IV. I HUNG up and turned 
back to my visitors. I adopted the air of 
recklessness that I thought would be 
most likely to deceive them. 

““You seem to have me where you want 
me,”’ I said. 

Andy Horn spoke quickly. 
‘Listen, Lacy,” he said, “‘don’t be sore. 

After all, you know, no business can be 
dissolved on a moment’s notice. And 
we’re in business, all right, even though 
we aren’t listed on the Exchange.”’ 

“Let’s not talk it over,”’ I said brusquely. 
“T’ve given in. As you say, partnerships 
can’t be dissolved suddenly. But—I’m 
giving you notice. Six months from today 
I’m through.”’ 

I saw Jimmy Greco move impatiently. 
His mouth opened, but Horn forestalled 
him. 

““Nobody could say that isn’t fair 
enough,”’ he acquiesced. ‘‘How about it, 
Jimmy? What do you say, Pots?” 

The very tone in which he put the ques- 
tions demanded affirmative answers. 
Slavini agreed instantly, and the slower- 
witted Greco took his cue from the tightly 
garbed Pots. 
“We can’t make a man stay with us for- 

ever,” said Horn. “It was only—it didn’t 
seem fair to step out on us without 
warning 7 

“O.K.”’ I snapped. “Well, I haven't. 
That all?”’ 

“Why, sure, that’s all,” said Horn. 
“That—er—that was Miss Seeley that 
just telephoned, wasn’t it?” 

“‘IT asked you,” I said evenly, “‘to leave 
her out of all this. I mean it.” 

“Sorry. No offense,” said Horn. He 
rose and invited, with a glance, the other 
two to follow his example. ‘‘ Well, I guess 
that’s all. We’ll be around in a day or so, 
Lacy. Slavini’s got some plans ——” 

“O.K.,”’ I said, and let it go at that. 

\ \ ITH that they de- 
parted, leaving me to face a situation that 
I had never definitely anticipated. But the 
failure to anticipate it was because neither 
had I anticipated falling in love. 

But, utterly without warning, love had 
entered into my life. More than that, it 
had entered into Joan Seeley’s life. When 
I had kissed her and left her on the 
Majestic I had come to an instant resolu- 
tion. She should not see me again. Let 
her think me a cad, let her despise me. 
That was far, far better indeed than a 
broken heart. 

For her heart would not break now. She 
loved me, yes. But this was her first affair. 
She was only nineteen. 

But if I saw her, if a girlish passion rip- 
ened into a woman’s ardent love, it might 
permanently hurt her. Whereas, if I 
didn’t see her, pride would come to her 

(Continued on Page 98) 
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aid. There might be a few tears, a tem- 
porary heartache and then contempt for 
me would drown affection. 

Grandiose dreams entered my mind. 
I hadn’t always been a thief. Why must 

I continue to be one? Why couldn’t I 
quit? Ofcourse I could. I’d do more than 
quit. I’d repay, some day, every penny 
that I’d dishonestly acquired. It ran into 
the hundreds of thousands, but what did 
that matter? I was young still; I had 
brains; if I worked, applied myself, I 
could succeed. It might be years before I 
made a fortune. But when I had made it, 
when I had paid back, with interest, every 
penny that I’d stolen, I’d go to Joan. 

She’d be married then, and I would be 
but a vague blur in her memory. Never- 
theless, I would remind her of the Majes- 
tic. I would tell her why I had dropped 
out of her life; I would tell her that her in- 
fluence had made me a better man, and 
she would forgive me the forgotten hurt 
that I had inflicted when she was nineteen. 

Siiy? Of course, 
but—decent of intention. And it was an 
intention firmly settled in my mind when 
my partners paid me their visit. Nor had 
their threats 
made any change 

But tonight and tomorrow morning I 
would not be watched. Between now and 
my engagement tomorrow at one-thirty, 

then, I must vanish. So I made my prepa- 
rations at once. 

As for my acquaintances and my clubs 
well, they were used to seeing me for a 
while and then not seeing me for a while. 
I traveled a great deal and gave no notice 
to anyone of my intention to sail next 
week for Paris, or spend the next fortnight 
in Palm Beach. And I had no intimate 
friends. These had been debarred by the 
career I followed. An odd person here and 
there would idly remark, “‘Haven’t seen 
Lacy Crandall around lately. Wonder 
where he is?”’ And that would be all. 
Except for Pots Slavini, Jimmy Greco 
and Andy Horn. And even they in time 
would give up hope of seeing me again. 

Remarnep only one 
more whose wonderment I could antici- 
pate and to her I wrote a letter. 

Dear Joan: 
tomorrow. 
you again. 

I can’t take you to luncheon 
I’m going away. I shall not see 
Please forget me. LAGY. 

Brutal, I knew, but less brutal than to 
lie, to give her hope that I’d return soon. 
And to have added that I loved her would 

have been to be 
guilty of a greater 

in it, save one of caddishness than 
geography. when I first kissed 

I reéxamined 4+ her. 
my intention, Next Month Including the 
studying it under a seven thousand 
the light afforded odd which had 
by their threats. 
Those threats 
were not idle. I 
knew the unbal- 
anced mentality 
of the criminal 
better than any 
penologist could 
ever hope to un- 
derstand it. They 
would do the 
thing they said 
they would do, no 
matter at what 
cost to them- 
selves, because 
they would wish | 
to inflict the most 

City parks have a two- 

fold value, says 

Alfred E. Smith 

in an outstanding article 

written especially for the 

APRIL JOURNAL 

Read it—and learn how 

you can do something big 

for your city. 

been paid me to- 

night, I had al- 
most ten thou- 
sand dollars. In 
addition, I had 
nearly twenty 
thousand in a 
bank which, I be 
lieved, was un- 
known to my as- 
sociates. But that 
I neither needed 
nor wanted. 
That money 
would serve as a 
nest egg to which 
I would add more 
and more until 

> 

painful kind of 
punishment upon 
me and knew that exposure and arrest 
would be worse than anything else. 

But suppose they didn’t know where I 
was? Suppose they couldn’t deliver me 
over to the police? What then? 

The thought of disappearance had come 
to me as I debated with them. It had 
been in my mind as I made the engage- 
ment with Joan. For this engagement 
which they had heard me make and which 
I knew they believed to be with Joan, 
made them certain I would be at hand 
for the next eighteen hours. 

For they would anticipate recalcitrance 
on my part. My surrender would not be 
taken too seriously by them. It would oc- 
cur to their shrewd minds that I might, if 
I really intended to reform, disappear. 
My reasoning would be their reasoning; 
I could resign myself to that. 

Trey knew me pretty 
well. They knew that I would not aban- 
don an intention at the first objection. 
They had not been at all convinced by my 
yielding. But they had guessed not only 
that I loved Joan but that she was the real 
inspiration for my desire to reform. And, 
students of human nature that they were, 
they would never believe that I would fail 
to keep my engagement at the Colony 
with Joan. 

Espionage would surround me from to- 
morrow. The first attempt I made to 
leave town—after tomorrow—would find 
one of the three or an agent of the three, 
with full instructions as to what to do, at 
my elbow. I was their gold mine, as they 
phrased it. 

there was suffi- 
cient to pay off 

the dishonest debts I had contracted by 
my career of thievery. 

As for the cash in hand, I would take it 
with me, but I would use only what I ab- 
solutely needed. Most of that, too, would 
go toward my rehabilitation. 

As FOR the small 
account in another bank under my own 
name, from which I paid my current ex- 
penses—TI didn’t bother about that. State- 
ments would be sent to my club, which 
had orders to keep all my mail, for years 
if necessary, and never to forward any 
thing. 

I looked about the flat. Everything 
was all right; nothing which could possi- 
bly connect the name of Lacy Crandall 
with the many robberies which had mysti- 
fied the police of New York and London 
and Paris in the past few years was lying 
around. 

Then I telephoned the garage where m) 
car was stored, ordered it brought around, 
carried my bags to the elevator, told th« 
operator that I was going into the country, 
mailed my letters in the box in the lobby 

and got in my coupé. 
I slept that night in Springfield, and the 

next in Concord, New Hampshire. In a 
Maine town where I remained a week, pro- 
fessing to be anxious for a chance at a deer, 
I sold my car. Then I went to Boston. |! 
took a room in a boarding house in the 
South End and looked for a job. I got oné 
with Bloomfield & Company, a glorified 
bucket shop which did not examine too 

(Continued on Page 101) 
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If you want another surprise, 
replace your present toothbrush 
— today — with one of the 
famous Dr. West's brushes! 

LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 

UACH DAY this restores 

Any food containing starch leaves a 
residue chemically like glue on your 
teeth. Coffee, other beverages, fruits, 
tobacco, many things stain the 
enamel. That is why there are two 
gentle polishers, added to cleansers,in 

Dr. WEst’s Tooth Paste 

natural white brillianee of teeth 
. . « daily dimmed and stained by food and drink 

DOUBLE POLISHING (not scouring!) MAKES THIS SAFE MODERN 

TOOTH PASTE DIFFERENT FROM ANY YOU HAVE KNOWN 

7 

EVER before have you been able 
to give your teeth such thorough 

brighteningas this. Because this iscleans- 
ing plus gentle polishing that brings 
back the smooth brightness Nature gave 
to tooth enamel. 

Daily food and drink leave deposits. 
Starches, for instance, stick like glue. 
Coffee and fruits stain. 

That’s why Dr. West’s Tooth Paste 
has been made not only to cleanse but to 
polish your teeth each time you brush them. 

2 polishers softer than enamel 
Two exceedingly fine polishing agents 
were developed for Dr. WEstT’s Tooth 
Paste. Working together they are many 
times more effective than either would 

Af y 

bealone. They are much softer than tooth 
enamel, and cannot scratch or scour. But 
they gently polish away all deposits and 
stains—revealing the smooth natural 
brilliance. An aid to white teeth such as 
you have never before had. 

It’s something like what you do to 
fine silverware when it darkens. You 
apply a non-scratching polisherand soon 
have the lovely lustre back again. 

In addition, Dr.WeEst’s Tooth Paste 
contains pure vegetable cleansers that 
fairly foam into action— purifying and 
sterilizing every crevice. 

Everything a dentifrice can safely do is 

COOLEST REFRESHMENT! 
For hours you enjoy the coolness left 
by Dr. West’s Tooth Paste. Your mouth 
feels better; everything you eat, drink, or 

smoke, tastes better. 

provided by DR.WeEst’s 
Tooth Paste. And it 
acts quickly. 

It is the most sensa- 
tional success in tooth 
aste history. Produced 
= themakersoffamous 4 
Dr. WEsT’s Tooth- 
brushes, it is backed by 
their name and reputa- 
tion, valued at millions. 

Try it—tonight 
At your favorite store get 
Dr. West’s Tooth Paste. 
Extra large 25c tube—orthe 
double-quantity 40c tube; 
largest quantities offered by 
any standard dentifrice at 
these prices. 

This safe polishing will 
give back the natural brightness of your 
teeth. Start ittonight, and note how quickly 
your teeth become more attractive. THE WEST- 
ERN Co., Chicago, Toronto, New York. 

© W. B. M. Co., 1930 

THe Westean Company “2? 5% 
402 W. Randolph St., Chicago 

Send free test of Dr. West’s Tooth 
Paste to: 
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Wheat makes a girl ALLURING’: 

CLARA Bow, the girl whose Beauty and Personality have made her 

World-F. amous, explains how any girl can be Captivating 

- HERP’S one thing that stands out above all 
others in making a girl really alluring,” says 

Clara Bow, the scintillating Paramount star, whose 
vivid beauty and personality have won her world- 
fame in motion pictures. “J?’s lovely skin. 

“You may have marvelously appealing eyes 
and a lot of charm—and a beautiful figure. But 
just notice the way people cluster around a girl 
who has lovely skin! And any girl can have 
lovely skin if she takes good care of it! 

“T got my first chance in the movies partly, at 
least, because of what my father calls my ‘“baby- 
smooth’ skin. You see, motion picture directors 
found out long ago that unless a girl has marvelous 
skin she can never make millions of hearts beat 
faster when she appears in a close-up. The in- 
candescent lights reveal the tiniest flaw in the skin! 

“That’s why we motion picture actresses have 
to keep our skin at its very best, every minute. 

“Several years ago, some of us began using Lux 
Toilet Soap, and were enthusiastic about it. 

“So other screen stars be- 
gan to use it—until it wasn’t 
long before almost every 
important actress in Holly- 
wood was using it. Janet 
Gaynor—Joan Crawford— 
Billie Dove—Bebe Daniels 
—Dorothy Mackaill— 

“Take Nancy Carroll, for 
instance, one of Paramount’s 
most fascinating girls. She 
keeps her fair skin delect- 
able as an apple blossom 

with Lux Toilet Soap. And Mary Brian, too. Her 
skin is clear and smooth as a little girl’s. Jean 
Arthur, too, keeps her skin lovely with Lux 
Toilet Soap.” 

9 out of 10 Screen Stars use it 
“In fact,’ Clara Bow goes on to say, “nearly 
every girl I know in Hollywood uses this soap. 
And aren’t we glad that we have kept our skin in 
good condition—the talkies have even more 
close-ups than silent pictures have! 

3 
Nancy Carrouu keeps 
her skin lovely this way. 

“When I get letters from girls all over the 
country—so many of them 
saying nice things about my 
skin—I long to answer every 
one of them, and tell these 
girls that they can keep their 
skin just as beautifully 
smooth as we screen stars 
do—by using Lux Toilet 
Soap.” | 

Jean ArTHUR always 
uses Lux Toilet Soap. 

Crara Bow says: “Fust notice the way people cluster around the girl who has lovely skin! . . 
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(Photo by O. Dyar, Hollywood) 

. Lux 

Totlet Soap is such a help in keeping the skin in perfect condition!” Char  , 

HERE are now 521 important actresses in 
Hollywood, including all stars. Of these, 511 

use Lux Toilet Soap, and have enthusiastic things 
to say about it. Moreover, all the great film 
studios have made it the official soap for their 
dressing rooms. So essential is it that every girl 

in motion pictures, from the 
world-famous star down to 
the newest “extra,” shall 
have the very loveliest skin! 

‘ 

Mary Brian’ sskin shows 

flawless in a close-up. 

Luxury such as you have found only in fine French 

soaps at 50¢ and $1.00 the cake . . 

Lux Toilet Soap, as you know, is made by just the 
same method as the finest toilet soaps of France. 

If you aren’t one of the millions of girls and 
women who are already devoted to this daintily 

fragrant white soap, do try it—today. It will 
keep your skin as charmingly fresh and smooth as 
it keeps the beautiful screen stars’! 

Use Lux Toilet Soap for the bath, too—and for 
the shampoo. It lathers ever so generously, even 
in the hardest water! 

Lux Toilet Soap 

105 NOW 
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TRY THEM 
... TONIGHT 
The best beans in the world 
were made in the North 

Woods “bean hole.” Then 
Van Camp’s experts took 

this delicious recipe— a 
layer of sugar-cured pork, a 
layer of beans, a cup of mo- 
lasses, a cup of sugar. —and 
preserved the savory blend- 
ing and cooking so you can 

serve themtonight. No other 

beans like them. Serve them 

often. 

Be Sure of Its 

Goodness 
When you. want catsup made 
of choicer, firmer, fresher toma- 
toes than you could buy—when 
you want every step of its prep- 

aration safeguarded bythe 
watchful eyes of food experts 
—you can always be sure by 

\ insisting on—’’Van Camp's 

an 

Sion 7... — 

ad 
Cae 

of course.” 

&sk Your Grocer for 

Milk 
Catsup 
Chile Con 
Carne 

SOUPS 
© Daghetti 

Ceonhole 
Jeans 

CAM ours at 
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closely into the credentials of its employes. 
There, working on the board, where my 
long-ago experience in the bond house 
helped me, I began my rehabilitation. I 
lived on my salary of thirty dollars a week. 
My ten thousand dollars was hidden in my 
room where no prying maid could find it. 
I made no friends; I hardly even went to 
a movie. My whole life was wrapped up 
in two things: One was to study and mas- 
ter the intricacies of the stock market until 
I could begin to speculate with the money 
hidden in my room and begin the amass- 
ing of the fortune which would enable me 
to pay back that which I had stolen. 

The other was Joan. I subscribed to the 
gossip weeklies; I read the society col- 
umns; I pored over the rotogravures. I 
clipped things about her and carried them 
in an envelope. Her pictures I pasted on 
cardboard and carried in my breast 
pocket, or, if they were too large, I hid 
them in a locked bag in a suitcase in my 
room, and took them out at night to gaze 
upon them. 

SoonER or later I 
would see her again, would tell her what 
I had been and what I had, for love of 
her, become. Dreams ever and again came 
to me. Perhaps she would not forget; 
perhaps, when I had repaid, she might 
even forgive the new Lacy Crandall. 

And now, in the Washington Street 
lunch room, I had evidence that she had 
not forgotten. In her triumphal sum- 
mer—and if the gossip weeklies and so- 
ciety columns had not exaggerated, it had 
been a triumph—she had not forgotten 
me. At least, so I interpreted the presence 
of my name in the list of those present at 
her debut. Had she hoped that I would 
see my name there, that I would accept it 
as a sign that she had not forgotten me, 
that she still remembered that night on 

the liner? 
Forgotten her? If she knew that once 

I had seen her! For I had rented a flivver 
and ridden to Newport. I had joined the 
crowd of curious along the Cliff Walk and 
stayed there from nine until one. And I 
had seen her crossing the lawn of The 
Beeches, where a great tennis-week ball 
was being given, accompanied by some 
man whose very manner toward her had 
informed every looker-on of his subjection. 
Only a moment had she stood beneath the 
light of a summer moon, and then she had 
vanished into the great ballroom that had 
been erected for this one dance, and I 
had heard the music and visualized her in 
the arms of another man. I had heard the 
comments of the natives, of the tourists 
who stocd here in the Walk. 

“That's the Seeley girl. Joan Seeley. 
That’s the Duke of Lynchester. They say 
he’s crazy about her.” 

Maye he was. Per- 
haps she was crazy about him. But as 
I looked back on that night when I had 
glimpsed her and thought of his manner, 
I comforted myself by the sight of my 
name ‘‘among those present.”’ 

For one didn’t always give to the press 
the names of those invited. One gave out 
the acceptances. I hadn’t accepted Joan’s 
mother’s invitation. It doubtless was in 
my club now, along with scores of other 
letters. But Joan had marked me on the 
list of those who had accepted. This must 
be the reason my name was included. It 
was a message to me from her. God bless 
her! God keep: her The tears 
blurred my eyes so that I no longer saw 
her picture. 

Joan, my Joan, who still cared enough 
to send out a message, hoping that I would 
see it, hoping that I would respond. God, 
if I only could! I dashed my hand fur- 
tively across my eyes, hoping that no one 
noticed. I pushed away my mean lunch- 
eon. I had no appetite for food this day. 

Carefully I folded the paper, taking care 
not to crease her picture. Tonight, when 
I arrived at my room, I’d clip it, paste it 
carefully on cardboard. My dreams of her 

dissipated as the sun, pushing through the 
clouds, dissipates shadows. Only it was not 
the sun, or anything so bright and cheery. 
It was the grinning face of Pots Slavini. 

He was standing right beside me and 
triumph was in his eyes. 

“Well, well, if the wanderer ain’t been 
found by his loving friends at last. If it 
ain’t my old pal, Lacy Crandall.” 

v. His right hand was 
extended, but I noticed that his other 
hand—and Pots, I knew, was as nearly 
ambidextrous as anyone I’d ever encoun- 
tered—was buried in his jacket pocket. I 
didn’t need to see through the cloth to 
know that his fingers gripped the butt of 
an automatic. Slavini had no particular 
reason to think me inclined to quick vio- 
lence, but he was taking no chances. 
“How did you find me?” I asked. 
‘“‘Well, that’s a fine welcome, Lacy,” he 

said. “After me spending four months 
looking for you.” 

“And now you’ve found me—what 
then?’’ I demanded. 

*‘Don’t you want to sit down, quiet, 
somewhere, and talk over old times?”’ he 
suggested. 

“Tf I'd wanted that I knew where.to 
find you,” I reminded him. 

‘““That’s what hurt our feelings,’’ he said 
with mock pathos. ‘‘ You knowing where 
we were, and us not knowing where you’d 
gone. Lunch here often? Not much like 
the Colony, hey?” 

He looked around the cheap lunch room, 
wrinkled his nose in distaste at the kitchen 
odors that permeated the room. 

“What do you want?” I demanded. 
The air of good humor left him. His 

filmed eyes fixed upon mine. 
“‘T’m in none too good a humor, Lacy,” 

he said. “‘I’ll tell you what I want, and 
I'll tell it at the top of my lungs if you 
gotta have it that way. Ordo you want to 
get off somewhere and talk it over nice and 
quiet?” 

I knew the sudden rages that could 
sweep over him, gusts of wrath that made 
him forget caution. It would be like him 
to denounce me at the top of his lungs, 
reckless that denunciation meant his own 
undoing also. 

““Where shall we go? I’ve got a quiet 
room,” I said. 

Yeau?” His rage 
vanished instantly at my acquiescent tone. 
“T’ve seen it. Leastwise, I’ve seen the 
house where you live. Kind of a come- 
down from Fifty-fifth Street, pal.” 

“I thought it was a step up,” I said. 
“No accounting for tastes,’ he com- 

mented. ‘Sure, let’s go there. Suppose 
Bloomfield & Company will fire you if you 
don’t show up there this afternoon?” 

**Seem to know all about me,”’ I said. 
““Enouzh to know that you’re daffy,” 

he replied. “‘Hey, where we going?” 
For, having paid my check, and pre- 

ceded him through the lunch-room door, I 
was leading the way down the street. 

“Subway,” I replied. 
“Well, for cryin’ out loud!” he ex- 

claimed. “Listen, Lacy, I ain’t been doin’ 
so well lately, but still and all I got the price 
of a taxi. No, after you,” he said. 

I smiled inwardly at his precaution; I 
might, if he got into the machine first, 
dart down the street. He climbed heavily 
in after me. I gave the address to the 
driver and Slavini closed the window be- 
tween us and the chauffeur. 

“This is the listeningest age that ever 
was,” he explained. ‘‘ Never can tell what 
lad is goin’ to be interested in what a man 
has to say. Well, Lacy, you sure played 
it low-down on us, didn’t you?”’ 

“You'd think so,”’ I said. 
“*Sure I'd think so, and so do Jimmy and 

Andy. Fooled us slick and smart, didn’t 
you? And fooled the li’l’ lady too.” 

‘Leave her out,”’ I said. 
“You've said that before, Lacy,” he 

said. ‘And we left her out. But we don’t 
leave her out any more. A swell way you 

(Continued on Page 103) 
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a STORY 
WITH 

A HAPPY ENDING 

AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA vVvvVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVY : 
A tiny, wailing, suffering baby... 

A mother in despair... 

But Mrs. McDavid’s letter tells the 

story best! 

Tue Borpen CompPAny, 

Baby Welfare Dept. 

Borden Bldg., New York 

Dear Sirs: I am sending you a pic- 
ture of my 18 months old son, to 

show you what Eagle Brand Milk 
has done for him. He weighed 4 lbs. 
when he was born and when he left 
the hospital he weighed 3 lbs. Up 
until he was 6 weeks old he cried 
all the time. Then I put him on 
Eagle Brand. 

He started gaining, has been 
gaining ever since and has never 
known another sick day! He walked 
at 9 months and is more active on 

his feet than any 18 months old 
child I have ever seen. He is truly 
an Eagle Brand baby! 

Respectfully, 

Mrs. RutH McDavip, 

820 E. Avenue A, Temple, Texas 

"Taig is the experience so 

many mothers have had... When other 

foods fail, Eagle Brand succeeds. . . the baby 
thrives. 70 years of actual test have proved 

the wonderful digestibility of Eagle Brand 
. . its perfect purity and safety. 

If your baby is not thriving on his present 

food, we suggest that you and your doctor 

consider Eagle Brand. Send for two free 

booklets. The new and complete edition of 

‘*Baby’s Welfare,” containing practical feed- 

ing information and suggestions for supple- 

mentary foods advised by doctors . . . orange 

juice, cereals, cod liver oil, etc. ‘‘The Best 

Baby,” a beautiful little book, illustrated in 

color, for keeping records of baby’s growth 

and development. Mail the coupon today! 

the Borden Company is voluntarily 

sent to us by a grateful mother. 

{ Every letter and picture published by | 

The Borden Company, Dept. K-4, Borden Building, 

350 Madison Avenue, New York, N. Y. 

Please send me my free copies of “Baby's Welfare” 
and “The Best Baby.”” My baby is 
months old. 

Name 

Address 

City. State 

(Print name and address plainly) 
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In this Wake-up package 
QUICK new energy 

for these treacherods days of early Spring tr 
. 

‘ 
If ever brisk-up a needed, it’s \ 

now! If ever abundant ehergy food were \ 
needed, it’s now! 

Sdnick new energy to send Dad ‘striding off 

to work—and to ‘‘nimble’’ sleep-fogged brains fof\shut-in 
hours at school. Wake-up energy! Post Toasties energy !\ 

So give the whole family the stored-up energy of Post Toasties 
—so easily digested, so quickly released to the body. \ 

Shower the oven-tanned flakes into the bowl. Crisp! Send 
Post Toasties adrift in milk or cream. Still crisp! It’s 

wonderfully appetizing for breakfast, for lunch, for supper 

too. Watch it disappear! 

POST... 
TOASTIES 

The bake-up food 
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treatedher. Thereshe was hanging around 
the Colony—yes, I was there, pal. The 
head waiter sure came out about five times 
to take a slant at me sitting in the waiting 
room, and I didn’t know but what he’d 
ask me to take the air, but I just never 
guessed that he was glaring at me. Pays 
a lad to ignore things sometimes, don’t it? 

Well, your li’l’ lady came in bright and 
chipper and sassy. She didn’t seem to 
know many people, but I noticed one or 
two bowed to her, and she could hardly see 

them, she was so hot and bothered about 
you having a date with her.”’ 

Say it all now, Pots,” 
I warned him, ‘‘for after this time if you 
ever mention her = 

“So? Well, we’ll talk that one over, too, 
later on,’ he retorted grimly. ‘‘ Well, 
one-thirty came and one-forty-five came, 
and two o'clock passed and she was gettin’ 
pretty nervous. And so was I, pal, so 
was I. But she was game. She stuck it 
out until two-twenty 

‘But I wrote her,” I exclaimed. 
“Yeah? Well, maybe she was waiting 

for someone else. I dunno about that. 
But you hadn’t written me, Lacy. Smart 
lad. Figured out that we’d think you’d 
sure keep your date with your gal and we 
wouldn’t bother to keep an eye on you 
®until after you’d met her. Well, anyway, 
when she left, I left, and beat it right over 
to your flat. And you know what I found 
out there. That was four months ago, 
Lacy. But now it’s all forgiven and for- 
gotten. Here we are, reunited and every- 

thing.” 
“Yes?” I said. 
“Yes,” he said. ‘‘ You see, this time we 

don’t leave the li’l’ lady out ofit. Get me?”’ 
“No, I don’t,”” I said shortly. 
“Well, it’s like this, Lacy.” 
But the cab drew up before my St. Bo- 

tolph Street lodging house and he deferred 
explanation until he had paid the driver 
and we were in my shabby little room on 
the third floor. 

He took the only comfortable chair and 
I sat down upon the bed. 
“Anything to drink?’’ he asked. 
I shook my head. 
‘“Hospitable, ain’t you?” he jeered. 

“Still, a bird that’s workin’ hard for his 
livin’, and not makin’ much, can’t spend 
his money on bootleg liquor. Well, got 
enough of it, Lacy?” 

“Enough of what?” I asked. 
“This.” He gestured with his fat hand, 

taking in the room and its cheap furnish- 
ings. ‘‘And Bloomfield & Company, and 
no fun and no swell friends ——” 
“How did you find me?”’ I asked. 
\!e smiled amiably enough. 

Ir TOOK time, pal, 
bui when there’s a gold mine at the end 
of (ie trail people will take plenty of time. 
\ I'll tell you. When you busted your 
date with that swell li'l’ lady, and she 
walked out of the Colony brave as could 

be, but with her heart bustin’—I saw her 
gel into a taxi and she buried her face in 
he: hands and began to cry—and when we 
discovered that you’d given up your flat 
ai! everything, and when we remembered 
how you was all for quitting us the night 

beiore—well, we decided that you had quit. 
Ve didn’t like that, Lacy,’”’ he added 

quietly, 
10 on,” I said. 

_ Well, we thought you’d hide out in the 
City somewhere, and we figured you’d see 
your sweetie once in a while. But a month 
of watching her didn’t bring you into view. 
Jimmy Greco got acquainted with the li'l’ 
lady's maid and gave her a heavy play. 
And he found out, through the maid, that 
Miss Seeley never heard from you. No 
argument about it; you’d either killed 
yourself or turned completely square. For 
if you were keeping up the old racket, but 
declaring us out because you didn’t need 
us any longer ——— Oh, yes, we thought of 
that, too, Lacy; it didn’t seem reasonable 

that a man would drop a good graft, like 
youhad. Why didn’t you draw your money 
from the bank where you had it parked 
under another name?” 

He chuckled at my surprise at his dis- 
closure of this knowledge on his part. 

“Oh, yes, Lacy, we’d noticed a lot of 
little things you didn’t intend us to know. 
And you didn’t draw a penny of that 
money. We had ways of finding out. So 
you had the split on the Grammont stuff 
and that was all. Greco and Horn figured 
that you were living on that dough some- 
where, but I didn’t. I figured you’d gone 
straight —if you were alive. But I hadn’t 
read of any suicide that might have been 
you. My dope was that you were alive 
and working somewhere. 

“Well, where? And doing what? You’d 
worked in a bond house when we first 
teamed up, and it looked to me that you’d 
pick out a job something along the lines 
of the business you knew something about. 
But you wouldn’t be able to get into any 
high-class firm without references, without 
using your own name. I didn’t think you’d 
do that, because you might have been 
afraid we’d tipped off the police, and of 
course Lacy Crandall would have been 
pinched wherever he showed up.” 

So. UNDER another 
name, you’d be working in some second- 
class bond or brokerage house. But where? 
I decided that it would be in some city 
quite a long way from New York. That’s 
where I was wrong, pal. We tried Chicago, 
St. Louis, Denver, New Orleans, Minne- 
apolis—I been in more hick towns than 
I knew was on the map during the last 
coupla months. Andy and Jimmy thought 
I was nuts, but I stuck to it. You see, there 
ain’t so many shady bond or brokerage 
houses, after all, and I could clean up any 
city in three or four days, even the biggest. 

‘And after I’d tried the far-off places I 
began working nearer home. Philadel- 
phia, Albany, Newark—and a couple of 
days ago, Boston. Yesterday I got tipped 
off that a man answering your description 
was working for Bloomfield.” 

“Got tipped off?” I asked. 
“Sure. Each place I go to I get a firm of 

private detectives busy. I don’t tell your 
real name. Just a brother of mine that 
got sore on his wife, and the little woman 
and the kiddies want him back and all for- 
given. So this morning I drift into Bloom- 
field’s, take a slant at you, waltz out to this 
joint, look it over 
“Why?” I asked. 
“To find out if you’re living cheap or 

not. If this is aswell expensive place, then 
you ain’t reformed, but have taken a job 
simply for the right front and are working 
your old racket on your own, leaving us 
out. But this house proves you're living 
cheap and honest. And then I follow you 
to luncheon, wait until you’ve had time to 
eat—that always puts a lad in better 
humor—and that’s all.” 

“Oh, no, it isn’t,”’ I said. “‘ You didn’t 
spend months of time and a lot of money 
looking for me just to pass the time of 
day.” 

WELL. no, I didn’t, 
Lacy,” he admitted. “‘Jimmy and Andy 
and me—we’ve got to have you back.” 

“I’m through with that,’”’ I said. ‘‘God 
knows, seeing me here, Pots, you ought to 
believe me.” 

“Sure. I believe you think you’re 
through. But you ain’t heard all I got to 
say yet.” 

“‘T heard it that last night in New York,” 
I said. ‘“‘You were making a fortune 
through me. You’d lose the fortune if I 
quit. Well, it wasn’t argument then, and 
it isn’t argument now.” 

‘*You pretended it was. You agreed to 
stick with us for another six months.” 

“Of course I did. What else could Ido?” 
“And what could we do without you?” 

he asked. ‘‘Lacy, Jimmy and Andy and 
me—we were just a bunch of cheap stick-up 
men when we ran across you. We had 

(Continued on Page 105) 

Quickly, Easily, at a few 

cents cost, you can have a 

Real “Beauty Shampoo” 

that will give Your Hair a 
Loveliness, quite unobtain- 

able by Ordinary Washing. 

OU CAN SAVE TIME, expense 
Y ond inconvenience, by adopting 
this simple method of “beauty sham- 
pooing,’’ which gives truly professional 
results at home. 

The beauty of your hair, its sparkle 
.. its gloss and lustre .. depends, almost 
entirely, upon the way you shampoo it. 

A thin, oily film, or coating, is con- 
stantly forming on the hair. If allowed 
to remain, it catches the dust and dirt 

hides the life and lustre—and the hair 
then becomes dull and unattractive. 

Only thorough shampooing will remove 
this film and let the sparkle, and rich, nat- 
ural... color tones... of the hair show. 

Ordinary washing fails to satisfactorily 
remove this film, because—it does not 
clean the hair properly. 

Besides— the hair cannot stand the harsh 
effect of ordinary soaps. The free alkali, 

\ ) 

To Set or Wave Hair 
To set your hair, or put in a finger wave, 

use a few drops of Glostora. 

Apply with your fingers, or add a few drops 

to a little water in your wash basin and comb 

tt on. You can then press the waves in easily 

and they will set quickly and stay. 

Waving your hair in this truly professional 

way does not leave it stiff, sticky, or artificial 

looking, as ordinary waving fluids do. 

FOR DRY HAIR—a few drops of Glostora, 

brushed through your hatr after shampooing, 

restores the natural oil, leaves your hair easy 

to manage and gives that added gloss and lustre 

which ts always so charming. 

ee — 

Leaves Your 

Hair 

Lovely and 

Alluring 

in ordinary soaps, soon dries the scalp, 
makes the hair brittle and ruins it. 

That is why women, by the thousands, 
who value beautiful hair, are now using 
Mulsified Cocoanut Oil Shampoo. 

It cleanses so thoroughly; is so mild and 
so pure, that it cannot possibly injure, no 
matter how often you use it. 

You will notice the difference in the ap- 
pearance of your hair the very first time 
you use Mulsified, for it will feel so de- 
lightfully clean, and be so soft, silky, and 
fresh-looking. 

Try a Mulsified “Beauty Shampoo” 
and just see how quickly it is done. See 
how easy your hair is to manage and how 
lovely it will look. See it sparkle—with 
new life, gloss and lustre. 

You can get Mulsified Cocoanut Oil 
Shampoo at any drug store, or toilet goods 
counter... anywhere in the world. 

RISB DOS SRS SOA RAR HE 

WATKINS 
» 

Two or three teaspoonfuls of Mulsified in a glass or 
pitcher with a little warm water added, makes an 
abundance of . . . soft, rich, creamy lather . . . which 

cleanses thoroughly and rinses out easily, removing 
with it every particle of dust, dirt and dandruff. 



New! The texture-pattern idea in 
smooth-surfaced rugs. 

Armstrong’s Quaker Rug, Decor- 

esq Series No. 20002. 

Here are some of the new 

textured designs you will admire 

LWAYS with a thrill do the women 

folks hear of something new in 

home decoration. And so this page 

is to bring you word of the new 

beauty now to be had in smooth- 
surfaced rugs—beauty heretofore 
unknown in rugs that cost so little. 

New types of patterns, produced 
a new way, have brought about this 

smart innovation. 

That Armstrong designers created 
them is natural. But that the ideas 
have been applied to a special series 

of Armstrong’s Quaker Rugs called 
the Decoresq Designs is important to 

women who must watch the dollars. 

Textured patterns—that’s one of 

the new ideas. And the large rug on 

this page gives you some idea of 

the richness. When you see this 
rug in the store, notice particularly 

how the textured ground furnishes a 

charming setting for the pattern that 
is placed over it in open-work effect. 
Another new idea is the “Speckled” 
backgrounds which serve as a 
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ow.. New DECORATIVE 
eretofore unknown in 

At left: Another textured pattern 
—a real innovation in low-priced 
rugs. Armstrong’s Quaker Rug, 

Decoresq Series No. 20042. 

setting for rich designs. Still another 
is the “shaded” patterns—entirely 
different from anything you’ve seen. 

Yet no matter what the patterns, what 

the colorings—every Armstrong’s 
Quaker Rug has the same good 
housekeeping virtue. It is easy 

March, 1939 

EFFECTS 
low-priced rugs 

‘ New! The “Speckled” 
idea applied to lacquer- 

surfaced rugs. Simply 

ask for Armstrong’s 
Quaker Rug, Decoresq 

Series No. 20020. 

If you prefer to cover your 
entire floor, Armstrong’s 

Quaker Floor Covering is 

offered by-the-yard in 6- 
foot and 9-foot widths. 

Water-proof, too, is the strong fel: 
base on which the rugs are made. 

Actually, your money’s worth i 
guaranteed. A written promise of sai 
isfaction, in the form of a Quaker Gir 
certificate, is pasted on the face of eac: 

genuine Armstrong’s Quake 
to keep clean. Surface-sealed Armstrong's Rug—and only on Armstrong”: 

by the special Accolac Process, 
these rugs are truly dirt-proof, 

Quaker Rugs. Armstrong Cor! 
Company, Floor Division, 300 

stain-proof, and water-proof. Product Mary Street, Lancaster, Pa. 

Hear the Armstrong Quakers on the air every Friday night, 
10 o'clock, Eastern Time, WJZ coast-to-coast network. 
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ideas, but that was all. Then we stepped 
nto the big money. Now—what are we? 
\Ve’ve spent nearly all our dough, and we 

‘in’t going back to yegging it. We had 
vou, the best natural jewel thief in the 

vorld. We want you back.”’ 
“I’m not going back,”’ I said. 
His filmy eyes glittered. 
“We told you before we’d squeal 
“‘Squeal and be damned,” I cried. “I’m 

not going back.” 
“Rather go to jail?” 
“TI won’t go to jail,”’ I said. 
“Yes, I guess you would kill yourself,” 

he said slowly. ‘And I can’t be bothered 
hunting you all over the country again.” 

‘‘What do you mean?”’ I asked. 
“Oh, you could easily say you’d come 

back, and then sneak away again—no, I 
got to come right out with it. I hate to 
bring her back into it, Lacy, but the li'l’ 
lady is right in the middle of it now.” 
“Now just exactly what do you mean by 

that, Pots?”’ I asked. 
“The gals, nowadays, got plenty free- 

dom, pal. You know that, Lacy.” 
I waited for him to continue. 
“Lacy,” he said, ‘‘I hate to go on with 

this. If it was up to me I wouldn't.” 
I sneered. 
“IT suppose Andy Horn and Jimmy 

Greco are forcing you into it,” I said. 
He shook his head. 
“They like you,’ he said simply. “So 

do I. We would all have been for letting 
you step out, but—didn’t you ever won- 
der why your cut of whatever we got was 
so small, Lacy?” 

“I thought you trimmed me,”’ I said. 
‘“‘And that was natural, Lacy. Only— 

didn’t it ever come into your mind that 
maybe—somebody else was getting a cut? 
Didn’t you ever wonder how come three 
tramps like Jimmy and Andy and me saw 
the possibilities of lining up a young swell 
like you? Where would we get the brains 
for the things we did?” 

’ 

“Come on. What are you driving at? 
Out with it,’’ I said. 

““We three—you, too, though you didn’t 
know it—have always been working for 
someone else.”’ 

“For someone else,”’ I cried. 
“Yes, and don’t try to get me to tell you 

who it is. I could tell you, and then I’d 
die, and I ain’t gonna die yet a while if 
I can help it.” 

I stared at him. He wasn’t lying, that I 
knew. And now ascore of incidents that 
should have made me suspicious at the 
time came back to my recollection. How 
had these three associates of mine, for 
example, known that the Duchesse de 
Grammont, in far-off France, would wear 
her pearls 

“‘And it’s him, the boss of us all,’’ went 
on Pots, “‘that brings the li’l’ lady in. 
Lacy, she goes to night clubs, like all the 
young gals. Easy to slip something in her 
escort’s drinks—these young fellows don’t 
guess the kind of dives they take their 
sweeties to ——”’ 

““He wouldn’t dare,” I cried. 
““Wouldn’t he? Guess again, Lacy,” 

said Slavini. ‘‘First, though, he’s going to 
tip her off, with plenty evidence to make 
her believe it, that you’re a crook. Then, 
just to get revenge on you, something will 
happen to her that—won’t make nice 
reading, Lacy.” 

What good to leap upon him, to kill 
him? I believed him. He wouldn’t tell 
the name of his unknown chief. And I 
knew enough of the underworld to know 
that the threats he uttered through the 
mouth of Slavini would be carried out. 
And on some future occasion, when a man 
of my type or class showed recalcitrance, 
he would be told of Lacy Crandall and of 
Joan Seeley. 

“Oh, what’s the use?” I cried. “I’m 
sick of living poorly, of working like a dog. 
Come on, Pots, help me pack my bags. 
I’m going back.”’ 

(To be Continued ) 
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EAR MANAGER: For me The 
Girls’ Club has made possible 
the dress that was ‘‘just made 

Jor me” and the smart shoes that I 
loved, instead of the ‘“‘must do’’ sort. 
Club money has brought dainty gloves, 
sheer stockings, a bottle of exquisite 
berfume and even an extravagant hat. 

Sometimes it buys a bit of cheer for 
the home—books, dishes, bright new 
cretonnes, or a specially fine picture. 

It has helped out in a pinch on the 
rent and grocery bill, and so has given 
ny husband a lift and won his praise. 
But mostly it goes for personal 

veeds—the little extras that keep us 
miling and happy and make life worth 
vhile. It’s really my ‘‘happiness 
inoney.”” —Mrs. Charles H. Sterling. 

{ ‘HARMING frocks—smart hats— 
\~ cultural advantages—things that 
extra money can buy! 

These are the things that keep us smil- 
mg and make life worth while. 
And these are the things every modern 

woman wants for herself. 
It isn’t modern to go without your own 

money to spend. And it isn’t modern to 
wear last season’s clothes when dollars for 

gay new ones are simply waiting to be 
earned—in The Girls’ Club. 

Aren’t you interested? 

When Mrs. Kellar, a busy mother, can earn 
$7.00 in spare time Saturday morning 

When Gladys C., an eight-hour-a-day business 

girl can, within two short months, earn an extra 

$150.00 at lunchtime and in the evening 
When other Club members who are not es- 

Pecially talented and have had no previous 

If you'd like a charming new frock, a hat, or a wrap 

for springtime, read this page and write me a letter. 

experience, are earning from 50 cents in brief half 
hours to $3.70 for each hour invested in our 
pleasant leisure-time work— 

Surely it’s time to inquire into it yourself. 
All you need do is write me a note or 

card saying: ‘‘Dear Manager: Please tell 
me how I can share in your leisure-time 
profits.” (And tell me your age if you 
wish.) No training or experience needed. 
The Club supplies, without cost, full in- 
structions and valuable helps. Address: 

MANAGER OF THE GIRLS’ CLUB 

LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 

710 INDEPENDENCE SQUARE 

PHILADELPHIA, PENNSYLVANIA 

Kxtrao rdinary 

Value 
for brief time only 

REGULAR +122 
PYREX OPEN BAKING DISH 

ERE is an opportunity to buy 
one of the most.popular Pyrex 

dishes at an extraordinary saving. 
Only 69¢ for the 1144-quart Open Bak- 
ing Dish that sells regularly at $1.00! 

Perfect for an endless variety of uses 
—this dish has always been a great 
favorite. Truly, it is surprising the 

number of delicious foods you can bake 
and serve in it. . macaroni 
—vegetables—fish—deep dish pies— 

puddings—soufflés. It is also a won- 
derful mold for gelatin desserts. 

Even though you already own one 
of these Open Baking Dishes, you will 

find it handy to have a second one 

because you so often use two of these 
dishes at one meal. 

Don’t miss the opportunity to buy 
the Pyrex Open Baking Dish at nearly 

one-third less than the regular price. 
Be sure to buy early—because your 
dealer has only a limited number of 
these dishes. When his present supply 
is exhausted, they will go back to their 

regular price. You can get them in the 
houseware or china sections of depart- 
ment stores and in hardware stores. 
No dishes will be sold direct from fac- 
tory. Canadian price, regularly $1.50 

—reduced to $1.00. 

. meats 

The mush- Meat pie with mushroom cover. 

rooms should be added the last ten minutes. 
The Open Baking Dish is perfect for all kinds 

of meat pie, creamed meat; scalloped and 

au gratin fish; oysters. 

When you are making your purchase, 
be sure to ask to see the extremely 

interesting group of other Pyrex dishes. 

Among them are a Two-Piece Dish 
for waterless cooking in the oven; a 
Divided Dish that does the work of 
two dishes; a Pyrex Platter that bakes 

foods perfectly and looks beautiful on 
the table. 

FREE - - Send today for 

New Menu Booklet 

Cauliflower au gratin. All kinds of tempting 
scalloped and au gratin vegetable dishes are 
baked and served in the Open Baking Dish. 

CORNING GLASS WORKS, Dept. O-70, 
Corning, N. Y. 

Please send me your FREE Menu Booklet 
containing 30 complete meals—each whole 
meal cooked all at the same time. New 
edition, beautifully illustrated in color. Bread pudding . . . just one of the countless 

desserts that are delicious, prepared and 

served in this dish. Ideal for puddings, Name 

souffles, custards, and gelatin desserts. PLEASE PRINT NAME 

AMONOOE 56 5 oa ok oe uke kee k kes Lee eee 

Trade-mark “PY REX” Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 
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omen follow 

top group 

MRS. CORNELIUS VANDERBILT. JR. 

MRS. ALLAN A. RYAN. JR. 

MISS HELEN CHOATE 

middle group 

MRS. GIFFORD PINCHOT II 

LADY VIOLET ASTOR 

MRS. ADRIAN ISELIN II 

lower group 

THE COUNTESS HOWE 

MRS. JOHN DAVIS LODGE 

LADY BUCHANAN-JARDINE 

LOOK~—and you will see that the world’s distin- 
guished women are its most beautiful women, to». 

THINK—and you will be convinced that p 
sonal loveliness is a woman’s likeliest way to win 
distinction. 

Then ACT—follow the example of the beauti-s 
pictured here. Pond’s famous Method keeps th.'r 
skin (as it will keep yours) always clear, smoo:, 
fresh as flowers. Wherever they go, they follow (°s 
you should, too) Pond’s four steps to beauty. 

As Lady Violet Astor says, “Pond’s have done a 
wonderful service to women!”’ 

Beautiful Mrs. Cornelius Vanderbilt, Jr., sa: s, 
“Even on our Nevada ranch_I have my daily facial 
with Pond’s. One can keep one’s skin young aid 
lovely with just these marvelous Two Creams, tie 
exquisitely fine Tissues, the wonderfully invigorat- 
ing Tonic.” 

Just four simple steps! First—Pond’s Cold Cream. 
“It cleanses divinely!” says Miss Helen Choate. 
Apply it lavishly all over your face and neck, for 
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Pond’s 4 step 

to beauty .. 

pore-deep cleansing. Make a fine art of patting in 
the cream with gentle caressing upward, outward 
motions. Wait a few moments so the fine oils can 
sink down in the pores and coax up every speck of 

dirt to the surface. 

Second—wipe away all cream and dirt with Pond’s 

Cleansing Tissues, following the same caressing 
motions as before. These velvety new Tissues are 
soft and amazingly absorbent, more efficacious, more 
economical than old-time towels and “rags.” Mrs. 
Gittord Pinchot II calls them “the perfect way to 
remove cold cream.” 

VT hird—Pond’s Skin Freshener to banish oiliness, 
close and refine the pores. Soak a sizable pad of 
cotton. Dab briskly till your cheeks glow fresh as a 
rose. This fragrant mild astringent is, as Lady 
Buc \anan-Jardine says, “just the skin tonic we all 
nee.{ to tone us up.” 

‘t—to keep your skin looking fresh and lovely, 
smooth on Pond’s Vanishing Cream, a delicate film 
bef re you powder. You will delight in this well-bred 
“fish.” Rouge blends more subtly, powder clings 
mo: graciously than ever before. Now your skin is 
per oct—cleansed, firmed, vital with glowing health, 

imp. ccably groomed. 

straightforward way of keeping fit,” beautiful 
Cou tess Howe sums it all up. “One can do it all by 
one: |f at home or in the country, wherever one may 

be. So naturally I’m enthusiastic about Pond’s!” 

ho\low this marvelous Method, and you, too, will 
be enthusiastic—and lovely ! 

Send 10¢ for Ponn’s 4 DeLiGHTFUL PREPARATIONS 

Pond’s Extract Company, Dept. C, 107 Hudson St., New York City 

Nam 

Street 

City_ meieantieen State 

Copyright 1930, Pond’s Extract Company 
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A DEPARTMENT OF HOUSEHOLD ADMINISTRATION—DIRECTED BY LITA BANE 

CFiow OMuch? A Problem or the food OBuryer 

E NEED salad oil. Shall I buy a pint or a 
quart? And what about peaches—shall I order 

a large or a small can?’’ Questions such as 
these run through the minds of homemakers 
in all sections of the country as they prepare 

their order lists for the grocer. Important questions they 

are, too; even more important than many women realize, 

since their answers may have a decided effect upon the 

amount of the monthly grocery bill and even upon the quality 

of the food received. 
Nor is this the sole responsibility of the food buyer in the 

solution of her problem of “‘How much?” She also must have 
accurate information as to the amount she is buying. On 
first thought this may seem an unnecessary suggestion. 

*“How could she buy unless she ordered a definite quantity?” 
someone asks. Yet a person listening to the buyers in a 

grocery store any day will hear such orders as, ““A medium- 
sized can of peaches; fifteen cents’ worth of onions; a 

bottle of vanilla—the usual size.” 
That many of the women buying have little idea as to 

the amount of food in the can or package purchased, or 

the number of pounds of onions to be had for fifteen 

cents, is evident when they are interviewed. Yet with- 

out such knowledge there can be no intelligent com- 

parison of the prices charged by different stores, nor of the 

relative economy of different foods in the same store. 

In addition, the homemaker solving the ‘“‘How much?” 

phase of her food-buying problem must be certain that 
she will receive the amount she orders, that she has the 
protection of honest weights and measures in the shops 

she patronizes and of truthful labels on the containers 
she buys. What rules and suggestions can be offered to 
aid her? What assistance can she count upon from the 

Government and the market? 
Manufacturers and dealers agree that one of the most 

marked developments in the grocery trade during the 
past two decades has been the growth of small-quantity 
buying and the increased demand for food in small cans 
and packages. Several explanations are offered: Fam- 
ilies are not so large as formerly. The compact modern 
house or apartment has little storage space. Basements 
often are too warm for keeping vegetables and fruits, 
hence limited supplies are bought. 

Ob ffecting Cl canomios 

UT is all small-quantity buying due to small families 
and lack of storage space? Or is some due to the fact 

that buyers do not realize that as a rule the small can or 
package is more expensive than the large? 

The homemaker replenishing her stock of canned to- 
matoes may buy three small No. 1 cans or one larger 

No. 3, the quantity of tomatoes in each instance being the 

same—four cupfuls. If prices are similar to those found in 
our market recently, she would pay ten cents each, or thirty 

cents, for the three small cans, but only twenty-two cents for 
the larger one of the same brand, thus saving eight cents. 

Now eight cents does not loom large in the household 
budget, and may not seem to be a worth-while economy, at 
first glance. However, it is a saving of more than one- 
quarter. This proportion saved on one hundred dollars’ 
worth of food purchases would mean twenty-five dollars to 
spend for new labor-saving equipment or for fascinating new 
dishes. 

Note the prices of large and small cans of various foods 
and when you reach home compute the savings to be made 
by the purchase of the former. The following table, showing 
the measure of the contents of standard cans and the relative 
size of the large in terms of the small can, will be helpful: 

APPROXIMATE MEASURE 

SIZE OF CAN OF CONTENTS RELATIVE Size 
mo Ls. ws se Cupra... 1.0 
No. 2 DAG eee oP a oe he 1.8 
EE) Oe oe Bee Gens ke e's 27 
eres. aoa ee a . 30 
ee ae. kos ee eee sg se es 9.8 

By DAY MONROE 
University of Chicago 

As the table shows, the No. 214 can, so commonly used for 
fruits, holds 2.7 times as much as the No. 1. Almost invari- 
ably it costs less than 2.7 times as much. The larger can also 

may contain fruits of a better grade, since large peaches or 
pears cannot be packed into small cans. Not all foods are 
packed in large cans, hence such savings as that quoted are 

not possible on the entire canned-foods bill. But the prin- 
ciple also holds true in the buying of jams and jellies, vanilla, 

olives, flour, all of which, with numerous other foods in bottles 
and packages, cost less in large than in small quantities. 

There are many reasons why food in the large containers 

should cost less than in the small. The price of a package or 
can of food includes not only the cost of the food, but also 

that of its container and the expenses of shipment and sale. 

PHOTO. BY H. ARMSTRONG ROBERTS 

“Shall I buy a pint ora quart . . . @ large or a small can?” 

Obviously these latter items are much the same for the small 
can as for the large, hence the buyer pays almost three times 

as much overhead cost for three small cans as for one large 
one containing the same amount of food. 

‘‘But a No. 1 can holds all I need for one meal,” argues the 

woman with the small family. True, but there are other 

meals to consider. If she has a good refrigerator she need not 
fear loss from food spoilage. If there are several fruits and 
vegetables available, she may find it possible to prepare bet- 
ter meals than if she opens one can of the exact size needed. 
Some delectable desserts are made from two or three different 
fruits; some of the most tasty salads from several vegetables. 

Of course, if she is buying “luxury” foods, as French 
mushrooms, for a ““company” luncheon it would scarcely 
pay to buy a larger can than was needed for that particular 
occasion. But such instances are comparatively rare. 

Lack of pantry space, a second excuse often given for buy- 
ing the small can or package, seems no more valid than that 
of having a small family. Even in the tiny one-room kitch- 
enette apartment there is little likelihood of shelf space so 
limited that the larger container cannot find a temporary 
resting place. In short, the rule, “Buy the large container,” 
seems to be a safe one to follow for the greater part of the 

housewife’s everyday food buying. The small can is a god- 

send for the one-person ménage, or for those who prepare 
only occasional meals, but for the three-meals-a-day family 
it may mean extravagance, and for most persons other ways 

of being extravagant are more fun. 

If there is liberal storage space the housewife may econo- 

mize if she buys canned foods by the dozen or half dozen. 
Such buying is also advantageous because it gives a well- 
assorted stock of foods for use when the unexpected guest 
arrives or a hurry-up meal must be served. 

Sugar, eggs, fruits and vegetables—many of the non- 
packaged foods—cost no more when bought in small than in 
large quantities. But even so, the homemaker may prefer 
to buy ten pounds of sugar instead of two, since thereby she 
will save her own time and that of her grocer. Two recent 
marketing investigations, one in New York and one in 
England, have emphasized the fact that costs of retailing 

are higher when small quantities are sold. Buying the 
larger amount is therefore economically sound in that it 

helps reduce marketing costs which the consumer must 

pay ultimately. Whether it is sound economy for a partic- 

ular household, no one but the homemaker can decide. 

W eight or (ount? 

HERE is far less demand by customers for ‘‘a quar- 
ter’s worth”’ of sugar, round steak, or what not than 

formerly. The violent price fluctuations of war and 

postwar days helped to put an end to this practice. There 

remains much to be done to perfect marketing customs, 

however. One step in the right direction is the increas- 
ing use of weights rather than measures for such com- 
modities as green beans or peas. A pound of peas is a 

definite quantity; a quart may weigh one-third more if 
packed tightly inte the measure than if dropped in 
loosely. A measure, therefore, is an uncertain amount 

except for liquids, such as milk. 
Another step toward better marketing customs is sale 

by weight rather than by count. The buyer who tele- 

phones for a dozen bananas or a bunch of celery would 
be far more certain of the amount she would receive if 
she bought by weight. 
Who has not had the experience of wondering whether a 

short, heavy-set bottle holds as much or mcre than a tall, 
slender one? The Federal Government attempts to lielp 
the homemaker by providing that the weight, measure 
or count of the contents must be plainly marked on a 
container of food shipped in interstate commerce. She 
can learn from the labels the relative contents of iwo 
different cans and, therefore, which is the better bargain. 

The buyer of today hascomparatively little to fear o: the 
scoreof fraudulent weightsand measures. Scales and mas- 

uring devices are officially inspected with sufficient ‘re- 

quency to eliminate the greater part of willful deceptioi: by 
dealers. A series of food purchases carefully checked for 
weight showed good measure more often than slack. [he 

housewife will find, too, that there is less danger of s':ort 
weight from the established dealer than from the pas ing 
huckster who may elude the inspector. 

The modern homemaker looking squarely at the “? 
much?” aspects of her food-buying problem should an 
these questions: How much money can I save throug! 
buying of larger cans, jars or packages of food? To what 
extent can I save my time and that of my dealer, and re«uce 
retailing costs, through the purchase of larger amounts of 
nonpackaged goods? Do I systematically note the amount 
contained in a can or package, so that I am able to compare 
prices of different brands and of different dealers? 

Some housewives of the old school took pride in checking 
their dealers by weighing all food purchased. The modern 
homemaker with her many interests finds life too short for 
such police activities. Instead, she learns whether her state 
has adequate legislation for her protection, whether the 
weights-and-measures officials are competent, then finds an 

honest dealer and gives him her patronage. 
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‘“TS'VEN before you taste it, 

you know it’s creamery- 

fresh,” say women of this depend- 
able butter. . . the same winter, 
summer and every day in the year. 

Try its melting richness on a 

baked potato! Or spread it thick 

«nd sweet on bread . . . It has all 
the new churned flavor you like. 

Swift’s Brookfield Creamery 
Hutter is made for you in sun- 

lit dairies, from cream that’s 
tested and graded, of course. 

Swifts Broo 
AN D FARM 

LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 

The fresh delicacy of 

Then it is carried to all parts of 
the country in fast refrigerator 
cars. Wherever you live, Swift’s 

Brookfield Creamery Butter comes 
to your dealer so quickly! 

One step from churn to the 

store in your neighborhood. One 
experienced, efficient organi- 
zation carefully guarding quality 
at every moment of the way! 

To be sure of freshness, ask 

for Swift’s Brookfield Creamery 
Butter from your dealer today. 

DAIRY 

kfiel 
PRODACTS 

BUTTER-—-EGGS-—-CHEESE 

aR: 
RURAL SSN or 

Carefully selected for uniformity and fine 
quality, Swift's Brookfield Eggs are whole- 
some and delicate in flavor. 

Scientific care guards them all the way 
from poultry farm to your dealer. Swift 
experts give that special watchfulness 
which assures you of the best eggs. 

In Swift's Brookfield Cheese, too, you 
will find the high quality which distin- 
guishes Swift's Brookfield Eggs and Butter. 



110 

east OPiréads in Laney 

\ERY smart and rich the coffee cakes with their 

brown or white topcoats appear when on pa- 

rade in the shop windows. Here and there 

among them are other yeast breads equally 

ey (eh 6 fetching. The unusual shape of one reveals 
thin, crisp yellow layers with juicy fillings whose slipping 
over the edge was stopped by baking just in the nick of time. 

Another has a soft satiny surface holding nuts, sugar and 

spice in leash. Tle passer-by realizes, too, that they often 

taste much better even than they look and she yearns to 

make some just their very image. And indeed to make them 
is not difficult, even though their luxury seems to belie this 

truth. 

The ingredients needed are really few in number and are 
likely to be at hand almost any time. The number of hours 

required for the whole process depends mainly upon the 

amount of yeast that is used. But 

the yeast plant, being a very wil- 
ling worker, especially 

when several millions of 

them compressed in one 
little cake begin to- 

gether, respondsquickly 

tomoistureand warmth. 

The flour is its food, 
and sifting this just be- 
fore its use introduces 

air, whose oxygen the 

yeast is very. eager to 

have. The yeast takes 

cold easily, the best tempera- 

ture being 80° F. for its good 

health and growth. Having 

the liquid and flour at 80° F. 

helps the yeast to start hap- 

pily without waiting to recover from the 

chilly reception of a lower temperature. 

“Rising’’ is the common _ household 

term—bakers call it “‘ proofing’’—given to 

the time in which fermentation by the yeast 

is taking place in the bread mixture. Ifthe 

temperature be too much above 80° F., the 

bread is apt to taste yeasty and undesirable 

flavors may develop. A longer time is neces- 

sary if the temperature is lower, for the fer- 
mentation proceeds much more slowly. To 
keep drafts away is a caution it is well to 

heed. Many folks have found a spot in their 
kitchens free from drafts, that belongs to 
the bread bowl, as inviolate as is father’s 
place at the dining table. 

The air, too, is apt to be dry and the 

yeast mixture may form a crust. One way 
to prevent this is to provide warm sur- 

roundings having a high moisture content, 

like a damp July day. One ingenious woman 

improvised this by using the oven of her range 
for the rising cabinet. She provided the necessary 

heat and moisture by putting an uncovered tea- 
kettle of water that was boiling when taken from the 

stove on the floor of the oven, shortly before she put in the 
bread to rise. In this comfortable humid atmosphere the 
dough, kept at 80° F., doubled in bulk in the regulation time. 

Che (areful Couch 
ITH dry yeast, a sponge is always made of the yeast, 

fat, liquid and enough of the flour to make a batter. 
When this is light, the sugar, salt and remaining flour are 

added. With compressed yeast, the sponge may or may not be 
made. However, in making yeast mixtures rich in fat, sugar 

and eggs, it is desirable even with compressed yeast to make a 
simple sponge first. These ingredients, used in proportions to 

make a cake or dessertlike type of bread, slow up decidedly 

the growth of the yeast. To overcome this somewhat, recipe 

directions suggest their addition later, after the sponge has 
become very light. A little bit of sugar aids the yeast, but 
too much sweetness at first is disheartening to it. 

The yeast plant in its growth resembles the ferns which 

thrive best in warm, moist, secluded spots. The fine, delicate, 
tender network through the flour resulting from the gas 

formed during the fermentation is like one fern in particular. 
This is the Asparagus sprengeri, its bushy, lacy framework 
made by the innumerable short, delicate fronds extending in 

all directions. The yeast uses for its structure the gluten 

Individual 

Savarin. 

formed from substances in the flour when liquid is added. 
Both the quality and quantity of gluten are very important 

in making good bread; in fact, so much so that commercial 

LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 
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bakers have studied its properties extensively. Flours vary, 

too, in their content and quality of the substances forming 

gluten. This gluten, being very elastic, sticks together and 

in absorbing moisture swells and swells. Bakers, with the 

chemists, have learned that they can markedly alter these 

qualities which make the resulting flour mixtures very dif- 

ferent. Acid makes the gluten more tender, causing it to 
swell more and making its framework very, very thin and 

almost transparent, provided other conditions and handling 

of the mixture are kept the same. Baking-powder biscuits 

are more tender when made with sour rather than sweet 

milk. Gluten, by absorbing much moisture and being de- 

veloped by the handling of the dough, builds up threads 
throughout the mixture. These lacelike fibers, when once 
formed, are very sensitive. Careful touch in handling the 

light dough, as if it were a month-old baby, insures a tender 
bread. Of course the bubbles of gas must 

be broken up and the bread “ worked down,”’ 

but to use discretion is the better 

part of wisdom at this point. A 

bread mixture may seem to be too 

soft when first combined, but the 

gluten, as it swells, tightens and 

holds together. A good bread flour, 

CHINA COURTESY JOHN WANAMAKER 

PHOTOS. BY HARRY HOOD & 
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Pineapple bread ring. 

it is said, takes up about 65 per 

cent water, and a loaf of greater 

volume and thinner cell walls re- 

sults. A crisp, tender crust, a 

creamy-white crumb of soft, sat- 
iny luster and fine texture, even 

slightly moist and elastic, are thus likely 
to be achieved. 

PINEAPPLE BREAD RING. Soften one 

cake of compressed yeast in half a cup- 

ful of milk, scalded and cooled to 80° F. Add two to four 

tablespoonfuls of sugar and three-quarters of a cupful of flour 
and beat well. Let this sponge stand in a warm moist place 

until light—about twenty minutes. Add one-third of a cup- 

ful of softened butter, half a cupful of blanched sliced al- 

monds, and a quarter of a teaspoonful of salt. Stir into the 
mixture three eggs, unbeaten, one at a time, and one and a 
quarter cupfuls of flour. Beat hard for ten minutes, then 
pour into an oiled eight-inch ring mold, and set to rise in a 
warm moist spot, 80° F. When double in bulk—this should 
require about three-quarters of an hour—bake in a moderate 
oven—375° F.—for forty-five minutes. 

Remove cake temporarily from the mold so that pineapple 

sirup may be poured in to the depth of one-quarter of the 
mold. Return the cake to the mold and leave until the sirup 

has all been absorbed. To make this sirup, boil together for 

Afternoon tea rolls. 
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three minutes half a cupful of pineapple juice, one cupful 0; 
sugar and one-sixteenth of a teaspoonful of salt. 

When ready to serve, place the bread on a beautiful cake 

plate and pile high in its center either pineapple Bavarian 
cream or pineapple mousse. 

ox Basic ORecipe 

INEAPPLE BAVARIAN CREAM. Soften two table- 
spoonfuls of gelatin in halfa cupful of cold water five min- 

utes. Then dissolve it in half a cupful of boiling water. Add 
one cupful of sugar and stir until free from crystals. Com 

bine with this two tablespoonfuls of lemon juice, one- 

sixteenth of a teaspoonful of salt and one and one-half cupfuls 
of grated canned pineapple. Set aside to chill and when of 

thick sirupy consistency, beat until it hangs from the beater. 

Fold in carefully two cupfuls of whipped cream. Pour into 

a wet mold and keep very cold until ready to serve. 

PINEAPPLE SAVARINS are attractive individual molds made 

in exactly the same manner as the bread ring. 

Hot rolls, dainty in shape, toothsome and sweet-scented, 
are always enjoyed with afternoon tea. The foundation 

bread dough is the same for them all, imagination and 

the jam jar working the charm. A few variations of 

glaze and filling are suggested. 

FOUNDATION ROLL MIXTURE. Soften one cake 

of compressed yeast in one cupful of milk, 
scalded and cooled to 80° F. Add two cup- 

fuls of flour and beat hard until smooth. 

Cream together four tablespoonfulsof sugar, 
four tablespoonfuls of butter, one-quarter 

of a teaspoonful of salt, one egg and one 

tablespoonful of grated orange rind. Com- 
bine with the risen sponge and add one and 

a half cupfuls of flour, stirring well until 

smooth and light. Let rise and when double 

in bulk, work down gently. Handle dough 

carefully when rolling and cutting it. Use as 
little flour as possible. Bake rolls at 410° to 

420° F., for ten to fifteen minutes, depending 

upon their size. 
A transparent glaze is given the rolls if 

brushed with an egg white, unbeaten, 

thinned with a tablespoonful of water, just 

before baking. For a glaze after baking, use 

fruit paste with gelatin to stiffen it. 

APRICOT GLAZE. Simmer one-quarter of 
a pound of dried apricots until soft and 

strain through a fine sieve. Add 

half a cupful of sugar and one- 
sixteenth of a teaspoonful 
of salt, and boil for ten 

minutes. Soften one table- 

spoonful of gelatin in half 

a cupful of cold water, and 

dissolve in the hot fruit 

paste. Boil again for one 
minute. Apply hot witha 

brush on the rolls. 

PINWHEELS. Roll tlie 

dough one-quarter of an 
inch thick and cut in three- 
and-one-half-inch rounds. 

Make four equidistant slits and press 
alternate slits to center firmly. Plave 
carefully on baking sheet andletrise, 
and just before baking, place ha!! a 
teaspoonful of apricot jam in (e 

center of each pinwheel. Upon removal from oven, brush 

hot rolls quickly with apricot glaze. 

MEDALLIONS. Roll dough one-quarter of an inch thick 
and cut in two-and-one-half-inch rounds. Make a deprvs- 
sion in center of each and when rolls are well risen, place 
therein a preserved whole strawberry. After baking, brush 

hot rolls with strawberry sirup and just before serving dust 
surface generously with powdered sugar. 

TRIANGLES. Roll dough one-eighth of an inch thick and 
rectangular in shape. Divide into four identical strips and 

spread surface of three with apricot jam. Place layers one 
on top of the other, putting the unspread one on top, and cut 
in triangles two inches each way. When double in bulk, bake 
quickly and brush with apricot glaze. 
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The wholesomeness of fried foods depends 

upon the temperature of your frying fat .. 

If fried foods are to be as good and 

wholesome as they can be, it is quite 

necessary that you select a fat that 

can be heated to the proper temper- 

ature for frying without scorching or 

burning. 

Actually very few fats will heat 

to correct frying temperatures with- 

out scorching and so tainting the foods 

—even smoking out your kitchen. And 

if you fry in these fats at temperatures 

at which they will not smoke —that is, 

temperatures lower than are correct— 

your foods will absorb too much fat 

and become soggy, unpalatable and 

indigestible. Snowdrift however (and 

Wesson Oil too) will not smoke or 

scorch at proper frying temperatures. 

These temperatures range from 360° 

to 400° Fahrenheit, depending upon 

the kind of food to be fried. Of course, 

Snowdrift will burn if it gets: too 

hot; anything will burn if it gets too 

hot including your frying kettle. But 

if you will watch the temperature you 

can get Snowdrift hot enough to 

fry perfectly before it smokes or 

scorches a bit. 

Too much importance cannot be 

attached to correct frying tempera- 

tures. Every housewife should test the 

tat with a thermometer or cube of bread 

according to the table given above 

—foods should never be introduced 

into the fat until it is at exactly the 

right temperature. Far more fried 

foods are spoiled through cooking 

in a fat that is not hot enough than 

in a fat that is too hot. 

Oysters, small fish, Bread Test Tempera- 
: 1 in. cube ture 

fish cakes, cro (Seconds) (Fahrenheit) 
quettes, cooked 

foods generally ...... 40 390 

Doughnuts, fritters, un- 

cooked mixtures ..... 60 360 to 370 

GHODS COMEM s 66 60 8% 30 to 60 360 to 400 

French fried potatoes .. 40 395 

Snowdrift is altered so little by heat- 

ing that if you are careful not to 

burn it and will strain out all the 

crumbs of fried food, you can use 

it over and over again for frying 

different things. It does not absorb 

flavor or odor. 

That’s all there is to frying— 

correct frying temperatures and a 

correct fat — Snowdrift. Try this 

combination, and you'll find that 

your fried foods are more whole- 

some and delicious than they’ve 

ever been before... 

May we send you the Snowdrift 

recipe book? Address the Wesson 

Oil-Snowdrift People, 208 Baronne 

Street, New Orleans, La. 
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"STEERO” SECRETS 

Make 
ANY VEGETABLE 
a main course dish 

N \ OTHERS won't have to say 

“Please eat your vegetables!” 

once they enlist the savory 

services of magic “STEERO” bouillon 

cubes. Then spinach, tomatoes, pota- 

toes, carrots— yes, baked beans, too 

—tempt tardy appetites with a new 

deliciousness. So acceptable that any 

vegetable may now be served as the 

main course. And so easy to use— just 

ZiC dissolve in hot water— and your mag 

flavoring isready to transform any dish. 

Bertha M. Becker’s new cook 

book, “101 New Dishes,” tells you 

how easy it is to prepare 101 new 

dishes— salads, meats, egg dishes, ap- 

petizers—even sandwich spreads. 

And if you're clever, these recipes will 

whisper new ways to add a delight- 

ful flavor to your own special dishes. 

We'll send you this book, also sam- 

ples of the wonder cubes free. The 

coupon awaits your name and address. 

IOI 
New Dishes’ and samples 

of 'STEERO” bouillon cubes 

F R E E “STEERO” bouil- 

lon cubes were 

introduced tn 

1909, They are 

now known to 

millions, Look 

Jor the name 

“STEERO” on 
the box and on 

the wrapper of 

each cube. Three 

sizes: 12, 50 

and 100 cubes. 

Sold by grocers, 

delicatessen and 

rug vlores. 

Oe See Se — 

American Kitchen Products Co. L.H.J.-3 
281 Water Street, New York, N. Y. 

Please send me a ea new cook book, “101 

ew Dishes,” and free samples of the cubes. 

NAME 

STREET x 

oe @ STATS... 

This offer not good in Canada 
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OL et the Clearing CHiouwse Solve Jour OProblems 

HERE are many pesky, trou- 
blesome little things that come 
up in the course of everyday 
living. Take safety matches, 

& 2M now. Few things can be more 
wearing to the temper. At times I have 
rubbed thirty of them along the side of the 
box. Fifteen sputtered weakly and died; 
the other fifteen completely lost their 
heads. Again, I have unwarily picked up 
a box of safety matches endways and had 
the box fall out of the cover, and the 
matches scatter over twenty square feet 
of kitchen floor, so that I had to crawl 
ignominiously after them. 

In the end, such experiences lead to apo- 
plexy. But I was resigned to the fact that 
these things were in the nature of safety 
matches, as much to be expected as rain 
on the day of the picnic. 

I had my eyes opened when I read the 
JOURNAL Clearing House leaflet on Safety 
Matches. This changed the course of my 
life, as far as matches are concerned. I 
realized that there are perfect safety 
matches; that I could easily avoid what I 
had regarded as one of the necessary evils 
of life; that all I needed to do was to get 
the right brand, made by a company that 
lived up to the standards of the Bureau 
of Standards given in this leaflet. 

Waluahle Heating Advice 

LTHOUGH I have not a warm-air 
heating system, there is one bit of 

advice in Professor Willard’s Clearing 
House leaflet that I took to heart and 
adopted. 

‘“‘No heating plant of any type can suc- 
cessfully heat a leaky house in cold, windy 
weather,”’ says he. ‘Many an unsatis- 
factory heating plant would be a complete 
success if the house was merely made rea- 
sonably tight against 
air leakage.” 

It struck me that 
our house, ona windy 
hilltop, was a regular 
air sieve. I got some 
calking compound 
and an effective lit- 
tle gun that shoots 
it out in a fascinat- 
ing ribbon. With this 
I calked up every 
crack under the roof 
and around the win- 
dow and door frames. 
I got a complete set 
of storm sash and 
three kinds of 
weather stripping. 

There is a new, 

The old hot-air furnaces got a rather bad 
name a few years back. Yet they were good, 
and the manufacturers knew it. One of the 
chief troubles was that a warm-air system 
was usually installed either by the man of 
the house or by the local plumber. With 
due respect to both, they could not always 
qualify as heating engineers. 

The manufacturers got together and 
financed a research program at the Uni- 
versity of Illinois. They wanted to find 
out exactly how a warm-air plant should 
be installed to do its stuff. The investiga- 
tion lasted for years and cost some hun- 
dreds of thousands of dollars. 

Professor Willard, who was in charge of 
the work, has put down the results in his 
Clearing House leaflet. 

OL inoleum Specifications 

OOD linoleum is a long-time invest- 
ment. You might as well get the real 

thing, as a good manufacturer makes it. 
One of the Clearing House leaflets gives 

the specifications used by the United 
States Government in the purchase of 
linoleum. It covers the several types of 
genuine linoleum—battleship, plain, in- 
laid, printed. 

Here are some distinctions made clear 
by the leaflet: 

“In the plain, jaspé, granite and inlaid 
linoleum the colors and design are in the 
mix and extend through to the burlap. 
In the printed linoleum the base is plain 
linoleum, usually brown in color, upon 
which designs or patterns in color are 
printed or stamped. The lines between 
the designs in straight-line linoleum are 
distinct and true, whereas those in molded 
inlaid are somewhat wavy or broken.”’ 

What is genuine linoleum? I find from 
this leaflet that it consists of “oxidized 

linseed oil, fossil or other resins, and rosin, 
intimately mixed with ground cork and 
pigments and pressed ona burlap backing.” 

It is important that this mixture, lin- 
oleum, be thoroughly seasoned. A ready 
test for this, says the leaflet, is to make a 
clean cut at an angle of about 45 degrees. 
In light battleship, and in plain, inlaid and 
printed linoleum, there should be no 
marked difference in color or grain between 
the outer edges and the center. In medium 
battleship a fifth of the thickness, and in 
heavy battleship a third, may show some 
difference in color. 

In battleship linoleum the burlap back 
is unpainted; in the others it is painted 
red—thoroughly enough ‘“‘so that no un- 
coated burlap shows.”’ 

Good linoleum, again, should not crack 
when it is bent back in a half-circle of a size 
suited to the thickness of the sample. 

CHow to OBuy Intelligently 

N OCCASION, the less you know 
about an egg the better. It is some- 

times well not to pry too closely into its 
past. The confessions of an egg might be 
harrowing. On the other hand, when you 
are getting eggs for your own breakfast 
table, you do not need to take a chance. 

The JOURNAL Clearing House leaflet on 
Eggs brings you up-to-date on a subject as 
old as the Pyramids. I have never eaten 
an archeological egg, but one or two hada 
taint of the Bronze Age. This leaflet gives 
the United States standards of quality and 
the tentative retail grades worked out by 
the Bureau of Agricultural Economics in 
cooperation with the egg trade. 

Do you like eggs fit for the queen’s 
taste? ‘The highest quality egg is a U.S. 
Special. Such eggs are suited especially 
for soft boiling, poaching, or for use in 

a semiraw or raw 
state.”’ 

However, it is not 
always easy to get 
U.S. Specials. U.S. 
Extras “‘are next to 
the highest quality 
and represent the 
best grade of table- 
quality eggs ordinar- 
ily obtainable at re- 
tail stores. They are 
suitable for all table 
purposes, including 
dishes in which deli- 
cacy of flavor is im- 
portant. 

Where any slight 
defect of flavor is to 

inexpensive brass 
weather strip on the 
market, by the way. 
I put up the storm 
sash and weather- 
stripped every inch 
of it, and also the 
doors. 

Presto! The north- 
west rooms, that we 

Clearing Clouse OL eaflets 

HE following leaflets are issued by the Lap1rEs’ Home 
JouRNAL Clearing House of Consumer Information—all of 

them from authoritative Government, state-college or research- 
laboratory sources: 

*211. Condiments, Beverages and 

| be concealed by a 
| beauty patch of ba- 

con or otherwise, 
U. S. Standards are 

satisfactory. 
Finally, for cook- 

ing and baking you 
can use U. S. Trade 

With such. infor- 
mation, the cou- 
sumer is able to buy 

| 

: es 200. Refrigerators. Miscellaneous. | : : lds 
oo wee eee pict 201. Gas Appliances. 212. Fruits. | pe mere h A he : 
_— oes wl 202. Fresh Vegetables. 213. Eggs. . 24 meer .. x 
days, became snug | 203. Brushes and Brooms for 214. Linoleum. what he wants be- 
and cozy. The | Cleaning. 215. Mercerized Goods. cause he knows ¢x- 
oil burner in our | 205. Warm-Air Heating Plants. 216. Soap. actly what to look for 
hot-water boiler goes | 206. Flexible Electric Cords. 217. Safety Matches. and ask for, Tie 
on about halfas often 207. Lighting the Home. 218. Dressed Poultry. information in the 
as it used to, with a 208. Beds and Bedding. 219. Miscellaneous Provisions. Clearing House leai- 
saving in fuel that *209. Animal Products. 220. Butter. lets already printed 
will soon pay for the | *210. Vegetable Products. 221. American Cheese. and forthcoming —- 
storm sash. My 
thanks to Professor 
Willard! | 

This leaflet, by the 

Please check the ones you want, inclose a two-cent stamp for 
each, and send to Service Bureau, Lapres’ Home JouRNAL, 
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. 

on butter, for exam- 

ple, American cheese, 
fresh vegetables, 
fruits, dressed poul- 

way, is invaluable to 
anyone who has or 
contemplates getting 
a warm-air heating 
plant. Se 

*Leaflets 209, 210 and 211 include the definitions and standards for food products 
set up by the Food, Drug and Insecticide Administration of the United States 
Department of Agriculture. 

try, meats—gives 
the housewife the 

| advantages of the 

professional pur- 
chaser. 

— 

\ 
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\liss Ruth H. Jobnston in her New York shop where she 
designs modernistic furniture. She is an advocate of Quaker 

Oats as a breakfast to “go on” all morning long. 

A. Rassow, press foreman, and George Flint, mechanical superin- 

tendent of the Chicago Evening Post, are Quaker Oats enthusiasts. 

They recognize the need of a good hot breakfast that “stands by” you. 

No other oatmeal can compare 

with the zestful, savory flavor 

of Quaker Oats 
America does its most important work ... 70% of 

Mary France Littleton, a 

it! . . . in the morning hours, say business leaders. leader in class studies and 
in playground activities. 

“Mary starts every day 
with a breakfast of Quaker 

Oats,” writes Mrs. 

Littleton. 

They urge the necessity of the right kind of a break- 

fast to provide “energy that lasts all morning long.” 

of wornout nerves and muscles. Quaker 
contains 50% more of the protective food 
than white flour... twice as much as cornmeal. 

press road is your most important meal, 
according to leading American business ex- 

ecutives. For, they say, no matter what your busi- 
ness... you do 70% of your entire day’s output 
in the hours before noon. 

No breakfast compares with Quaker Oats for 
. its energy that lasts 

Quaker is the supreme 
65% of Quaker Oats is energy food. It pro- ? 
git: y ‘ fast cooking oat vides, too, rich iron to build good red blood— 

vitamin B to promote health — plus the roughage 
» luscious, savory flavor . . that makes iece eee ton, so is 1F weeds pe! all gunning oats. Done 2/4 

all morning long. For Quaker is not “just oat- unsurpassed for rich nutrition, for perfect food balance. pon gallate inaes 
meal.” It is mot even made of ordinary oats. 2 “Most nutritious of all hot cereals,” accord- 
Quaker uses only the choice, plump, erp Aer For lasting morning energy ing to doctors, dieticians and practically every 

oats. Next, Quaker roasts these choice flavory oats leading book on nutrition. 
in Open ovens to a succulent, flaky tenderness. 

- 

its ot 

Thus, for energy to tackle the morning’s work, for a 
most important breakfast that ‘‘stands by” 
through the 4 hours of the day, millions 
eat Quaker Oats. Your grocer has both 
the Regular and the Quick Quaker, that 
cooks deliciously done in 22 minutes. .. . 
Insist on ‘‘Quaker,’”’ the oat with finer 
flavor . . . richer nutrition. 

3 Health qualities unsurpassed-16% pro- 
tein for growth—richer minerals for bone 
building—abundant vitamin B to protect 
health. 

4 Richer flavor. Quaker’s exclusive oven- 
roasting process gives a savory, zestful flavor 
no other oat has ever been able to imitate. 

+ a 

Here’s a delicious treat— Aunt Jemima'’s Pan- 

Why Quaker has richer flavor 
This pre-cooking by roasting makes Quaker the fastest cooking of all oats. But it does more. It 
Sives Quaker that fresh, nut-sweet, real oat flavor that only roasting in open ovens can give. 
_ Most important of all, the famous Quaker mill- 
ing process retains every bit of the vital part of 
the oat—where nature stores her richest vitamins, 
her health- building minerals, her most precious 
proteins. Quaker is 16% protein. Every living cell in 
the body is continually demanding protein for repair 

Always look for the Quaker figure and 
the Quaker name on the package, as 
illustrated above. They are your guarantee 
of superior flavor and unsurpassed nutri- 
tion millions have learned to recognize 
in Quaker Oats. 

THE QUAKER OATS COMPANY 

cakes! And Quaker Egg Noodles—made with real 
eggs. Just as Quaker Oats are richer, finer—so all 
Quaker products are superior. If you do not agree 
—we will gladly remit the cost of the package. 
This is your guarantee of superior quality when- 
ever you buy a Quaker product. 

Quaker Oats . . . two kinds . . . at your grocer’s 
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l, is not only quiet now 

_.. but will remain 

because 

all the machinery 

is sealed up tight, 

hermetically sealed 

...and permanently 

oiled 

[es you 
hear these days about quiet refrigerators! Al- 
most any good refrigerator is quiet-—when it 

is new. But how are you going to pick the 

one that will remain quiet? 

Step into a General Electric showroom, and 

your question will be answered forever. There 

you will see how quietly a General Electric 

Refrigerator may be expected to run in your 
own home—not merely for a week or two, 

but always. 

On top of each General Electric Refrigerator 

you will see a round steel casing scarcely big- 

ger than a hat box. Within that casing there is 

sealed the entire mechanism that will operate 

the General Electric Refrigerator for years— 

quietly, economically, dependably—without a 
thought or worry. 

And sealed up with it is a permanent oil 

supply, which assures you of that same smooth 

quietness, that faultless operation, that utterly 

dependable service always. Dirt, that causes 

March, 1930 

ulet always \ 
I. 

SPREPESESRE 

© breas  Qurnetertns ; gritrereeer/ 

wear and noise, is shut outside forever. Mois- 
ture, rust—the beginnings of breakdowns 

and repairs—can never get within. General 

Electric mechanism is sealed up tight— 
hermetically sealed—not only against noise, 
but against trouble and expense. 

For descriptive booklet, and our easy terms, 
write Section J-3, Electric Refrigeration 
Department, General Electric Company, 

Hanna Building, Cleveland, Ohio. 

OF THE HUNDREDS OF THOUSANDS 

OF OWNERS, NOT ONE HAS PAID A 

CENT FOR SERVICE! 

Quietness 
is just ONE advantage 

READ THESE OTHERS 

1.All machinery hermetically 
sealed in one steel casing and 
PERMANENTLY oiled. 

2. Low running cost — a few cents a 
day. 

3. Anaccessiblefreezingregulator. 

4. An all-steel, warp-proof cabinet. 

5. Sanitary, all-porcelain chilling 
chamber. 

6. Foodstorage area mostspacious. 

7. Mounted onlegs— easy to clean. 

8. Electrical, therefore modern. 

9. Backed by the most comprehen- 
sive guarantee ever given a re- 
frigerator. 

GENERAL @ ELECTRIC 
ALL "STEEL REFRIGERATOR 
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Remedies 
P PARADOX of the machine age is the prevalence 

% J} of the complaint, “I’m so tired!’” The paradox 
Z iN oresides in the fact that the purpose of the ma- 

ir, » | chine is to do away with fatigue, to substitute 
WGC «OM for straining, groaning sinews the geared-up 
power of its metallic limbs. The machine speeds us in a 

whirring hum to the ends of the world; we converse with 

friends across oceans, and a child can manipulate the power 
ofa thousand men by the switch of a lever. Even chores are 

disappearing —those petty tasks which fritter away time 
I can sit in my living room and regulate with a 

button a roaring fire in my cellar so that its heat is graded to 
my need. And in the kitchen this clean heat is paralleled by 
the clean cold of mechanical refrigeration. 
Why, then, should the cry, “I’m so tired,” come from so 

many whose physical burden is only a fragment of that of 
their ancestors? Why should the housewife of modern Amer- 
ica, With her small family and the many convenient aids to 

her work, be so painfully vocal in the orchestra of fatigue? 

It cannot be actual physical fatigue, for her weariness has a 

different quality from that which comes from hard, straining 

work. 
The fatigue which comes from substantial physical or 

mental work is not unpleasant, even though body and mind 

ache a bit at the end of the day. There is in it something 

which foretells a pleasant rest and a renewing of energy; 
there is a promise of sound sleep in the tired muscles; and 

there is a restful satisfaction in the reflection, ‘‘ Well, I have 

aright to be tired; I’ve worked hard.” 
But the fatigue I have in mind starts with the moment one 

wakes from sleep, and indeed is often at its height when one 

arises in the morning —it hangs on like a low-lying mist, per- 

vading everything, lifting perhaps now and then, so as to re- 

lease life’s energy and gladness, and, inexplicably, again 

ng down activity. 

One can struggle against it; one does struggle against it, 

but work seems hideously hard, and tasks are too stupid to 

be borne. The face feels as if the skin were drawn too tight, 
and there is a feeling around the eyes which makes one curi- 

ously conscious of 

weight 
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By ABRAHAM MYERSON, M.D. 
Author of The Nervous Housewife 

PHOTOS. BY H. ARMSTRONG ROBERTS 

They who can sleep well, can live well andsfight well. 

rooms in the house, fewer appliances to do with, much longer 

hours of work. 
It is no longer true of the housewife I have in mind that 

she works from early morning to late at night. She has time 

for the club life, the lecture and bridge; she reads more 

books and goes to more plays than her mother ever 

dreamed of. 

115 

atigue 

fatigue. The woman of today is more sensitive to the diffi- 
culties of life largely because she expects more from it. She 

has grown more individualistic, and while she is glad to be 
Mrs. John X, she wants to be what she calls her own self as 

much as if she never married. This cannot be, even for those 
who successfully combine a career and domesticity. There 
ensues for the unadjusted woman a corroding dissatisfaction, 
an outward product of which is fatigue. 

Qh taining (on tentment 

UT even the women to whom.marriage and the home are 

fully acceptable bring to the home problems a finicki- 
ness, and an overemphasis bound to wear them down. 

Take the modern reaction to the children. 
There was a time when a mother’s attitude toward her 

children was relatively simple. She fed and bathed them, 
nursed them when sick, spanked them when they were what 

she called bad, and rewarded them when they were “ good.”’ 

Spinach had not yet 

been elevated into di- 

It is in the changed pressure of civilization and 

the demands the housewife makes of life herself, 
it is in her whole mental attitude that we find the 

source of her complaint, ‘I’m so tired.” 

What is this changed pressure of civilization? 

It is the pressure of new stimuli, crowding in more 

than ever before in the world’s history, incessantly 

bombarding the human being who is not equipped 
by nature with enough means for working off the 

excitement engendered. 

Take, for example, the electric light, for which 

we so justly honor a great American. It turns 

night into day, but though this is a benefit in 

many ways we pay this heavy price for it—we 

put off sleep and rest as a result. 

Night comes, the housewife is tired, and did she 

follow her natural inclination she would go to bed 

and to sleep, early in the evening. Instead, seek- 

vinity, and so there 

was no fierce battle 

over the child’s rejec- 

tion of the tasteless. 

Freud had not yet 

corroded the delight 

of the infant’s attach- 

ment to the mother 
nor the mother’s joy 

in the child, and 

Watson had not yet 

destroyed the self- 

esteem of the mother 

by making her worse 

than worthless in her 

own eyes. Children, 

in short, were not 

problems, and a child- 

their every rota- ing the excitement and pleasure which our social ish habit did 
tion. Worst of all, ; —$—$<———— organization makes accessible mostly at night, —" not engender 

enthusiasm ebbs | she rouses her energy, and sleep and rest are ; Ree gt b the most dire- 
low; the finer, | | hee i} forced aside for the theater, the bridge party, the Women | have become increas- ~=32-—"5 = ful fears for the 

higher reaches of 1 | © ees lecture, the visit to friends and whatever else you ingly finickyeas they have | ) child’s future. 

emotion seem un- | please. grown increasingly accustomed Driny In the multi- 
real; and life itself || a But sleep comes quickest and is most refresh- to the better things. fot tude of con- 

has a drag to it, } ing when wooed with gentle drowsiness, it is flicting coun- 
like a car with its } r 5 meant for the avoidance of destructive fa- sels the modern mother finds herself confused—spanking 

brakes partly set. li 7, ia oe tigue, not for its cure. The excitement of the versus moral suasion, freedom versus discipline, and the dozen 

“T feel” said¥a i} is Is evening does not shake off well; it reverber- and one shibboleths throw her into an obsession of doubt. 
housewife of | ) [Foes 3<| ates and lingers tenaciously; and finally The worst of the matter is this: When a child knows whaz ) 4 Ee ees : i J Ss : a chi nows what 
thirty, ‘‘as I think | : (7 ) things come to this pass, that the mechanism _ to expect of his parent his life is as simple as the code by 
the very old must . \ = | _ by which we shut off which he is governed, but when he does not know what his 
feel, except that I ‘es! io aalemeiens our thoughts and feel- mother will do, he hardly knows what to do himself. 
rebel with a young SETATNY, ings, by which we ex- Finickiness is the overemphasis of the trivial, a fantastic 

heart «hile they, I a i clude the sights and _ belief that a spot on the tablecloth destroys the value of good 
hope. accept ‘ , | sounds of the world, food. Women have become increasingly finicky as they have 

things.” A mother's atist ude | stops working, and grown increasingly accustomed to the better things. They 
The e is in this toward her children | ae I) we lie awake tortured have come to balance their satisfactions on too narrow an 

nervo).s fatigue no was relatively simple. we i by our whizzing mind _ edge and the least imperfection outweighs the whole. For she 

prom: of a good | e | and our quivering who vexes herself over the little shortcomings of husband, 
night’. rest, and no compensating sense of a senses. children, home, and herself, keeps herself in a jellylike tremor 

achie. ment. It may be a minor ailment i} I am expressing’ which destroys energy and joy. 

in the sense that it does not shorten one’s | only a fragment of What are the remedies for this fatigue, or rather how may 
days ut it is a major ailment in that its ca | the importance which it be prevented, since here as elsewhere prevention is not 

poisonous effects kill joy and add to the , | I believe the subject only better, but easier than cure? 
sum t-alofhuman misery. Nor is the suf- | | merits when I devote First, proper habits in regard to rest and sleep are neces- 
fering « onfined to the victim herself. | a paragraph or two sary. One can’t be a hermit, but one can cherish the quiet 

| | to sleep. evenings at home and the early bedtime. 
Il] 14) d Ks I; Sleep is to be And this about the children: There is a widespread trend 

rat Ulire eeling | classed with food and toward normal adjustment, in physical illness and in char- 

sex as one of the acter development. Children, normal children, find their 
Al.i* the average husband of the av- three great biological own way to normal maturity, helped indeed by wise parents, 
er ¢ wife so afflicted. He is in a state activities. Sleep re- but not, thank heaven, dependent in any large measure upon 

of pitis! le perplexity. ‘‘ What in the world,” ’ pairs the damage of them. A simple code, an easy tolerance, with reward and 
said he, with more than a touch of impa- ee, living; perhaps most punishment, praise and blame as its backbone will work 
lence 'isturbing his obvious effort to sym- NG Gas ‘ important of all, it where an elaborate psychology fails. 
pathize, “‘ makes you so everlastingly tired? Pe takes away the great Contentment, contentment! How to obtain it, in a striving 
You don’t work hard. Take my mother, 
for instance ——” And then the eternal 
comparison of one generation with another. 
What does make the modern woman so tired? There is a 

fatigue which men rarely appreciate in the thousand and one 
little things that the housewife has to do in the everlasting 

Pattle to bring up the children properly, in the picking up 
and Straightening up, in planning meals, in the marketing 
and shopping which now form so large a part of woman’s life. 
ut the older generation had more children, usually more 

Most night-life is excitement-life. 
burden of conscious- 

ness and especially 

self-consciousness. 

They who can sleep well, can live well and fight well; they 
who cannot, have to face themselves when they long for self- 

oblivion, and operate through their day with but a narrow 
reserve of energy. All exciting night activities imperil 
sleep—the more surely as most night-life is excitement-life. 

But I am more interested in the changed attitude of the 

housewife toward herself and her work as responsible for her 

world, where women compete in looks, in fineness of homes, 

in knowledge of books, and in everything else. It must come 
from a deep realization that there are great values and little 
ones, and that one must cling to the former and not overrate 
the latter. 

Perhaps I might add that a wise and sympathetic husband 
is the best tonic of all for the tired housewife, just as the op- 
posite type hurts her energy. But this is written for the 

woman, who must, in any case, find her own way to a phil- 

osophy which holds her firm and strong. 
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FRUITAROON 

MINUTE TAPIOCA 

FIG TAPIOCA 

$T. CLEMENT'S 

TAPIOCA CREAM 

Four more of the very latest 
Whole-Family dessetts... 

AND THERE’S 
ey over in your own mind the qualities you 

would demand for an ideal dessert! 
Appetite appeal? That means delicious flavor. . . 

pleasing texture . . . lovely coloring . . . soft sparkle. 
Wholesomeness? That means easy to digest and equally 

A BOOKFUL 

frothy .. . delicate in tone and texture... rays of 
tapioca twinkling in its depths. 

Yet, with all their beauty and deliciousness, these 
happen to be four of the most inexpensive desserts to 
be made with Minute Tapioca. 

OF THEM! 

MINUTE TAPIOCA PEACH DELIGHT 

4 tablespoons Minute Tapioca 
¥% teaspoon salt 
1 cup peach juice, fresh or 

canned 
1 cup orange juice 
¥% cup water % cup sugar 

1 teaspoon butter 

MINUTE TAPIOCA 

PEACH DELIGHT 

1 egg yolk, slightly beaten 

1 tablespoon lemon juic: 
6 halves peaches, fresh 

canned, forced throu,:h sieve 
1 egg white, stiffly beaten 

good for everybody . . . ages three to seventy-three. No other dessert ingredient offers such marked _ Add Minute Tapioca, salt, and fruit juices to water. Cook 
E q d of oe iii scemauniee: nl citme uk Glee ad akira a in double boiler 15 minutes, or until tapioca is clear, s:irting 

_ BASE ANG EPCEE OF PISPALation nd that means a : feet dth , alg I P F frequently. Add sugar. Pour small amount of tapioca 1 'xtur¢ 
little more of that precious leisure for you. quires ‘no soaking and the cooking 1s Only a matter o over egg yolk, stirring vigorously. Return to double oiler 

Inexpensiveness? And that always means an extra minutes. and cook 3 to 4 minutes longer, or until thickened. R move 

blessing to every efficient home manager. ST. CLEMENT'S TAPIOCA CREAM from fire. Add butter, lemon juice, and peach pulp. Cool. 
7 : : 7 4% tablespoons Minute Tapioca Grated rinds of % lemon and Fold in egg white. Chill. Serves 6. 

Do these Minute Tapioca creations fulfill the quali- 3 tablespoons sugar M orange 
fications? Try them! There’s your answer. % teaspoon salt 1 orange and 1 lemon, sections free All measurements are level. 

sa . stn i ; cee [on oe fom membeene sad dined =, page 7—page 12—of the new cook-book for the other -ecipés Fruitaroon Minute Tapioca, with lingering fragrance 1 egg, slightly beaten % cup sugar 

of blended macaroon and apricot, is a Add Minute Tapioca, sugar, and salt to milk, Besides a host of sparkling desserts for every day 1 - 
. . < a ss s ot > . . . »: ce 

particular lure to widely travelled palates. and cook in double boiler 15 minutes, or until mae: - Cook's Tour with Minute Tapioce = ’ ae 
St. Clement’s Tapioca, so creamily fus- tapioca is clear, stirring frequently. Pour small page” all ¢ a ye that r adhe - a8 

ing the refreshing tan ' of orange and amount of mixture slowly over eng, qicting = y onderfully. cas : sa ag 0 to Sand cfo- Dag og Bea ak op vigorously. Retin co double boiler and cook St Wonderflly igh: sorerening ment lone | 
emon, is the new discovery OF a dreamer- until thickened. Remove from fire andadd grated pies pTBS piper bl * k f te h on coday! 
cook. It takes all of 20 minutes to make. lemon and orange rinds. Cool. For sauce, boil : a eee ee ee ee ee 

Fig Tapioca, with a fluff of whipped fruit juices and sugar together 3 por pe Add FILL IN COMPLETELY — PRINT NAME AND AD! RESS 
ff i : orange and lemon sections, and cook 3 

vais pape git S ee aparie, is minutes longer. Chill. Serve pudding in MINUTE TAPIOCA COMPANY, Inc. 
’ P et i ; sherbet glasses, pouring small amount of na sc — te agers memad Pee ee ae 

Minute Tapioca Peach Delight is all THE DESSERT AND sauce over each serving, just before it is served. ee rs siecle tea eres incall 
its name implies . . . plus! Luscious and PRECISION INGREDIENT” = Serves 8. sans 

STREET 

M I N U E P I ( ) C A CITY STATE ¥ 
In Canada; Stetling Tower, Toronto 2, Ont. 

Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. © 1930 G. F. Corp. —— 
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ILVER COURTESY INTERNATIONAL SILVER COMPANY. CHINA AND GLASSWARE COURTESY JOHN WANAMAKER 

Olhe OVMerecitiile 

G _YIHE man who first ate an oys- 
. ster was a brave fellow, ac- 

mcording to Dean Jonathan 
¥_ ol Swift, but to the man who first 
MOO WOM discovered the lusciousness 
nd gustatory qualities of this same unim- 

portant looking bivalve and broadcast the 
ws to an eager world, our gratitude is 

due. Who the man was, whose courage or 
hunger impelled him to make his dinner off 
an oyster, will be forever shrouded in mys- 
tery, but it is a well-authenticated fact 
that one Athenzeus, a Greek scholar and 
grammarian of the third century A.D., first 
set down in writing and afterward pub- 
lished in fifteen weighty volumes a treatise 
n dinner-table dialogue which, inter- 

spersed with literary criticism and extracts 
from the poets, contained much cookery 
lore pertaining to the oyster, at that time 
n high favor with the Greeks and Romans. 
It is said that the great Plato himself in- 
vented a recipe or two for preparing the 
oyster and was also active in causing 
the establishment of great oyster beds in 
ihe blue waters adjacent to Italian shores. 
And then, strangely enough, 

after centuries of popularity, 
‘he oyster and most of the lit- 
crature regarding it disap- 
eared. When great banquets 
ere prepared it had no place 
n the menus, scholars ceased 
mention it in their writings, 

hefs to demand it for their 
okery, and finally it was 
uite forgotten. Later, much 
iter, centuries later, the oys- 
r appeared again off the coast 

{ Great Britain and France 
ind came into a more lasting 
;opularity. 

Healthful 

TOW, thanks to science, it is 
4“ ‘% not at all likely to go out 
of fashion or existence again, 
ior 1ts cultivation is not left to 
Chance or to the whims of phil- 
osophers, but has become a se- 
rious business enterprise. The 
Oyster cropof the United States 
alone is more than twenty-five 
million bushels annually. 

It would be interesting to 

Oysters Louisiana. 

By CAROLINE B. KING 

that is scarcely possible; of one thing we 
may be sure, however, and that is that 
though they knew little or nothing of our 
popular stews and fries and scallops and 
cocktails, they certainly did inaugurate the 
fashion of the oyster on the half shell 
served with the juice of fresh lemons from 
their groves. 

It was left for modern science to deter- 
mine the healthfulness and food value of 
the oyster, and to the modern chefs and 
culinary experts to invent ways for its 
preparation. 
Compared with other foods, the oyster 

has a very high content of iron available 
to the body. Being more than eight-tenths 
water and low in protein, fat and carbo- 
hydrate makes the oyster desirable in a 
reducing diet. 

There is a popular belief that oysters 
should be eaten only in the months which 
contain an R in their names. The reason 
for this lies in the fact that oysters begin 
their spawning season in May and con- 
tinue through August and, therefore, they 
are not at their best at this time; but 

learn how those old Greeks and 
Romans ate their oysters, but Oyster Cocktail Service. 

THE PHOTO ILLUSTRATORS 

ys fer 

canned oysters, which are entirely whole- 
some, may be eaten all the year round, as 
they are packed fresh at the season when 
they are at their best. 

Fresh oysters in bulk may be had in al- 
most every section of the country now, for, 
packed in containers and surrounded by 
quantities of ice, they are shipped to all 
parts of the country. 

+ fe OPRe ularit 
CJ el 

NCE the Blue Point oyster was the 
most popular variety for serving raw, 

then Lynnhaven, Rockaway, Saddle Rock 
and others, each name denoting the sec- 
tion from which the oysters came; now, 
however, these names merely mean the 
size of the oyster, Blue Point being a small, 
plump, finely flavored oyster for serving 
on the half shell or in cocktails, and Sad- 
dle Rock a very large oyster, popular with 
some persons for serving on the half shell, 
and excellent for frying. Oysters may be 
purchased either by the pint or quart or 

by the dozen or hundred, as 
one may prefer. 

OYSTER COCKTAILS have al- 
most superseded raw oysters 
on the’ half shell because the 
cocktail is amenable tosomany 
variations and changes. The 
simplest form of cocktail is 
made by adding one finely 
chopped pimiento and one 
green pepper— also finely 
chopped—with a teaspoonful 
of grated onion to a cupful of 
tomato catchup, adding salt, 
pepper and paprika to taste 
with a very little horse-radish 
or two drops of tabasco sauce. 
This quantity will be sufficient 
for two dozen Blue Point oys- 
ters, or four cocktails. Serve 
deviled crackers with the cock- 
tails. Make these by spreading 
small square salt crackers with 
a paste of one tablespoonful of 
butter, one quarter of a tea- 
spoonful of mustard,.a few 
drops of Worcestershire sauce, 
and salt and paprika to taste. 
Place crackers in a hot oven 
for five minutes before serving. 

(Continued on Page 137) 

Clicquot || 
; Cw 
JCINGER_N 

Your laste 
HERE are three kinds... three de- 
lightful flavors of this rich, mellow 

old ginger ale. Unless you have tried 
all three, you may not realize how each 
finds its own place in your home. 

GOLDEN has the spirited, zest- 
ful, gingery tang that so many 
people prefer. Full-flavored and 
appetizing ... with quick energy 
in its dancing bubbles. Especially 
good for children. 

PALE DRY is milder and more 
delicate, with its fruit flavorings 
more apparent to the taste. Ex- 
cellently suited to blend in the 
many recipe drinks for which 
ginger ale is used. 

SEC is extra dry. A “supreme” 
ginger ale with a delicate and 
distinctive flavor all its own. 
Piquant . . . Refreshing .. . 
Delightful. Perfectly blended to 
blend perfectly. 

All three of them are made of the purest 
ingredients and aged 6 months in the 
making to achieve mellow flavor. Dou- 
bly carbonated to make their “pep” last 
longer. And then put only into brand- 
new bottles as a final guarantee of purity. 
No bottle is ever used a second time. 
You really must try each of these three 
Clicquot Club Ginger Ales to find the 
one that best suits your taste... your 
mood... the occasion. 

AGED © MONTHS 
IN THE MAKING 

CLICQUOT 
CLUB 

GINGER ALES 

fa) 
Ed 

The Eskimos—Sparkling Radio 
Entertainment every Friday evening 
at 9 p. m., from WEAF, New York. 
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AN ANNOUNCEMENT 

A NEW COFFEE ~ a modern 

coffee ~ created for critical 

© century tastes ~ ~ 
Look around you! On every side you see a pic- 

ture of a new age—an age of new desires—and 
new achievements. 

The luxuries of our grandparents are the neces- 

sities of today. We ask for new and finer things — 
with an impatience, and a discrimination, never 

equalled before in history. 

For such an age, and for its critical tastes, DEL 
MONTE Coffee was created 

—a coffee, we believe, better than any coffee 
ever blended before—a coffee flavor that only 
modern resources and modern scientific care could 

have produced —a coffee richness and aroma in 

tune with this modern age itself. 

The Story of a Better Coffee 

For many years, DEL MONTE has brought you 
food products of finer flavor. The quality and de- 
pendability of DEL MONTE Fruits and Vegetables 
have given them more friends than any other 

canned fruit or vegetable label on the market. 

DEL MO 
A modern coffee 
for modern tastes 

TO EVERY 

LOVER OF 

GOOD COFFEE 

We were willing to put DEL MonrTE Coffee on 

your table only if it came up to the same high 
quality in its own field. 

We analyzed, tested and re-tested every leading 
brand of coffee on the market. We said ‘DEL 

MONTE must equal the best of these. If possible it 
must be an even finer, truer coffee flavor. It must 

meet modern, critical tastes.”’ 

With this ideal, we put the full resources and 

experience of the DEL MONTE organization be- 
hind this new blend. We enlisted the knowledge 
and skill of coffee specialists, long trained in cre- 
ating and improving flavor. 

Backed by the best traditions of the past — but 
hampered by no old prejudices or out-worn 
habits—these men have created a brand new 
quality standard in coffee—a truly modern coffee 
for modern tastes—the coffee you would expect 
Det Monte to put on your table. 

It is a blend of the finest coffees it is possible to 

Del Monte 
BRAND 

QUALITY 

_ COFFEE 

buy — premium coffees from the premium coffee 
districts of the world — mature, full-bodied coffees 
that deliver true coffee flavor in every cup. 

Lift DEL MONTE Coffee to your lips. Revel in 
its rich aroma and full-bodied goodness. Here, at 

last, is a friendly coffee — a coffee to start your busi- 

est day—a coffee you will be proud to serve to 

any guest —a coffee flavor to match your most crit- 
ical, twentieth-century mood. 

As Fresh as the Day it was Roasted 

DEL MONTE Coffee comes to you only in our own 

modern vacuum tin—always fresh as the day it was 
roasted. 

Ordinary containers would not do. Too much effort 
and expense have gone into perfecting the flavor of 

DEL MONTE Coffee to risk losing any part of it! And 
in any but an air-proof package the volatile, aromatic 
coffee oils that give this new coffee so much of its finer 

flavor and aroma would quickly be lost. Enjoy the fine 
fragrance that rises the instant you open the can. Cof- 
fee as fresh—as rich in flavor—as the moment the vac- 
uum process sealed it for you fresh from the roasting. 

CALIFORNIA PACKING CORPORATION 

Over a hundred & fi delicious varieties 

Always fresh 
IN THIS MODERN 

VACUUM TIN 
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SO 

OME Refrigera- 

tion of Fresh 
| Vegetables is 

DGC wag the title of a re- 
cent bulletin prepared by 
the National Association of 
Ice Industries. The follow- 

ing are some of the sugges- 

tions, much condensed: 

Like flowers, most vege- 

tables contain a very large 

amount of water and, when 

exposed to warm, dry air, 

soon wilt, causing a loss in 

texture and flavor. The 

way to keep fresh vegetables 
in prime eating condition in 

the home is to place them 

in a refrigerator, where the 

temperature and amount of 

moisture may be regulated. 
A glass salad jar, having a wide top and 

cover of glass, used without a rubber ring, 

is very satisfactory for the storage of one or 

several ata time. Have just a film of water 

on the bottom of the jar. Vegetables vary 
somewhat in their requirements for good 

keeping. 

ASPARAGUS. Cut off dried ends of stalks 

and, still tied in bunches, set the ends ina 

shallow dish containing an inch of water, 
and keep at temperature of 50° to 55° F. 

CABBAGE. Remove outside leaves if dirty 
or wilted, and store on top shelf. Keep cut 

surface covered with paraffin paper. 

CARROTS. Remove tops, scrub clean and 
store on upper shelf. 

_ CAULIFLOWER. Remove most of protecting leaves. Wash 
in cold water. Wrap in paraffin paper. 

CELiRY. Place hearts of celery in salad jar; stand large 

stalks in water as with asparagus. 

_ Corn. If it cannot be cooked at once, remove all but the 
innermost pale yellow wrappings and most of the silk. 

CucuMBER. Keep in salad jar, even if cut. 

LetrucE. Is more delicate than most garden flowers. 

Hold ‘ull heads upside down under cold water and let a gen- 
tle stream run all through them. Shake free of excess water, 
leave whole, store in salad jar. Red marks, due to actual con- 
tact between ice and lettuce, cause rapid breakdown of leaf. 
Avoid xctual contact with ice, even with paper or cloth be- 
tween. Use same care for romaine, endive and escarole. 

d . . . . 

ParsLEY. Tie stems in neat bunch, wet whole with cold 
water place, leaves uppermost, in jar in refrigerator. 

RavisHES. Remove tops, wash, shake off excess water, 
keep in covered jar. 

SPI \CH. Buy crisp and fresh, keep in salad jar or heavy 
Paper }ig and do not wash until just before it is to be cooked. 

Tomators. Store on upper shelves. 

‘Toys and play materials for the 
young child need not be expensive. Ingenuity and a play 
Spirit are good substitutes for a full purse. Many a favorite 
toy has been produced from the ordinary materials around 
the home. Cigar boxes with lids nailed down tight make 
excellent building blocks. Fair-sized cigar boxes may be 
we e chests in which the young collector can horde the 
_ lock, empty spools, shells, pretty pebbles, buttons, odd 
fys, nails, little pill boxes, and all the other queer homely 

objects which hold such fascination for children. 
Nothing delights the toddler more than a tin coffee can— 
€ tall kind with rounded edges, so that it does not cut the 
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OWhaté 

OWhat the 

Modern CHomemaker 

OWants to TtOw 

Discoveries and 
inventions from 
laboratories of 
research and 
from various 
manufacturers. 

tiny fingers. Such a can holds many possibilities. Pieces of 
tile or nails make a pleasing clatter when dropped into it. 
Poker chips ate fun combined with such a can. With an 
oblong hole in the top through which to push the chips so 
that they fall with a clink, the child can occupy himself hap- 
pily for long periods. Another combination of this sort is the 
coffee can and ordinary clothespins. It is a fascinating occu- 

pation to place these pins all around the top of the can. 
Clothespins are useful for many other types of play. They 

make interesting building materials for log cabins, bridges, 
fences, or whatever the growing fancy of the child wishes to 

make of them. They can be converted into dolls to function 
with other block play—clothespin people to inhabit the play 
houses, to ride the toy auto, and generally to fill the need for 
rough-and-tumble, nonbreakable play people even more sat- 
isfactorily than will too finished and dainty dolls. 

Alphabet blocks are in the discard for. young children as 
far as modern educators are concerned. Plain wooden blocks 
of various shapes and sizes are much more suitable. These 
can be purchased at all prices and can even be culled from 
the mill ends so often used for kindling wood. The more 
regular pieces of kindling can be sandpapered into very use- 
ful blocks, and even the sandpapering can be a task in which 
a young child can participate most happily. 

Too much in the way of finished, perfected playthings 
stifles the child’s imagination. The child is content with a 
rough form, and supplies the details from his imagination. 
It is the adult lacking the fertile imagination of the child who 
demands the finished toy. 

—Rachel Stutsman, Merrill-Palmer School. 

A new invention makes ice cream or sherbets at the rate of 

one pint every thirty seconds. A gallon of homemade ice 

119 

cream can be frozen every 

four minutes. 
The machine consists of 

an outer casing and a hol- 
low freezer roller. This 

roller is filled with ice 
cubes or cracked ice and 
rock salt and sealed tightly. 
The ice-cream mixture is 

poured into the casing and 
the roller turned slowly. In 

a few seconds a film of ice 

cream freezes on the roller 

and is automatically 
scraped off into a receiv- 

ing tray. In thirty seconds 

the entire pint is frozen 

and ready to be eaten or 

stored until needed. This 

operation can be repeated 

as often as required, as the 

freezing solution in the roller is sufficient for 
freezing a gallon of ice cream. Complete and 

compact, it requires only small storage space. 

—General Electric ‘‘Gardner Freezer.” 

A cocktail thoroughly chilled and having 

all its piquant flavor undiluted by chipped 

ice is possible now if an attractive individual 
service in glass lately put on the market is 

used. The ice compartment is a squat goblet 

and the cocktail portion fits down in the top 
of this. It is available in rose, green and 
amber. — Cambridge Glass. 

An electric Waf-fil baker bakes waffles in 

new hollowed-out shapes that can be filled 

with fruit, dessert mixtures, creamed vege- 

tables or meats. 

—Swartzbough Manufacturing Company. 

New features of the residence incinerator are the porcelain- 

enameled slam-proof doors in color. The door is closed auto- 
matically and silently. —Kerner Incinerator Company. 

Antirust covers are now supplied with Dutch ovens. 

—Griswold Manufacturing Company. 

Very useful are the delicate French china egg cups with 
covers to keep eggs hot. —Lewis and Conger. 

A new variety of pop corn which has been perfected in this 

country within the past two years is now available in ten- 

ounce tins. —American Pop Corn Company. 

A short-bladed table meat knife, attractive in design and 
delightful to handle, is now on the market. 

—John Russell Cutlery Company. 

“Lie down and sleep in perfect peace, for I will waken you 
pleasantly and on time in the morning.”’ This is the promise 
of an electrically illuminated and electric alarm clock. 

—Telechron “Electrolarm.” 

Etiquette now advises that it is permissible to cut one’s 
salad with a knife. This new salad knife has a short, stubby 

blade and long, tapering handle. —R. Wallace & Sons. 

An ice refrigerator which has just made its appearance on 
the market is built on legs, requiring less stooping and making 

it easier to clean the floor underneath. It has a thermom- 
eter built into the front, a suspended removable draw-type 
waste-water pan, and a self-closing provision-chamber door. 
It is so constructed that at any time it can be easily equipped 
with any one of the common makes of mechanical refrigerat- 
ing units. — White Mountain “Glacial Blue.” 

With the Cloverlead Doughnut Form, one may bake three 
doughnuts at a time without using a kettle of deep frying fat. 

—The Ace Company. 

The Western orange crop has been lighter this season in 
contrast to the very plentiful crop of last year. Sizes of fruit 

—California Fruit Growers Exchange. are larger. 
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Roasted filberts, finely ground, give Japanese Rolls their Pecan Rolls, covered with caramel icing and pecans, are 

irresistible flavor. a delightful luncheon dessert. 

Honey Coffee Cake, spread with honey and ground almonds, Streusel Coffee Cake is sprinkled with luscious, crumbly 

is delightful for breakfast, luncheon or tea. lumps of sugar mixed with butter and spices. 

Stollen, rich in candied orange peel, citron, cherries and Apple Cake with its dainty slices of fruit is a pleasing 
raisins, is one of the most delicious of your baker’s coffee change for breakfast. 

cakes. Very nice for Sunday morning breakfast. Filbert Rolls are thickly sprinkled with tasty nut meats. 

Sandwich Rolls save both time and erlergy—you just cut They’ re delightful for breakfast! 

them open and spread on the sandwich filling. Braided Coffee Ring, gleaming richly brown through dainty 

Butter Horns are served with coffee for dessert. vanilla icing, is delicious with coffee, tea or milk. 

Cinnamon Buns, spicy and delicately frosted, are delicious Coffee Pretzels are rich and brown and buttery. Delicious 

with your morning coffee. for breakfast, luncheon or tea. 

ee 



ans, are 

rumbly 

pleasing 

t meats. 

sh dainty 

elicious 

March, 1930 

ry j a 
24s \ 

ie. a * 

The fanciful shape of Butterfly Buns appeals to children. 

Filled Buns have centers of delicious jam or jelly. 

Raisin Bread is full of plump, juicy, specially selected 
raisins. It makes delicious toast! 
Your baker’s White Bread is even-grained and tender with 

a nutty-flavored crust. It slices beautifully. 

A delicious mixture of candied fruits makes Filled Coffee 
Ring a delightful dessert. 

Rye Bread has a gleaming, crispy crust. Made with and without caraway seeds. 

Cheese Cake fairly melts in your mouth. Delicious with 
coffee, chocolate, tea or milk. 

LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 
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21. 

22. 

24. 

Raisins and spice make Raisin Buns extremely popular. 

Apple Rolls are filled with fruit and covered with dainty 

icing. Especially enticing with coffee or tea. 

Parker House Rolls have a tender butter crust. 

Form Cake, an enticing dessert, owes its inimitable flavor 

to ground almonds, citron, lemon and mace. 

Butter Biscuits are rich with rolled-in butter. Delicious 

with fruit for breakfast or for luncheon. 

Thirty thousand bakers now use Fleischmann’s Yeast just as 

all discriminating housewives did when they used to bake at 

home. Standard Brands, Incorporated. Offices in all principal 

cities of the United States and Canada. a aigOOD 
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ANNOUNCING 

She New 
UNIVERSAL 
Automatic 
TOASTER 
to the latest and most highly 

perfected way of making de- 
licious toast—without watching 

—without burning—inthe UNI- 

VERSAL Automatic Toaster. 

—Place bread in toaster rack 
and slide into oven. 

—Press down timing lever 
and forget that you are mak- 

ing toast. 

— When toast is done to your 

liking (usual time about a 
minute) toaster rack auto- 
matically slides out with the 
kind of toast that rouses 
appetites—hot, crisp and 
evenly browned on both 
sides at once, the kind that 
melts away in one hungry 
crunch. 

The Exclusive UNIVERSAL 
“Sliding Rack” Method of deliv- 

ering toast free of oven allows 
current to remain on continu- 
ously, resulting in an evenly 
heated oven which toasts excep- 
tionally fast and always with 
beautiful uniformity. 

Visit your nearest UNIVERSAL 
Dealer and try the UNIVERSAL 
Automatic Toaster for yourself. You 
will discover not only a very superior 
way of toasting bread but also a clas- 
sically designed piece of tableware of 
exquisite beauty. 

Also ask your dealer to show 
you the UNIVERSAL Elec- 
tric Turn-Easy Toaster—an 
$8.00 Value on Special Sale 
during March for $5.95. 

LANDERS, FRARY & CLARK 
Master Metalsmiths for over three-quarters 

of a century. 

New Britain, Conn. 

bur OF Meetrteal Ok-quipment 

ENERALLY speaking, there’s 
no first piece of electrical 
equipment to buy, but indi- 

(| vidually speaking, there is a 
IMG WAM first piece for you to consider 
and carefully select. The first step toward 
getting what you need is knowing what 
you want and why you want it. 

Then after you have bought your equip- 
ment, learn how to use it. There are three 
reasons why some people do not use the 
equipment they buy: . 

First, there are those who missed the 
mark and didn’t buy what they needed or 
what fitted into their scheme of living. It 
is estimated, for example, that in 1928 
there were almost a million flatirons that 
had been sold which were not in use, more 
than a million vacuum cleaners, and two 
million toasters. So I say that thought- 
less buying may be worse than not buying 
at all. Do your thinking first, and after 
you have worn your thinker threadbare 
with all the possibilities, ‘hen shop around. 
And buy when you are convinced that you 
are buying what fits your need. Don’t be 
forced to admit you bought a washing 
machine because it was pink, or because 
your sister’s neighbor said she felt sure 
you’d like a pink washing machine! Buy 
your equipment to fit your need. The 
washer you buy is to wash your clothes, 
and not for decoration. 

Opera tion (osts 

ECONDLY, there are people who own 
equipment and don’t use it because they 

feel the cost of operation is too great. But 
are you sure it’s as bad as you think? You 
may be the gullible victim of an old wife’s 
tale, and some real statistics and exact in- 
formation concerning your local rates may 
prove your zeal in old-fashioned methods 
is misguided. If you know the rate you 
pay for the electrical service you are using, 
you can calculate with a fair degree of ac- 
curacy what effect any one piece of equip- 
ment will have on your yearly bill. The 
table given here may be of help to you, for 
it’s a summary of what it’s costing on an 
average in a large number of homes. You 
buy your electricity by the kilowatt hour. 
A kilowatt, as you may remember, is the 
unit of electrical energy you pay for when 
you pay your bills, and in value it equals 
1000 watts. So, in estimating the cost of 
your current, multiply the kilowatt hours 

PHOTO. FROM GENERAL ELECTRIC COMPANY 

By NANCY TOMLINSON 

listed by the rate you pay, and you'll have 
an approximate indication of the effect 
any of the equipment tabulated below 
will have on your pocket-book so far as its 
annual operation cost is concerned. 

ENERGY USED BY PRINCIPAL 

ELECTRIC APPLIANCES 

Estimated 
Use of 
Current APPLIANCE Kilowatt 

Hours 
Per Year 

HBOS «ks ee 300 
PeeUIrOns . sc sk ee 72 
Vacuum cleaners. .... 36 
Washing machines. . . . 24 
ick 52)- Siar ee air near pa 16 
(to ae a a ar a 50 
POPEOlIators . 6 6 ct 50 
MBGIO SEUS. kk wk wt 60 
Space heaters. ..... 40 
Sewing machines 10 
Ironing machines . . . .| = 128 
Refrigerators. ..... 725 
LS a ae rai 150° 
SP UUrhere s 5. «a. 3 Me “a 2GuU 

An even better method of calculating 
operation costs is to find out the watts your 
equipment uses an hour—get some help 
from your local electric company if you 
are confused—remembering that the iden- 
tification plates found on all equipment 
will be helpful guides, if you have learned 
to read and understand them. In this case, 
multiply the kilowatts required an hour by 
the number of hours you use the appliance, 
then by the rate you pay, and again you 
will have a fair idea of the cost. 

To illustrate, my toaster requires about 
660 watts, or .660 kilowatts, an hour. I 
use it one-quarter of an hour, or about 15 
minutes, each day, and I pay 61% cents a 
kilowatt for my current, so .660 by 4 by 
.06l44c by 30—the days in the month— 
equals the cost a month to operate my 
toaster which is 32 cents a month, or $3.84 
a year. To make it more concrete, if you 
pay 15 cents a kilowatt hour for your serv- 
ice, cooking by electricity may seem out of 
your reach. On the other hand, even at 
the 15-cent rate, the annual operation cost 
for using a washer—again making the cal- 
culation from the table—would be $3.60 a 
year, or 30 cents a month—certainly not 

witch “i 
age & Fes 

Si ILS OLR LE LAT GO REBE CS LEELA LEO BE 

Electricity in the home resolves itself into three uses—electricity for light, for heat and for power. 

an exorbitant sum for most budgets, par- 
ticularly if one balances the monetary cost 
against the energy cost invglved in wash- 
ing without an electric washing machine. 
A 3-cent rate, which is the rate found in 
many communities for cooking, makes 
the cooking picture look very different. 
At the 3-cent rate a kilowatt hour, the 
annual operation cost of a range would be 
only $45, or an average of $3.75 a month. 
Each additional cent you pay a kilowatt 
hour will increase your bill fifteen dollars 
a year, if you use 1500 kilowatt hours as 
the table indicates. So figure this out for 
yourself. 

(are and Maintenance 

GENERALIZATION worth remem- 
bering—if cost of operation seems to 

be one of your timely factors—is that, by 
comparison, motor-driven equipment is far 
cheaper to operate than is heating equip- 
ment. For example, if you classify the 
equipment on the tabulation into two 
groups—motor-driven and heat-produc- 
ing—you will find that the motor equip- 
ment is operated at about half the cost of 
the heating equipment. This information 
is indeed important for you to have, if you 
live where rates are not promotional and 
if you would avail yourself of the advan- 
tages of electricity. 

Electricity, with its myriads of applica- 
tions in the home, resolves itself into three 
uses—electricity for light, for heat and for 
power. Get this classification fixed in 
your mind. Inform yourself on, and check 
up on, your local rate occasionally. When 
you realize that living costs are still more 
than 60 per cent above prewar levels and 
that the cost of electricity is 25 per cent 
below prewar levels, it’s quite conceivable 
that the cost-of-operation barriers may be 
a mental hazard dating back to days when 
rates were not so favorable as they are now. 
So avoid jumping at unsubstantiated con- 
clusions in the matter of operation costs. 
Look the facts squarely in the face, and 
figure it out for yourself. 
A third reason why people fail to use 

their equipment is because they find the 
maintenance a seemingly insurmountable 
difficulty. If you have bought from a re- 
liable dealer close enough at hand to ren- 
der service, that’s the place you ought to 

(Continued on Page 134) 
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... mare this syrup 
T’S the Log Cabin double-maple blend. . . 
New England maple, plus rich Canadian 

map!°, smoothly mellowed and blended with 
pure Southern cane that gives that double rich 
flavo: ... that matchless maple flavor you have 
been yearning for, for years. 

tr rn, 

© 1930, G. R. Corp. 

No wonder Log 
Cabin Syrup is the 
family favorite! 
Nowonder it glori- 

fies griddle cakes and 
whets waffle appe- 
tites in thousands of 
homes every day! 
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wo tlavorful maples 

...1n this LOG CABIN 

No wonder that women find it the perfect syrup 
for making all sorts of marvelous maple desserts and 
creamy maple confections! 

Surprise the family appetite with Log Cabin for 
tomorrow morning’s breakfast! Log Cabin will please 
each one! Once they’ve tried it you'll keep a tin handy 
all the time. Wherever you may live your grocer has it. 

MAPLE FRANGO 

1 cup Log Cabin Syrup; 8 egg yolks, beaten until thick and 
lemon-colored; 2 cups cream, whipped. 

Heat syrup in double boiler. Pour a small amount of syrup - 
over egg yolks, stirring vigorously. Return to double boiler 
and cook until slightly thickened, stirring constantly. Cool. 
Fold in whipped cream. Freeze, using 8 parts ice to 1 part 

AR. 1 N 
Lay 

Name. 

THE LoG CaBIN PRopucts ComPANY, INC. 

Hoboken, New Jersey 

bc cs tit 

P asks 

doubly delzczous for dozens of different desserts 
salt. Turn very slowly at first. When stiff, remove dasher, 

cover tightly, and repack in 4 parts ice to 1 part salt. 
Serves 6. 

MAPLE CINNAMON TOAST 

2 tablespoons Log Cabin Syrup; 2 tablespoons butter, melted; 
\% teaspoon cinnamon; 6 slices toast. 

Combine syrup, butter, and cinnamon. Brush on toast and 

reheat in oven or under low broiler flame 3 minutes. Cut 

in triangles or strips. Makes 12 triangles. 
All measurements are level. » 

a eS And by the way— Sea 
here’s a book ; =< t 

A book of unusual maple reci- $ * 
pes. It’s full of good things aS 

\ 

and it’s free. Send for a copy. 
ra 

FILL IN COMPLETELY—PRINT NAME AND ADDRESS 

Dept. 130 

Kindly send me a free copy of “Maple Delicacies”. 

City 

Street Address. 
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IMAGINE being able to serve menus 
that have a new deliciousness — 
Menus that taste entirely different — 
and just by trying a change of 
seasoning. 

Once you have tried Gulden’s 
Prepared Mustard in the recipe 
given above you will do just what 
other housewives have done—use 
it in all your cooking. Not only 
that, but you will probably write 
us about some new recipe in which 
you have used Gulden’s with won- 
der-working results. There is a 
whole section of our recipe book 
devoted to just such contributions 
of enthusiastic housewives. 

You see it is only in Gulden’s that 
you find the perfect blend of the 
finest mustard seeds and mellow 
spices, mixed in exactly the right 
proportion for seasoning. Just as 
it gives new relish to cold cuts, 
salads and sandwiches, Gulden’s 
Mustard also brings out the hidden 

GULDENS MUSTARD 
Use it asa seasoning 

o)priap pot roast liberally with Gulden’s 
Mustard (1 tbsp. to a pound of meat). Sear 
in melted suet with sliced onion. Cook as 

any pot roast, adding vegetables desired. 

OW you can serve him 

menus that are di erent 

goodness in meats, fish and poul- 
try when spread over them before 
cooking. It lends fresh zest to 
vegetable dishes and left-overs, 
and gives a delightfully different 
taste to sauces and gravies. And it 
does not give an obvious taste but 
rather enhances the natural flavor 

of the food. 

Because of its rare quality and 
flavor, Gulden’s is the only pre- 
pared mustard that has taken prizes 
at leading World Fairs and Insti- 
tutes ever since 1864. 

Send for 76 Seasoning Secrets 

Write or mail coupon for free copy of 
new recipe book, containing 76 “Seasoning 
Secrets” contributed by famous cooks. If you 
also want sample bottle, enclose ten cents. 

a aS a OS a a 

CHARLES GULDEN, INC., DEPT. Q-10 
50 Elizabeth St., New York City 

(J Please send mea free copy of “Seasoning Secrets”, 
containing 76 recipes with a new taste-thrill. 

[]I enclose 10 cents for a 2-0z. sample bottle of your 
delicious seasoner, as well as recipe booklet. 
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OWe lest Our Readers’ Recipes 

or. 1 Med. ey of OF a vorite ODish es 

Children silk Ofcast 

6 Slices of Stale Bread ly 
1 Tablespoonful of 

Butter y 
1 Tablespoonful of Flour 

Teaspoonful of Salt 
Cupful of Milk 
Tablespoonfuls of 

Red Jelly 

NTICING, not alone. to the young, is 
this variation of an otherwise com- 

monplace recipe. Cut bread in nursery- 
rime figures, using children’s cooky cutters, 

and toast slightly on one 
side. Dip edges of each 
figure in boiling salted 
water before arranging 
in individual serving 
dishes. Pour around 
them the hot white 
sauce made of butter, 

flour, salt and milk. Accent figures with 
bits of the red jelly. 

L. G. H., Sandwich, Ontario. 

yw Ss OF ruit wa i, a d ( WL. Jressin J 

3 Egg Yolks 
1% Cupful of Strained 

Honey 
14 Cupful of Olive Oil 
4 Teaspoonful of Salt 

hen 

14 Teaspoonful of Paprika 
2 Tablespoonfuls of 

Lemon Juice 
1 Cupful of Whipping 

Cream 

EACHES, cherries and pineapple make 
the best Swiss salads with this dressing. 

Pour honey, at the boiling point, very 
slowly into the well-beaten egg yolks. 
Then heat the mixture over the fire for 
just one minute, beating constantly. Re- 
move from the fire and beat for five min- 
utes before adding the olive oil, salt, pa- 
prika and lemon juice. Continue beating 
until the dressing is of the consistency of 
thick white sauce. When cool, fold in the 
stiffly beaten cream. 

—Mrs. M. W.S., Soda Springs, Idaho. 

OP in eapple-Carro “Se lad 

2 Cupfuls of Grated 
or Ground 

1 Package of Orange- 
Flavored Gelatin 

2 Cupfuls ‘of Boiling Carrots 
Water 114% Cupfulsof Shredded 

14. Teaspoonful of Canned 
Salt Pineapple 

1 Tablespoonful of Lemon Juice 

OLORFUL and refreshing is this com- 
bination of fruit and vegetable in a 

salad. Dissolve gelatin in boiling water 
and let cool until partially congealed. Add 

salt, carrots, pineapple and lemon juice. 
Pour into molds and chill thoroughly. 
Unmold on hearts of lettuce and accom 
pany with cream mayonnaise dressing. 
Garnish with spiced cucumber rings. 

—A.B.S., Hutchinson, Kansas. 

é a ln agun oli ( Voust 
y . 

1 Pound of 
Hamburger 

2 Tablespoonfuls of 
Butter 

1 Can of Vegetable 
Soup (Size No. 1) 

UBSTANTIAL, easily prepared and 
very appetizing is this one-dish meal. 

Broil hamburger in butter until just free 
of its color. Add soup, gravy or white 
sauce, salt and seasonings, and heat thor- 
oughly. Serve on the toast, and accom- 
pany with a crisp salad. 

Mrs. L. E. C., Plymouth, Indiana. 

1 Cupful of Thick Gravy 
or White Sauce 

1 Teaspoonful of Salt 
1 Teaspoonful of Dried 

Celery Leaves 
6 Slices of Toast 

Oyster-Chichken (r: 2ttes ys er wcRen (coque es 

14 Teaspoonful of Salt 
Cayenne 
Slight Grating of 

Nutmeg 
2 Teaspoonfuls of 

Minced Parsley 
3 Egg Yolks 

14 Cupful of Minced 

1 Pint of Oysters 
2 Tablespoonfuls of 

Butter 
2 Tablespoonfuls of 

Minced Onion 
4 Tablespoonfuls of 

Flour 
¥% Cupful of Oyster 

Liquor Chicken 
¥% Cupful of Chicken ¥% Cupful of Whipping 

Stock Cream 

RAIN and dry oysters after heating 
them in their own liquor until edges 

curl. Brown onion slowly until yellow in 
the butter before adding the flour. When 

well blended, stir in the 
oyster liquor, chicken stoc! x 

Y and seasonings. Cook five 
minutes, stirring con- 

e . 

’ stantly, before combining 
por this sauce with the minc«: 

chicken, well-blended ec 
yolks and stiffly beaten 
cream. When this m 

ture is quite stiff, spread out on a plati°r 
to cool. Coat each oyster with some «1 
the chicken mixture, roll in sifted breod 
crumbs, and fry until a light brown :n 
deep fat heated to 390° F. Drain on 
crumpled paper. Serve garnishes of lem.n 

andendive. 
—Mkrs.G. F. P., Kansas City, Missow’i. 
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ATES BOE REE, BEEN TL A Res oe 
eee 

If You’re Told 
“This or That Toaster is AUTOMATIC 

Demand to See a TOASTMASTER—Before You Buy 

LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 

as 

SE NEE IS RS aces ee a es, 

> The World's « 

>» Toaster < 

Most Completely Automatic 

J Delivers a Slice of 

Perfect Toast a Minute 
ting si 
iges ‘ . ‘ aati 

eis / No Watching, Turning i 
the Py 

ock or Burning + « - 
five features. It will change your previous 
SON 

7” 

ning = ideas of what a toaster should be. 
1C¢ d 

a Protected by rigid U.S. Patents, there 

+ ; i \STMASTER is its name and it is the most _ is no other toaster like it. It is so completely 

e completely automatic toaster in the world. automatic that it even discharges the toast when 

n in Mor are bought on direct comparison, every done—and then shuts off its own current. 
, on 

mon day. than all other quality toasters combined. No Watching—Can’t Burn 

out. | Please remember this. You read or leave the room while it toasts. You 

In justice to yourself, before you buy a toaster, don’t watch it. You don’t turn it. It won’t burn. 

find cut how the Toastmaster works. Compare _ It makes toasting as quick and easy as turning 

it with any other toaster claiming “automatic” on an electric switch. 

AUTOMATIC ELECTRIC TOASTER 
ae 

AlL TOASTMASTERS NOW CHROMIUM-PLATED—NO ADVANCE IN PRICE 

All you do is slip in a piece of bread, set a lever 

at the precise shade of toast you want—and 

leave the room if you like. In a few seconds 

there’s a POP!—and a perfect piece of toast 

automatically discharged from the toaster. 

It’sarevelation inspeedy toasting. By toasting both 

sidesatonce, all the flavor is sealed in. Deliciously 

tender inside, crisp and crunchy outside. Go to 

any store or electrical supply company through- 

out the United States and Canada and see how the 

Toastmaster works. You will understand why in 

3 years Toastmaster has outsold all less modern 

toasters—today over 500,000 homes are using it. 

WATERS-GENTER COMPANY 
219 N. Second Street, Minneapolis, Minn. 

A Division of the 232-S 

M°GRAW ExECTRIC GomPANY 



OU can so easily make rice pudding 

—not just an ordinary dessert—but a 

real delicacy, creamy and delicious. 

And watch the children’s eyes sparkle 

as they find these plump, tasty Sun- 

Maid raisins that make the pudding so 

much better! 

So it is with many simple dishes—salads, 

cookies, muffins, pies and cakes, too. 

The finer quality of Sun-Maid raisins is 

like an extra touch of cooking skill, 

insuring better results in all your raisin 

recipes. 

There are two favorite kinds of Sun- 

Maid raisins—both prepared by exclu- 

sive processes that set them apart from 

ordinary raisins. 

Sun-Maid NECTARS are tender, juicy, 

seedless raisins, famous for their fresh 

grape-like flavor. Note how plump 

they are, not withered, and how attrac- 

tive and glossy of skin. Cooks every- 

where know Sun-Maid NECTARS as 

the finest of all seedless raisins. 

FE xt eT 

The Sun-Maid label 

Sun-Maid PUFFED are the only seeded 

raisins made which are uot sticky, ready 

to use as soon as you open the handy 

carton! For the secret Sun-Maid seeding 

process keeps the juice inside, retaining 

all the rich flavor of the Muscat grape. 

Only the best grapes can make Sun- 
Maid raisins. They are graded severely 

for quality, processed and packed in 

the finest dried fruit packing plant in 

the world, where kitchen cleanliness 

is the standard. 
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' The-Sun-Maid gi-l 
identifies high qual- 

ity food products tie 

world over. 

SUN-MAID RAISIN CREAMY 

RICE PUDDING 

114 cups cooked rice 3 eggs 14 cup sugar 

214 cups milk 1 teaspoon vanilla 

1 cup Sun-Maid Raisins 

Add sugar to beaten eggs. Pour in milk. Add cooked rice, 
Sun-Maid raisins, vanilla and salt to taste. Pour into bak- 
ing dish. Bake in slow oven until thick. 

we 

\ = = 
ji "98 

" FREE BOOKLET 
Send for a new book of delig 
ful recipes, entitled “New In: 
est in Simple Menus.” It is free, 

and you will find it full of fa: “i- 
nating suggestions. Sun-M .id 
Raisin Growers Associati: "1, 

Fresno, California. 

also assures you of 
; ; ‘ MN 

highest quality in eae 
these products. 
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| doors have to be taken into account and are apt 

; tolimit our sun bathing to sporadic days during 

» No sun visible to bring these rays to us, make 

. 1930 Marc! 

HIS is the story of one of the 
rare romances of medical 

Ayscience. It began in the dark 

ol] laboratories of research work- 
‘OMY ers many years ago. It drew 

itsins}). ration from the minds of two men— 
one in in Eastern university and the other 
ina university of a Middle Western State. 
Almost at the same time other scientists in this country, in 
England and in Germany, had reached the conclusions that 
were to make the story atrue one. Now it is ready for all the 

world to read and to use. 
Its message means that delayed physical development, 

stunted growth and crooked bones in infancy and early child- 

hood can be consigned to the limbo of forgotten things. Its 

direct promise is that rickets, with all of its devastating com- 

plications, can be prevented or quickly cured, that healing 

and nutrition may be hastened at all ages. Its slogan is: 
“Take your daily dose of sunshine while you eat.” 
During the past few years we have become sun conscious. 

The theory of the ages that sunshine meant light and heat 

has long been accepted by all of us. Here and there have 
been wise persons who knew that the rays of the sun brought 

health, and there have even been those who worshiped the 
sun as the source of life. Not until recently have we had sci- 

entific evidence that certain rays of the sun were essential for 

growth, for bodily nourishment and for the pre- 
vention and cure of many diseases, particularly 

during the early years of life. We know now 

that the qualities of sunshine are more neces- 

sary for health than are the qualities that we 
have so long ascribed to our daily bread. 
The invisible ultra-violet rays of the sun, 

shining upon the bare skin of our bodies, have 

the property of making possible the assimila- 

tion and full use of the calcium salts in our foods, 

which are essential for building strong bones 

and sound teeth. They liberate within us that 

elusive, life-giving vitamin which is called the 

vitamin D. They promote nutrition, stimulate 
growth, aid in the healing of diseased condi- 

tions and are the basis of sound health. The 

widespread use of this knowledge has resulted 

in the vogue for tan and for summer costumes 

so abbreviated that only by a stretch of the 

imagination can they be called clothes. 

“Sun consciousness”’ has been sold to the 

American people. 
This is as it should be and a wholesome sign 

of the linking up of scientific knowledge and 
common usage. But—and this “but”’ is a big 

stumblingblock on the royal road to health 
in many parts of this country the number of 

sunshiny days and the temperature out-of- 

Ver 

afew months of the year. For the rest of the 
time, warm and thick clothing through which 

the ultra-violet rays of the sun will not pass, 

and the all-too-common days in which there is 

our sun bathing intermittent and often non- 
existent 

Cc ! Life-Giving OForce 

OW o get the value of the ultra-violet rays 
int» Our bodies during the winter months 

$a pro'em that has had many forms of solu- 
tion. | \ra-violet lamps, window glass capable 
of lettin the ultra-violet rays enter our homes 

| and the «:se of cod-liver oil internally because of 
its high -ontent of vitamins A and D have all become part of 
a well-; lipped household and of enormous value to our 

p Stowiny children. 
But | .ssibly the final answer to our quest is the story of 

how the -iltra-violet rays may be preserved and made ready 

for use, |) safe, stated doses, every day and at any time. Our 
_ Vitamin ‘> can now come to us no matter what the weather 
may be» whether the sun shines or not. We can take it in 
drop do s or as a part of certain kinds of food. We can 

€at” si.ishine in concentrated form. 
F ully » understand the story of this life-giving force and 

how it cin be harnessed so that it may be made of use to 

childh¢ 0d. we ought to have a clear picture in our minds of 
all the vitamins and the part they play in assuring us health 
and strenyth, 

w. ” vit amins are substances other than proteins, fats, car- 
ant rate sand salts, which occur in minute quantities in nat- 

~ 00d materials. Ordinarily we should be able to get our 
re Y quota of vitamins from ordinary foods. It is probable 
at We would if we always had a balanced diet, and if our 
~€S were capable of fully assimilating the food we eat. 
nfortunately we often cannot get every day the food we 
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Ok ating Nenshine 
By S. JOSEPHINE BAKER, M.D. 

should have because of the climate, the time of year or any 
other condition which makes a full supply of the right foods 
impossible. It is also true that during the period of growth, 
particularly during very early life, the nutritive processes of 

the body are so delicately balanced that very slight disturb- 
ances upset the relation between the food we eat and the way 
in which our bodies use it. 

The familiar vitamins have been labeled A, B, C and D, 
and there are others about which little is known. A regular 
daily supply of all four of these vitamins is essential for nor- 
mal nutrition in grown people and for both nutrition and 
normal growth in babies and children. In childhood, when 

there is a lack of vitamin content in the food, we have as a re- 
sult a wide variety of what are known as ‘‘deficiency condi- 

tions”’ or “‘deficiency diseases.”’ The chief deficiency disease 
of early childhood is rickets. 

Briefly, vitamin A is essential for growth and well-being at 

all ages. A deficient supply leads to weakening of the tissues 

PHOTO. BY SIDNEY L. WEBB 

Vitamin D Can Now Come to Us Whether the Sun Shines or Not 

of the body and increased susceptibility to infection from 

bacteria and to the diseases that affect the lungs. 

Vitamin B is essential for the maintenance of appetite and 
for growth. 

Vitamin C is necessary for nutrition. Its lack in the diet 
causes scurvy, and children who are deprived of this vitamin 
ecome irritable and lacking in stamina; they do not grow 

normally and they are less resistant to infectious diseases. 

Vitamin D has the property of promoting the assimilation 

of calcium and phosphorus in the body, and this makes it 

possible for the body to use the calcium for the proper de- 
velopment of the bones and the teeth and the phosphorus in 

the blood. It is the antirachitic vitamin, and during the 
pre-natal period and the first year of life it is an absolutely 
essential element for building strong bones and for sound 
muscular development. 

One or all of the vitamins can be found in practically all 

varieties of food. Milk has them all. The leafy vegetables 

are rich in vitamins. Vitamin A is found in abundance in 
milk and other dairy products and in eggs, liver and the 

leafy vegetables. Vitamin B is found in practically all fruits 

and vegetables and in many kinds of meat, fish, bread and 

127 

cereals. Vitamin C is in the citrus fruits, 
in many raw vegetables and is abundant 
in tomatoes, sauerkraut and spinach. Only 

vitamin D occurs in a limited supply in 
natural foods. It may be found in liver 
and egg yolk as well as in milk and the 
other dairy products, but most of us—and 

children particularly—do not get enough 
of this vitamin in our ordinary diet, and so we have turned 
to the sun for an additional supply. 

In 1924, Dr. A. F. Hess, of Columbia University, and Prof. 
Harry Steenbock, of the University of Wisconsin, almost 
simultaneously published their discovery that various foods, 
such as oils, milk and cereals, could be made to contain a 
large proportion of vitamin D when they were subjected to 
irradiation from ultra-violet rays. The following year these 
investigators announced that the substance in the foods that 
had this remarkable quality of retaining vitamin D from the 
ultra-violet rays was cholesterol, which has been long known 

as a constituent of every cell in the human body. 

In 1927, Hess as well as A. Windaus, of Germany, and 
O. Rosenheim and T. A. Webster, of England, reported that 
it was ergosterol instead of cholesterol that was activated by 
the ultra-violet rays in this remarkable way. In the same 

year Hess published a report announcing his discovery of the 
remarkable antirachitic activity of irradiated ergosterol. 

It had previously been discovered, in 1890, by 

Ch. Tanret, a French chemist, that ergosterol 

could be extracted from fungi—yeast and 
mushrooms and more particularly froma fungus 
that develops on rye. Ergosterol has proved 

to be the direct source and origin of vitamin D. 
In its original form, ergosterol possesses no 

power of making this vitamin available. But 
subjected to the ultra-violet rays, it acquires 
an almost unlimited amount of vitamin D. 

A ap turin lg Vitam en D 

HESE discoveries may seem to be wholly 

technical and to have little relation to 

straight legs and healthy childhood, but trans- 

lated into everyday terms they mean that vi- 

tamin D, alone among all the vitamins, can be 

produced by itself and that it is now available 

in the form of irradiated ergosterol and in cer- 

tain foods which have been irradiated; that 
this vitamin can now be brought into your 
home in a small bottle or in one of the prepared 

foods ready for use at all times. It is so impor- 
tant a discovery that the Nobel prize was 
awarded to Windaus for his work in connec- 
tion with it; Doctor Hess has the honor of aca- 

demic priority, but both Hess and Steenbock 
have the distinction of making a discovery of 
the first importance to all mothers and to all 
children. 

The foods that have been successfully irradi- 

ated so that they will contain a superabundance 
of the important vitamin D are the numerous 
oils and fats, including olive, cottonseed, lin- 
seed, corn and coconut oils; lards, oleomar- 
garine and butter. Among the cereal products 
capable of irradiation are refined wheat flour, 

whole-wheat flour, wheat cereals, oatmeal, corn 

meal and corn starch. Milk—either whole or 
dry—orange juice and egg yolk and even vege- 
tables, such as lettuce and spinach, may be ir- 

radiated and do not lose the extra supply of vi- 

tamin D during the process of cooking. Sugar 
is almost the only natural food which cannot be 

irradiated in this way. 
Because of the possibility that this method of irradiating 

foods by the ultra-violet ray might be exploited ina harmful 

manner and because the production of irradiated ergosterol 
might be subject to misuse, Professor Steenbock took out 

patents on the process. With the true spirit of the scientist 

he has refused any financial gain and has assigned his patent 

to a foundation formed for the purpose of receiving it—The 
Wisconsin Alumni Research Foundation. The profits are to 

be used by this foundation for the promotion of similar re- 
search with the object of benefiting humanity. 

Such an action was not only wise but humane. There is 
definite danger of overdosage with vitamin D and there is an 
equal danger of fraud in putting on the market either irradi- 

ated foods or irradiated ergosterol of unknown potency. 
That this danger is recognized by the medical profession is 
shown by the action of the Council on Pharmacy and Chem- 
istry of the American Medical Association in its action with 

regard to irradiated ergosterol. This council has taken ac- 

tion toward setting a standard for this product and has now 
announced that the only form under which it can be sold 

(Continued on Page 130) 
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YOUR BATHROOM IS AS ATTRACTIVE AS THE] Z 
PLUMBING FIXTURES ARE BEAUTIFUL] 9 

A How old are the plumbing fixtures in your bathroom? So old that they are old-fashioned and unsightly— 

so old that they have an out-worn, not-quite-clean appearance? Then you know that to redecorate your 
bathroom will only make the plumbing fixtures seem more out-of-place. You realize that bathroom beauty pre 

must have its beginning in the plumbing fixtures. 

Why not modernize and beautify your bathroom by replacing the old fixtures with new “Statidar'd” the 
Plumbing Fixtures? Never have they been so beautiful, both in design and color. “Standaitd” Plumbing oll 
Fixtures are now made in Ming Green, Rose du Barry, lonian Black, T’ang Red, Orchid of Vincennes, Royal 

Copenhagen Blue, Clair de Lune Blue and St. Porchaire Brown, as well as White. 

The group illustrated above in Ming Green, built-in bath, vitreous china water closet and pedestal fro 

lavatory, all equipped with “Standard” Mastercraft Fittings is priced at $510. The same group equipped to. 
with regular “Standard” fittings is priced at $380. The same group in white fixtures with regular “Stan at'd gle 
fittings is priced at $310. 

Is it a question of ready cash? Then you will be glad to know that only a small part of the tota! cost 
of the plumbing fixtures, including your plumbing contractor's charge for installing them, need be in cash 

and that convenient monthly terms may be arranged. pa 

| am interested in receiving asbiatacaaieead Your plumbing contractor will be glad to give you the complete details of the “Standartd” Time Roya he 

: , Plan, or you can obtain them, and any other information you desire, by mailing the coupon. You are invite o =. " ft ‘ : aang : Book—‘Standard” Plumbing Fixtures for the to visit a “Statdat'd” Showroom to see the new designs in the new colors. 
Home. 

0 Particulars of your convenient payment plan. Standard Sanitary Mf Co 

My name is 106 SIXTH STREET, PITTSBURGH 

DIVISION OF 

AMERICAN RADIATOR & STANDARD SANITARY CORPORATION 
My address is 
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AMERICAN RADIATOR HEAT FOR APPROXIMATELY 
$75 PER ROOM — WHY HAVE ANYTHING ELSE2 

R= you going through another winter with inadequate heating? .. .It is really an extravagance to do so, 

«side from the discomfort, when you can have an American Radiator heating plant installed for ap- 

proximately $75 a room. And now is the time to install it. 

adiator heat is so natural that it is used in conservatories to protect flowers—and it is equally vital to 

the b -alth of the family. It is the only kind of heating that assures you clean, even warmth in every room, 

oll w ster long, regardless of the weather. 

nd see that your heating plant is “All-American”...part American and part something else means parting 
from ficiency. “All-American”—Boiler, Radiators and Accessories—means perfect team work. Then get ready 
to se. a transformation downstairs when the “Ideal” Boiler in its red enamel jacket gets busy. It sheds the 

glam: - of a room into the gloom of the cellar. 

CONVENIENT PAYMENTS IF YOU DESIRE 

*1d don't worry about the cost. You can take out the old heater and put in American Radiator heating 

payin for it while you enjoy it. Defer the payments—not the benefits. Modernize your home now with a 

heatir: system that will promote the wealth of your property and the health of your family. 

\\rite for details and call in a good local heating dealer. 

AMERICAN RADIATOR COMPANY 
40 WEST 4oth STREET, NEW YORK 

DIVISION OF 

AMERICAN RADIATOR & STANDARD SANITARY CORPORATION 

lam interested in receiving L.H.J. 3-30 

C) Book—"Ideal Heating.” 

Cl Information on your heavy duty vacuum 
cleaner. 

My name is 

My address is 



Police protection 

for your child’s health during this 

sabia Dancero US 

MonrH 

é * 

Tue THREE bleak winter months that pre- 
cede March have worn down the resistance 
of little bodies. Then March roars in with 
its rains, its piercing winds, its slush. Is it 
any wonder that mortality is highest dur- 
ing this treacherous month? 

This is the time when your child needs 
the protection of the vitamins most of all. 
Like policemen on duty they protect the 
body; help it grow normally and health- 
fully; guard against the lurking dangers of 
vitamin deficiency. Rickets, soft teeth, 
scurvy, nervous disorders, lowered resis- 
tance—especially to the common cold—and 
other insidious enemies of childhood . . . each 
can be traced to a lack of one of the four 
necessary vitamins. 

Often your child cannot be induced to 
eat the foods which contain the vitamins 
he needs. Sometimes the vitamins have 
escaped in the process of cooking. But to- 
day, thanks to the laboratory work of a 
leading biological chemist, mothers know 
that Maltine With Cod Liver Oil— 
added to orange juice in adequate dosage— 
provides a sufficient quantity of all four 
vitamins to promote health. 

Seventy per cent of this product is Mal- 
tine (rich in Vitamin B), a concentrated 
extract of the nourishing elements of malted 
barley, wheat and oats. The remainder is 
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pure vitamin-tested cod liver oil (rich in 
Vitamins A and D). When Maltine With 
Cod Liver Oil is taken in orange juice 
(Vitamin C), all four vitamins are present. 
Clinical tests have demonstrated that this 
food-drink is much more palatable than plain 
cod liver oil. And it gives the added protec- 
tion of Vitamins B and C. Keep a bottle in 
the kitchen cabinet and mix it in with 
the youngster’s morning orange juice. 

Every mother should have a copy of our 
special booklet, “The Doctor Talks About 
Vitamins.” In plain English, it tells you the 
important facts about the vitamins and 
their influence on our daily lives. Have us 
send you a free copy. The Maltine Com- 
pany, 20 Vesey Street, New York. Estab- 
lished 1875. 

The A B C’s of Vitamins 
A “Orricer A” is essential to normal growth and 

helps protect against certain infections, espe- 
cially those that attack the respiratory system. Mal- 
tine With Cod Liver Oil is a recognized rich source 
of Vitamin A. 

B ““Orricer B” is most essential. Lack of Vitamin 
B results in loss of appetite, a cessation of 

growth, and the appearance of certain nervous dis- 
orders. Vitamin B is found in abundance in Maltine 
With Cod Liver Oil. 

’ “Orricer C™ prevents scurvy. Orange juice is 
everywhere recognized as very rich in Vitamin 

C. That's why we recommend this policeman. 
D “Orricer D” is also necessary. A deficiency of 

Vitamin D causes rickets, that weakener of 
child-bones. Sound teeth depend upon it. It is meager 
or lacking in all our ordinary foods. Maltine With 
Cod Liver Oil is rich in Vitamin D. 

Maltine 
WITH COD LIVER. OIL 
Accepted by the Council on Pharmacy 

and Chemistry of the American 
Medical Association 

(Continued from Page 127) 

with the approval of the association must 
be marketed under the name Viosterol. 

Viosterol is standardized to a potency 
one hundred times as great in vitamin D 
content as that of the highest grade of cod- 
liver oil. In other words, two drops of 
viosterol are equivalent in vitamin D con- 
tent to one teaspoonful of cod-liver oil. 
Viosterol is odorless, tasteless and never 
causes any digestive disturbance. It may 
be added to cod-liver oil to increase the 
vitamin D content. Viosterol as a source 
of vitamin D alone is not a complete sub- 
stitute for cod-liver oil, as the latter con- 
tains not only vitamin D but also is a 
rich source of vitamin A. This latter vi- 
tamin is very necessary, particularly dur- 
ing the winter months, as a preventive of 
respiratory diseases and for aiding in their 
cure. Its discovery and the discovery of 
the ways in which food can be irradiated 
by ultra-violet rays have opened a new 
chapter in the history of preventive medi- 
cine. This chapter has now reached a 
climax which, as it has been said, “‘for 
gripping interest and value to humanity 
has rarely been equaled.” 

Wrradiated OPoods 

O GET an idea of the importance of 
this new method of getting the vitamin 

D effect of the ultra-violet rays inside of 
our bodies, we must know that this vitamin 
is what is known as a specific for rickets. 
The term “specific” means some known 
remedy that will surely cure a known dis- 
ease. In the entire history of medicine we 
have discovered only a pitifully small num- 
ber of specifics. Among these are salvarsan, 
or arsenic, for the cure of syphilis, antitoxin 
for the cure of diphtheria, and quinine for 
the cure of malaria. Now we can add this 
new specific—irradiated ergosterol—for 
the cure and, above all, for the prevention 
of rickets. 

Rickets has been the bane of childhood. 
It is essentially a nutritional disease and 
its primary cause is lack of the use of the 
calcium salts in the body. Our bones and 
teeth are largely composed of calcium; 
upon the amount that is available for 
use will depend the strength of our mus- 
cles and tissues. We have learned that 
calcium may be present in abundance in 
the mother’s food and yet not be used by 
the growing baby in forming sound bones 
and good teeth because it is not available 
for this purpose without the aid of a plenti- 
ful supply of vitamin D or its equivalent 
in sunshine. 

Cod-liver oil taken by the mother dur- 
ing the period of pregnancy has supplied, 
in part, this need for the vitalizing effect 
of vitamin D. Direct sun baths by the ex- 
pectant mother and the use by her of sun 
lamps have all helped meet this need. 
But for a great majority of mothers these 
aids have not been available as a group, 
and the use of the common remedy —cod- 
liver oil—has not fully met the require- 
ments. 

We must remember that the baby’s 
teeth begin to form during the early 
months of pregnancy and that the bones 
are forming from the earliest months. 
Irradiated foods and viosterol have not 
been used for a sufficiently long period of 
time to make any final statement about 
this matter, but there is hardly any doubt 
that the use of these aids by the expectant 
mother will act as an entire preventive of 
rickets in the newborn baby. 

Children who have rickets are subject to 
many varieties of illness. They are almost 
always constipated and are likely to have 
intestinal trouble, and diseases of the lungs 
are commonplace. Convulsions are not 
uncommon. Not only the bones of the legs 
but all the bones suffer from the lack of 
calcium. The first teeth are subject to 
early decay and the second or permanent 
teeth are equally soft and fragile. The 
invaluable X ray shows that the joints, 
particularly those of the wrists, do not 
“calcify’’ and become normally articu- 
lated at the right age. 

In our northern climates with their ab- 
sence of sunlight on so many days of the 
year, the bodies of our children have been 
starved for the lack of this vital necessity 
for growth and nutrition. Rickets is 
alarmingly common among babies of all 
classes and in all conditions of life. 

Vitamin D is the answer to the riddle. 
We should be able to get a sufficient sup- 
ply of this vitamin through our daily diet. 
The fact remains that we do not. To pre- 
vent rickets and to cure it with a rapidity 
that has been unknown until the present 
time, extra amounts of vitamin D must be 
available. That this supply is now at hand 
in superabundance is the gift that science 
has given us. 

The determining point as to whether or 
not any food can be irradiated depends 
upon its containing the substance known 
as ergosterol. It is this same ergosterol, or 
an allied substance as it occurs in our bod- 
ies, that makes the latter capable of utiliz- 
ing the ultra-violet rays to make use of 
calcium and to promote nutrition. It has 
long been known that cholesterol is pres- 
ent in every cell in the human body. It 
has now been discovered that ergosterol is 
present wherever cholesterol is found. It 
is in our blood, in the brain, the spinal 
cord, the skin and in fact in all parts of our 
bodies. It is this presence of ergosterol in 
the skin that gives the favorable effects of 
the ultra-violet irradiation when we ex- 
pose our bodies to sunlight, intensifying 
and setting free the vitamin D. 

Because rickets is a condition that af- 
fects babies either before they are born or 
immediately afterward, irradiated milk 
seems to be the food that opens the great- 
est hope of early cure. Irradiated fluid 
milk is not yet sold in this country, though 
it is being used in Basel, Frankfort and in 
other large communities of Europe. _Ir- 
radiated powdered milk is now available 
for the babies of this country. 

c > An Epochal ODiscovery 

HERE is onlyone word of warning with 
regard to the use of irradiated foods and 

viosterol. In our enthusiasm and in our 
desire to give our children all the benefit 
possible, we may overdo the matter. There 
can be too much even of a good thing and 
this holds good with regard to vitamin D. 
We have not yet charted the danger line, 
but we do know that no child should be 
having sun baths, sun-lamp baths, cod- 
liver oil, viosterol and irradiated foods at 
the same time. Indeed, it is a question 
whether even any two of these sources of 
vitamin D should be given together. It is 
a matter which needs skilled direction. All 
these immensely valuable aids to health 
during childhood must be used with dis- 
cretion. Your doctor is the one to decide 
just how much of any or all is needed by 
your baby or child. 

The last chapter to this story has not 
yet been written. The possibilities in the 
use of viosterol and irradiated foods are 
practically without limit. 

Though Hess and Steenbock have no 
held out any promise for these irradiatc« 
products other than as a specific for ric\- 
ets, other investigators are suggesting thei 
use in promoting the quick and sure men: 
ing of broken bones, especially in childre: 
and in delayed and imperfect healing of 
fractured bones in older people. There 's 
the natural suggestion that this extra v!- 
tamin D will aid in convalescence from 
prolonged illness, that it is of great value 
in anemia at all ages and that it is a 
health builder during the entire period of 
childhood. Falkenheim has recommended 
viosterol in the treatment of bronclio- 
pneumonia. Katherine Blunt, Ph.D., and 
Ruth Cowan, S.M., in their study of tlie 
effect of these products state: ‘What 
these irradiated foods will accomplish for 
public health is difficult to foretell. The 
possible value seems very great.” 

From the evidence of this value already 
available, it is entirely legitimate to hope 
and expect that this discovery marks an 
epoch in preventive medicine and in public 
health. 

ft 

—_— 

"Uta, PN AFR) LY eS ieVc 

OR a 

. ») SS Le 2 

— 4, 



ith 
ind 
yur 
efit 
ere 
ind 
D. 

ine, 
be 

‘od- 
5 at 

‘ion 

s of 
[t is 
All 

alth 
dis- 
cide 
1 by 

not 

the 

; are 

not 

ated 

richk- 

thei 
end 
dren 

1g 
are 1S 
i i- 

fri ym 

value 

is a 

od of 
nded 
ncho- 
,, an 

yf the 
What 
sh for 
The 

ready 

) hope 

ks an 
public 

ee 

March, 1930 LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 

NEW: 
Just off the press. 

The liveliest recipe book ever printed 

The Complete SelLO Recipe Book’ 

FREE. yours for the asking 

SURPRISES .. . from cover to cover! A 48-page booklet just bubbling over with 

new things... good things . . . delicious dishes so different from the rank-and-file 

of cookery, you'll welcome it with open arms... and never let it leave 

your elbow when you are menu planning. 

For menus just can’t get monotonous with this booklet around! 

It contains enough surprises to give you a fresh one for every 

day for months to come! 

And how your family will beg for encores. They'll never 

get enough of these wonderful modern dishes. And you'll 

never tire of making them. For even if you’ve never done 

much more than “‘boil water and make toast,’” you can 

make them! They’re easy. . . wonderfully easy! And cer- 

tain. . . certain to turn out right! 

Just be sure to use Jell-O—genuine Jell-O. None other. It 

comes in five pure fruit flavors, each package sealed tight 

by a special process so that the fruity aroma is saved, every bit, 

till you open it up. Why not buy Jell-O six packages at a time? 

Then you'll always have it on hand when you want to concoct a de- 

lightfully different surprise. Keep an assortment of flavors in your pantry, ready. 

And isn’t it nice to know that Jell-O is more than delicious . . . it’s a good-for-you 

food, if ever there was one. The fact is, Jell-O is one of the easiest foods in all the 

world to digest. And it’s wonderfully economical. Send for this 48-page booklet . . . 

it will convince you that Jell-O can make the most delicious things you ever heard of 

. . . at next-to-no-cost-at-all! This little booklet is going to be the best friend your 

budget ever had! Elaborately illustrated in color, it’s a real addition to your library 

of cook books! 

SEND TODAY! BE FIRST IN YOUR SET TO SERVE THESE WONDERFUL DISHES 

JELLO ¢ 
Tue Jett-O Company, Inc., 

Le Roy, New York. 

Please send me... free. . . “Tue Comptere Jett-O Recire Boox.”” 

Name 

State. 

Fill in completely—print name and address 

In Canada, address The JellO Company of Canada Ltd., The Sterling Tower, Toronto 2, Ontario © 1930, G. F. corr. 



There is nothing known that will clean 
and polish teeth so quickly and leave them 
so gleaming white—as POWDER. 

Science has found nothing to take its 
place. 

That is why your dentist, when cleaning 
your teeth, as you know—always uses 
powder. 

As powder is the essential cleansing part 
ofany dentifrice; adentifrice thatis...ALL 
POWDER ... just naturally cleans best. 

Dr. Lyon’s Tooth Powder IS ALL 
POW DER—100% cleansing properties. 
This is more than twice the cleansing 
properties of tooth pastes. 

Dull Teeth Become White 

For over SIXTY YEARS—dentists 
everywhere have prescribed Dr. Lyon’s 
Tooth Powder, because—teeth simply 
cannot ... remain dull and film coated 
when it is used. 

It cleans off all stains and tartar, and 
polishes the teeth in a harmless and practi- 

In use over 60 years 

Cleans Teeth as 

Nothing Else Can 
For Cleaner, Whiter Teeth . . . do as your dentist does, 

when he cleans your teeth—use POWDER 

LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL March, 1930 

cal way that leaves them sparkling—many 
shades whiter. 

No Pumice—No Grit 

Being an ALL POWDER dentifrice, Dr. 
Lyon’s contains nothing to injure the 
gums. It is free from all grit or pumice 
and cannot possibly scratch, or injure, 
the softest enamel, as years of constant 
use have shown. 

Dr. Lyon’s is the only dentifrice old 
enough to prove that it can preserve 
teeth for life. 

Neutralizes Acids 

In addition to cleansing, it is probably 
the greatest neutralizer known for ACID 
MOUTH, being many times more effective 
than other anti-acids. 

Dr. Lyon’s Tooth Powder keeps your 
teeth REALLY CLEAN and clean teeth 
mean— firm, healthy gums, maximum free- 
dom from pyorrhea and the least possible 
tooth decay. 

Brush your teeth with Dr. Lyon’s regu- 
larly—consult your dentist periodically — 
and you will be doing ALL that you can 
possibly do, to protect your teeth. 

Lasts Longer—Costs Less 

Once you use Dr. Lyon’s Tooth Powder, 
you will never be satisfied to use anything 
else. It leaves your teeth feeling so much 
cleaner, your mouth so refreshed, and your 
breath so sweet and pure. 

Dr. Lyon’s is not only doubly efficient, 
but it costs... only half as much... to 
use. Even a small package lasts twice as 
long as a tube of tooth paste. 

OWhat CNext in CHlomemaking? 

(Continued from Page 29) 

shipping foods, much of the work is done 
outside the home, leaving only the finishing 
touches to be added. 

The homemaker should know the factors 
that contribute to sound physical health, 
the ways to prevent spread of diseases. 
William has a cold—must the three other 
children have colds too? What precau- 
tions can she take to prevent it? 

An appreciation of beauty of color, line 
and texture adds greatly to the success of 
ahome. Do you know rooms that almost 
make you dizzy when you go into them? 
“T felt this room needed something so I 
put that vase on the piano,” said a woman 
whose living room was a riot. Apparently 
she had ‘felt that the room needed some- 
thing’? many times, but never had felt 
that it needed to have something taken 
out. So you had a confused jumble of 
things and more things, until your weary 
eyes were forced to fasten their attention 
on one small flower in the rug if you were 
to have any sense of quiet at all. The 
homemaker needs to know the funda- 
mental psychological principles involved 
in child training. 

In fact, it is just as true today as it was 
forty-five years ago when Olive Schreiner 
wrote of motherhood: 

It is the work that demands the broadest 
culture. . The lawyer may see no deeper 
than his law books, and the chemist see no 
further than the windows of his laboratory, 
and they may do their work well. But the 
woman who does woman’s work needs a 
many-sided, multiform culture, the heights 

and depths of human life must not be beyond 
the reach of her vision, she must have knowl- 

edge of men and things in many states, a 
wide catholicity of sympathy, the strength 
that springs from knowledge, and the mag- 
nanimity which springs from strength. We 
bear the world, and we make it. The souls of 

little children are marvelously delicate and 
tender things and keep forever the shadow 

that first falls on them, and that is the 
mother’s. 

OP ro du cing CH. app tness 

HOMEMAKER needs to have an in- 
terest in the affairs of community and 

state—the schools, the newspapers, the 
playgrounds, ‘the theaters—all that affect 
the home and family. And running through 
all an appreciation of the great values 
in home relations—the sense of security, 
the warmth and adventure of living that 
come through affectionate family com- 
panionship. 

What other qualifications would you 
add? 

Where would you change the emphasis? 
What, indeed, is the modern homemak- 

er’s interpretation of her own task? 
What do you use as a measure of your 

success as a homemaker? 
Doctor Ogburn, of the University of 

Chicago, has said: 

The family will have to work out new ad- 
justments to the small family, to a family 
with reduced production in the home for 
women, to a family which is not to be held 
together so much by economic and social 
bonds, but which is to be based on affection. 
To make these adjustments, the family will 
have to make new inventions and utilize new 
researches in the psychology of personality, 
utilize new knowledge regarding the habits 
and practices of affection, and the new dis- 
coveries regarding the training of children. 
It does not seem probable that the family 
will recover the functions it has lost. But 
even if the family doesn’t produce thread and 
cloth and soap and medicine and food, it can 
still produce happiness, which does not seem 
such a very bad thing to do, after all. 

Does this mean that all the old house- 
hold processes will go out of the home some 
day—that we shall have everything done 
in factories or by machinery in the home? 
I think not. But we shall do things in our 
homes for a different reason, for necessity 
of a different kind, not always the need for 
the thing itself, but because of the desire 

- problem 

to have it individual or the pleasure and 
education to be got from doing it. Home 
will be used solely to produce greater hap- 
piness. 
We still use fireplaces and candles, not 

because we need them for heat and light 
but for the pleasure they give us. They 
suggest warmth and light, but also they 
mean coziness and hominess and seem al- 
most to live. Perhaps more than any 
other symbols they express universally an 
intimacy, a sense of repose and cheeriness 
associated with home in its best sense. 

But what about it all, anyway? 
Are we going to allow homemaking to 

drift along without any effort on the part 
of those most concerned to direct it into 
the channels they believe to be best for all 
of us, or are we going to wrestle with the 
problem, redefine the purpose of the home 
in the light of present-day needs, then 
trim our sails one and all to direct our 
course to the desired port? 

Cf rf ome ( ngin eerin g 

“TOUT we don’t want all homes alike,”’ 
someone is bound to object. God for- 

bid! But a clear purpose for homes need not 
make them uniform. It merely indicates 
the destination—not the means of getting 
there. And without a destination we fail 
to arrive for “‘to him that knoweth not the 
port to which he is bound no wind can be 
favorable.”’ 

What shall we work for—more hospi- 
tals, nurses, nurseries, nursery schools, 
canning factories, restaurants, public laun- 
dries, delicatessen shops, part-time or 
full-time work for married women, effi- 
ciency principles applied to the home, hav- 
ing it operate on regular hours, regularl 
assigned tasks, up-to-date and efficient ma- 
chinery, time schedules and the rest? 

Is there a middle ground? How shall 
we find it? Having found it how can we 
best equip ourselves to discharge our 
homemaking responsibilities? 

Isn’t it pretty much an engineering 
one made up of a great many 

different factors blended into one whole 
directed toward some definite accomplish- 
ment? Engineering has done much to 
adjust the problems of industry; it has 
tackled the problems of agriculture with a 
degree of success. What can it do for 
homemaking? Granted that it may in the 
main be a kind of philosophical engineer- 
ing. No matter. Engineering it surely is. 

And what do we want to accomplish? 
What things are needed—the materials, 
the plan, the personnel? Marion Talbot 
once suggested as the purpose, “‘ The up- 
building of men and women having noble 
minds and souls.”’ Rather a remote one it 
may seem as you darn the knees of the 

children’s stockings, plan the ‘ungodly 
three meals a day,’’ as one homemaker des- 
ignated them, try to make one dollar do 
service for two, store away the winter un- 

derwear and dust the rungs of the dining- 
room chairs. But isn’t that what it is all 
about? 

And shouldn’t all our engineering be di- 
rected toward that goal and shouldn't all 
of our choices be made with this question 
in mind? And isn’t it the consciousness of 
this purpose that glorifies the common 
task? And aren’t you the people who are 
setting homemaking standards for the {u- 
ture? And will not the echoes of your 
marching song be caught by homemakers 
of the future—the things you count worth 
while be reflected in the homes of your 
sons and daughters? 

What if industry does step in and deftly 
take away much of the manual work and 
hand it over to machines? Will that mean 
the home’s undoing? 

Is there danger in our handing over SO 
many things to outside agencies? Or 1s 

(Continued on Page 134) 
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beauty of 

marble 7 : a 

HROUGHOUT the ages, marble has ever been 
associated with culture, nobility, power. Kings and 

conquerors have commemorated their triumphs in lustrous 
marble — great cities and nations have written the story 

of their achievements in this impertal stone. 

age-old 

And today marble is still in style. 
Modern interior decorators, eagerly 

seeking new and strikingly ME: color 

effects, have found them in the richly 
veined varieties of marble. 

Today, however, you need not be a 
prince to “dwell in marble halls’—to 
have handsome marble effects in your 
home or place of business. For an inex- 
pensive, modern material—Sealex Linoleum 
—has rivaled the beauty of marble itself. 

A challenging statement—but here are 
pictures to prove it. Look at the realism 
of these Karnean marbled patterns. Un- 
expected dashes and splashes of blue and 
ivory. Flickering red flames. A vivid 
streak of color sweeping across the tile 
like a flash of lightning. Almost incredible, 
that man should succeed in equaling the 
gorgeous beauty of nature. 

A close-up showing the gorgeous ae and delleate 
veinings of one of the tiles in the pattern shown below. 

ARINE’ 
beautiful 

tern 

Mar}: 
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Karnean pat- «¢ Leonarpo’’ — This design was inspired by the works of 
Leonardo Da Vinci, great artist of the Renaissance period. Note 
the individuality of coloring achieved by a skillful blending of sky 
blues, sunset pinks, grays and cream yellows. Sealex Linoleum 3225. 

SEALELX @ 
REC. U.S. PAT. | 

ed effect. Sealex 
im j2ll, 

Stain- -proof — 

All marble’s subtle loveliness—and 
none of its disadvantages. Resilient Sealex 
Linoleum is warm, comfortable and quiet 
underfoot—a really “well-bred” floor. 
And, thanks to the famous Sealex Process, 
almost as easy to clean as marble itself. 

Don’t expect to find the wonderful mar- 
ble realism we have been describing in any 
other linoleum. The process by which 
the Karnean designs are made is secret. 
So remember to ask for Sealex Linoleums. 
ConGOLEUM-NaIRN Inc., Gen’ Office: Kearny, N. J. 
New York Philadelphia Chicago San Francisco Pittsburgh Boston 
Detroit Minneapolis Kansas City Dallas New Orleans Atlanta 

—~—-)--— E 

“WOMEN’S RADIO INSTITUTE” —look for it in the radio 
column of your newspaper. A half hour morning program of de- 
lightful entertainment and practical help. Write us—or ask your 
local dealer—for a copy of the WOMEN’S RADIO INSTITUTE 
folder with broadcast time-table. (Not yet on Pacific Coast.) 

**Sea Rock’’—Black 

and Sienna Karnean 

marbled design. Sealex 
Linoleum 3037. 

~ 5s ot-p roof: if - Easily cleaned_ 

LINOLEUMS 
© 1930, C. N. Ine. 
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Sunkist Oranges have the Richest Juice 
and Finest Flavor.. 

ad Sunkist Orange or every drop 

of Sunkist Orange Juice you serve 

the family—or help yourself to—counts 

definitely for health. And this wonderful 

California citrus fruit is as delicious as it 

is good for you. 

It has 

American custom to eat or drink Sunkist 

become an almost universal 

Oranges with breakfast, in particular. 

“And, in addition to other breakfast 

fruit,’’ says an eminent diet authority. 

And, what food or drink could be more 

inviting—first thing in the morning— 

than a bumper glass of cold California 

Sunkist Orange Juice, dark and rich with 

its health-making ele- 

ments; or Oranges seg- 

mented into ‘‘mouthful- 

morsels,’’ or a dish of spar- 

kling, thin sliced Oranges. () 

Sunkist Oranges, like 

Sunkist Lemons, are a rich 
“ce 

And, now comes the word 

source of vitamin 

fa 
4 

that this vitamin cannot be stored in the 

body more than 24 hours and should be 

replenished every day. So, science advises 

that the fresh juice of half a Sunkist 

Lemon be mixed with each glass of Or- 

ange Juice. Two eight-ounce glasses will 

supply an adequate daily amount of 

vitamin ~C.- 

Besides, Sunkist Oranges and Lemons, 

being alkaline in reaction in the body 

(though acid in taste), are correctives 

and preventives of Acidosis, the malady 

caused by over-indulgence in acid-form- 

ing foods. Mail the coupon for a free copy 

of the popular book, ‘Telling Fortunes 

with Foods.”’ 

gives normal anti-acidosis and Safe Re- 

Sunkist 
California 

ges 
Va 

sures dependable quality. 
Sunkist Hand. Reamer 40c (Canada 55c). Green, 
pink, or white alabaster glass. At your dealer’s. 
Or, for further information, send coupon for 
new free catalog of Sunkist Health Hints and 
Household Accessories. © 1930 c.F.G.E, 

California Fruit Growers Exchange, 
Dept. 203, Box 530, Station ‘'C,’’ Los Angeles, California. bs 

Send me, FREE, your book, Te//ing Fortunes with Foods. You may also send ; 
your new free catalog of Sunkist Health Hints and Household Accessories. 

Name Street j 

City. State 
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It discusses Acidosis, and 

ducing menus, approved 

by an eminent authority. 

California Sunkist 

Seedless Navel Oranges are 

now in market. They car- 

ry the trademark ‘‘Sun- 

. kist’’ on the skin and on 

= oh the wrapper. ‘‘Sunkist’’ as- 

| TELLING 
FORTUNES 

(Continued from Page 132) 

our chief need to be more selective in the 
things we hand over? Which shall we give, 
which keep in our homes? How shall we 
decide? 

Is it “‘a sin and a shame,” as an older 
woman said not long ago, “the way these 
young housekeepers depend on delica- 
tessen stores?’”’ 

Is the woman a parasite who, having no 
children or all grown children and a small 
house or apartment, spends most of her 
spare time in recreation? If not, why isn’t 
she? What is she contributing to society’s 
welfare that justifies her in having short 
hours of work? 

With all the opportunities for educa- 
tion at our doors, just what training do 
you want your daughter to have before 
she marries? your son? your daughter-in- 
law? 

Has a young woman any obligation to 
learn the newer facts of child care before 
having children of her own? Does it in 
any way compare with the obligation of the 
young man to be able to earn a living be- 
fore he marries? 
How can the young woman—and the 

young man, too, for that matter—be best 
equipped to meet the demands of parent- 
hood and homemaking? 

And how can the LADIES’ HOME Jour- 
NAL best help you to arrive at your ear- 
nestly desired goal for your homemaking 
activities? 

Shall we offer you more food sugges- 
tions? Shall these frequently take the 
form of recipes? 
What of your use of money—are you 

able to make it buy all that you think it 
should? What of financial plans for your 
old age? 

Would you like suggestions on child 
training—psychology in its relation to 
children, to family relationships, to mental 
hygiene for all members of the family? In 
particular, would you like advice intended 
to help you in keeping yourself mentally 
fit, well-poised, not easily irritated—keep- 
ing your sense of balance? 

Have you recreation problems? How 
can the home better serve as a center for 
family and community recreation? 

A group of one hundred and fifty college 
women listed the homemakers’ chief prob- 
lems as follows: 

1. Money—how to make it go further, 
how divide it fairly among members of the 
family, how best provide for an old-age in- 
come. 

2. Taking care of children and training 
them to be good citizens. 

3. Family relationships—trying to live 
happily with people of different ages, tastes, 
interests and dispositions. 

4. Providing suitable food in acceptable 
variety for the family. 

5. Keeping all members of the family in- 
terested in home affairs. 

6. Too much housework—referring to the 
manual labor. 

7. Too long hours of work. 
8. Servants and part-time help—how to 

secure, train, manage, establish satisfactory 
relations with. 

9. Selecting equipment and furnishings— 
making sure it is what you need and want. 

Do you agree with this list? 
Will you be good enough to list your 

three chief homemaking problems and 
send them to us? 

For those of you who still like to play 
make-believe just step aside for a moment 
and watch yourself go by. Are you the 
kind of homemaker you planned to be? 
Why not? At what points do you most 
need help? Will you write us? 
We wish that every one of you would 

make this an occasion for introducing 
yourself to us, debating points on which 
you do not agree, making suggestions that 
we have overlooked. Talk it over with 
members of your club. They may have 
suggestions. If you do not answer all of 
the many questions I have asked, will you 
at any rate tell me what you think a home 
ought to do for young and old in our 
present-day world? Then we should like 
to combine your letters and give through 
the pages of the JOURNAL a composite pic- 
ture of the modern homemaker as she sees 
herself. 

Let me hear from you very soon, please. 

Odour OP Geto! OE quipment 

(Continued from Page 122 

go for information and help in the matter 
of keeping your equipment in good work- 
ing condition. It’s sensible to use the 
service you pay for when you buy equip- 
ment. Then, too, if you have bought 
nationally advertised equipment, there 
are service men available in most locali- 
ties whose job it is to take care of the 
equipment. 

It is quite desirable that you also know 
something about the care of your appli- 
ances, for you can make many of the 
minor repairs and adjustments yourself; 
in fact, it is just about as essential that 
you know when your mechanical trouble 
is serious enough to call in a service man 
as it is to know whether Johnny is sick 
enough to need a doctor or whether a good 
dose of castor oil will relieve the difficulty. 
A homemaker who uses electrical equip- 
ment can be expected to learn to know 
general symptoms of slight mechanical dis- 
orders that you can fix yourself. For ex- 
ample, the replacing of fuses found in 
some electric ranges, which is an extremely 
simple matter and is often not a difficulty 
serious enough to warrant a service call. 
In cases of more alarming nature—for in- 
stance, when the motor is sparking —there 
may be every reason to send for a service 
man. 

There are a few elementary facts about 
the care of equipment that are worth your 
while to learn, and learn perfectly, for it 
may save hours of your own time as well 
as the expense of service calls. For in- 
stance, take the matter of motor-driven 
equipment as an example. Though there 
are literally dozens of motor-driven devices, 
the care of the motors for all these con- 
sists of a few simple principles the same in 

every case, requiring a minimum amount 
of gray matter for their mastery. 

First, keep your motor dry. You have 
always done as much for your automobile, 
so pity the poor sewing machine, and 
washing machine, and all the motor-driven 
machines as well. And select a dry place 
for storing any equipment that has a 
motor. 

Second, keep your motor clean. Dust 
and grit will cause bearings to wear more 
rapidly. 

Third, keep your motor properly lubri- 
cated. Read the instruction book, anc 
follow it exactly. The directions tell you 
how often to oil your motor and reall) 
that is when it should be oiled, with n 
variation. Likewise the directions tell yo 
where to oil your motor and they are quit 
definite and positive about this. It 
worthy of notice here that every hole i: 
the motor case is not necessarily an 0) 
hole. We could put food in our ears—bu 

would we? 
The directions are quite explicit abou’ 

the kind of oil needed. There are fow' 
kinds of lubricants used generally —ligh'. 
medium, and heavy oil, and sometimes ca}? 
grease. Each has its particular use, anc 
must be used in its own place. Don’t ru 
next door and borrow your neighbor’s 01: 
can when you are ready to oil your ma 
chine, unless you are absolutely certa!’ 
that your neighbor is a specialist in ma- 
chine oils. 

And then that all-important question of 
the amount of oil! You must learn early |! 
you would be a success in the oiling busi- 
ness, that there is a real difference between 
“two drops” and two squirts of oil. You 
must know your oil cans. 

— 
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ya a as MAZDA a NOT THE NAME OF A THING BUT THE MARK OF A RESEARCH SERVICE 

\ 

“SS 
THE \ 

100 WATT \ 
INSIDE FROSTED 

MAZDA LAMP 

YS OOD LIGHT means as much in the home as it means in the 

, factory. Well-lighted kitchens, bathrooms, garages and laun- 

dties speed up tasks. Relieve strain. They are cleaner ...and safer. 

j The 100 - watt, inside-frosted lamp justifies a place in every 

General Electric MAZDA lamp household budget. Giving the 

is helping general managers of _ light of 136 candles for less than 

homes to get the most out of one cent an hour, it is the most 

modern time-saving labor-saving economical of all present day 

household machinery. J Used lamps for the home. J Ask your 

intotally-enclosing shades of new dealer to show you this lamp to 

modelrn designs and colors _ lighten tasks. You will know G.E. 

this lamp transforms shadow- MazbDAlamps by this mark 36. on 

| ridden workrooms into happy, _ the tip of the bulb and by the 

% | inviting\ places where tasks are familiar blue carton in which 

’ completed in jig time—with a they come to you. NATIONAL LAMP 

song anda smile. J From a busi- Works of General Electric Co., 

ness point of view this wonderful Nela Park, Cleveland, Ohio. 

GENERAL ELECTRIC . 

MAZDAWLAMPS 
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The thrift dentiftice with the 
wonderfu 

atter-effect 

RE you willing to 

make a trifling experiment that 

will delight you and save you con- 

siderable money ? 
s A944 44 

pen eee eee eS get fas 

: e Then switch to Listerine Tooth 

Paste and give it a thorough trial. 

Compare it with any paste at any 

price. You will quickly make these 
ne Pole 

important discoveries:— 

—That it whitens teeth remark- 

dias ably—sometimes within a few days. 

. RR i —That it removes blemishes and 

5 _ discolorations that ordinary denti- 

frices fail to affect. 

—That, because of its fine tex- 

ture it penetrates tiny crevices 

between the teeth and routs out 

matter causing decay. 

—That it leaves your mouth 

with that exhilarating after-effect 

you associate with Listerine itsel! 

—That it cuts your tooth paste (ill 

approximately in half. 

There can be no greater te i- Bry a good tie or two 
with what it saves you 

There are a great many things you can buy with 

that $3 you save by using Listerine Tooth Paste 

at 25¢, rather than dentifrices in the 50¢ class. 

A tie is merely a suggestion. Handkerchiefs, 

mony of outstanding merit of 

Listerine Tooth Paste than its rise 

from obscurity four years ago to a 

commanding position among tie 

leaders today. Lambert Pharmacal 

hosiery, haberdashery are other possibilities. Company, St. Louis, Mo., U. S. A. 

LISTERINE TOOTH PASTE| 

Mar 
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)YSTER COCKTAILS IN TOMATO CUPS 
are attractive and easily prepared. Select 
small tomatoes of regular size, scald, chill, 
pe] and hollow out deeply. Allow four 
Blue Point or other small oysters to each 
serving. Pour a cupful of cold water over 
the oysters to cleanse them, then look over 
well and remove all particles of shell, and 
set away to chill thoroughly. For the 
sauce, mix together half a cupful of the to- 
mato pulp finely chopped, one teaspoonful 
of grated horseradish, two drops of tabasco 
sauce, one tablespoonful of lemon juice, 
one teaspoonful of vinegar, five drops of 
tarragon vinegar, one teaspoonful of 
Worcestershire sauce, and salt, pepper and 
paprika to taste. Pour the sauce over the 
oysters and stir well; serve in the tomato 
cups on paper doilies; garnish with cress. 

OYSTER BISQUE makes a very delicious 
luncheon first course. A pint of small 
oysters is required for its making, with two 
cupfuls of milk, one cupful of cream, one 
and a half tablespoonfuls each of butter 
and flour, the yolks of two eggs, with salt, 
pepper, paprika and mace and chopped 
parsley. Wash and drain the oysters as in 
the preceding recipe, strain the liquor and 
bring the oysters to the boiling point in it, 
then drain and chop them fine. Melt the 
butter and flour 
together and add 

lhe Versatile Oster 

(Continued from Page 117) 

water over them and drain well; then wipe 
dry between towels, sprinkle with salt and 
pepper and dip in flour. Take care that 
the oysters are thoroughly dry, otherwise 
it ‘will not be possible to egg and crumb 
them properly; and avoid picking them 
up bya fork, for that will break them. Beat 
one egg with two tablespoonfuls of water 
and dip the oysters carefully so that every 
part is covered with the egg. Then dip or 
roll in very fine, dry bread or cracker 
crumbs and lay aside until all have been 
dipped. If a very fluffy fried oyster is de- 
sired, dip once more in the egg and cracker 
crumbs or place in a frying basket and cook 
in deep fat four minutes at 375° F.; drain 
on paper and serve with Sauce Tyrolienne, 
made by adding half atablespoonful each of 
chopped parsley, capers and gherkins and 
half a cupful of chili sauce to a cupful of 
mayonnaise. 

OYSTERS WITH MUSHROOMS make a 
tasty entrée or main dish for luncheon. 
Chop a small onion rather fine and brown 
it lightly in a tablespoonful of butter. Add 
a cupful of chopped mushrooms and cook 
ten minutes; then season with salt, pepper, 
paprika and a teaspoonful of parsley and 
add a pint of medium-sized oysters. Cook 
for two or three minutes only, stir in half 

a cupful of rich 
white sauce and 

the milk; cook to 
a smooth consist- 
ency, and add 
the oysters and 
their liquor, with 
one teaspoonful 
of salt and a 
quarter of a tea- 
spoonful each of r 
white pepper and 
paprika and an 
eighth of a tea- 

spoonful of mace. 
Beat the egg yolks 
with two table- 
spoonfuls of cold 
water and add 

( VA e 

OBirthd. ay OParty 
C 

By ELIZABETH ©. WHERRY 

HE birthday party’s over, 
With only one mistake 

(It makes us fear the baby 

May have the stomach ache) : 
He ate the candle holders | 
Of Johnny’s birthday cake! 

turn into but- 
tered ramekins. 
Scatter fine 
crumbs over the 
oysters, dot with 
butter and bake 
20 to 25 minutes 
in a moderate 
oven, 400° F., toa 
delicate brown. 

SCALLOPED 
OYSTERS must be 
very well pre- 
pared to be palat- 
able, as they are 
often soggy and 

them carefully to 
the bisque. Sim- 
mer for a moment, then serve in cream- 
soup cups, sprinkling each serving with 
finely chopped parsley. 

OYSTER CHOWDER is hearty and sub- 
stantial enough to be served as a main 
supper or luncheon dish. Chop fine one 
large onion and sauté in three tablespoon- 
fuls of butter to a light brown. Wash and 
drain one dozen large oysters and chop 
them fine and pour the onions and fat 
ove: them; add three cupfuls of boiled 
potatoes cut in cubes and pour in four cup- 
fuls of milk and the oyster liquor. Two cup- 
fuls of cooked diced celery add flavor. 
Siminer ten minutes, thicken with two 
tab!-spoonfuls of flour rubbed to a paste 
Wit: (wo tablespoonfuls of butter, and serve 
Ina‘ ureen over hard crackers split and but- 
tere’. Serve a slaw made of red cabbage 
witl: the chowder, or a celery mayonnaise 
if pr ferred. 

©\sTERS LOUISIANA are extremely pop- 
ular in New Orleans. To do them to per- 
fection fill shallow tins with coarse rock 
Salt ind heat smoking hot in the oven; 
then place oysters on the half shell, large 
ones of course, on the hot salt and season 
them with salt, pepper, paprika and a tea- 
Spooitul of finely chopped green pepper 
and pimiento. Sprinkle with chopped 
bacon, place under the broiling flame of the 
8as ranigeand cookat high temperature five 
to six minutes. When the bacon is crisp 
and the oysters sufficiently cooked, serve 
at once in the shells, placing the pans of 
hot salt on platters. 

FRIED OysTERS are delicious when prop- 
erly done, Always select large oysters for 
ae Pour a cupful of cold 

underdone and 
unpleasant. Use 

a shallow dish for the scallop—one that 
will hold but two layers—butter it well 
and spread with a layer of fine, dry bread 
or cracker crumbs, dot with butter, then 
cover the crumbs with a layer of oysters 
which have been washed and drained, 
sprinkle with salt, pepper and paprika. 
Next arrange a layer of crumbs, dotting it 
well with butter; then add another layer 
of oysters with seasonings. Mix the oys- 
ter liquor with a little cream and pour it 
over the dish; then arrange a top layer 
of crumbs and, sprinkling generously with 
butter, bake in a hot oven for half an 
hour. 

DEVILED OYSTERS ON THE HALF SHELL 
are really served in clam shells or in rame- 
kins. Make a white sauce of one table- 
spoonful each of butter and flour and half 
a pint of cream or rich milk. When smooth 
and thick add three dozen medium-sized 
oysters chopped fine, a teaspoonful of 
chopped parsley, salt and pepper to taste, 
a dash of mace and three grains of Cay- 
enne, Fill the shells with mixture and 
brown in a very hot oven. 

Hot OysTtER BIscuITS make a tasty 
Sunday-night supper dish. Prepare a bis- 
cuit dough in the usual way and roll a 
quarter of an inch thick; cut into rounds 
two inches in diameter. Drain medium- 
sized oysters well and wipe dry; dip each in 
melted butter and place on rounds of bis- 
cuit dough, using one or more oysters, ac- 
cording to their size. Sprinkle with salt, 
pepper and paprika, cover with rounds of 
biscuit dough, brush with milk and bake 
in a very hot oven. These biscuits are 
very nice served with a substantial vege- 
table salad. 

The great English writer, Arnold Bennett, 
said, “I suppose that for the majority of 
men the suspension of income for a single 
month would mean either bankruptcy, 
the usurer, or acute inconvenience.” 

MAN has small chance 
to get somewhere and 

be somebody if he is entirely 
dependent upon his next pay- 
check. He is likely to be as help- 
less as a child if his income stops. 

Many a man finds himself ina re- 
bellious frame of mind and sorry 
for himself because he is ““broke”’. 
He feels bottled-up, half stifled, 
almost shackled and handcuffed. 
Unhappy in his work, he does 
it half-heartedly, badly. 

He wants to quit his job but he 
doesn’t dare. His boss would 
like to discharge him but waits 
because he is sorry for him and 
his family. 

If a man has not learned 
how to live within his 
income, it makes little dif- 
ference whether he earns 
$1,000 or $10,000—he 
will always be in trouble. 
But budgeting his weekly 
or monthly salary to 
cover expenses for the 
necessities and comforts 
of life will show him how 
to live within his income 
whatever it may be. 

Do you know how the 
experts arrange a budget 
for salaries from $1,000 
to $10,000? Do you know 
what per cent of the in- 
come should be spent for 
each of the general ex- 
pense items—food, shelter, 
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Metropolitan Life Insurance Co., 
Dept. 330-] 

One Madison Avenue, New York 

Please mail, without charge, booklet 
“Let Budget Help” which shows how 
to make incomes cover necessary expen- 
ditures—with something left over—and 
gives full details relating to budgeting 
incomes ranging from $100 to $800 a 
month. 

Name 

Street 

City RR ee 

© 1930 Metropolitan Life Insurance Co. 

clothing, household operating 
expense, insurance, education, 
entertainment and investment? 

When speculation is substituted 
for investment the last hope for 
safety usually vanishes. 

Budgets have solved money prob- 
lems in many homes. A typical 
illustration is furnished by a 
woman who provided a good 
home for husband, high school 
daughter and 12-year-old son 
on $200 a month. She reported 
that when they attempted to 
live without a budget they were 
always in debt and worst of all 
in mental and physical distress. 

Since their conversion to 
“the budget way” they 
have found they are 
able to live better and 
save 10%. 

Have you ever experi- 
enced the peace of mind 
and satisfaction that re- 
sult from an intelligent 
budgeting of your in- 
come? With necessities 
provided for and a little 
money left over you have 
a far better chance to get 
ahead. 

Send for booklet entitled, 
““Let Budget Help,”’ 
which was written with 
a full understanding of 
the problems of those 
with limited incomes. 
Use coupon above. 

METROPOLITAN LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 
FREDERICK H. ECKER, PRESIDENT - ONE MADISON AVE., NEW YORK, N. Y. 
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50th Le: ene 

Cm 6 

This chair, typically Karpen in its 
craftsmanship, comfort, and com- 

pelling beauty, is a worthy anni- 
versary offering. In exclusive tap- 
estry, in a range of colors, with 
solid mahogany cabriole legs; 
Karpenesque inner-spring con- 
struction, hair and cotton filling. 
Featured for our 50th anniversary 

by Karpen dealers at $50. 

Mail this coupon for 

ot as | laine 

A colorful, absorbing book on in- 
terior decoration by Edgar W. 
Jenney. Full of ideas for your 
home. Send this coupon now, with 
10c for mailing costs, to S. Karpen 
& Bros., 801 S. Wabash Ave., Chi- 

cago; 37th and Broadway, New 
York; or P. O. Box 604, Hunting- 

ton Park, Calif. 

ADDRESS 
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NOW COMES KARPEN’S 50TH ANNIVERSARY YEAR 

a conlinuous Sathion Hide ff Gaccittians 

For you, as for us, 1930 will be memorable. 

This is Karpen’s 50th birthday year .. . 

and we are celebrating with furniture that mag- 

nificently expresses a half century of progress. 

It offers you the unique opportunity to furnish or 

refurnish your living room as charmingly as you 

have always wished, without incurring great ex- 

pense. Do you, like so many lovers of fine furni- 

ture, favor authentic Georgian productions, such 

HOME ss OU LD HAVE 

as the distinguished group below? Or do you pre- 

fer pleasing adaptations of Early American, 

French, or other period designs? There is almost 

no limit to the infinite variety of attractive Karpen 

groups and occasional pieces specially prepared 

for our anniversary year . . . a continuous fashion 
show of furniture at Karpen dealers everywhere. 

Take advantage of this Golden Jubilee year to 
own the group or chair that you have longed for. 

K ARPEN 

é i cits 4 
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6 ITH the close approach of spring 
| \V we believe that the housewife 
es is more intently than ever cast- 

i wa’ ing about for new ideas. 
The JOURNAL’s Reference Library sup- 

plements every department through the 
publications that appear below. Further 
to accommodate our readers who save 
their Reference Library booklets and turn 
to them again and again, we now issue a 
loose-leaf binder. All our booklets with 
the exception of JOURNAL Houses and New 
Garden Homes may be filed in this binder, 
which sells for twenty-five cents. 

Except as otherwise noted, address all 
orders to Service Bureau, LADIES’ HOME 
JOURNAL, Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. Do 
not send stamped addressed envelopes; 
merely send, in stamps or cash, the amount 
required. 

INTERIOR DECORATION 

For a list of booklet’s prepared especially 
for the home decorator, see page 202. 

HOMEMAKING 

The new LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL Clear- 
ing House of Information, giving stand- 
ards and specifications for the purchase of 
equipment, foods and other household 
materials, has leaflets giving information 
on anumber of subjects. See page 112. 

THE BELL RECIPE FILE, published by Viola 
M. Bell, cookery editor of the JOURNAL 
and formerly associate professor of foods 
and nutrition at Iowa State College; 248 

cards containing recipes and full directions 
in a substantial oak box. Price, Three 
Dollars. 

WHAT IS AN EFFICIENT KITCHEN? With 
complete list of equipment. Price, 5 cents. 

ARCHITECTURE 

LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL HOUSE PATTERNS. 

Complete plans and specifications for se- 
lected small houses shown in the JOURNAL 
since November. Price, One Dollar a set. 

NEW GARDEN HoMEs, designed by Ernest 

Flagg. A 72-page book containing plans 
and working details. Price, 25 cents. 

JOURNAL HousEs (completely revised). 
Pages of designs and small plans. Price, 
25 cents. 

Wuat You SHOULD KNOW WHEN BUILD- 
ING A LITTLE House. Price, 10 cents. 

How To BUILD THE FIREPLACE. Price, 5 
cents. 

GARDENING 

ANNUAL GARDENING. By F. F. Rockwell. 
Price, 5 cents. 

PERENNIAL GARDENING. By F. F. Rockwell. 
Price, 5 cents. 

Rock GARDENS AND ROCK GARDENING. By 
F. F. Rockwell. Price, 5 cents. 

PLANNING YOUR GROUNDS. By Alfred C. 

Hoites. Price, 5 cents. 

GARDEN FERTILIZERS. By Dr. H. B. Siems. 
Price, 5 cents. 

Law N MAKING. By F. F. Rockwell. Price, 
9 ccnts. 

Roses AND RosE GARDENS. By J. H. Nic- 

ol¢ Price, 5 cents. 
Dutci: BULB GARDENING. By F. F. Rock- 

we Price, 5 cents. 
Two MODERNISTIC GARDENS. Series A. 

Price, 2 cents. 
Two MODERNISTIC GARDENS. Series B. 

Price, 2 cents. 

CHILD CARE 
PRENATAL LETTERS. By Dr. S. Josephine 

Bak. r. A booklet containing nine letters 
addressed to expectant mothers, with 
timely advice as to health, clothing and 
necessary preparation. Price, 25 cents. 

PostNataL LETTERS. By Dr. S. Josephine 
aker. A booklet containing six letters 

addressed to new mothers, with timely 
advice on the care of the baby during its 
first twelve months, and ten supplemen- 

tary chapters dealing with the special care 
of the baby during the same period. Price, 

OLxsdies’ Cflome Journal 

OReference OL ibrary 

MILK FORMUL@ FOR FEEDING INFANTS AND 
DIETS FOR CHILDREN. Prepared by Dr. 
S. Josephine Baker. These leaflets contain 
suggestions for the feeding of children from 
one week to six years of age. Price, 10 
cents. 

LAYETTE. 

cents. 

The following leaflets, also by Dr. S. 
Josephine Baker, included in Postnatal 
Letters, may be had separately: cents 

Weight and Growth. .......5 
First Aid and the Family Medicine 

Chest . ra er ee Ll gs 
EPGINGIGEY,. «ss 
Good Habit Training . 
ROUT) EBON se 5's. sp oe 
The Teeth and Their Care. 
Bathing the Baby. .... . 
The Child Who Will Not Eat 
Signs of a Healthy Child. a aes 
Formule for Infant Feeding and Diets 

for the Pre-School Child. 

(Including pattern.) Price, 35 

Onn 

FASHIONS 

DrRaAPING. By Rose A. Baird. Price, 2 cents. 
PROFESSIONAL FINISHING METHODs. By 

Rose A. Baird. Price, 2 cents. 

THE HOME DRESSMAKER’S BEST FRIEND. 

Price, 2 cents. 

THE BRIDE’S BOOKLET. Complete informa- 
tion for the wedding. Price, 5 cents. 

PERFUMES AND PERSONALITIES. Price, 5 
cents. 

ENTERTAINMENT 

BOXES FOR ALL OCCASIONS. With directions 
for making. Price, 2 cents. 

THE _HostEss GOES WINDOW SHOPPING. 
Price, 2 cents. 

THE HOLIDAYS ON YOUR CALENDAR. Price, 
5 cents. 

JOURNAL PARTIES. Price, 20 cents. 

A PUZZLING ANNOUNCEMENT. A _ unique 
game to announce an engagement. Price, 
2 cents. 

NOVEL ANNOUNCEMENTS AND SHOWERS FOR 
THE ENGAGED GIRL. Price, 2 cents. | 

WEAVING THE NEW BASKETS. Price, 25 cents. 

INFORMAL ENTERTAINING—INDOORS AND 
Out. Four unusual party suggestions. 
Price, 2 cents. 

YOUR TABLE IN COLOR. Price, 2 cents. 

LAST-MINUTE GIFTS AND PRIZES. A dozen 
or more attractive suggestions for gifts to 
be made at home with little expense and 

trouble. Price, 2 cents. 

AFTER-BRIDGE SURPRISES. New menus and 
recipes for afternoon and evening bridge 
parties. Price, 2 cents. 

A SPANISH SUPPER AND RECIPES FOR TOMATO 
COCKTAILS AND CANAPES. Price, 2 cents. 

FOREIGN MENus. New dishes for unusual 
entertaining. Price, 2 cents. 

SUB-DEB BOOKLETS 
For a list of booklets prepared especially 

for the Sub-Deb, see page 87. 

PATTERNS 

Paris Patterns may be obtained from 
stores, or by mail, postage prepaid, from 
Authentic Paris Patterns Bureau, French 
Building, 551 Fifth Avenue, New York 
City. All patterns, 65 cents each. 

LapIEs’ HOME JOURNAL Patterns may 
be obtained from stores, or by mail, postage 
prepaid, from the JOURNAL Fashion Bu- 
reau, 261 Fifth Avenue, New York City, 
at the following prices (refund if excess is 
sent): CENTS 

Gitltverna.. 4 fe. 6 Fe A son 25 
AE. Ad... 5 We hs MBs 25 
| ie ae ? eee «Sa 30 
Blouses and Skirts ...... 30 
Ladies’ and Misses’. ... ... 35 
Pmeenen ss Ss ete 40 

Traneters: . 3S 3 kes) ORS 

Order the following booklets directly 
from the JOURNAL Fashion Bureau: 

THE NEw FASHION Book. Price, 25 cents. 
SIMPLIFIED SMOCKING. Price, 25 cents. 
MASQUERADE COSTUMES. Price, 15 cents. 
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A Beauly Hint 

The finish on 

your furniture 

is very much like 

your skin— 

EGLECT your skin or the 

finish of your furniture and 

either looks old before its time. But, 

properly cared for, both retain the 

appearance of youth and beauty. 

The microscope reveals that every 

kind of furniture finish is porous, like 

the skin. And just as face lotions and 

creams penetrate the skin pores, so 

3-in-One penetrates the pores of the 

finish on furniture. It thoroughly 

cleanses them of dirt and grime, keeps 

the finish from becoming brittle and 

produces a soft, dry luster. 

The fine wood of much beautiful and 

expensive furniture, including an- 

tiques, is benefited by the penetrating 

and preserving properties of 3-in-One. 

To obtain best results, do this: 

ist Wring out a cloth from cold 

water. 

2nd Apply 3-in-One to the cloth. | 

Wal 

130 William St. 

fi 

IIE 
& Ae 

3rd Rub the surface to be cleaned. 

4th Polish with a dry soft cloth. 

You will be amazed at the amount 

of dirt that will come off on the 

cloth, requiring it to be rinsed and 

reoiled frequently. 

3-in-One owes its remarkable cleans- 

ing, polishing and preserving proper- 

ties to three great oils of animal, 

mineral and vegetable origin. By the 

3-in-One process of blending they cre- 

ate new properties, including that of 

penetration, which are not possessed 

by any of the original oils or any 

other oil. Get a bottle or Handy Can 

today. 

Sold everywhere, by grocery, drug, 

furniture, notion, department, hard- 

ware and general stores. Three size 

bottles and two size Handy Oil Cans. 

Manufactured since 1894 

THREE-IN-ONE OIL COMPANY 
New York, N. Y. 

FRE E e Generous sample and illustrated Diction- 
° ary of Uses. Request both on a postal. 

aA Nd 

3 in-One 



EADING on Washday? Whoever heard of 
ER such a thing? An old-fashioned washday in 
the home doesn’t leave many minutes for leisure 

and literature. 

Washday begins with the first insistent tinkle of 
your alarm clock. And likely as not, 
we haven't seen the last of it when 

twilight settles down. An aching back, 

tired muscles, frazzled nerves, a topsy- 

turvy house—these are the fruits of 

would be bad enough, goodness knows. 
But washday takes a heavier toll. It 
steals more of Youth and Beauty than 
the other six days can hope to recover. 

LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 

othe woman... 
who could never think of reading like this 

on washday 

And the worst of it is that this sacrifice is so 

needless. We go right on paying toll to this weekly 

tyrant, even though millions of women have found 

a way out of the wilderness of washday. They beckon 
us to freedom—but we can’t see them for the suds! 

ET will bring a laundry representative (© 

were Ms THE DOIT your home. He will expiain how the 
If these were all of the ill effects, it modern laundry is making a lusiness 

4 

SPONSORED | le THE LAUNDRYOWNERS 

March, 1939 MI 

~ 

TUNE IN ON LAUNDERLAND 

Here's a real musical treat! Hear 

Launderland Lyrics every Satur- 

day night over your favorite station 

of the Red Chain. 8:30 p. m. 
Eastern Time, 7:30 p. m. Central 

Time, 6:30 p. m. Mountain Time, 

and 9:00 p. m. Pacific Timt. 

The present day laundry offers leisure——leisute 

that will keep you young-minded, fresh and radiant; 
a real partner in your husband’s interests; a tue 

companion to your children; an even bette: home- 
maker than you have ever been. 

You will find there is a laundry service that ex- 

actly meets your family needs. And soon you will 

know, by actual experience, that laundry washed 

clothes really are clean and Jaf long. Bes: of all, 
actual figures will convince you that 
laundry washing really costs Jess 

Take the first simple step to banish 
your biggest burden. A telephone aall 

of washday, with skilled workers 
capably serve you. It is the privilege— 
the duty—of every home managef © 

grasp this freedom and profit by t 

NATIONAL ASSOCIATION 
pA 

OF THE UNITED STATES anND_ CANA 
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was an old sow with new pigs. Uncle 
stepped over the rail, pushed her about, 
and brought up in his arms half a dozen 
squealing babies. 

“Take your choice, Van. You can have 
one. 

That was different. Uncle thrust them 
into Van’s arms, and he held them. They 
squealed loudly. He had always thought 
pigs were dirty, but these were as clean as 
puppies. One little black fellow nuzzled 
against him, letting out sharp grunts. The 
sow was frantic with anxiety and reared 
up with her forefeet on the rail. 

“T’ll take this one.”” Van held onto the 
little fellow that had nosed him. 

“I think you picked the best of the lot, 
at that. Put it back, then. You keep your 
eye on it, and later you can have it.” 

‘“Come on, Van, I want to see how the 
alfalfa’s starting, and that’ll take us along 
the creek,” said his uncle after breakfast. 

The alfalfa was a bright green patch, 
with a wooded hill above it and the stony 
creek on one side. Van lingered along the 
creek, stepped out uncertainly on a rock 
over the water, and saw in a pool in the 
sun below him some little creatures swim- 
ming about—creatures with thick dark 
heads and long weaving tails. 

He REACHED down 
thin fingers and gingerly scooped one up. 
Overhead the great April sky was a daz- 
zling blue, with white puffs of clouds that 
were reflected in the creek. The trees 
leaning over the water were tender with 
new green. The stream was full and run- 
ning fast, save in this backwater where 
Van fished. The moment was one of 
strange significance; it sank into the boy’s 
mind forever. 

He held one of the little fellows half out 
of the water, where it wriggled against his 
fingers, while he looked about for some- 
thing to put it in. Someone’s old bait can 
was lying near; Van rinsed it out, filled it 
with fresh water and put his pet in it. He 
showed it to Uncle Hubert, who told him 
what it was. 
“Young frog. They lay their eggs in the 

backwater and these fellows are hatched 
out. Your teacher would call him a tad- 
pole. He swims around, and grows arms 
and legs, and loses his tail. Also, his 
insides become more complicated. At last, 
however, he becomes a sure-enough frog 
that can breathe on land or water. I think 
there’s an old fish bowl at the house you 
can put him in.” 
Grandmother got out the fish bowl, and 

Van filled it at the pump. He put some 
gravel in the bottom and put the bowl on 
the kitchen window sill in the sun. The 
tadpole swam merrily round and round, 
hi: long filmy tail trailing after him. Van 
watched him in fascination and discovered 
ai length that the men had gone off with- 
out him. He found his way alone to the 
orchard, going warily through a pasture 
fu'i of feeding cattle. That afternoon he 
lecrned to drive the old mare, so that the 
ma could both work at the spraying. 

Wirrin a week he was 
at home in the big barn, at home in the 
pixpen and hog house, along the creek and 
in (he orchard. 

_t-veryone answered him, evéryone loved 
him, everyone looked out for him. But 
one day a boy came up the hill and all the 
old fears came back on Van like a touch of 
fever. He was near the kitchen door and 
he went into the house directly, pretending 
that he hadn’t seen. So there were boys 
in Eden! He felt that he could not bear to 

begin again the old rdle of being football. 
Van!”’ Uncle Hubert’s voice was low 

and stern. “Come out here. This is a 
neighbor. You’ve got to be nice to him.” 
_ Van came out on the porch and under 
its shelter lifted heavy eyes to look at the 

OPRoe lly wo 0 

(Continued from Page 27) 

other boy. He was about Van’s age, but 
he was taller and broader. He was almost 
a fat boy, except that his body was hard 
and smooth. His face was as round as 
Grandmother’s and sprinkled thickly with 
freckles. His eyes were brown and his hair 
was red and he wore a wide and friendly 
smile. 

“This is Freckles Maloney from down 
the road a bit, Van. Shake hands!”’ 

The boy put out his hand and grinned 
again. Van hesitated. He had never seen 
anyone like this before and feared a trick. 

““What’s the matter?”’ said the other 
boy, laughing. ‘‘ You ain’t scared of me? 
Sho—I won’t hurt you.” 

Tuus challenged, Van 
came out and they shook hands. Freckles 
smiled at him encouragingly. 

“‘I’d ’a’ been to see you before, only I’m 
still going to school, and I have to milk 
evenings, and work the garden. Bert says 
you’ve been sick. Gee, I hope you get 
better soon.” 

“T’ve got a tadpole,’”’ said Van. ‘‘ Want 
to see him?” 

They went into the kitchen and Grand- 
mother, with her left hand, as it were, put 
out a plate with the remains of a chocolate 
cake on it. 

“Thanks, Mis’ Maxwell.” The boys 
each took a piece and stood regarding the 
tadpole. 

*“Pollywog,”’ said Freckles, his mouth 
full. ‘“‘I’ve raised ’em. You watch him. 
His tail’ll fall off some day and he’ll be a 
frog. Our teacher says their tails don’t 
fall off, and he licked me because I kept 
saying they did. He says the pollywog 
’sorbs his tail. Well, maybe some do, but 
mine fell off, because I saw it floating on 
the water the day it left home. You can’t 
tell me what I see with my own eyes ain’t 
true. Their tails fall off, after they get 
kind of dried up.”’ 

Van believed him. He was always to 
believe this, against the testimony of 
noted scientists. There was another piece 
of cake on the plate. Freckles looked at 
it and then looked inquiringly at Grand- 
mother. 

“‘Eat it, Freckles. Seems like Van don’t 
eat proper, like a boy should. I never 
could keep cake around when mine were 
growing up, but Van, he just kind of picks 
at his food.” 

VAN looked at her with 
his mouth a little open. He had been 
mortified by his own appetite. More than 
once he had refrained when he could have 
eaten more, out of fear of gluttony and of 
a rebuke. 

“‘Can you go snaring suckers? They’re 
up in the creek.” 

“T’ll ask Uncle.” 
They went down between the fields to 

the creek with poles on their shoulders. 
From that day forth all the hours they 

were not working the two boys were to- 
gether. Freckles became the chief delight 
of Van’s life. 

In all his busy world Van never neg- 
lected his tadpole, for which he felt a 
particular affection. He dug a couple of 
fresh worms for it every day and he 
changed the water religiously. He and 
Freckles watched its development with 
scientific interest. Every day the tail be- 
came shorter, more diaphanous. It be- 
came a mere memory of a tail. Little legs 
appeared in the jellylike substance, little 
hands behind the great head, and finally 
these thrust out and gave it more speed 
and power. It grew bigger, bolder, swim- 
ming merrily round and round, feeding in 
the gravel bottom, sticking its nose out 
for a bubble of air. 

One morning Van got up as usual and 
went to the bowl; it was empty. He 

(Continued on Page 144) 

The ensemble theme has coaxed the bed into the color scheme. Here bedspread 
and draperies match. The flounce glimpsed beneath the scallops is tied to the 
springs or mattress so that the spread may be removed and the flounce remain 
to dress the bed. The pattern used is the Puritan Doulton Cretonne “Garden”. 
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Does the Problem of 

Color Bother You? 
Have you a dark room...a small room...or a drab room which needs the smart, 

enchanting touch of color? Get expert advice FREE on a color scheme which 
will magically make you forget all the defects. Surprise your friends and family 
with draperies brilliantly conceived. 

Our Decorator Will Send You A 

Color Plan For Your Room FREE 

To get the plan all you need to do is fill in the coupon below, indicating the size 
and exposure of your room. From these details Rosalie Norton, expert decorator, 
will send you clippings of materials for draperies, glass curtains, pillows and 
upholstery —a complete decorative plan exactly suited to your rooms. The plans 
are developed from 

PURITAN DOULTON CRETONNES 
GUARANTEED SUNFAST AND WASHABLE 

They are sold in all leading department stores. Identify them by the name and 
guarantee printed on the selvage. 

NOTE: For additional ideas on the use of cretonne and directions for making 
slip covers and draperies, include stamps to cover the cost of one or both of the 
booklets listed below. The Room Plans are FREE. 

Puritan (yetonnes 
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F. A. FOSTER & CO., INC., Dept. L-100, 330 Summer Street, Boston, Mass. 

Sirs: Please send plans for rooms checked below at no charge (1) 

I am also interested in book!et: “‘Cretonne Solves the Problem,” 

And 16-page booklet “‘50 Points on Making Draperies,” 10c 0 
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mrs laurance armour 
. . the bedrooms of her 

Everything in Mrs. Armour’s beautiful Lake Forest home 

speaks of a gracious hospitality and a most distinguished 

taste. For Mrs. Armour’s home is oneof her personal enthusiasms. 

Here are lovely gardens, large sunshiny rooms whose cool 

colorings and spacious arrangement breathe restfulness and 

charm—and ever more charm. 

Significant of Mrs. Armour’s thoughtfulness for personal 

comfort throughout her household are the graceful Simmons 

beds in the room above, equipped with “‘really comfortable” 

Beautyrest Mattresses and Ace Box Springs. Mrs. Armour is as 

firm a believer in luxurious rest as she is in gracious surroundings. 

new lake forest home are 

equipped with luxurious 

beautyrest mattresses .. 

Simmons 
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this charming member of a 

distinguished chicago family, 

who has joined the widening 

circle of women who choose 

simmons beautyrest, writes . . 
© Simmons Beautyrest Mattress, 

hundreds of resilient coils, indi- 

vidually pocketed, overlaid with 
thick upholstery. Damask-cov- 

ered in rose, green, light blue, 
Venetian blue, lilac, beige. 

— 
“T first slept on a Simmons Beautyrest Mattress on a 

ranch in Arizona and I was delighted with it. I felt I had 

discovered for the first time real comfort. Now I have these re- 

markable mattresses in my own home, and what a difference 

they make. I consider them really inexpensive for such re- 

markable comfort. 

“Now I understand the Simmons Company have brought out 

a second mattress of a similar type for a still more reasonable 

price. It seems to me quite extraordinary—most progressive. 

“The Simmons beds I have are a simple and quite gracious 

design—restful to the eye, as the mattresses are to the body.” 

@ The new Simmons Deepsleep 

Mattress with inner coils buried 

between layers of soft upholstery. 

Dobbestry-covered in four lovely 
colors, moderately priced at 

1925 

The Simmons Company, for three generations the 

world’s largest makers of beds, springs and mat- 

tresses, have endeavored through patient laboratory 

research and improvements in mechanical facilities, to 

develop the finest sleeping equipment at moderate 

cost. Simmons Mattresses and Springs are in two 

US price ranges: The famous Beautyrest Mattress, now 

in over a million homes, $39.50; Ace Box Spring 

covered to match, $42.50; Ace Open Coil Spring, 
) 2 

$19.75. The new Deepsleep Mattress, also with 

inner coil construction, $19.95; Deepsleep Box Spring 

covered to match, $27.50; Slumber King Spring, 

$12.00; Beds, $10.00 to $60.00. Bed No. 1636, chosen 

by Mrs. Armour and shown above, $35.00. Simmons 

Company, New York, Chicago, Atlanta, San Francisco. 

beds springs mattresses 
and BerKEY & GAY Furniture AWARE 
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AUGUSTA, GEORGIA 

Bon Air Vanderbilt 

COLON, PANAMA 

Washington Hotel 

HOT SPRINGS, VIRGINIA 

The Homestead 

JACKSONVILLE, FLORIDA 

San José Hotel 

Chamberlin-Vanderbilt 

SAN JUAN, PORTO RICO 

Condado-Vanderbilt 

ST. PETERSBURG, FLA. 

Rolyat Hotel 

WAMSUTTA PERCALE 

OLD POINT COMFORT, VA. 
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At the smartest hotels 

on the American ‘Riviera 

THE managers of these luxuriously appoint- 

ed hotels have made every one of their beds as 

comfortable as your own . . . with Wamsutta 

Percale sheets and pillow cases that lull you 

to sleep so that you wake up wondering if 

you're at home again. 

No matter how little of your time may be 

set apart for sleeping, you always know that 

when you do go to bed, the cool caress of 

Wamsutta Percale will be there against your 

cheek and its drowsy smoothness all around 

you. 

The sheets and pillow cases you can buy at 

your nearest department store are the very same 

in fineness and strength of texture as the Wam- 

sutta Percale which these great hotels are using. 

There is only one Wamsutta Percale. 

WAMSUTTA MILLs, New Bedford, Massachusetts 

Founded 1846 

RIDLEY WATTS & CO.., Selling Agents, 44 Leonard St., New York 

PERCALE SHEETS 
WAMSUTTA| 

AND PILLOW CASES ; 
THE FINEST OF COTTONS ' 

WAMSUTTA PERCALE SHEETS & PILLOW CASES 

(Continued from Page 141) 

called his grandmother in a loud, bawling 
voice. 

“The cat’s got him,” he cried, but she 
answered him calmly. 

‘Of course the cat hasn’t got him. He’s 
grown up. He’sa frog now. He’s left his 
puddle.”’ 

They found him in the corner of the 
kitchen, big-eyed and alert, sitting there, 
a small green fellow who had lost his tail. 
His eyes, on their sticks, watched for 
danger, and Van had to pick him up 
lightly and carefully. The boy ran all the 
way to the creek and set him on the bank, 
where he gave a chunk and disappeared, a 
green, long-legged streak, in the water. 
Van stood there a little while, looking, and 
felt lonely for the tadpole. 

Then they cut the hay. Van had never 
heard of work before. He was expected to 
do his full part, all day in the hot sun. He 
hoped that Uncle Hubert would not deny 
him this privilege because of his heart, and 
uncle didn’t, though Van felt him watch- 
ing. The boy carried water, drove the 
team, and at times turned hay with the 
fork. They cut the hay, turned it, tossed 
it first into caps and then into stacks, the 
sweetest-smelling stuff in all the world. 
The barn loft was now almost empty and 
they filled it tight. 

The oats were ripe, the apples had to be 
thinned, the corn needed a last plowing. 

With a cruel abruptness it was Septem- 
ber first, and time for the County Prod- 
ucts Show, after which Van was to go back 
to Chicago. The excitement and activity 
of the show kept his mind from his depar- 
ture. All the Maxwells had exhibits. 

Gran DMOTHER had 
some jars of jam in the homekeepers’ ex- 
hibition, as well as a handmade quilt and 
three white hens. Uncle Hubert showed 
his seed corn, his young cow and a mare 
with colt. He would not let Van show his 
pig which, though intelligent, was not 
big; but the calf Van entered. 

They were all up at dawn and Van had 
as his special chore the care of the farm 
stock that was in the show and quartered 
in the knocked-up pens in town. Freckles 
had his heifer in, and he had groomed her 
and even oiled her hoofs. 

Never were two boys so tired, so busy 
or so happy and dusty. Van’s heart was 
in his throat when the judges moved the 
young cattle about, but he saw at once 
that neither he nor Freckles was in it. 
There was a boy called Girth from the 
other end of the county a boy Freckles 
knew only by name, with a black Angus 
calf that was the prettiest thing Van had 

ever seen. He was a long-faced, sober boy, 
with intent gray eyes and a high, quarrel 
some voice. His exhibit got first place. 
Freckles got third with his heifer and Van 
did not even come in the running. 

“I don’t care; I like you best, any 
how,” he said, and he hugged his obstrep- 
erous young Jersey as hard as he could hug 
him. The calf was contrary and would not 

go into the stall, and it took Van pulling 
before and Freckles pushing behind to get 
him in. When he was finally in place 
and tied to the temporary manger, the 
prize winner came in with his quiet, 
well-mannered Angus. He pushed past 
Freckles, who said at once: 

““Who you shovin’?”’ 
“Nobody, and nothin’ much,” came the 

high-pitched answer. 

Witar’s the matter 
with your voice?”’ asked Freckles impu- 
dently, and the other tied his calf and 
came back, pacing with a certain light 
vigor that was like a cat’s and that made 
Van’s blood run cold. He stopped with 
his face right up against Freckles’. 

“There’s nothing the matter with my 
voice, fat boy.” 

““Get your face away. I might bite you. 
D’ye think I’ll move?” 

Freckles was now a bunch of muscles. 
He thrust his own face forward imper- 
ceptibly. For a second neither moved. 
Then they fought in silence, happy, harm- 
less, panting. Van stood rooted. He had 
never seen this kind of combat, hard fist 
on hard flesh, no profanity, no jeers, good 
hard thumps, but no special temper back 
ofthem. Then the boys began to get 
mad and to try to hurt each other. An 
intensity, a blaze came into Girth’s eyes, 
and before it and the now furious drubbing 
of his fists, Freckles fell back a little and, 
partly stumbling, partly pushed, he fell 
down, and the thin, serious boy stood over 
him. 

Something misted before Van’s fright- 
ened eyes. Something clicked and shifted 
in his inner mechanism. The mist cleared 
and all that was left in the world was that 
long, sober face, those intent gray eyes. 
He made a kind of moan, and then 
jumped—right up in the air and right onto 
his astonished adversary. The fight only 
lasted a minute, and Van was down, 
pinned hard on his back. 

“Say ’nough.” 
Van ground his teeth. 
“Let me up,” he cried. 
“Let him up, Girth—he’s only a kid.” 
Girth stood back, and Van struggled to 

his feet, and without any sound this time, 

(Continued on Page 146) 

““ARE YOU A MARRIED MAN?” 
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SILVERWARE 
TOO HAS ITS NEW 7a 

Fashion has her own favorite word for describing the shape and contour of 

a thing. Silhouette. And that, most appropriately, is the name of the new, 

modern 1847 RoGers Bros. pattern. The same long, feminine flowing- 

lines Paris has given to the new silhouette in clothes. The same clean 

stream-lines, tapering, graceful. The lines of fashion in a line of silverplate 

noted for the highest quality for 80 years. Styles change with the times, 

but its quality goes on forever. For it is guaranteed without time limit. 

THE VIANDE KNIFE AND FORK with the times! The first truly new silverware 

Now the ViANDE Knife has a new dinner Style change in generations. 6 VIANDE Knives 

partner . . . the Vianpe Fork. The long hollow handle, mirror finish stainless blades 

handle short blade, so enthusiastically received $15.00 . . . 6 Vianpe Forks $8.25. The usual 

last fall, is now companioned by the fork with — shape knife and fork are available if you prefer. /\ 

its long handle and short tines. Tines in tune See your nearest silverware merchant today. 

{[rraoe-mar«! 

1847 ROGERS BROS 
a. 

CS OR oe Pn. EB ARONA SO ON aL om oF 

Write for booklet Q-28, “‘What the well-dressed table will wear in silverware” showing spoons, forks and knives in various 

patterns, with tea and dinnerware to match. Address Dept. “E,” International Silver Company, Meriden, Connecticut. 
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Chosen as the two 

best out of tens 
of thousands of 
recipes submit- 
ted in the Brer 

Rabbit Molasses 

Contest... 

LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 

These Iwo Recipes 

won First and Second Prize! 

First Prize . . . $150 

MAMMY’S FRUIT ROLL 

Mrs. J. Edward Thomasson 
Hilton Village, Va. 

Sift 2 cups flour, %4 teaspoon 
salt, 4 teaspoons baking powder. 
Rub in 2 tablespoons shortening. 
Mix to light dough with % cup 
milk. Roll 4% inch thick. Brush 
with 1 tablespoon melted butter 
and sprinkle with mixture of 2 
cups apples pared and sliced fine, 
\% cup seeded raisins, 1 table- 
spoon sugar, i teaspoon cinna- 
mon. Roll like jelly roll. Moisten 
edges and pinch together. Place 
in greased baking dish (one 
slightly larger than the roll is 
best) and cover with mixture of 
3%, cup Brer Rabbit Gold Label 
Molasses, 1 cup water, 2 table- 
spoons butter, 4% teaspoon nut- 
meg. Bake in moderate oven 
(350° F.) 35 to 40 minutes. Baste 
frequently. Serve with cream. 

March, 1930 

EERE they are... the first 
and second prize winners 

in the Brer Rabbit recipe contest! 
Two different molasses dishes 
chosen from tens of thousands of 
recipes sent in from every section 
of the country! 

Just try them! You’ll find they 
are easy to make. . . economical 
. .. attractive . .. so delicious 
they’re bound to become family 
favorites! 

And, if you make them with 
Brer Rabbit Molasses they are 
sure to be perfect in flavor. Pure 
New Orleans Molasses—Brer 
Rabbit has that unforgettably 
tempting old plantation goodness 
everybody loves. Gold Label is 
the finest quality light molasses. 
Green Label a rich, full flavored 
dark molasses. 

FREE—6 Prize Recipes 

Every woman will want this 
special Prize Recipe Folder . . . 6 
prize molasses dishes . . . each one 
tested .. . each one so good you’re 
sure to make it often. Check the 
coupon! Send it in! 

3 labels from Brer Rab 

Second Prize .. . $100 
PEACH CAKE 

Mrs. Sarah Chase 
Jonesville, Michigan 

Sift 2 cups flour with 2 teaspoons baking 
powder, % teaspoon salt, 4 cup sugar. 
Mix 1 beaten egg with 3 tablespoons 
melted butter (not too hot); add 4% cup 
Brer Rabbit Gold Label Molasses and 2 
cup sweet milk. Gradually add molasses 
mixture to dry mixture, stirring gently 
until batter is smooth. Add 1 teaspoon 
vanilla and scant 4% teaspoon almond 
extract. Spread in pan. Arrange sliced 
canned peaches on top, pressing slightly 
into dough. Sprinkle with 3 teaspoons 
granulated sugar mixed with '% tea- 
spoon cinnamon. Bake in moderate 
oven (350° F.). Serve hot with cream or 
pudding sauce. 

GET THIS MINIATURE COOKY SET, TOO! 
bit Cans bring it to you. Your youngsters will love it! 
we —, aoe oe 

Name 

PENICK & FORD, Ltd., Inc. 

Dept. L-7, New Orleans, La. 

(Check what you want) 

O Brer Rabbit’s Cooky Set, I enclose 3 Brer Rabbit Labels. 
O Free copy of special Prize Recipe Folder and free copy of recipe 

} book, “‘94 Brer Rabbit Goodies” by Ruth Washburn Jordan. 

Address 

(Continued from Page 144) 

he started fighting again. Again Girth put 
him down and held him. 

“Let him go 4 
“He'll jump me.” 
Van struggled, heaved with all his soul, 

got loose and wound an arm around the 
other’s neck; he began to hammer his 
face as hard as he could, until his arm was 
forced irrevocably back of his head again. 

“Quit, now, Van,” said Uncle Hubert’s 
voice sternly. ‘‘He’s too much for you. 
You’ve showed your mind. Now, quit.” 

Van’s pants were torn. His eye began 
to swell, his lip turned up to meet his nose. 
He and Freckles went and washed in the 
water trough, and unexpectedly they be- 
gan to giggle like girls. 

“Gee he was surprised when you whaled 
into him. I was trying to butt in, only I 
couldn’t whack him while you was at it. 
Taint fair, fighting two against one,”’ said 
Freckles. A queer burning was in Van’s 
breast, a new and inexplicable delight. 
He felt giddy, light and gay. He grinned 
at Girth, who came to wash his bleeding 
nose, and then the three were hilariously 
splashing water on one another. They fin- 
ished the Products Show arm in arm. 

Ar HOME, Van was a 
hero. Uncle Hubert looked at him with 
proud shining eyes, recounted it all to 
gran, and then to Joe, and gave Van much 
the best of it. Grandmother beamed on 
him, and Joe felt his muscle. 

“I can’t go home tomorrow,” Van said. 
“Mother would faint at this eye of mine. 
Can’t we fix it, uncle?” 

““Your mother never had anything to be 
prouder about,” said his grandmother, but 
Uncle Hubert made a poultice for his eye, 
and grandmother had him hold a silver 
knife against his lip. Van’s trip home was 
postponed another day, and his mother 
notified. At the depot his father’s younger 
brother unexpectedly took the boy in his 
arms and hugged him. Freckles was non- 
chalant, gran moistly tearful. 

Only his eagerness to see his mother 
again, now that he was started, made fare- 
wells possible. 

The journey passed swiftly in recollec- 
tion and anticipation. He left Polk Street 

Depot, and found his street car. His 
mother could not meet him because of her 
job, but she would be home before him. 
He left the street car at Mack’s corner 
and stepped up on the sidewalk. 

“Well, if here ain’t sissy, with a new 
suitcase—and a shiner.”” The cry came 
from the screened door of the cigar store, 
which flew open, and Tim Mack came out, 
his face aglow with a bully’s joy. 

“Hey, fellers, here’s sissy back again. 
Say, I wouldn’t have known you fe 

Van stood stock still 
in astonishment. Tim Mack had shrunk 
and withered. Could it be possible that 
he had ever been afraid of this narrow- 
chested little cheat? He felt an inner 
surprise and dismay. This was what had 
chased him all over the lot—this two 
cents’ worth of false alarm. He caught 
Tim by the front of his dingy shirt and 
gave him a shake. 

““Where’s my suitcase?”’ he said, and 
shook him again. ‘‘Go on—I won't hit 
you—you’re too small. But I want my 
father’s suitcase. Where is it?”’ 

“‘In—in the s-s-store.”’ 
“Get it—I’ll give you two minutes, or 

I'll come after you.”’ 
Tim ducked into the store like a rabbit 

into a hole. Van waited. The door opened 
a crack and the suitcase came banging out 
onto the walk. The door closed swiftly. 

*“‘Just let me see you on the sidewalk, 
when I walk by,” said Van in a terrible 
voice; then he walked on home. 

His mother was waiting for him. 
“Why—Van—I wouldn’t have known 

you. Why, Van—you’re grown up. You’re 
a man!” They laughed and cried and 
hugged each other. He found out suddenly 
how dear she was to him, and how much 
she needed to be taken care of. 

There was roast beef for supper. 
“‘Grandmother wrote to me about your 

appetite! You shall eat the knives and 
forks if you like, Van. And you’ve gained 
forty pounds! And how tall you are! Sit 
down and tell me all about it.” 

*“Gee, mother, I don’t know how to tell 
you—first thing, I had a pollywog, and we 
kept it in the kitchen, and mother, it 
turned into an altogether different crea- 
ture ——”’ he began. 

Step on it, Sister! zp 

(Continued from Page 8) 

something rather romantic about the mo- 
torcycle cop. He goes places and does 
things—you know, like Paul Revere and 
Young Lochinvar and the fellow who car- 
ried the message to Garcia. But the sta- 
tionary cop goes little and does less. He 
uses his feet to stand on and his wind for 
blowing whistles and bawling out citizens. 
Otherwise in his battle with life the best 
he can hope for is a tie. 

Whether the endless multiplying of these 
corner kings and their mechanical relatives 
Uncle Light and old Aunt Blinker, is a 
help or a hurt to traffic I cannot say. At 
some intersections it is hard to see how we 
could get along without direction of some 
sort. At others, the presence of a cop 
merely means another five-dollar bill on 
the Christmas appropriation. At still 
others, a stopping signal of any kind is a 
plain hindrance to smooth driving and 
comfortable progress; it simply means 
one more sudden spurt to catch the “‘ green” 
and one more sudden stop to meet the 
‘“‘red,”” one more horrible moment of un- 
certainty as to what the lights are going 
to do, one more certainty of delay, one 
more possibility of danger to life and limb 
and property. 

In the case of the human—or almost hu- 
man —traffic directors, everything depends 
on the type of man chosen for the job. If 
he is intelligent he can undoubtedly help 
in meeting the emergencies which are con- 
tinually arising in crowded city streets. If 
he is dumb he is simply an added menace. 

I am not saying that we do not need and 
will not have traffic policemen. It cannot 
be denied that there is a sort of killer in- 
stinct which gets into some drivers once 
they feel their hands on the wheel. Police- 
men will always be needed to protect the 
community against this type of driver as 
well as against those who are obviously 
reckless, careless, incompetent or drunk: 
in short, they will perform on the road 
precisely the same functions which the) 
perform on the sidewalk. And no mort 

We must look to bigger men for hel; 
with the bigger problems that now fac: 
us. Times are changing on the roads a 
elsewhere. Inthe country districts, buss« 
and trucks are demanding more and mor 
space. In the cities, taxicabs are mult! 
plying like rabbits. There is a growin 
tendency everywhere to hang traffic rules 
even those designed to further safety—oi 
the green peg ‘‘Go”’ instead of the red pey 
““Stop.”” Speed is not the traffic problem 
but delay. 

This situation marks the second anc 
most annoying phase of the traffic tang 
We could stand our share of bulldozing. 
even of graft; but, being Americans, we 
couldn’t stand delay—especially a dela} 
which was costing us the huge sum of two 
billion dollars a year due to the increasing 
volume of city traffic. - 

Obviously, instead of getting rid of traffic 
laws altogether, new laws and drastic ones 

(Continued on Page 148) 
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SURPRISINGLY SIMPLE TO MAKE 

| verity 
Why Not Now? 

BAKED ALASKA 

simplified New Way 

427 Women Tried Baking This Cake—424 Succeeded Perfectly 

The First Time. 4 New Development in Baking —“Kitchen- tested” Flour 

**“S\yUESSWORK and uncertainty, thanks to modern mill- 

( ing science, have largely been banished from bak- 

i ing. As an example, the Baked Alaska illustrated 

‘e was baked by 427 women. Only three were disap- 

pe':ted; and they, because of wrong oven temperature! 

+ 

r ‘ al 

B: the development of an utterly new type of flour— 

G » MEDAL “ Kitchen-tested’”’ Flour —baking has been sim- 

pl cd remarkably for the housewife, and the cause of most 

being disappointments banished. 

‘¢. .tchen-tested”’ means this flour has been “‘ Kitchen-tested”’ 
in “1 oven just like yours, for uniformity of result in home 
ba’ ing, as every batch comes through the mill. Tested for 
Cals, pastry, biscuits and bread by a number of experts 
uncer the direction of the noted Cooking Authority, Betty 
Crocker, before it goes to you. 

Thus GoLD MEDAL “ Kitchen-tested” Flour acts the same 
Way with your recipes every time you use it. Most baking 
failures are traced to lack of uniformity in the flour used; 
two sacks of the same brand often giving greatly varying 
results from the same recipe. 

‘* Kitchen-tested”” Flour, being unvaryingly uniform, elim- 

inates that chance—eliminates ‘“‘Good Luck” and ‘‘Bad 

Luck”’, guesswork and uncertainty, from home baking. 

“’Kitchen-tested’’ Recipe for Baked 
Alaska and 11 Other New Recipes 
Inside Every Sack of Gold Medal 

“Kitchen-tested” Flour 

Please accept, free of charge, simplified recipes for 
12 of Betty Crocker’s most delicious baking crea- 
tions. Recipes for the daintiest cakes, the finest 
cookies, the most popular pastries and hot breads. 
Famous recipes are simplified until thousands of 
women declare this new method makes success easy. 
All 12 of these simplified “Kétchen-tested”’ recipes 
are inside every sack of Gotp Mepat ‘'Kitchen- 
tested’’ Flour. To get a full set today—simply ask 

your grocer for Gotp Mepat *‘Kétchen-tested’’ Flour. 

Recipes Change Every 3 Months 

That is why women by the thousands are flocking to its use. 

SPECIAL “Kitchen-tested’’ RECIPES: To further simplify 

home baking, special ‘‘ Kitchen-tested” recipes have been 

developed. 

These recipes fit ‘‘ Kitchen-tested” Flour exactly, and 

“ Kitchen-tested”’ Flour fits them exactly. Thus they work 

out to a degree of scientific exactness and perfect uni- 

formity that makes results unvarying. You know exactly 

what to expect before you start your baking. 

You will find 12 new and unusual “‘ Kitchen-iested”’ recipes 

in every sack of GOLD MEDAL “ Kitchen-tested’’ Flour. 

Recipes that cover cakes, cookies. bread and pastry. The 

one for Baked Alaska, illustrated above, is among them. 

Try them. They will prove a revelation. 

Get GOLD MEDAL “‘ Kitchen-tested” Flour at your grocer’s. 

Use it for al] baking, from bread to Angel Food cakes and 

French Pastries. 908 

WASHBURN CROSBY COMPANY 
of 

GENERAL MILLS, INC. 
Copyr. G. M. I. 1930 
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Loews Why 
thousands of women 
who can afford Wiltons 
Choose Low Priced 

j* 
be. 

A Bundle of Old 
Rugs, Clothing 

tis All You Need! 
When you furnish the material you save 
half the cost of a new rug. It is just like 
getting two rugs for the price of one. 

Write today for our new free book in 
colors, ‘Rugs and Home Decorating.” 
It tells how the Olson process reclaims 
the good wool in your old carpets and 
clothing and weaves it into lovely, 
modern, up-to-date rugs that will beau- 
tify any home. 

You can save money this easy, fasci- 
nating way, and have your choice of 
Chinese or Persian designs, Hooked pat- 
terns, Oval rugs, or many Two-toned 
color harmonies in the fashionable new 
colors:—Rose, Blue, Taupe, Green, 
Tan, Mulberry, etc. of 

Seamless 
Reversible 
Inexpensive 

UGS 
made any 

size or color. If you 
lack enough material we ~“™ 
will furnish new wool at lowcost. 

Satisfaction Guaranteed 
We pay transportation from all States. We have 
No Agents or House-to-House Canvassers. 

Branches in New York, Detroit, St. Louis, 
Milwaukee, Cleveland, San Francisco. Write 
to:—OLSON RUG CO., Laflin St., Chicago, II. 

40 Model Rooms F R E E 

Book 
in Color 

pt 

cago 
8 O1s0r sur et, Chi i 2REE Ye (ter and 4 

2 Lally x ates Trial 
3 ease sen WwW price 

TT. AACS aR a att 

88 ARE, ilo ® 
comt ces > ss ARN Ow a 

% Namen" Liane 
grate cas 60” wae 5 

. sureet pig 
ane art o - ee 
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had to be passed to protect us against this 
devastating drain. New ideas in regula- 
tion came into existence to meet the new 
needs. They did not replace the old. They 
were added to them. And thus was con- 
fusion twice confounded. 

And about this time, President Hoover, 
then Secretary Hoover, decided to do 
something about it. 

The process wasn’t a simple one. The 
main objective, of course, was uniformity. 
““T could be arrested and convicted,’”’ Mr. 
Hoover said in his call, ‘‘on a dozen counts 
between Washington and New York if I 
carefully followed either the Washington 
or New York regulations.’’ The situation 
was much worse than that. It is doubtful 
if Mr. Hoover could have escaped arrest if 
he had tried to follow one theory of traffic 
regulation from his office on H Street to 
his house on S. Things were not only bad— 
they were bad in as many different ways 
as there were different policemen! 

Obviously, the first thing to do was to 
study the methods already in existence. 
For this purpose Mr. Hoover assembled 
experts from all over the country and 
made them members of his working com- 
mittees. But even experts are human. 
Each had his pet idea, and it was not 
easy to get him to subordinate it to the 
general scheme. Each locality thought its 
own scheme was the best. None cared 
especially what happened to the others. 

It was in the face of difficulties like 
these—added to those born of fear, anger, 
tyranny, graft and stupidity—that Mr. 
Hoover went to work. The first thing he 
did, of course, was to call a conference. 
Some men, waking in the night to find 
second-story artists climbing their front 
stoops, would call a policeman. But not 
Mr. Hoover. He would invite the bur- 
glars in to meet his own experts on bur- 
glary, and, like as not, before the night 
was over, he would appoint a committee. 
In this case he appointed several commit- 
tees which considered long and earnestly 
the various historical developments of the 
traffic problem which we have been briefly 
considering here. And after many meet- 
ings, which began in 1924 and lasted into 
1926, their work merged and emerged in a 
Uniform Vehicle Code which was recom- 
mended for adoption to all the states. 

There was nothing new or egperimental 
about the Hoover Code. Its drafters were 
men of wide experience, and its provisions 
were in most cases copied from models al- 
ready successful somewhere in the coun- 
try. ‘‘It is not our purpose,’’ Mr. Hoover 
explained, ‘‘to create an additional or- 
ganization for safety, but rather to secure 
codperation between the many agencies 
that are working throughout the country 
to that end.” But if there was little that 
was novel in the Hoover Code, there was 
much that was thorough. 

Olke Model (ode 

AKE, for example, the matter of the 
driver’s license. The code goes right to 

the heart of this problem. It says, among 
other things, that no one shall drive a mo- 
tor car unless licensed by the state; that 
licenses shall not be issued to persons un- 
der sixteen; that licenses shall not be is- 
sued to persons unable to understand signs 
in English; that licenses shall not be issued 
to habitual drunkards, drug addicts, in- 
sane or feeble-minded or those who are 
afflicted with mental or physical disabil- 
ity such as to prevent reasonable control 
over a motor vehicle; and that all new 
drivers must pass an examination. 

The code attacks the speed question 
with the same fearless good sense. It 
brushes aside the fixed speed limits which - 
have been such a source of annoyance and 
graft, and sets up instead a series of prima 
facie rates which vary from fifteen miles 
an hour approaching a grade crossing to 
thirty-five miles an hour on the open road. 
These rates are chiefly useful in guiding 
the action of the courts. If the driver is 
traveling within the limits of these prima 

facie rates, the presumption of innocence 
is on his side and the burden of proof is on 
the shoulders of the cop. If he is exceed- 
ing these limits, the situation is reversed. 
In either case, however, the arrest and the 
fine—if there is one—is based on how he 
was driving, not on how fast. 

In an explanation accompanying the 
code, the drafters recognize the “‘unfair- 
ness and inadequacy of absolute limits” 
and emphasize that “‘ the basic speed law”’ 
is contained in the provision that “‘oper- 
ators of vehicles shall at all times drive at 
a careful and prudent speed not greater 
than is reasonable and proper, having due 
regard for the traffic, surface and width of 
the highway and of any other conditions 
then existing.’’ In further emphasis of this 
point the speed section declares that no 
person shall drive any vehicle at such a 
speed as to endanger the life, limb or prop- 
erty of any person. This,” the explanation 
concludes, “‘is the vital and guiding princi- 
ple of the speed regulation.”’ 

The code frowns on the method of mak- 
ing left turns used in a few cities—Wash- 
ington is one of them—which requires an 
operator intending to turn left to approach 
on the extreme right, stop on the ‘!Go” 
signal and complete the turn on the ‘‘Stop”’ 
signal, and establishes the simpler rule 
that those intending to turn to the left 
shall approach the intersection in the lane 
nearest the center line of the highway and 
pass to the right of the center of the inter- 
section. 

Ohhe OWomens OPRart 

HE code covers a multitude of other 
problems, but enough has been said to 

indicate the simple, common-sense way it 
sets to work to solve the problems which 
vex our lives. 

Sounds good, doesn’t it? And that isn’t 
all. Two years after publication of the 
code, Mr. Hoover’s conferees came through 
with another lire-saver, the Model Munic- 
ipal Traffic Ordinance, which does for the 
city and town what the code does for the 
state. Taken together, these two acts con- 
stitute a complete plan for solving our 
traffic problem, for increasing our safety 
and decreasing our annoyance. And the 
plan has now had from one to six years to 
prove itself. 

The Federal authorities have made no 
attempt to force their suggestions on the 
individual communities. There is some 
question of their authority to do so. But 
twenty states have voluntarily adopted 
the “‘rules of the road”’ provisions of the 
code. Twelve now require examinations 
for operating licenses. Numerous cities 
and towns, including Indianapolis, Provi- 
dence and Savannah, have adopted or par- 
alleled the model ordinance. 

There has been no such nation-wide ac- 
ceptance of the plan as its merits deserved, 
but there has been the one thing for which 
Mr. Hoover hoped—a_ thoroughgoing 
practical test. And the result has been a 
unanimous indorsement of the plan. 

The time has now come for the final 
push. And the authorities in Washington 
are getting ready forit. In the late spring 
or early fall, another general conference 
will be held. But the big task is finished, 
so far as the experts are concerned. All 
that remains to be done is to bring public 
opinion to bear on legislators, aldermen, 
selectmen and trustees. 

That would seem to be our job. I am 
not sure that it isn’t primarily your job. 
Women are now recognized as the dom- 
inant factors in choosing the automobile. 
They are, day in and day out, its most 
regular users. Traffic cops are already 
altering their favorite slogan from ‘‘Step 
on it, buddy!” to “‘Step on it, sister!” 
Men have had a quarter of a century in 
which to settle this traffic muddle, and 
they aren’t much further along with it than 
they were that stormy night when Mrs. 
Ford stood on the curbstone with her um- 
brellaand watched Henry “do his stuff.” 

The time has come, in traffic matters as 
in many others, for women to take the 
wheel and let men hold the umbrella! 

March, 1920 

GRAPEFRUIT 

JUICE 
squeezed for you 
strained for you 

aa } re 

READY TO SERVE. 

HAT’S FLORIDAGOLD .. . Only the 

pure, unadulterated juice of ripe 
grapefruit. 

Just enough pure cane sugar added to 

temper the natural tartness. And not a 

trace of anything else. The very same juice 

that sparkled in the tree-ripened fruits 

(rich in vitamins B and C) waits in these 

handy little containers. 

Waits to be poured into your iced 

tumblers for a fresh fruit breakfast drink. 

Waits to “perk up” your fruit punches 

... your fancy beverages. No wonder 

everybody’s drinking FLORIDAGOLD! 
Don’t delay. Act at once. If your 

“special” grocer hasn’t any yet, send this 

little coupon on its way. And hereafter, 

when you order, 
don’t forget to say 
FLORIDAGOLD to your 

grocer...if you 
want pure gold 

through and through. 

FLORIDAGOLD CITRUS 
CORP. 

Canneries—Lake Alfred and 
Eagle Lake, Fla. 

Also Packers of Florida 
Gold Grapefruit Hearts 

FLORIDA 
GOLD 

Grape rutl Juice 
MAIL THIS COUPON N‘¢'W! 

— 

FLORIDAGOLD Citrus Corporation, 
Penobscot Bldg., Detroit, Mich. 

Please send me one half case (! 
cans) of FLORIDAGOLD Grapefruit Juice 
at the special introductory price of $1.5 
which I enclose. 

y 
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a “How can you 

x ifford so many 

J new stockings?”’ 

66.: 
Since I learned 

this secret of the 

Big Broadway 

Shows > - 

the 

ripe 

-d to 

not a 

juice ° 

ruits = |Szocking None 
iced 

rink, ° 99 

iches =| goes twice as far 
! . 

your 

| this “My srockincs cost me $1.45 a pair and my stockings wear twice as long, by always 
alter, they never seemed to last any time at all! washing them in Lux. ie 5 

“One day I looked over the ruins of half “Now my stocking money buys extra pairs 
a dozen pairs. I was so tired of having only — instead of just replacing worn-outs. I’ve several 
one good pair to my name! How I longed to good pairs of the latest shades a// the time— 
have six pairs in my stocking box, a// in good and I don’t spend a cent more!” 
ondition! 5 ; ‘ 

Propucers of Broadway’s musical shows just 
had to do something to make sheer stockings 

: last longer. Their hosiery bills ran into stag- 
“Then I happened to read how the big New _ gering figures—every year. 

ut ae pray egy — stockings just So they tried many different soaps, different Big Broadway shows all insist on Lux! “We would 

“ 6 . gs washing methods . . . found just. what you will use Lux even if it cost $1.00 a box,” says the Shubert 
I decided to try it myself. And I’ve actu- find when you try it—that stocking money goes ' 

‘ly done just what these big shows do—I make further, if you a/ways wash stockings in Lux! 

“But my stockings wore out so fast it left 
ine poor just replacing worn-out ones. 

general manager—“‘ Lux saves stockings!” 

raw! 

(12 :: ee 
mice & 
1.80 Bua 

ASCINATING Clara Bow, like REMEMBER, too, that other fa- JUST A DIP in a bowl of spark- 1.UX has no harmful alkali—as many 
SO 1 oa 4 es ° . . . . 

many other movie stars, and all mous authorities—the smartest of ling Lux suds—a rinse—stockings soaps do, whether flakes, chips or 
the ; ae ae A sae sii ~ é " 

ee e big movie studios, insists on Fifth Avenue dressmakers, and come out with the color and sheen cakes—and with Lux suds there is 7o 
UX to kee . = Et 4 : r) 
— o keep stockings and fine buyers of 132 leading department of new! And how much longer rubbing —that’s why Lux keeps stock- 

things > as on : : : ngs new-looking far longer. stores ~insist on Lux! they wear with Lux! ings like new so much longer! 
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Better lawns and cardens now 

On the ELKINS €state (Below) 
Where a quiet pool mirrors only beauty of line and 
color. Scene on the George Elkins Estate, Elkins 
Park, Pa. “‘We have used Vigoro for the past two 
years in the greenhouse, on lawns and perennial gar- 
dens,’’ says James Palapoli, Superintendent. *‘The 
results have been remarkable. Vigoro is the best plant 
food we have come in contact with.”’ 

~ 

Gladioli of exquisite col- 
oring, at the home of Ed- 
win B. Willis, Beverly 
Hills, Cal. ** Never have 
we had so many large 
and beautiful flowers,” 
writes Mr. Willis, ‘‘nor 
such fine shrubbery, lux- 
uriant green lawns as we 
have since using Vigoro.”’ 

Lilies are only one of the 
many kinds of flowers 
successfully grown with 
Vigoro at Rose Hill, the 

Massie home at Green- 
wood, Va. “‘We have 
used Vigoro on our lawn, 
flowers, shrubs and trees, 
with very satisfactory 
results,” says Mrs.Wm. 
R. Massie, formerly 
president of the Garden 
Club of Virginia. 

March, 1930 

( 
/ 

/ 
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At the home of L. F. BIDINGER (B: low) 

Variety is its keynote! And unusually large, bright 
blooms make this flower garden just what its owner, 
L. F. Bidinger, Kenosha, Wis., wants it to be. *'I 

cannot praise Vigoro too highly,’’ he writes. ‘We 
tried without it to have the kind of flowers we wanted 
and failed. With Vigoro we have been more than suc- 
cessful. To it we attribute the remarkable beauty of 
our garden this year.” 

ORE beautiful lawns, leafier shrubs and trees, 
finer flowers—all achieved with Vigoro. 

Better-grown, juicier vegetables, too! 

All because of proper plant feeding. Not the old 
makeshifts, but one ae nee pail food containing 
all the elements that plant life requires. 

Vigoro! Complete, properly balanced. Clean, 
odorless, pie to hindle. Formulated by the 
plant food experts of Swift & Company. 

V. IGORO product of Swift & Company 
Complete plant food for lawns, flowers, gardens, shrubs, trees 

Easy to apply! Just three simple steps: 
Read directions; apply evenly as you 
would grass seed; wet down thoroughly. 

‘ 
> ere wauraienarmemen Tt 

vigorous growth—makes plants more re- 
sistant to disease. Increases humus. Helps 
choke out weeds. 

Cost? Only toc to 20c per 100 square 
feet. For a thick growth of healthy grass, 

' 

: 
Vigoro makes better root systems, early | 

ole ated 

Get Vigoro where 

you buy lawn and 

garden supplies 

beautiful flowers, leafy shrubs and trecs, crisp 
succulent vegetables! Your property sreatly 
improved, its value increased. 

Vigoro comes in 100, 50, 25 Ib. bags; 5 !b. and 
12 oz. packages. There’s a dealer near you. 
Get enough for everything you grow. 

Swift & Company, Chica zo 

FREE—New Gardening Book 

SWIFT & COMPANY 

4011 Packers Avenue, Chicago 

Please send me, free, the new 36-page book on plant feeding 
Dr. G. J. Raleigh, Plant Physiologist. 

written by 
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O)our nvden un CMerch: 

i‘ F YOU have a _ semishaded 
| border, secure a few primrose 

o plants just as soon as the 
ye. weather will permit planting. 
Die In the main, all primulas re- 
quire much the same conditions—that is, 
soil containing a moderate amount of 
rotted leaves or peat, and partial shade, 
though some species are only really happy 
in a damp or boggy situation. The Eng- 
lish primrose, or polyanthus, is among the 
easiest to grow, and if the plants are car- 
ried through the winter with a protective 
covering of litter to save the foliage, they 
will flower with certainty during May, 
after which they may be divided and other 
changes started on their way. 

Given plenty of water during the sum- 
mer they will make good growth, and if 
not disturbed will make a greater show 
the following spring. Fallis a better 
time to plant than the spring, but 

cut apart so that each tuber has one, two or 
three eyes. A very sharp, strong but thin- 
bladed knife and a pair of sharp pruning 
shears are the best tools for this work. 
Use the greatest care possible not to injure 
the eyes or strain the necks of the tubers. 
A blind tuber—that is, one without eyes— 
will not producea plant. Very large tubers 
give better results if a third or a half of the 
tuber is cut off and thrown away. This 
should be done at planting time and the 
cut surface dusted with sulphur. 

Green cuttings are the means by which 
the largest number and in many respects 
the best plants are produced. In February 
or March divide the old clumps and start 
them indoors by half burying them in 
moist sand or peat moss. Keep in full 
light so that the shoots will be short and 
stocky. Cuttings should be made just at 

long, strip off all but the uppermost leaves 
and if these are good sized cut off half of 
them to check wilting. 

There are several methods of rooting 
these cuttings. They may be started in 
moist sand in a greenhouse or hotbed. A’ 
cold frame will do nicely or they may be 
grown right out in the open ground. I 
have had excellent success planting them 
in the border right where I wanted them to 
bloom. For the best success the soil in 
which the cuttings are to be planted should 
be very light and contain plenty of humus. 
A sandy soil from the woods, containing 
plenty of leaf mold, is ideal, or one may be 
made by mixing sand with compost, leaf 
mold, peat moss or commercial humus. If 
you wish to plant the cutting in the border 
where it is to bloom, simply remove the 
soil about six inches deep and as much in 

diameter and fill in with sandy leaf- 
mold soil and plant your cutting. 

the polyanthus is a patient subject; 
if taken up with a ball of soil it can 
readily be planted, even when in 
flower. The flowers vary from white 
to red, yellows being dominant; 
blues also are seen. 

The Japanese primrose (Prim- 
ula japonica) and the Chinese prim- 
rose (P. denticulata) are much | 
stronger forms, with huge foliage 
which naturally dies away after the 
heavy frost. The last-named pushes 
up its lavender ball-like heads in 
April, rising upward until the stems 
are twelve inches or more tall. The 
Japonica type, which varies from 
almost white to dark red, sends up 
huge trusses, which gradually split 
into tiers one above the other, until 
the stems are twenty to thirty 
inches tall. Both these remarkable 
Oriental primroses are easy to grow, 
provided they have moisture and 
are not subjected to the scorching 
sun of July and August. Planted | 
this spring they will surely flower | 
and by early September the plants 
will be of such size that they may | 
be divided into single crowns and 
replanted. They will reéstablish 

OBe dtime a tories 

HE seed or nursery catalogue is 
the ideal bedtime story. It can 

be thumbed at leisure and read in 
tiny bits. You want no long-drawn- 
out dissertations at such a time. 

Three or four lines are quite sufficient, 
thank you! When we are screwed 
down too tight to the page, our 
mind’s eye cannot roam out-of-doors 
to our own back yards quite so freely. 
Suggest the thing, hint at the high 
spots, and let us go! Of course, we 
jot it down, and dream of it, and see 

it in even greater splendor than any 
catalogue artist can portray it. We 
recommend the seed catalogue to all 
who are weary in mind and heart, 
whose nerves are frayed, and whose 
interest in life has sagged down. 

Water regularly but not too much, 
and within two to four weeks the 
cutting will be a plant, growing vig- 
orously. 

For garden display, stocky, bushy 
| plants are the best, and so you 
| should begin to “‘pinch back” each 

plant almost as soon as growth 
starts. This should be done several 

| times during the season and then, 
when blooming time arrives, they 
will stand without staking and be 
veritable mounds of color. 

OPrun ing OhRoses 

HIS is the last call for pruning 
| roses. Remove dead wood only 

from rambler roses, rugosas, and 
the like. Be very careful about 
this, as a mistake will deprive you 
of bloom later on. Rose bushes in 
the garden should be cut back se- 
verely, cutting canes down to three 
eyes, after all danger of killing 
frosts is past, and only three or four 
canes allowed to each bush. Climb- 

| ing roses should not, as a rule, be 
pruned until after blooming; then 

themselves before frost and a little 
litter over the crowns will insure 
them against injury, though they are far 
hardier than the English primrose. Litter 
must not be too heavy; if it mats down 
it may destroy the crowns. Seedlings of 
these primroses, as well as not a few other 

species, are not difficult to raise if one has 
a shaded frame. Sow early in the spring, 
or in the fall if fresh seed can be obtained, 
In ht sandy soil and shade, never allow- 
inv the hot sun to reach them. Merely 
sj nkle the seed on the surface and press 
fl<': do not cover with soil but keep dark 
un | germination starts. Sometimes the 
secd will lie dormant for weeks. Trans- 
plont an inch or so apart as soon as large 
en igh, where they can be kept moist and 
Shaded. These plants all detest hot, dry 
Situations, so avoid them. I use slat 

sha les over the beds if no tree shade is 
avilable. Given good attention and trans- 
planted again in the fall, most of them will 
flower the following spring. 

—T. A. WESTON. 

WDahkas From (uttings 

pAst year’s dahlia clumps should not be 
replanted without dividing. To do so 

results in poor flowers and poorer roots 
next year. A close examination of the 
clumps in the spring will show you small 
uds or ‘‘eyes”’ from which the new shoots 

will grow. The clumps must be carefully 

the joint, with a heel or part of the stem, 
for they make the finest plants and each 
one will produce eye-bearing tubers for 
next year. Cuttings need be but an inch 
and a half to three inches long. Trim off a 
half or two-thirds of the leaves to check 
wilting and plant almost up to where the 
leaves branch, in a mixture of sand and 
peat moss, half and half. Keep moist but 
not too wet; maintain, as near as possible, 
a temperature of fifty to sixty degrees, 
give them plenty of ventilation and sun- 
light, but shade from extremely hot sun. 
A slat-covered frame is an excellent place 

for cuttings. —ROoMAINE B. WARE. 

Chrysan themums from (ustings 

F YOU neglect to divide your chrysan- 
themum clumps every year or two the 

flowers will become smaller and smaller 
and the plants will get weedy and diseased 
in spite of all you can do; in fact, the finest 
flowers will be produced upon plants raised 
from cuttings each year. They are as 
simple as annuals to grow, and from one 
old plant new ones may be made to the 
extent of a dozen or fifty with very little 
trouble. 

The time to make the cuttings is in the 
spring when the new growth is about six 
inches tall. Cut off the top of each new 
shoot, making pieces four or five inches 

cut the canes back to the roots to 
allow the new canes full chance for 

development. This does not, however, ap- 
ply to the variety Dr. W. Van Fleet. It 
does best when not molested. 

CNew ORerennial Aster 

ERENNIAL ASTERS, or Michaelmas 
daisies, and native plants at that—the 

named English forms provide the gar- 
dener with sheaves of blue, white and pink 
flowers, that are highly decorative and 
useful for cutting. The tiny flowered eri- 
coides type, white; cordifolius type, blue, 
and the horizontalis type with its bronze- 
centered blooms, are charming for mixing 
with dahlias, and so on, while the larger 
novibelgi types, blue and white, and the 
novae-angliae type, purple and pink, are 
splendid in themselves, especially Climax, 
blue; Sam Banham, white, and Barr’s Pink. 

A new variety of American origin being 
sent out under the name of Skyland’s 
Queen is distinct from most others, be- 
cause it never grows above two feet while 
its flowers are larger than any, frequently 
measuring two and a half inches across. 
The color is clear lavender blue and the 
blooms are produced in great abundance 
in September. This striking dwarf form, 
the first American-raised perennial aster 
we have heard of, makes an excellent pot 
plant, while it is useful for cutting. Try 
a few this year. 

(garden 
Booklets 

HE JOURNAL has recently 
published a collection of im- 

portant garden booklets written 
by outstanding garden special- 
ists, to assist you in the solu- 
tion of your garden problems. 
These booklets supplement the 
regular garden pages of advice 
appearing each month in the 
Ladies’ Home ‘fournal. 

They are more than mete leaf- 
lets; they cover every important 
phase of their subject; they are 
profusely illustrated with photo- 
graphs, drawings and diagrams, 
and run up to 28 pages in size. 

These booklets are distributed 
by the Journal to its readers at 
cost. The following are now avail- 
able; others are in preparation: 

Annual Gardening 
Dutch Bulb Gardening 
Garden Fertilizers 
Lawn Making 
Perennial Gardening 
Planning Your Grounds 
Rock Gardens 

and Rock Gardening 
Roses and Rose Gardening 

Use the coupon below for con- 
venience in ordering. 

Journal Garden Booklets 

LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 

Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 

Inclosed please find.............. cents for which send 
me the JOURNAL garden booklets which I have 
checked. 

Annual Gardening (20 pages)............... 5 cents 
Dutch Bulb Gardening (20 pages)........... 5 cents 
Garden Fertilizers (16 pages)............... 5 cents 
Lawn Making (24 pages)................... 5 cents 
Perennial Gardening (24 pages)............. 5 cents 
Planning Your Grounds (24 pages) 5 cents 
Rock Gardens and Rock Gardening (16 pages) 5 cents 
Roses and Rose Gardening (28 pages) 5 cents 

ROSE GUIDE FREE 
SEND for our beautiful manual, ‘‘ New Guide to 
Rose Culture.’’ Exquisitely illustrated with 
famous Dingee Roses and other plants, in full 

natural colors. Gives wealth of information gleaned in 80 
years on care, varieties, planting—free. Lists 500 roses 
and plants, new and old. Invaluable to beginners. Will 
help you beautify your home. Write for your copy today. 

THE DINGEE & CONARD CO., Box 324, West Grove, Pa. 

ROSES ROSES ROSES 
6 Two Year Roses—Post Paid $1.69 

1 Frau Karl Druski (white) 
1 Red Radiance (red) 1 Paul Neyron (pink) 
1 Pink Radiance (pink) 1 Lady Hillington (yellow) 

1 Gruss En Teplitz (red) 
Well Branched Blooming Size Catalog Free 

THE KRIDER NURSERIES, INC. Middlebury, Indiana 210 Bristol Ave. 

1S beautiful varieties—also 1 50c Red, 
4 ‘‘My Favorites"’ and 1 exquisite Lavender 
free for prompt orders. 1 in all—$5.25 

worth, post-paid only $1.50. All labeled, full instructions, 
descriptive list free. Planted in early Spring should bloom 
in May. A million plants are ready now. 
OTWELL IRIS FIELDS 5 Carlinville, Illinois 

FREE ROSE BOOK 
35th edition. Exquisite colors; tells how to 
grow famous “Roses of New Castle,’”’ also 
other beautiful flowers. Gold mine of in- 
formation. Low prices. Write for FREE copy. 
HELLER BROS. CO., Box 353, New Castle, Ind. 

10 kinds Gladioli mailed for 10c 
and names of four friends who 
grow flowers. Willinclude FREE, 
ulb of the beautiful Mirabilis. 

S.W. PIKE, Seedsman, Inc., Box 38, St. Charles, Ill. 
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“IT’S NOT 

When summer comes, will you look out upon a 
modern outdoor living room? A place where trees in 
leafy splendor give welcome shade—where shrubs, 
with graceful foliage, shut out undesirable views— 
where smiling flowers beckon you out of doors? 

Or will you see a picture from which you instinc- 
tively turn away—an unattractive ‘‘back yard?” 

In the modern home, beauty does not stop at the 
window—it carries on into the garden 
beyond. By planning nowyoucan enjoy 
anoutdoorlivingroomthissummer.Plan 
itas you would aroom within the house. 

What is the view * 
rom your rear window? 

SAME SCENE 
BEFORE PLANTING 

Let thesod providea velvety green carpet. Plant shrubs 
and di aa to give privacy—trees for shade and 
ethaps fruit for your table. Add color and fragrance 
* the generous use of hardy flowers. Do this and 
you have created an outdoor living room—the dis- 
tinguishing mark of the modern, prosperous, happy 
home. A place that will yield countless hours of hap- 
piness for all the family. 

Write or consult your nurseryman. 

Xp help you achieve beautiful grounds. 

Ms 

a's SPRING! 

NATIONAL.HOME we 
Sponsored by the American co 8. Association of Nurseryme” 

Any nurseryman displaying the insignia 
at the bottom of this page will gladly . 

NATIONAL HOME PLANTING BUREAU 
461 Union Bank Bldg., Davenport, lowa 

Gentlemen: Please send me booklets as checked below: 

door Living Room”’ 

March, !939 

| Tin Two 

Books Will Help You 
Beautify Your Grounds 
“How To Plant The Home Grounds” was 
edited by ““Chinese’’ (E. H.) Wilson, horti- 
culturist of the Arnold Arboretum. It pic 
tures and describes modern ways to beautify 
your grounds. Sent FREE. 

“HowTo MakeAn Outdoor Living Room’ 
gives specific directions for planning an: 
planting an outdoor living room. Send 25« 

LH. Js 

4 FREE “How To Plant The : 
Nits a Home Grounds’’ SCRE SS ” 

WY’ s Send 25c “How To Make An Out- 
NOE tai vaten sity osc sone cece even onensetiten” 

gay A 
ee PLANTING BUREAU 
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The garden and yard as it was when Tom Walker 

rented it. 

OM WALKER loved to putter round among 
the flowers, pulling weeds, and staking up a 

7 plant here and there; to him every flower, 

lk : tl every tree and plant was a living creature to 
iN N44? be cared for and watched over as he cared for 
and watched over his children. But Tom Walker, an engineer 

with 2 public-utility company, had been moved from city to 
city so many times in the superintending of construction 
projccts that his love of flowers and gardens had been little 
gratilied, 

He had been compelled to belong to the great throng of 
renters. Sometimes it had been a house with possibilities 
of a arden, but generally an apartment had to serve as a 

home. Apartments have their place in our scheme of civili- 
zation, but a flower-loving, garden-hungry couple with two 
smal hildren feel rather cramped in such places. 
_ Then came Tom Walker’s opportunity; he found himself 
In a g00d-sized Middle Western city, in charge of plant oper- 
ation and maintenance, with practical assurance of being 
there at least five years. With this prospect the Walkers 
determined they would find a house, out where a real garden 
could be had and the children could get pure fresh air. It 
Seemed unwise for them to buy, but if a suitable place could 
be found they would lease it for five years, as the company 
agreed to assume responsibility if a move and subleasing 
should be necessary. 

Several week-ends were spent in search for the ideal place 
and at last they found it. The location was in one of the 
newer suburbs where the homes had been built to take the 

greatest advantage of the lots. The lot was fifty by one hun- 
dred and fifty feet, with the house placed well forward, the 
garage and kitchen to the front, the living and dining rooms 

upon the garden side, where quiet and seclusion obtained. 
Mrs. Walker was especially taken with the lattice-inclosed 

Service yard at the side of the house, paved with cement 

Of2 : enters 
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slabs. Here one could hang out clothes without getting the 
feet wet from the grass. Too, it made an ideal place for little 

Billy to play with his train and take his sun bath. The lattice 

inclosure was spaced rather closely and screened the view 

from the street. 

But the thing that took Tom Walker’s fancy was the yard 

at the rear of the house. From the house to the back of the 

lot it was a bit over a hundred feet. Here was his oppor- 
tunity and he at once began to dream dreams of what could 
be done with this area. For all the years that Tom’s garden 

longings had been cooped up in apartments had not been 

wasted. He had read articles in the magazines about flowers 

and gardens, about how to arrange them to make the most of 

the space. His training as an engineer made him learn as 
much as possible about any subject in which he became in- 

terested. And he surely was interested in gardens. One 
summer he took care of a widow’s garden next door to the 

apartment building in which they were living and improved 
it so much that its owner’s interest was revived and she 
joined the local garden club and helped others make better 
gardens. That’s the way with those who love gardens—they 
infect others with their love and the benefit rolls on and on 
in an ever-widening circle. 

It was midsummer when the Walkers moved into this 
place, which had just been vacated by an elderly couple com- 
pelled to go West for their health. They had lived there sev- 
eral years and planted some shrubs, trees and flowers. Like 
countless other folk they had little idea of arrangement, and 

Walker saw many things improperly placed. The first few 

weeks he did practically nothing in the way of planting. 

OMaking a OPlan 

HE lawn had to be kept mowed, and, as you will note by an 
examination of the plan as Walker found it, the lawn mow- 

ing was a most unpleasant task. With shrubs and flower beds 
scattered all over, one could not make any headway, and the 

trimming up around everything took even more patience. 
About the third time the lawn had to be mowed, Tom vowed 
that another year would find the place very different. He 

spent many hours planning and replanning in his mind what 
should be done. Finally he reached the conclusion that in 
order to arrive at some definite plan he should put it down 
on paper. 

He secured a large sheet of drawing paper, known as scale 
paper. This paper is very lightly cross-ruled with lines an 
eighth of an inch apart. Scale paper is the easiest thing to 
work out a garden plan upon. One needs practically no skill, 
as the lines may be used to represent certain distances. Any 
stationery dealer can get such paper for you. In this case 
Walker allowed each one-eighth of an inch upon the drawing 
paper to represent a foot in the garden. By measuring the 
width and length and counting off the one-eighth-inch squares, 
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The regenerated garden as it was a year after 
Tom Walker took it. 

he drew an outline of the area. On this he located the house 
and drew an outline of it the same way. 

The Walkers determined when they took the place not to 

spend much money upon it. Tom had read in one of the 
magazines how a man had built a rather pretentious garden 

and spent only twenty-five dollars. So he made a sort of 
wager with himself that he could, as it were, regenerate this 

garden and make a real place out of it without spending more 
than that. Mrs. Walker rather smiled when he outlined his 
plans, which included such things as a rose arbor and a bird 
bath, to say nothing of a fifty-foot length of fence. 

The entire back yard was inclosed with a wire fence five 
feet high. This was the starting point of the garden. First, 
something must be done to make a screen out of the fence 
that it might act as a background for the flowers that were to 
be planted in front of it and to accentuate the boundaries of 
the garden. If funds had been available to plant masses of 
shrubs along the fence, they would have made the finest back- 
ground; but twenty-five dollars could hardly be stretched 

that far. Climbing vines were the only thing left; roses 
would have been ideal but cost too much. He selected 
Heavenly Blue morning-glories for the sides and the rose- 
colored Brazilian morning-glory for the rear fence. By soak- 
ing the seeds in warm water they were made to germinate 

more quickly. There are many other quick-growing vines 
which might have been selected and have given as good 
results. 

The garden was already practically divided into two parts 
by a row of shrubs and this seemed to be the logical place to 
maintain the division. The shrubs, however, only partially 
served the purpose, and so a wire fence was added. As it 
was merely to act as the support of vines, ordinary chicken 
wire would do nicely, and it was purchased for $2.50. Five 
cedar fence posts were bought from a farmer for $1.50, two 
of them being eight and a half feet long, to be used as posts 



Eight to 10 times as nourishing as unpleas- 
ant old-time fertilizers! When you see how 
Sacco makes your lawn grow, you'll agree, 
as do thousands of home owners, that here 
is a wonderfully effective plant food. 

Yet there’s no secret about Sacco. Simply 
nature’s own method of enriching soil— 
speeded up. All the nourishment needed 
for luxuriant growth, combined and con- 
centrated. Providing the properly balanced 
nourishment vital for right growth. 

What satisfaction, too, in having nothing 
unpleasant on your lawn! No weed seeds, 
either, to sprout later and ruin it. And with 
Sacco you're sure of having a fine lawn, 
flowers, shrubs, trees —a garden to be proud 
of! The kind of results that have"won the 
endorsement of professional, landscape 
gardeners, florists; nurserymen! 

Sacco’s easy to use—and economical! 
You can step outside in a dainty frock— 
sift Sacco as easily as you would talcum. 
A handy metal sifter in each sack enables 
you to apply the exact amount needed 
without waste. 

Let us send youasample now. Try Sacco 
on your house plants immediately. Note 
the big difference. 

Then, when you put your lawn in shape, 
buy Sacco where you get your other lawn 
and garden supplies. You'll have the finest 
results you’ve ever known—at low cost. 

Complete directions in 
every sack. 5, 10, 25, 50, 
100 Ib. sizes; 1 Ib. cans. 

FREE 
SAMPLE 

with an 

INTERESTING 

FOLDER 

© 1930, S.A.C.Co. 

Tue SmirH AGRICULTURAL CHEMICAL Co. 
Dept. 616, Columbus, Ohio 

Please send me the free sample of Sacco and illus- 

trated folder. 
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Made by one of America’s oldest specialists 
in commercial fertilizers and plant foods 

—and to combat weeds, use 
Wedo is fertilizer specially made 
to combat weeds— for use on lawns 
only. Feeds grass, but discourages 
common weeds. Originally devel- 
oped for putting greens and creep- 

ing-bent lawns. Widely used in professional landscap- 
ing. Economical, effective. 1 lb. per 100 sq. ft. does 

the job! Buy Wedo where you get Sacco. 

your grass grow! 
This concentrated plant food 
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for the rose arbor. Some cedar saplings 
about an inch and a half in diameter were 
also bought for fifty cents and brought 
home tied to the side of the car. These were 
used to make the crosspieces of the rose ar- 
bor after stripping off the bark and staining 
with raw creosote. A rustic rose arbor, if 
well proportioned, can be most artistic. 
Such arbors often seem to belong to small 
yards since they blend into the surround- 
ings and donot attract too much attention. 

In order to make the best use of the 
shrubs already on the place, Walker made 
an inventory of them. Rather than give 
you just a list I’ll tell you how he moved 
them, referring to the numbers upon the 
two plans. The two sweet mockoranges 
(Pihiladelphus coronarius), No. 1, were not 
moved. Neither were the two Tartarian 
honeysuckles (Lonicera tartarica), No. 2. 
The three snowball hydrangeas, No. 3, 
were much out of place and were moved 
up around the house. The plant of border 
forsythia (Forsythia intermedia), No. 4, 
was moved over and grouped with two 
common lilacs (Syringa vulgaris), No. 5, at 
the end of the flower border. The lilacs as 
originally placed were very poorly ar- 
ranged and so they were moved, one 
upon either side of the rose arbor. The 
three bridalwreaths (Spiraea vanhouttei), 
No. 6, were moved, two at the farther 
left-hand corner of the garden to make a 
group with the honeysuckle and the other 
at the corner of the house. The Japanese 
barberry (Berberis thunbergi), No. 7, beside 
the porch steps was not disturbed and 
neither was the rugosa rose, No. 8, nor the 
three weigelas, No. 9. The white rugosa 
rose (Rosa rugosa alba), No. 10, was moved 
from the corner of the lot, back against 
the lattice with its pink counterpart. With 
the new grouping the shrubs are well 
placed to make the best use of the few. 

Mak ing th e ( Wlan Ss 

F THE two trees in this part of the 
yard, one, the American elm, is well 

placed; the box elder, however, does not 
fit into the picture, and as it is a poor tree 
at best, this one an especially ungainly 
specimen, it was cut down. As a general 
rule, too many trees in a small garden are 
much worse than none at all. Too, they 
must be very carefully placed or they may 
spoil the balance and symmetry of the en- 
tire garden. Back in the rear 
garden there were three fruit 

and took on a better color, within five 
years far outstripping all the other trees in 
the block. In the rear yard the cinder 
path, edged with boards, was dug out and 
the material used to make paths in the 
vegetable garden. 

All the moving was done in the fall just 
as soon as the leaves fell and, due to the 
short distance the shrubs had to be moved, 
each was dug with a large ball of soil, re- 
sulting in the loss of very few rootlets. 
Thus they required a minimum of pruning, 
whereas if they had been dug in the usual 
way with most of the little feeding rootlets 
destroyed, it would have been necessary 
to prune them back a third at least. 

So far Tom had spent less than five dol- 
lars upon the garden, but in the planning 
and the moving of the shrubs he had 
got a hundred times that much in satis- 
faction. He was now ready to add the 
flower borders that were to be the finishing 
touch of the garden. They were staked out 
and the space was thoroughly trenched 
about eighteen inches deep in the fall and 
the surface left as uneven as possible, that 
the action of frost and winter freezing 
might aid in breaking up the soil. Soil 
surface treated this way becomes very 
mellow and friable. The last thing planted 
in the garden that fall was the climb- 
ing rose, Dr. W. Van Fleet, doubtless 
one of the best of all climbers. An extra- 
heavy plant, well-rooted, was purchased 
for one dollar. One thing to remember with 
this variety is that it should almost never 
be pruned. The older and apparently more 
disruptable the branches, the better they 
bloom. 
Tom spent many long winter evenings 

working upon the details of the flower 
borders. In order to keep the costs as 
low as possible the garden would be largely 
annuals the first year or two. Perennials 
take longer to establish themselves, and if 
good-sized plants are purchased the cost is 
rather high. With annuals, however, it is 
well along in the season when they start 
blooming and, too, there are no annuals 
that will make a show as do many peren- 
nials. Where will you find anything to 
take the place of delphinium, iris or holly- 
hocks? Twenty varieties of annuals were 
selected, as shown in the planting list, and 
one or two seed packets of each were or- 
dered. Four dollars was spent for seed, 
which included a dollar for some very 
choice sweet-pea seed. Sweet peas were 

delegated to the vegetable-garden area, as 
they are not in any respect an artistic addi- 
tion to the garden. 

During the winter Tom also built a 
bird-bath bowl of cement. Out of plaste1 
of Paris he first molded a pattern for the 
inside, just the shape the depression 
with the bowl should be. When this was 
hard and smooth he gave it two coats of 
shellac so that the cement would not stick 
toit. Then laying this pattern down upon 
a flat surface he molded the cement mix- 
ture over it, reénforcing with woven wire 
and making it about an inch thick. When 
this had set the plaster-of-Paris mold was 
taken out and the bowl was done. He madi 
three of them before getting one that 
suited him, but the entire cost for materi- 
als was less than two dollars. In the 
spring he built a pedestal for it out of cob- 
blestones taken from the border, building 
it around an old piece of pipe driven into 
the ground. This obviated the danger of 
an accidental upsetting. Cement left from 
making the bowl was used to hold the 
cobblestones in place and to fasten the 
bowl to the top. 

Spen ding Only S$ID5 

UT of the $25 there was still $13.50 
left, of which he spent $2.50 for fifty 

pounds of bone meal. By carefully using 
this he helped many things to give him 
their best. The balance of $11 was di- 
vided among the nine perennials in the 
planting list. Here as with everything 
else Tom bought carefully. For example, 
with the iris, of which he wanted quite a 
few, he found one of the best of the iris 
specialists advertising one each of twenty- 
five varieties, all different, and each one 
labeled, for $2. This was a real buy, be- 
cause he knew that each plant could be 
divided into at least three at the end of the 
second year. He planted them as the 
plan indicates, using the annuals around 
them for later color. He shopped for 
other things the same way and by careful 
purchasing got a great deal for the $11. 

When the end of the first twelve months 
rolled around midsummer saw the new 
garden at the height of its bloom. 

Much as Tom Walker enjoyed the 
fruits of his efforts, he was looking forward 
to an even better garden. He planned 
gradually to replace many of the annuals 

with perennials, raising them 
from seed at a mere fraction of 

trees. They cut into the best 
part of the area and due to lack 
of spraying had become rather 
badly diseased and bore but 
little fruit, and this of an infe- 
rior quality. It seemed wisest 
to remove them. Tom discov- 
ered that the two trees in the 
boulevard were suffering from 
lack of water due to the paved 
street and the sewers carrying 
off so nearly all of the rains. By 
digging out a small area around 
them and soaking them thor- 
oughly several times during the 
summer they were fully revived 

Iris in variety. 
Delphinium hybrids. 
Gaillardias. 
Helenium. 

. Hollyhocks. 

. Coreopsis. 
. Pyrethrum roseum. 
. Shasta daisies. | 
. Viola, Jersey Gem. 

10. Sweet alyssum. 
| 11. Asters. 

12. Calendulas. 
| 13. Cornflowers. 

| 
| 

WONRKHOIPwWNe 

14. Cosmos. 
15. Dianthus. 
16. Didiscus. 
17. California poppies. 
18. Larkspurs. 

SCALE It FEET 
024 Pp 16 20 

the cost of plants. He planned 
for climbing roses upon the 
fence, raised from cuttings 
given him by a friend. He had 
become interested in growing 
dahlias from seed and was 
dreaming of many other ex- 
periments. Tom Walker was a 
true gardener, never satisfied 
with a thing while it could |e 
made better, always planning 
for a better garden next yee". 
He had proved that even if one 
only rents a place a success!!! 
garden is practical and can 
had at a very small outlay. 

19. French marigolds. 
20. African marigolds. 
21. Pansies. 
22. Petunias. 
23. Phlox drummondi. 
24. Portulacas. 
25. Salpiglossis. 
26. Scabiosas. 

27. Giant zinnias. 
28. Dwarf zinnias. 
29. Giant snapdragons. 
30. Heavenly Blue 

Morning-glories (Ipo- 
moea rubro-caerulea ). 

31. Brazilian Morning- | 
glories (Ipomoea setosa). | 

32. Climbing rose—Dr. W. 

Van Fleet. 
i) 

| 
Detailed planting plan as Tom Walker laid out his garden the first year. 
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heir daily check ~ the last 

of many different inspections ~ puts the 

final guarantee of goodness behind every 

Del Monte Food you buy 

Trifles make perfection—but perfection is 
no trifle! 

To Michelangelo—four centuries ago— 
goes credit for this famous observation. Yet 
his words are just as true today. And how 
well they apply to quality in canned fruits! 

Often the little things, the endless pre- 
cautions that might seem unnecessary, are 
the final guarantees of a better appearance 
and flavor. 

There’s the matter of inspections, for in- 
stance. 

Dit Monte Fruits are first inspected in 
the orchards, then are inspected at the can- 
nery door. They are inspected and sorted on 
the preparation tables—on belts moving to 
the canning tables—and again as they are 
fille! into cans. And finally, the plant super- 
intendent himself cuts open samples from 
each lay’s “‘run’’—to make sure that results 
are up to his own ideals. 

You'd think that this would be enough! 
Yc: every day in the canning season, a 

selecicd committee of DEL MONTE execu- 
tives -athers in the sunlit room shown above 
—anc from samples of the previous few days’ 
pack taken from all DEL Monte canneries, 
deter vines whether the fruit is fully up to 
DEL \lontTE’s quality requirements. 

rhe decision these men make is final—an 
unpre:udiced, impartial judgment of the 
outpui of all DEL Monte canneries and all 
distri:ts—matched against the one rigid 
qualit , ideal for which this label stands. 

A remarkable quality test 
Unless you watched these men at work, 

you'd hardly believe the pains they take— 
the critical severity with which they exam- 
Ine each product as it comes from DEL 
M ONTS canneries! 

F irst, trained assistants weigh each can— 
fount (he pieces of fruit—test the density of 
the syrup—for all these things have their 
aring on canned fruit quality. 
Then, with all the fruit transferred from Cans to gleaming white enamel dishes— DE". 

Monte’s expert judges start their final, painstaking inspection. 
From table to table they go—slowly, methodically—stopping beside each dish. 

No compromise 
with quality! — “ese 
men insist on being sure! 

| 
| 
| 

| 
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Del Monte 

With long-handled spoons they dip into the 
syrup—noting its consistency and color. They 
examine, separately, every piece of fruit— 
judging it for color, ripeness, texture and 
general appearance—tasting it for flavor. 

The most thorough canning process 

Even the most trifling deviation from the 
quality DEL Monte specifies for every fruit 
it packs, is recorded and brought at once to 
the attention of cannery officials! 

Only when their inspection is completed— 
after this most particular of juries has said, 
“Quality OK’’—is any DEL Monte Product 
ready for your table! 

And remember—inspections are just one 
detail of the DEL MonrTE canning process— 
a process unsurpassed for thoroughness and 
painstaking care, in the entire canned fruit 
and vegetable field! 

Before canning starts—DeEL Monte Fruits 
are selected from the world’s finest orchards 
and gardens. Each fruit is picked for ripe- 
ness, size, color, flavor and perfect appear- 
ance. All this, just to give DEL MONTE 
the very finest raw materials with which 
to work. 

Vel Monte 
BRAND 

QUALITY 

Fruits for Salad 

In Det MontTE canneries, modern ma- 
chinery does many of the tasks of prepara- 
tion you once did by hand. Back of this 
splendid mechanical equipment—directing 
every operation with human skill and judg- 
ment—are hundreds of trained, experienced 
workers. In addition—one woman out of 
each sixteen in Drt MOoOnrtTE canneries, 
spends all her time inspecting, checking— 
making sure that all the fruit that goes into 
DrEL Monte cans is fully up to its high re- 
quirements. Even the syrup on DEL MONTE 

Fruit is specially chosen for the variety 
itself—independent of any commercial 
standard—the particular degree of syrup 
that will best supplement and bring out the 
fruit’s own natural flavor. 

As a result of all these things—and not 
simply because of any one of them alone— 
the DEL Monte label stands today for more 
than just the best that can be packed. It 
stands for uniform quality in every can— 
year in and year out. Uniformity, safe- 
guarded by the experience and skill of over 
70 years in the canning of fine foods. 

And don’t forget that fruits are just a 
part of the many foods DEL Monte cans. 

Under this same dependable brand— 
packed with the same painstakii, care—is 
the widest assortment of vegetables, condi- 
ments and relishes, salmon and sardines, 
dried fruit, raisins and other foods. 

Whatever your requirements—whatever 
your ideals of canned food quality—you'll 
find under the DEL Monte label the vari- 
eties you want—and the quality you de 
mand—at reasonable cost. 

Suggestions that make meals “different” 

Even if you now have a lot of cook books 
—you’re sure to find many new and “‘differ- 
ent” recipes and menu suggestions in the 
Det Monte recipe collection. There are 267 
of them in all—in seven booklets and leaf- 
lets, all handy size for filing. May we send 
them to you—free of charge? Simply drop a 
card to Dept. 141, California Packing Cor- 
poration, San Francisco, California. 

It Pays To Insist If You Want 
_, The Best 

¥ ol 

a 
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A Product of 

LEHN & FINK, INC. 
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oes your Tooth Paste really work? 
Or do you buy it for its pleasant candy-like taste? ... Time 

to “graduate” to a dentifrice, scientifically planned, that 

does more than clean. Here in PEBECO’S cooling tang is 

more than clean white dental surfaces. Here is more than 

taste. Here is sparkling white teeth, firm healthy gums— 

the comfort of a completely invigorated mouth. You just 

know from its distinctive tang that PEBECO is working, 

always working. In a week you'll swear by it. Try it! 
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By HELEN MORGANTHAU FOX 

ODra win gs by ORu th M. CH, a vey 

HEN we gardeners travel we visit the parks 

and gardens as well as the art galleries and 
cathedrals, and when we see unusually fine 
planting or planning it suggests improve- 

ments for our own bit of ground at home. 

However, we ought never to copy a garden and repro- 

duce it exactly, for no two exposures or situations are fountains. 

or paved with tiles or bricks. 

Its distinguishing character- 

istics are the many plants in 
pots and the tiles used for 
pavements, to cover benches 

and walls and to line the 
And last but not 
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SECTION THROUGH CENTER 

DESIGNED BY HELEN M. FOX 

LOOKING SOUTH LINE 

and Dapboo in summer — 
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identical. Instead, we should adapt what we seeto suit least, its most important or- 
our habits and climate. nament is a basin or pool from rT io Prt 

This time we will consider the gardens of Spain and which gurgles a jet of cooling aw ES Oa Lit | 

see what we can learn from them. The Spanish garden water. ~ NO i 

is definitely a garden of warm climates, where rains are 

scarce and water a luxury. The Spanish garden grew 

out of the patio, which is a hollow rectangle open to the 
skies and surrounded on all sides by the walls of the 

house. The gardens are small rectangular units, but 

when the acreage is big many units are strung together; 
when it is small there may be one or at most two. The 

gardens are inclosed with plastered masonry walls; there 
is no grass and the walks and ground are either left bare 
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The planting consists of 

shrubs, some of 

these used for hedges, and a 
Many plants are 

grown in pots because potted 
plants require less water than 

those in the ground. These 
pots stand about the pool, on the steps, and along the railings, 

or hang from the walls and peep over the balconies. 
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DESIGNED BY HELEN M. FOX 

This Spanish garden measures 55x69 feet and is not attached to the house. 

Masonry or stucco walls inclose it on all four sides. 

DINING ROOM 

Flowers are sparingly used. With 

the brilliantly colored and highly 
glazed tiles there is little need for 
additional color and, moreover, in 

the dazzling light of the South only 

the strongest reds and greens stand 

out, while the paler and tenderer 

shades are absorbed in the glinting 

sunlight. And so the gardens are 

green gardens, and the green is most 

frequently chosen from fragrant 

plants. Green gardens need not be 

monotonous, but variety can be in- 
troduced by planting gray-green 

willows, reddish-toned eucalyptus, 

glossy-leaved laurels and _ hairy- 

leaved grayish sages, shiny, pointed 

bay leaves and very-much-divided 
elder and sassafras. 

The Spaniards are artists in every- 

thing they do. Their low rambling 

houses of plastered surfaces with 
red or gray tiled roofs are beauti- 
ful. Their pottery is well shaped 

and even their cooking utensils 
come in handsome classic forms. 
The women dress exquisitely, with 
their high combs, embroidered 
shawls and wide skirts; and so do 
the men in their broad felt hats, 
bolero jackets, wide sashes, and 
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This small Spanish garden iaeaned to . rere scnidlddins measures 4ox6o feet, and 
is built into a U-shaped court formed by two wings of house and garage. 

tight trousers flaring at the ankles. Naturally when people 

like that come to garden they do it poetically and with taste 

and restraint. Because of the lack of space they use scant 

plant material, and as each shrub, vine or flower has to be 
selected with care, only the choicest are kept. The gardens 
are never crowded and a few pots or benches are so well 

placed that each stands in relief and looks its best. They 
prefer the plant with several seasons of glory such as the 

orange tree, handsome for its fruit, its foliage and the waxy- 
white fragrant blossoms. 

Spanish Ok seen tials 

HEN a Spaniard thinks of gardens his mind travels 
back to the pleasure grounds famed in his poetry, the 

hillside gardens of Granada and Cordoba, and for him a 

garden must always be on several levels. Whenever it is 
possible he raises or lowers a part of his garden, although it 
may be only for six inches. 

Now when we adapt Spanish gardens in our South or 

Southwest, what will we take from them? We, too, will pave 
our ground with tiles laid down in amusing designs made of 
juxtaposing glazed and patterned tiles with unglazed earth- 
colored ones. Our benches will be built of concrete faced 
with tile or of brick. Perhaps there will be a tiled niche in 
the garden wall but instead of forming a shrine we will use 

it as a cozy nook for a tea party. Lastly and most important, 
we will have a little fountain to cool the air and the spirits, 
and being practically minded Americans will make it deep 
enough so that we can dip into it to water the garden. 

There is often a pergola or covered walk in the Spanish 
garden to furnish a place for sitting during the hot time of 

the day, and as this is a sensible idea for a garden ina 
warm country, it is one we, too, will adapt. 

OPlanting OL ist 

per the ORose Clerrace 

. Standard Radiance. 

. Standard Lady Hillingdon. 
La France. 

. Independence Day. 

. Diichess of Wellington. 
Mrs. Wakefield Christie- 

Miller. 
. Standard heliotrope. 
. Ground cover of violas. 
. Ground cover of myrtle 

or purple verbena. 
Cen Atwne 

Pots on wall filled with lemon 
verbena and purple sage for 
all season or with freesias, 
carnations, dwarf azaleas, 
geraniums or cinerarias in 

their seasons. 

We will introduce variety in the levels of our gar- 

dens whenever we can, because it lends interest, enables 
us to look down on one part and up on another and 
gives an effect of space to a small garden. Then we will 

inclose cur gardens with walls even though most Amer- 
icans do not like to shut themselves away from their 

neighbors’ gaze. The reason why we will have walls is 
that masonry walls or hedges furnish the needed back- 
ground to set off the scene we are placing on our 
stage. They shut it in and frame it. If we cannot have 
masonry inclosures we can have hedges of cypress, pit- 
tosporum, laurel, lavender, bay, box, yew, hornbeam, 

privet, dwarf pomegranate, magnolia, or a thousand 
other possibilities. I once saw a hedge of scarlet and 
purple fuchsias and they were gorgeous. English haw- 
thorn furnishes a classic hedge, and clipped orange 
trees might be used too. 

As for ornaments, they will be confined to the many 
pots, a few benches, and the principal feature will, of 
course, be a pool, fountain or well head. We will not 
have any statues unless there is a spot just crying for 
one. Statues are restless and Spanish gardens breathe 

(Continued on Page 160) 
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sun-kissed flavor of old gardens 

Those were gracious times, those times of an age long past, 

when meals were unhurried—when the flavor of her foods 

fixed the rank of the hostess. And each housewife had her 

herb garden where mint, thyme, and sweet marjoram— basil, 

sage, parsley, and other savory herbs grew. She picked them 
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when they were in their very prime, on a sun-filled day. Then 

after they had dried, she stripped the leaves from the stalks, 

ru bed them through a sieve, and bottled the fragrant powder 

to make more opulent still her burdened pantry shelves. 
ea 

Then it was that long spits turned before the clear wood 

fire 

rounds of beef, haunches of venison, while below the basting 

laden with game, with poultry, with legs of mutton, 

Ct, 

, fans caught those over-abundant juices coaxed out by the 

ardent flame. 

1 From the rafters near the kitchen chimney hung long 

‘ brown sides of bacon and fat, russet hams—gathering further 

flavor from the aromatic wood-smoke. Braids of onions hung 

in festoons from other rafters; in an oak cask, in a corner of 

the cool, damp cellar, vinegar was mellowing— gaining 

through time and contact with the sweet oaken wood, a 

glorious flavor and bouquet .. . 

We have lost this happy manner of living ... but our 

taste for flavor still persists. 

Heinz has done, for many years now, what the modern 

housewife is no longer able to do—that is, bestow infinite 

attention and care on flavor. Today Heinz Vinegars are mel- 

lowed for months in great wooden tanks. What fruity flavor ya IS Z 

they have—what bouquet! “And all the world knows the 

delichtful zest of Heinz Tomato Ketchup—the very essence 

of plump vine-ripened tomatoes so deliciously spiced . . . And 

Heinz Oven-Baked Beans—tender little bits of flavor so 

| brown, so mealy, so appetizing ... So it is with every one 

of the famous 57 Varieties. Each is unmatched in flavor, each 

d IS W holesome and goo . Enjoy these radio talks? * Tuesday and Friday mornings at 

10:45 Eastern Standard Time, Josephine Gibson, Heinz Home Eco- 

nomics Director, will broadcast new and delightful recipes over WJZ, 

KDKA and other associated National Broadcasting Co. stations. 

H. J. HEINZ COMPANY °* PITTSBURGH, PA. . 



side when the wind is blustering » » 7 In Roseville 

Pottery there is a charm that endures . . . permanently 
wrought by artists who love their craft. Glorious 
shapes, soft blending of twilight tints, subtle beauty of 

heirlooms . . . these are the charm of Roseville bowls, 

jars, vases and candlesticks » » » For the home, 

for gifts or prizes, see them at leading stores. 

THE ROSEVILLE POTTERY COMPANY, Zanesville, Ohio. 

ROSEVILLE 
POTTERY 

Write for the interesting booklet, 
“Pottery.” Free on request. 
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CHARM ... is in many things 

... gay sunlight on southern seas... 
irresistible strains of a Wagnerian 

symphony . . . cozy nook by the fire- 

Of course you'd like to 
have a tuneful banjo 
uke like this one. The 
uke and dozens of other 
prizes, such as a watch, 
a beret tam, a desk set 
may be yours when you 
start our interesting 
work. 

ERN SHOEMAKER is as busy as the 
busiest of you. Besides her high school 

studies, she belongs to the Art Club and fol- 
lows several hobbies. Yet, in her few pre- 
cious moments of spare time she has re- 
cently earned $40.00 for her college fund, 
through our easy earning plan. 

And these are but a few of the many de- 
lightful prizes she has won: 

A handy camera. . . A string of shining 
pearls . . . A rollicking red beret tam. 

Hundreds of schoolgirls are earning their 
own money in the same happy way. Some of 
them enjoy buying pretty clothes or fur- 
nishings for their rooms, or financing their 
own vacation trips. They are proud to wear 
the Club honor pin. 

Would you, too, like to start filling your 
own purse and winning lovely prizes? Then 
send us the coupon for the dekatie. 

Schoolgirls! 
Earn Your Own Money 

and Prizes?! 

The Curtis Publishing Company 
704. Independence Square 
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 

I want to earn my own money and wear 
the honor pin. Please send me all the details 
of your plan. 

NS EN tr OER EE nee yee 

ER AE oR pa ee en Rene ee DRE Re Me ey Ris gt 

etait fee to ee Ok ae Ss ee nS In gees 
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the spirit of repose. Moreover, the true 
Spanish garden has no statues. This came 
about because image making was pro- 
hibited in Mohammedan countries, and 
the Spanish garden flowered during the 
Mohammedan rule in Spain. 

In placing these gardens we must con- 
sider the exposure and if possible place 
them so that the few trees will cast the 
most shade. For in a hot climate we 
cannot grow many flowers without shield- 
ing them from the blistering rays of the 
sun. 

When it comes to planting the Spanish 
type of garden in America, we will nat- 
urally have many plants not known to the 
Arabs, and consequently our gardens will 
wear a different aspect. In America we 
shall want to get in as many flowers as 
possible because we like them either to cut 
for the house or to give to our friends. 
Beginners in gardening find it difficult to 
see the beauty in green gardens. Only 
after years of practice do we realize that 
gladioluses, dahlias, peonies and many 
other flowers are best off to themselves in 
a cutting garden. Besides, it is hard to 
eliminate plants for the sake of balance 
and spaciousness in the garden scheme. I 
know, for after twenty years’ gardening I 
am still involved in that very battle with 
myself every time a new seed catalogue 
comes along. But, at that, all this adds 
zest to gardening. 

Olrees and OBushes 

HE trees in our Spanish-American gar- 
den will be the small growing kinds be- 

cause of the limited space. But we can 
choose from amongst the magnolias, the 
members of the citrus family, the almond, 
flowering cherries, olives, palms, pome- 
granates and the cercis, all of which are 
extremely satisfactory. 

The following list of low-growing trees 
is given merely as a suggestion: 

Acacia. Holly. 
Almond. Laburnum. 
Camellia. The lemons, oranges, 
Cedars. kumquat. 
Cercis chinensis, and Magnolia. 

C. siliquastrum. Olive. 
The cherries, flower- Paulownia. 

ing and fruiting. Poinsettia. 
Cypress, Lamberti- Pomegranate. 

ana, C. sempervi- Sophora. 
rens. 

I am leaving out pepper trees and euca- 
lyptus because they are untidy and few 
plants grow well under them. 

For bushes we will have those with 
flowers and ornamental fruits as well, and 
will select them so as to have handsome 
plants all through the season. John Mc- 
Laren, the creator of the Golden Gate 
Park in San Francisco, gives excellent 
lists of plants in his book, Gardening in 
California. 

The following list gives a few of the 
many possibilities in shrubs: 

The azaleas. 
Bay. 
Box. 

Ceanothus (Californica lilac). 
Cotoneaster acuminata, and others. 
Cydonia japonica. 
Datura suaveolens. 
Escallonia. 
Exochorda. 
The fuchsias. 
Gardenia. 
Halesia. 
Hibiscus schizopetalus, and others. 
Lagerstroemia indica. 
Lantana. 
The lilacs. 
Myrtus communis. 
Philadelphus (the fragrant kinds). 
Pittosporum. 
Romneya coulteri. 
Pyracantha coccinea and P. coccinea lalandi. 
Roses. 
Tamarix. 
Thuja. 
Veronica. 
Yew. 
Aloe (these last should be used carefully, as 

they suggest the desert). 
Yuccas. 

For vines we can use some of the fol- 
lowing: 

Bignonia (many kinds). 
Bougainvillea (one must be careful with cer 

tain shades of it). 

Clematis jackmant. 
Clematis lawsoniana henryi. 

Clematis montana (Mr. Robinson gives thx 
best list in his book called The Virgin’ 
Bower). 

Ipomoea. 
Jasmine, both white and yellow. 
Lathyrus (perennial pea). 
Lonicera gigantea. 
Lonicera tragophylla. 
Passiflora caerulea, its hybrids and others. 
Plumbago (many kinds). 

Rose vines (banksiae in yellow and white ar: 
good, and many others). 

Solanum jasminoides. 
Trachelospermum divaricata (a fragrant jas- 

mine from China). 

Tropaeolum polyphyllum (a scarlet vine a 
little like a nasturtium). 

Wisteria. 

For potted plants we can choose from 
the following: 

Artemisia. Heliotrope. 
Azalea. Lavender. 

Bamboo. Lemon-verbena. 
Calendula. Marguerite. 
Calla lily. Oleander. 
Carnation. Papyrus. 
Cineraria. Rose geranium. 
Freesia. Sweetbay. 

Gardenia. Sweet basil. 
Geranium. Tuberose. 

For ground covers there are: 

The cotyledons. 
Crassula. 
Dwarf cotoneaster. 
The echeverias. 
English ivy. 
Japanese grass 

(Carex morrowi 
and Carex 

comans ). 
Lippia repens. 

The mesembryanthe- 
mums. 

Pansies. 
Portulaca. 
The sempervivums. 
The sedums. 
Vinca. 
Violet. 

The violas. 

I have given the plans of two Spanish 
gardens intended for America. In both 
cases the patterns of the beds were taken 
from existing Spanish gardens. 

The first is a small garden. It measures 
forty by sixty feet and is built into a 
U-shaped court formed by two wings of 
the house and the garage. The fourth side 
has a pergola for shade and to inclose the 
garden. The walks are paved with brick, 
and little colored tiles could be laid in with 
the bricks as accents in a design. 

Okasy to ODe 

HE second garden is larger and not at- 
tached tothe house. Itis intwo levels, 

the one two and a half feet higher than the 
next. The walls are of masonry and in- 
close the garden on all four sides. It meas- 
ures fifty-five by sixty-nine feet. On each 
side is a space of nine feet. On one side 
this is planted with citrus fruits alternat- 
ing with climbing roses, which form gar- 
lands from one tree to the next, and on 
the other side is a pergola to give the 
needed shade. The upper terrace is a rose 
garden. Down the center of each bed are 
tall standards and under them and beside 
them tea roses. I put in eight standard 
heliotropes for accents and perfume. [he 
ground cover under the beds is indicated 
as of myrtle, verbena or violas, but any of 
the lovely ground covers could be use. I 
saw one garden in Southern England in 
which the gardener experimented ost 
courageously with these possibilities and 
had mallows and even clematis twined 
about the rose stems. California poppies 
might be used, but be careful with these. 

By studying the plans you can see what 
I have indicated as to planting, but no 
planting plan should be carried out ex- 
actly, and this is merely a suggestion as 
to how Spanish gardens can be adapted 
to American conditions. 

It is quite simple and easy to bring 4 
little of the poetry and charm of these 
Old World gardens into our new ones, 9? 
new as to lack the atmosphere and the 
aroma of the walled inclosures which have 
been lived in for a thousand years or more. 
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CHRYSLER 

MOTORS PRODUCT 

& > 
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Y PLYMOUTH . 

THE Fuii-Size PLlymoutH De Luxe Coupe, $695 

an expression of prid 

P4AHE improved full-size Plymouth has § é : ; : 
* established itself firmly in the affec- 

tions of feminine motorists. They like 

the Plymouth—trust it, take pride in it. 

‘hey are delighted to find that the fud/- 

size Plymouth handles so nimbly, picks 

up so quickly, stops so smoothly, parks so 

easily. They drive this car confidently— 
with a feeling of perfect safety and com- 

plete mastery when they sit at the wheel. 

an 

With sure intuition women 

sense that Plymouth is care- 

fully and substantially built. 

They find it remarkably free from the need 

for constant service attention and repairs. 

Asa second car, or an only car, Plymouth 

appeals to the feminine sense of fitness 

with its fu//-size roominess, its smart and 

appealing style, the good taste of its finish 

and the unusual beauty ofits appoin tments. 

AMERICA’S 

PLYMOUTH 
LOWEST-FPRICQV BD 

atistactio 
$655 
and up F. O. B. 

If you haven’t driven the fudl- 

size Plymouth, you should 

DETROIT ~—_do so, and learn the reasons 

for Plymouth’s increasing popularity 

with women who drive their own cars. 

Coupe, $6553 Roadster (with rumble seat), $675; 2-Door 

Sedan, $675; Touring, $695; De Luxe Coupe (with 

rumble seat), $695; 4-Door Sedan, $695; De Luxe 

Sedan, $745. All prices f. 0. b. Detroit. Plymouth deal- 

ers extend the convenience of time payments, if desired. 
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OVELY Flowers around 

your home, luscious Vege- 
tables from your own garden 

—how these add to the joy 

of living! Our 1930 Garden 

Book lists the best Seeds, 

Plants and Bulbs and tells 
how to grow them. | 

A copy free if you mention 

The Ladies’ Home Journal 

HENRY A. DREER 

1306 Spring Garden St. 

Philadelphia, Pa. 

produce Flowers and Vegetables 
of Superior Quality 

New crop, tested seeds, grown from selected 
stocks—sure to produce. For 60 years sat- 
isfied customers have used Shumway’s Good 
Seeds. Prices reasonable. 

FREE — Large catalog with hundreds of 
pictures of vegetables and flowers. Send 
your own and neighbors’ addresses TODAY. 

R. H. SHUMWAY 
130 S. First St. Rockford, IIl. 

SEND 25c TO COVER 
packing and post- 

age and wewillsend 
you FREE 20 Nor- 
WAY SPRUCE EvErR- 

GREEN SEEDLINGS 
for a 30-ft. hedge. 

Emel Ferris’ Direct-from- 
- Nursery Prices, low- 

4 est ever made on Evergreens, Fruits, Shrubs, Orna- 
mentals. Quality better than ever. Your chance to 
landscape and improve your property at lowest 
cost. Colored Catalog Free—contains fine descrip- 
tions of all kinds of Nursery Stock, Landscape 
Suggestions and Plans, and a Big Assortment 
of World Famous Ferris $1.00 Bargains. A 

book every home owner should have, Address— 

EARL FERRIS NURSERY 
675 Bridge St. Hampton, Iowa 

NEW YELLOW ASTER FREE! 
I am developing a new Yellow Aster, a New-Comer in 
Floriculture, and I call all Flower Lovers to my assist- 
ance in order to test it in all soils and climates. 
I will send a sample packet (25 to 40 seeds) free to 
anyone who will grow them and report success. 
I will also send my 1930 Bargain List of Seeds, Bulbs and 
Plants, illustrated in colors, listing 42 Bargain Offers 
that cannot be obtained elsewhere. Write today for this 
Free Yellow Aster Seed and 1930 Bargain List. 

F. B. MILLS, Seed Grower, Dept. B, Rose Hill, N. Y. 

SMEDLEY’S CHOICE MIXED 
AGlorious Mixture of Exceptionally FineVarieties 

100 Blooming Size $1.00 60 Medium Size $1.00 
40 Large Size $1.00 

Postpaid anywhere in U.S. A. Order Today 

Catalog by request—FREE 

WaTERLOO BuLB Farms, Waterloo,Iowa 

Order Gladioli 

from KUNDERD 
Golden Anniversary 

Gladiolus Book—FREE 
To BE sure of getting genuine 
Kunderd Gladioli send your order 
to Kunderd himself. This is Kun- 
derd’s fiftieth anniversary. His 
Golden Anniversary Gladiolus 
Book is full of surprises. Hundreds 
of gladioli listed. 130 brand-new 
this year. 63 pictured in color. 
Full growing directions. Interest- 

ing gladioli information. Special anniversary collec- 
tions. Use coupon. . 

A. E. KUNDERD 
2:3 Lincoln Way West, Goshen, Ind., U.S. A. 

Dear Sir: Please send me your Free Golden Anniversary 
Gladiolus Book. 

Name 

Street or R. F. D 

City. State 

Seeot OF eas 
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bottom is then loosened with a strong 
digging fork and covered with a layer of 
old garden refuse or rough stable litter, on 
top of which spread a three-inch layer of 
decayed cow or stable manure—preferably 
the former. The bottom or subsoil is then 
replaced, mixing with it well-rotted manure 
and a little bone meal. Unless the soil is 
rather wet, the trench should be firmed by 
treading as it is filled. The good topsoil is 
then put back in its place, mixing with it 
rotten manure, and also adding bone meal 
and a little sulphate of potash or unleached 
wood ashes. We might explain here that 
the preparation of sweet-pea trenches 
should be completed in the fall, as this 
allows the soil time to settle. It is there- 
fore advisable to tread it well when this 
work is done in the spring. 

Well-rotted cow manure is the most 
suitable for sweet peas, the next best being 
hog manure, as neither is so heating as 
that from the horse stable. Failing animal 
manures, leaf mold is a good substitute, 
adding bone meal at the rate of one pound 
to each six feet of trench, mixing it well 
throughout the soil, and also sulphate of 
potash, four ounces to each yard of row, 
and two ounces acid phosphate (super- 
phosphate of lime). When completed, give 
the surface a dressing of powdered lime 
just sufficient to whiten the surface, rak- 
ing it into the topsoil. 

We again emphasize the advisability of 
sowing the seed as early in the spring as 
possible. It is absurd to sow sweet peas 
in May and look for a crop of fine flowers. 
This does not, however, refer to very cold 
northern localities, where frost may yet be 
in the ground in early May. But for such 
locations where the sowing has to be made 
in May we recommend using the early- 

flowering varieties, such as Snowstorm, 
Pink Profusion, Chevalier, Glitters, Lav- 
ender King and True Blue. 

Clow to Grow 

HE amateur gardener is inclined to sow 
the seeds too thickly and fails to thin 

out the seedlings later. Under such condi- 
tions heavy sturdy growth, perfect flowers 
borne on long stems and a long season of 
bloom cannot be expected when the vine 
growth is unduly crowded. The seed fur- 
row should be two inches deep and six 
inches wide along the center of the trench, 
sowing the seed in a double row zigzag 
fashion and each seed two inches apart 
with a clear four inches between the two 
rows of seed. After covering, make all firm 
by treading, if the soil is sufficiently dry. 
When the seedlings have reached a 

height of three inches they should be 
thinned out to four inches apart and staked 
as soon as possible. The best material is 

good twiggy brush; failing which, poultry 
wire or string run horizontally from poles 
placed in the ground four or five feet 
apart may be used. 

To encourage upright growth until the 
vines catch on to the trellis or support, draw 
the soil up to the plants so that they will 
not fall over. The soil used for this pur- 
pose will give you a two to three inch 
deep furrow on either side of the row, and 
so facilitate watering. During dry weather 
the plants should be copiously watered at 
least once a week, making sure that enough 
is applied to penetrate to the lower roots. 
Some time later a mulch will be found 
most beneficial. This may be in the form 
of peat or rough manure litter, the latter 
having considerable manurial properties 
as water passes through it. 

Good Varieties 

ARDENERS who have the conven- 
iences of a cool greenhouse or mild hot- 

bed are advised to start the sweet peas in 
pots. Sow twoor three seeds ina three-inch 
pot during January or early February. 
Among the many beautiful varieties 

of this charming flower we might mention 
the following: Pink sweet peas are always 
sought after, and there are quite a bewil- 
dering host of pinks in varying shades 
from blush pink to deeper rose pink. For 
instance, there is Dainty Maid, a beauti- 
ful blush; Fluffy Ruffles, with its large 
double and ruffled cream-pink flowers; 
Idyl, a most glorious salmon pink; Mag- 
net, Miss California, Hawlmark Salmon 
Pink, and Pinkie. 

Of the deeper rose shades there are Bril- 
liant Rose and Montrose; and where 
richer, brighter colors are wanted, Grena- 
dier, a rich geranium red, is outstanding; 
Edna May Improved is a beautiful pure 
white; Daffodil, a rich cream, the nearest 
to yellow; Gold Crest, a pleasing shade 
of salmon-orange; then Crusader, bright 
orange-pink; Charity, rich crimson; Pow- 
erscourt, the best of all the lavenders; 
Bluebird, the finest blue; and where 
striped varieties are desired, America, 
white-striped crimson red, may be chosen. 

Do not omit to remove all dead and 
fading blossoms if a long season of bloom 
is to be hoped for. 

Do not overlook the invigorating effect 
a spraying of water has when applied to 
the vines in the evening after the sun has 

gone down. 
Do not allow the green fly to get a foot- 

hold; be forever on the watch. Should 
they put in an appearance, spray the 
vines immediately with a tobacco solu- 
tion or other insecticide, repeating at in- 
tervals of three days until the plants are 

again clean. 

* Ee 

Service Bureau, 
LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 

Inclosed please find...... cents for which 
I have checked. 

Annual Gardening (20 pages) . 5 cents 

Perennial Gardening (24 pages) 5 cents 

Dutch Bulb Gardening (20 pages) . 5 cents 

Roses and Rose Gardening (28 

pete) . sae 5 cents 

DAME. G8 c's 5. sane a pave Be A's ayaa a atarats'e 

WEES... 5 sSinigeWn cists «0% Pies camer iain 

arden OBookle ts 

send me the JOURNAL garden booklets which 

Lawn Making (24 pages) . 5 cents 

Planning Your Grounds (24 pages) . 5 cents 

Garden Fertilizers (16 pages ) 5 cents 

Rock Gardens and Rock Gardening 

(16 pages) . . 5 cents 

Make your garden the envy o 
friends with Gove's Hardy Vermont 
Glads. Best of garden cut flowers 
very easy to grow. Our special “get 

acquainted’”’ offers will make you an 
enthusiastic ‘glad fan. Bulbs cuar- 
anteed to bloom first year. 

100 ish. °3 Vermont Bulbs 
This collection includes at least fine 
varieties, in many shades of Red, Yel- 
low, Pink, Blue, Orange, Smoke, White, 
all good ones but not labeled «as to 
name. 50 for $1.75. ALL SENT PRE- 
PAID, with complete instructions for 
growing prize-winners. I believe this 
to be the finest “‘glad”’ collection of- 
fered anywhere. 

Specialty Collection 
ANNIE LAURIE, exquisite ruffled Pink; 
EMILE AUBRUN, large bronze; APRICOT 
GLOW, beautiful Apricot-colored; GOLDEN 

DREAM, finest clear yellow; MARNLA, very 

large Orange. All five rare varieties beled, 
$1 (regular $1.50 value). BOTH collections, 

BEAUTIEUL prepaid, for $3.85. 
VARIETIES Send for illustrated catalog “that liffer- 

ent,”’ listing over 300 of the worl best 
$1.50 varieties, 

VALUE CHAMPLAIN VIEW GARDENS 
Elmer E. Gove, Box 73 Burlington, Vermont 

urpee’s 
Seeds 
Grow 

The Vegetables and Flowers 
you would like to see grow- 
ing in your garden—read 

all about them in 

Burpee’s Annual 

It describes Burpee Qual- 
ity Seeds, Bulbs and Plants. 
A million people use it as 

their garden guide. 
Write for your ANNUAL 

today. It’s free. 

W. Atlee Burpee Co. 
267 Burpee Building, Philadelphia 

Grown by 

Everybody is delighted with my new Flower Seeds 
Packets. Easy to Grow. Bloom Cc 
all summer. Mailed Postpaid for 10 

One packet each of Petunias 89 varicties, 
Calliopsis 27 kinds, Poppy 56 sorts, Garden 
Pinks 58 kinds, Snapdragon 75 best varieties. 

Guaranteed to Please 
Order today. Send 10c to help pay 
postage and packing and receive 

the above 5 pkts. (305 varieties, 
over 2000 seeds) and my new bar- 
gain Seed and Plant Book. 

Charlotte M. Haines ’ 
Dept. 913 Rockford, Illinois “~“"5e* 

6 EVERGREENS for $1.10 
Spring Delivery—ORDER NOW. 

3 to 5 yr. trees, 10 to 15 inches high. 2 Norway Spruce, 
2 American Spruce, 2 Chinese Arborvitae. 

RHODODENDRONS, MAGNOLIA TREES, 
HARDY AZALEA, ETC. 

FRE Bargain Catalog of Evergreen and 
Perennial Plants for Spring Plauting. 

THE FISCHER NURSERIES 
Evergreen Dept. 50 EASTON, PA. 

Add 15c for Packing and Insurance. 

‘Sea 
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L008 OMY SBING'SOIIS aims 

44 pages, 8 in color, FREE. Easy to 
have beautiful grounds and out- 
door living rooms. Fruit Growers, 

§ Home Owners, Parks, Schools, // 
etce., in nearly every state en- 
dorse our products and service. 
“Yours for Growing Satisfaction” 

NEOSHO NURSERIES CO. 
330 Ozark St., Neosho, Mo. 

MEMBER NATIONAL HOME PLANTING BUREAU 

FERS 
give you the best, most 

novel flowerand vegeta- 
blegardenin yourneigh- 
borhood.StandardVa- Buys \0ft. - 
rieties give you big- Sw Peas; “4 
gest yields, greatest Window Box i ow hr 

f -44\ assortment. Get free lection; or "Ww ~ 
5 row New 

; 25¢ and 
jon Free. 
a 
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STAR ROSES x 
When you plant “Star” Roses you do so with utmo” te 

surance that they will grow and bloom, for every plant ag ¥ 
marked and guaranteed to bloom, Grown by rose s/) wir 

with over 30 years successful rose growing experience. ( ‘ rf 
“Star Guide” describes over 200 up-to-date varic' 

ses, 
shown in natural colors. If you want dependa! ri 

send for yourcopy of “ Star Guideto Good Ros: 

The CONARD-PYLE CO., RobertPyle, res 
Star Rose Growers 

Box 20 West Grove, Pa. 
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KINKADE GARDEN TRACTO 
and Power Lawnmower 

A Practical, Proven Power Cultivator for 
Gardeners, Suburbanites, Truckers, 4 

i SV Af Catalog 

New Low Prices—Easy Terms 

American Farm Machine Co. 

Florists, Nurserymen, Fruit Growers. 
“a Free 

$ 
106033rdAv.,SE., Minneapolis, Minn. 
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LYNN FONTANNE 
distinguished actress 

ELINOR PATTERSON 
social leader 

LADY EGERTON 
Paris designer 

NEYSA McMEIN 
famous color artist 

KATHERINE HARFORD 
noted stylist 

Members 

of the Realsilk 

Fashion Committee 

the first hint of Spring 
in new hosiery shades... 

(Selected by the Realsilk Fashion Committee) 

Unquestionably... unalterably... beige hosiery for Spring! But new beiges, 

such as these smartly subtle tones created by the Realsilk Fashion Committee. 

Loncer dresses and colored shoes, to be chic, must be accompanied by beige 

stockings... the right beige shade. Never was color more important. The new 

Rea'silk Hosiery shades for Spring preserve this delicate balance, in an exquisite 

range from clear beige “Cyclamen” to mauve filtered “Iris.” Each one is 

knowingly selected to accent the colorful cliarm of new costumes. Choose them 

carefully in your own home with your frocks and shoes. Realsilk Hosiery is never 

sold in stores. Your Realsilk Representative has these new shades. If he is not 

calling regularly telephone your local branch office for an appointment today. 

Branch Offices in 250 cities. The Real Silk Hosiery Mills, 

Inc., Indianapolis, Indiana, U. S. A. In Canada, Real 

Silk Hosiery Mills of Canada, Ltd., Hamilton, Ontario 

THE NEW REAL 

CYCLAMEN 

1930's clear-beige 

; BISQUE 
f - 1930's sandy- beige 

SUNTAN BEIGE 

1930's sun- beige 

MONTERAY 

1930's rose- beige 

IRIS 

1930's mauve-beige 

Le HOSIERY 
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LESSON No. 1. This is the first of a series 

of “lessons” prepared by Elizabeth Arden that 

all women who use her preparations may follow 

the methods evolved hy Miss Arden. This is just 

one more example of Elizabeth Arden’s personal 

contact with her clients. 

Cleanliness: 

are FIRST Lt SSON 

ae things only are necessary to assure the clear 

loveliness of your skin—a wise selection of prepara- 

tions—a perfect understanding of the way to use them. [he 

contents of a hundred jars and bottles will not yield their 

loveliness to you unless each cream and lotion is used 

exactly as it was meant to be. It is like a locked treasure 

that can be opened only with the right key. The key is 

Understanding. 

In every one of my preparations there is beauty—waiting 

to be released by you. Every preparation has some unique, 

carefully developed property to bring definite benefit to 

the skin. The more closely you adhere to the prescribed 

treatment, the more confident you may be ot results. 

Your skin should be cleansed at least as tenderly as a 

fine piece of kid...never with scrubbing, never with harsh 

handling. ..but gently. and thoroughly with the finest of oils. 

Only in this way can the tiny pores be rid of accumulated y y ) 

impurities. It is for this reason that | have formulated my 

Cleansing Cream to be of feathery lightness, and to liquefy t Y Ug ) 

quickly with the warmth of the skin. Swiftly it penetrates 

the depth of the pores. Night and morning—and during 

the day, when you wish to refreshen your face you should 

follow this little program of cleansing: 

With a towel or band, secure the hair firmly away from 

the face so that hairline and ears are completely exposed, 

Squeeze a piece of absorbent cotton out of cold water. 

Moisten with Skin Tonic and dip in Cleansing Cream. 

Cleanse from the chin upward paying special attention to 

either side of the nose and around the mouth and chin; 

work gently around the eyes. Do not overlook the neck. 

Remove cleansing cream with Cleansing Tissues carefully 

so as not to stretch the skin. 

Squeeze a fresh pad of cotton out of cold water, saturate 

with Skin Tonic and commence patting on the neck. Pat from 

the center around to the back on either side. Then, from 

the chin upward to the forehead. Continue patting for 

about five minutes, going over the same movements. Dry 

with Cleansing Tissues. 

If this is your morning clean-up, your skin is now 

ready for your make-up which shouldbe applied accord- 

ing to the method | will describe in a later lesson. 

PARIS: 2 rue de la Paix 

CHICAGO: 70 East Walton Place 

BOSTON: 24 Newbury Street 

BIARRITZ: Arcades du Grand Hétel, Place Clémenceau 
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MEY VO Teaucy’ 

VENETIAN 

CLEANSING CREAM 

ELIZABETH ARDEN 

VENETIAN ARDENA 

SKIN TONIC 

NEW YORK: 691 FIFTH AVENUE 

LONDON: 25 Old Bond Street 

PHILADELPHIA: 133 South 18th Street 

SAN FRANCISCO: 522 Powell Street 

CANNES: 3 Galeries Fleuries 

WASHINGTON: 1147 Connecticut Avenue 

LOS ANGELES: 600 West 7th Street 

MADRID: Calle Alcala 71 
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CLEANLINESS 

Cleanliness is the peg on which all beauty hangs— 

like a multi-colored chiffon gown ona crystal hook, 

There is a kind of grubby beauty which artists 

like to paint, hut almost nobody wants to live 

with it. And after all we are here in this life to he 

lived with—at least hy a few people, let us hope 

by the ones we like best in the world. And we 

want those few people not only to be happy with 

us hut proud of us. 

We hope that when we enter a room, something 

clean and lifting and gay enters with us- something 

people feel hut don’t quite know what it is—it stirs 

the air like a nice, fresh, little wind. It touches the 

‘life in that room more awake. 

It is because everything about us is so clean/ 

We are wholly alive because nothing is clogging 

us up—our clothes, our bodies and faces and hair, 

our purpose in life, our judgments, our impulses, 

our dreams BREATHE! 

The root of the word “purity” means “to clear 

away. A elean person 1s one who has cleared away 

all the clutter, who 18 traveling lisht and free, every 

thins about him breathing free. Fle walks as if 

“stepping to a fair.’ Tle arrives where he meant 

to hecause his unclogged energy and uncluttered 

purpose has tahen him there. 

Kat less, dream more. Strive less, direct more. 

Put everything that comes into your life into two 

piles—"T hese are important. These only seem Im- 

portant.” Then lop off all the ones that only seem 

important. You have cleaned up your life a bit. 

Clean house mentally and emotionally— there is no 

greater waste than carrying along something through 

the years that you really finished with long ago. 

in this Lesson Are: 

VENETIAN CLEANSING CREAM 

A light, feathery cream that liquefies quickly with the warmth 

of the skin and dislodges impurities. It rids the skin of 

dust, powder and excretions, and leaves the skin sott and 

. N {y i‘ ¢ 

receptive. $1.00, $2.00, 3.00, .)6.00 

VENETIAN ARDENA SKIN TONIC 

A mild astringent which firms, tones and whitens the skin 

and brings new life to every cell. Use with and_atter 

cleansing cream to stimulate circulation and bring a glow 

of natural color to the cheeks. 85c, $2.00, $3.75,99.00 

VENETIAN CLEANSING TISSUES 

Softest silky tissues. The sanitary and convenient 

way of removing cream. Roll 40 cents. Large box 

of four rolls $1.503 large package $2.25. 

BERLIN W: Lennéstr. 5 

DETROIT: Book Building 

ATLANTIC CITY: Ritz-Carlton Block 

ROME: Via Condotti 69 
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RINDGE AND RINDGE, 
ARCHITECTS 

The old house stood tall and awkward, re- 
ealing to a casual observer little of its 

remodeling possibility. 

KNOW a family that bought 
a little old house with a 
view to remodeling it into a 

home for themselves. But, 

INK WOM" for some reason or other — 
and it wasn’t money, because they could 

easily have bought an entire block of such 

properties— this family moved into their 
little place before remodeling started. 

Once settled under the old roof, there 
seemed no need for hurry. Tentative 

plans for remodeling were offered, first 

from one member of the fatnily and then 

from another. Each plan was thought 
out, visualized, and mentally picked to 

pieces. Living right in the very house to 

be remodeled, it was easy enough to imag- 

ine a door here, a window there, or the 
stairway opened up. 

“Why did you wait so long before re- 

modeling ?’’ I asked my hostess, upon my 

calling to see the finished job. 

To ________ 

One needs to look sharply to realize that this is the same house, plus not many alterations, as shown in 

the smaller picture above. The addition of stone masonry lends a pleasing effect. 

“If people only knew,”’ she half sighed, in answer to my however, there was an added interest in the planning and an- 
and everyone else’s—blunt question, ‘the wonderfully in- ticipation of their home, because it was as much the site that 

teresting time we had during that year of planning. There intrigued them as it was the actual remodeling of an old 

was as much pleasure planning the remodeling as there isin house. 
seeing your plans carried out to completion.” Whether one chooses the countryside or suburban setting 

Other friends, the Wallins, spent not a little time contem- for the desired home, or perhaps selects a certain neighbor- 

plating and considering, as it were, their remodeling ques- hood right in town, there are usually plenty of opportunities 

tions before they actually began work. With the Wallins, to remodel—that is, many old yet substantial houses are 

A dull-finished walnut mantel, with common brick around fire opening, graces the 
living room. 

Pas ate SSeS 8 

scattered across our wide country that offer wonderful possi- 

bilities for remodeling. 

In fact, in a good many instances there will be found more 

opportunities to remodel at or in a particularly desirable spot 

than there will be to build a new house on an unoccupied plot 
of ground. Human nature doesn’t change greatly, and those 
who have trod our paths before us were just as susceptible to 
ideal building sites as are we ourselves. If their tastes in 

Floor-plan 

changes can 

be seen by 
the dotted 

lines. 
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By ALICE ADAMS PROCTOR 

Jean stood by the open window watching 
the other girls drive away. 

“Jean can’t come,” she heard Nancy 
say. “Says she has to bake another cake. 
Why does she do it? What if Bill does 

think no meal is complete without cake! 

She could get a Hostess Cake from the 

store that would be better than any cake 
she could make. 

“T never bake cake at home any more. 
Do you?” 

Think what it means to have cake 
whenever you want it, without hard work 

and the risk of costly baking failures! 

Ever so many housewives have told 
me that Hostess Cake is better than any 
cake they can bake themselves. That’s 
why I am so sure that you would like to 
try Hostess Cake in your home. 

Suppose you begin with this Devil’s 
Food Bar, which your grocer is featuring 
now. It is made of two deep layers, rich 

. OVERHEARD GOSSIP HAS ITS HELPFUL 

SIDE. SOMETIMES IT OPENS OUR EYES 

TO BETTER WAYS OF DOING THINGS. 

LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL March, 19390 

eans husband 

is always hungry for cake. 
- 

# ‘ | = 

with chocolate and butter. It has a beau- 

tifully soft crumb, delicate and tender. 

Between the layers and thickly spread 

over the top and sides is a smooth, 

fudge-like butter cream frosting. Every- 

one speaks of how particularly good this 

frosting is. 

Every kind of cake you especially like is 
made in the Hostess Kitchens—delicious 

old-fashioned frosted Cup Cakes (2 for 
5¢), Chocolate Layer, Lemon Loaf, Pine- 
apple Layer. ; 

All the ingredients we use in these 
cakes are the very best that money can 
buy. We’re just as particular about the 
method of mixing and the process of 
baking. The sugar must be fine and dry, 
the butter just soft enough, the flour 
sifted to billowy lightness. The ovens are 

even and perfectly regulated. That is why 
Hostess Cakes are so unvaryingly fine 
and good that we give them this remark- 
able guarantee: If you are ever disap- 

pointed in a Hostess Cake—if you don’t 
find it perfectly fresh and delicious — 

take it back to your grocer and he will 

cheerfully refund your money. 

This offer applies only to Hostess 

Cakes, of course. Be sure that the grocer 

understands it is Hostess Cake you want. 
Order one today! 

A nee 

10W he gets Hostess’ every time he wants it! 

| 
i 

} 

HOSTESS DEVIL'S FOOD BAR 

INGREDIENTS 

FLOUR. Specially milled from the 
finest soft wheat of the Pacific 
Northwest, white wheat and the 
famous red winter wheat from 
the Middle West. 

MILK. Every drop pasteurized. 

BUTTER. Pure creamery butter 
testing “go score.” 

EGGS. All inspected five times. 

SUGAR. Must be 99.7% pure. 

FLAVORINGS. We make all 
our own flavorings. 

tf ry 

YO-HO! YO-HO! for the Happy Wonder 
Bakers, now on the radio at their new /our 
every Tuesday evening. Frank Black and his 
Wonder Bakers orchestra. Over WEAF and 

the N. B. C. network. 

ee 

“Hostess 
9 Cake 

© C.B.Co., 1930 

BAKED BY THE BAKERS OF WONDER BREAD 

Mrs. Proctor, Continental Baking Co. (L15) 

285 Madison Avenue, New York City 

Please send me FREE your interesting booklet of 

recipes, “Fifty Quick Desserts.” 

Name ne 

Street 

City State _——____—— 
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The new hall and open 

stairway. 

architecture happened to be 
a little different from ours, 
and their conveniences 
within the home more or less 
nil, these are not reasons 
why we should not make use 
of what remains that is usa- 
ble, and especially the more 
choice sites already selected 
by past generations for us. 

And this is exactly what 
the Wallins did. Having 
cherished for many years 
certain childhood remem- 
brances that centered 
around a joyous spot on the bank of a 
river, what more natural, and glorious, 
than that in later life this very spot should 
be their home? 

Was there keen interest in the problem 
of making of the old house a suitable home 
for nowadays, and yet of not losing one 
whit of the cherished atmosphere of old? 
Who will deny that downright pleasure in 
living comes only from such things that 
tug at heart strings as well as purse strings? 

The Wallin house, as it was before re- 
modeling, is a fair example of many to be 
seen most everywhere. The front porch 
was really an architectural necessity for 
the old house. Imaz_ne the old stiff edifice 
without its front height having the saving 
grace of that porch roof! 

Perhaps one of the main problems in the 
remodeling of the Wallin house was the 
task of lowering this palisade aspect. It 
needed to be done without lowering the 
roof, for the original structure was cut 
into as little as possible. How was it 
done? The eaves were lowered to the 
first-floor ceiling. The roof expanse was 
broken by putting dormers into it. And— 
here is the simplest and most telling 
trick —by gradually grading the plot up to 
the first-floor level. 

Other lesser, although in themselves im- 
rtant, features of the remodeled house, 
it help to bring it down to earth, are the 
dstone masonry, wide siding, cut-up 
dow sash, a wide chimney, and, what 
ioW being done, foundation planting. 

The charm and decorative color of open bookshelves 
were not overlooked when making plans. 

Fenestration, or the placing of windows 
and doors, is important in remodeling. 
The windows in the old Wallin house were 
so placed that they made the house ap- 
pear taller, whereas, in the remodeled 
job, the deft “‘pyramiding”’ of windows 
and doors tends to lessen the height of the 
ridge. Across the front, at the first story, 
there are three openings; at the second 
floor there are two; and in the attic but 
one. The resulting appearance is balanced 

and pleasing. 
The original living room in the old 

house was enlarged considerably, as can be 
seen by the dotted lines on the floor plan, 
which represent the old house. The down- 
stairs bedroom the Wallins left as-was, but 
they added a modern bathroom along- 
side it. A new stairway was built. The 
size and shape of the old kitchen remained 
the same, but of course new equipment 
was installed. The old woodshed was 
done away with entirely. A two-car ga- 
rage took its place. 

Additional features downstairs that are 
new are the rear porch, the entryway, a 
lavatory and toilet, and a pantry. The 
latter is a connecting link between the 
kitchen and the front hall, if one doesn’t 
desire to go through the dining room. 

The best way to decide upon new fea- 
tures to be included in a remodeling job, 
and alterations as well, is to make a floor- 
plan sketch of the original layout of rooms. 
This may be alittle difficult at first, but the 
fascination of the thing will conquer. 

Fleecy warmFHh in the 
walls of your home! 
... Include itin your house plans.. 
this cozy comfort that costs so little 

OU have planned so carefully —the 

kitchen arrangement, the closet 

space, the electric outlets . . . all the 

things that make a house convenient, and 

livable, and modern. 

But have you neglected one of the most 

important things of all? The comfort that 

true house insulation will bring your fam- 

ily and you. The cozy warmth on coldest 

winter days. 

You can make sure of it so easily, and 

inexpensively—with Balsam-Wool 

Blanket. 

It tucks in! 

Thick, fleecy strips of Balsam-Wool fitted 
snugly into the walls and roof of your new 
home will make it really heat-tight— proof 
against wind and cold. 

Balsam-W ool looks for all the world like 

“Woo.” From Woop! This photograph shows how much 
Balsam-W ool looks like sheep’s wool—a full inch of fleecy 

warmth in the walls of your home. It adds so 
much in healthful comfort—and costs so little! 

guaranteed Weyerhaeuser product 
) 

2) 3 
RY 

Also makers of Nu-Wood 

—the All Wood Insulating 
Wall Board and Lath. 

sheep’s wool. It practically equals sheep’s 

wool in actual warmth. 

It comes in thick, flexible strips, held 

firmly between strong, tough liners. It 

tucks into cracks and crevices. It fits snug 
and tight within the walls. 

Thus, everywhere that cold and wind 

might enter, Balsam-Wool blocks the way. 

It assures the comfort of your home— 

protects your children’s health. 

And, best of all, Balsam-Wool really 

costs you nothing! It quickly pays for itself 
in fuel savings—from 25 to 40 per cent each 
winter. Then it saves you money year after 
year! 

Send for free sample and booklet 
See Balsam-Wool for yourself—how warm 
it looks and really is! Send the coupon for 

a free sample and instructive booklet that 

tells you all about house insulation and 

Balsam-Wool. 

Sold only by retail lumber dealers 

Woop CONVERSION ComPaNy 

CLOQUET, MINNESOTA 

Woop CONVERSION Comune” 

Depr. B-2, CLoQuet, MINN. 

Please send me sample of Balsam-Wool 
and Free Booklet. I am interested in 
insulation for 
0) A new house Cj Attic of present house 

‘Baisam-Wool Blanket 
THICK... FLEXIBLE INSULATION... EFFICcIlENT 

od aha Pak 

So rm IBS aA NNR Ns AMR 
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..- Architect’s 

sketches of colorful 

KITCHENS... 

Le new Built-In Equip- 
ment by Hoosier assures you a 
smart colorful kitchen, thoroughly 
modern. 

From these colur sketches, care- 
fully drawn to scale, you can see 
how simple it is to work out the 
arrangement best suited to your 
particular needs. 

Expense doesn’t enter the pic- 
ture. For this fine equipment actually 
costs no more than just ordinary mill- 
work or carpentry—in many cases even 
less. And it brings you patented 
time-saving, step-saving conven- 
iences unobtainable any other way. 

At your nearest distributor's 
(mame sent with your sketches) 
you can further study the many 
different types of units and the 
latest color schemes. Factory- 
trained experts make installation 
a quick, simple job. 

Whether building, remodeling, or 
planning, you'll first want to know 
about Hoosier Equipment. Fill out 
the coupon above and mail it today! 
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(Continued from Page 32) 
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DEALERS; 
An unusually fine business opportunity 

exists for men of right character and 
experience to acquire the exclusive 
franchise on Hoosier Built-In Equip- 
ment. A number of territories are still 

open. Just address our General Office, 
New Castle, Ind., for further information. 

THE HOOSIER 

MANUFACTURING CO. 
Builder Division 

NEW CASTLE, INDIANA 

New York Office: 

H. M. C. Sales Corporation 
101 Park Ave., Room 1130 

—_— — 
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and the gradually lower price Ws 
is evidence that 1930 will be a sat- 
isfactory year for home building.” 

Lower costs in materials might 
easily be offset, however, by higher 
costs in necessary equipment. We 
demand something more than mere 
shelter these days, and no one 
dreams of building a home that is 
not served by every convenience 
modern planning can afford. 

What is the situation right now, 
so far as equipment is concerned? 
Clarence M. Woolley, chairman of 
the board, American Radiator and 
Standard Sanitary Company, says: 
“Costs to home builders of plumb- 
ing and heating equipment are now 
generally lower than they have been 
in ten years, due largely to increased 
productivity of workmen all along 
the line, from production of raw ma- 
terials to installation of finished 
product in the home.” L. L. Smith, 
of the Kohler Company (plumbing 
equipment), agrees with Mr. Wool- 
ley, and adds: “I anticipate this 
will continue to be true this spring.” 
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PLANS FOR $1.00 

JOURNAL House Patterns (trade- 

mark), which contain complete plans 

and specifications, are available for 

the attractive Spanish-type cottage, 
at one dollar, postpaid. 

| 
=. * | . =— a a + 

| Future § 
SUN ROOMS ., 

FLOOR PLAN 

GARAGE Future additions add 

two bedrooms and a 

sun room, We kIT" 

— principally of interior woodwork, 
says: “It appears that building 
costs will be lower [first six months 
of 1930] than for a long time past.” 
H. H. Hobart, of the same concern, 
adds this significant statement: 
“We here are firmly convinced that 
anyone who builds early in the year 
will obtain more for his dollar than 
he has been obtaining in the past 
few years.’ Glass prices are lower, 
according to H. E. Allen, vice 
president, Libbey-Owens Glass 

Company. 
We might run on through each 

and every individual bit of materials 
and equipment necessary to create 
a modern home. But it would only 
reiterate what has been said by the 
manufacturers quoted. But favor- 
able prices in materials and equip- 
ment oftentimes are not enough to 
make conditions as a whole attrac- 
tive. It is often true that when 
prices are favorable in a given in- 
dustry, money is not available, or 
is so high in price that it nullifies 
any advantage offered. 

In the case of lighting fixtures, 
C. A. Bridges, president of Moe- 
Bridges Company, reports: ‘‘My own im- 
pression is that the lighting-fixture portion 
of the building industry will sell at lower 
prices. I have contacted several of the 
leading construction contractors in Mil- 
waukee and they are unanimous in fore- 
casting a downward trend in prices, which 
has even now taken effect.” 

J. H. Balmer, a manufacturer of bath- 
room fixtures, says: “‘It is common knowl- 
edge that products such as we manufacture 
arenow beingsoldat pricesmuchlower than 
at any time in the history of the industry. 
This is partly due to manufacturing facili- 
ties, which have been very materially in- 
creased during the past few years.” 

OE gquipment OLower 

N THE case of hardware, J. P. McKin- 
ney, of the McKinney Manufacturing 

Company, reports: ‘“‘At the present time 
hardware for all kinds of buildings is as 
low, if not lower than it has been in the 
past ten years, and from the information 
we can get, the total cost of residential 
building today is at its lowest point in 
the past ten years.” 

Edward C. Waldvogel, vice president, 
Yale & Towne Manufacturing Co., feels 
the same way, after his investigation. He 
says: ‘‘The cost of such building will be 
lower, due to the fact that building ma- 
terials are at the present time very low 
in cost and readily obtainable.” 

So far as paint, brushes, and the like, are 
concerned, Walt R. Foss, of the Wooster 

Brush Company, says: “So far as materials 
in our own industry are concerned, we 
know that the price of paint is now lower 
and the tools used to apply painting ma- 
terials are also at a lower point than they 
have been for some years.” 

C.G. Johnson, president, Overhead Door 
Corporation, reports that ‘“‘building ma- 
terials cannot hope to become lower and 
the past keen competition assures modern 
and high quality on everything used in 
construction if product is backed by na- 
tional advertising and. responsible com- 
panies.”” W. P. Werheim, vice president, 
Pratt & Lambert, Inc., says: ‘‘ We do feel 
that this would be a splendid time for 
anyone to build. Prices should be lower, if 
anything, labor plentiful and money avail- 
able.” 

D. C. Miner, of the Ambler Asbestos 
Shingle and Sheathing Co., agrees that 
“building costs are certainly lower than 
they were during the period following the 
war.” He suggests that if one is not ina 
position to build a new home at this time 
in order to take advantage of the favorable 
situation, it would be a good plan to re- 
model the old home. 

Prices are lower in the steel-products 
field, particularly in the case of steel win- 
dows. E. L. McDuffee, of the Detroit 
Steel Products Company, reports: ‘This 
is particularly true in our field, where evi- 
dence of increased efficiency in production 
has brought about a stabilized market, en- 
abling costs to the consumer to be reduced 
accordingly.”” G. L. Curtis, president, 
Curtis Companies, Inc., manufacturers 

What is the money situation? 
What are the prospects for easier 

money in the next few months? And what 
do these prospects, translated into your 
own individual case, indicate? 

The overwhelming consensus of opinion 
is that money will not only be available, 
but at lower rates than in recent years. 
Let us turn to the evidence again. 

OE aster UMo ne of 

OHN B. NELSON, president, Long- 
Bell Lumber Company, feels that many 

people will build homes this spring becaiise 
“‘a great volume of the money which |.as 
flowed into the stock market during ‘!1¢ 
past two years is returning, thus insuring 
more and cheaper money for home bu ‘d- 
ing.” W. R. Willis, manager, Copper «24 
Brass Research Association, is of a sim:\ar 
opinion. ‘“‘The money situation is mre 
favorable to construction activities t\an 
it has been at any time during the | 1st 
year and a half,” he says. James >. 
Adams, of the Johns-Manville Corpora- 
tion, makes a similar point, adding: “| 11s 
is especially true with regard to the seco'id- 
mortgagesituation, which hashandicap) 
building for more than two years.” W. |. 
Simpson, secretary, Hoffman Speciaity 
Company, adds: ‘‘ We believe that for ihe 

first six months no difficulty will be found 
in financing new construction.” H. B. 
Watkins, of the Masonite Corporation, 
agrees that the problem of financing 4 
home “will be a more simple proposition 

(Continued on Page 170) 
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Gu LTY ?— guilty of giving 
them the same food too often? Guilty of making all 

your meals look alike—taste alike? Let's hope not. 

Still you must be always on guard. The family 
jury is sitting in judgment. But they'll never give 

an unfavorable verdict as long as you make each 
menu distinctive. 

It’s easy enough. A little variety, a new flavor, a 

touch of delicacy—that’s the secret. And that’s 
exactly the combination that California Canned 

Asparagus offers you, for any meal or occasion. 

LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 

that sits round your table vf: 
_- what is its daily verdict ‘- 

In soup or in salad, in the main course as a 

hot vegetable, or just as a garnish for other foods, 
asparagus always provides the spring freshness 

that’s such a treat for midwinter appetites. 

What’s more, canned asparagus is ready to use. 

There's no time lost in advance cooking or steam- 

ing. No trimming, no waste—it’s all goodness. 

And you can eat as much as you like, even if you 

are on a reducing diet, for asparagus is one of the 
principal non-fattening foods. 

Why not send the coupon below for a copy 

of our free recipe book? It suggests dozens of 
delightful ways to give your meals new variety, 

easily and economically. 

But don’t wait for the book to come—your 

grocer can provide you with canned asparagus 

today, so you can serve it tonight or tomorrow. 

Just note how the family welcomes its distinc- 

tive flavor and delicacy. Then you'll plan to serve 

asparagus regularly, and the first thing you know 

—the jury around your table will be turned into 

a real cheering section. 

Peer eeeee ee ese see eee mame oer 
' 

Canners League of California : 
Asparagus Section, Department 164 ; 

1 

' 

1 
800 Adam Grant Bldg., San Francisco, Calif. 

recipe book “ Asparagus for Delicacy and ! 
Variety.” Bile : 

Packed in 3 sizes of ‘cans 

TIPS in small square and 

round cans. LONG SPEARS The Worlds 
in tall square cans —— 
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Dont 
hold them back 
at the start 

\X JHATEVER your children are going to 
be twenty years from now is on the 

starting line right now. 

If parents could only understand this. If 
our parents could have understood it, 
there’s nothing in the world that we could 
not have been today. 

Everything that can possibly happen be- 
tween the ages of twenty-five and fifty is 
being decided right now between the ages 
of five and fifteen. 

Parents didn’t understand this twenty- 
five years ago. But we new parents, who 
understand this now, we must not carry 
on in the old way; we must not hold our 
children back at the start. 

Compton's Pictured Encyclopedia for Chil- 
dren is one of the ways in which four hun- 
dred thousand homes are now helping to 
give their children a flying start. 

For Compton’s is a complete encyclo- 
pedia, written and pictured entirely for 
children—intensely interesting in pictures 
and stories from beginning to end, yet 
absolutely authoritative and completely 
encyclopedic in content and form. And, 
therefore, Compton’s is not only a won- 
derful source-book of learning such as 
children have never had before, but a 
source-book of inspiration as well which 
fites their imagination and makes them 
eager to learn. 

The value of this to children is beyond 
all measure of price. For this inspiration 
and desire atid eagetness to know has been 
the foundation of all the world’s achieve- 
ments since the beginning of time. 

Children that have Compton’s get better 
marks in school, and acquire greater lead- 
ership amongst their playmates, of course. 
But that isn’t the big thing. The big thing 
is that Compton’s with all ofits simple learn- 
ing and pictures, broadens their vision, 
deepens their understanding, and gives them 
their first flying start at the success which 
means so much to them in the years to come. 

Don’t hold them back now. 

Send for our big, free, Sample Pictured 
Section, and see for yourself. 

You can have Compton’s in your home 
for a first payment of as little as $3.50 down. 

Here is the coupon. Fill it in and mail it 
now. 

Compton's 
4ciured&. Encyclopedia 

F. E. COMPTON & CO. 
Dept. 7-36, Compton Bldg., 
1000 N. Dearborn St., Chicago, IIl. 

Please send me at once, without any 
obligation, Free Sample Section and Free 
Questionario Game with full informa- 
tion as to how and where I can get 
Compton's. 

Prevents Namiko os cc. cs 

MOAGORS ko 55 6ks cas 

oT Dae eee State. 

Please check me ages of your shied so 
we can send sample pages most interesting 

- to them. 

Pre Grade 
School School 

High 
School 
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than it has been for the past eighteen 
months or two years.” 

C. J. Rodman, president of the Steel 
Sanitary Company, says: ‘The financing 
of such homes should be accomplished on 
an advantageous scale in as much as inter- 
est rates certainly will be attractive. Only 
tecently homes have been built in our 
vicinity and financed by some of the lead- 
ing insurance companies at a rate of 514 to 
6 per cent to people of dependability. 
This not only relates to the cheaper class 
of homes but to some of the finer homes.”’ 

B. F. Affleck, president, Universal Port- 
land Cement Company, is extremely 
optimistic concerning financing costs, feel- 
ing they will be materially reduced. 
“Cost of financing may decline because 
of greater availability of mortgage and 
bond funds and a lower interest rate fol- 
lowing changes in the stock market.” 

C. W. Williams, president, Williams 
Oil-O-Matic Heating Corporation, agrees 
with this viewpoint. “Homemakers who 
want to build this spring will find money 
much more plentiful, and cheaper in all 
probability, than in a long time. The 
stock-market readjustment reledsed vast 
millions of dollars from Eastern centers 
and has made it available for investments 
of permanent and lasting worth. The 
brightest spot on the building horizon in 
numerous years was the récent financial- 
center liquidation.”” C. E. Stedman, vice 
president of the Celotex Company, is of a 
similar opinion. 

With materials, equipment and credits 
available on a more favorable basis than in 
recent years, the sole remaining factor 
that might adversely affect home building 
this spring is labor. What is the situation 
in regard to labor? 

Everywhere the opinion prevails that 
labor conditions are more favorable just 
now than they have been in a long time. 
Skilled labor in particular will be readily 
available to those who start construction 

early in the spring. Later in the season, 
when more work opens up, skilled labor 
will naturally be at a higher premium. 
General labor is likewise available in 
greater quantity because of recent slack- 
ening in building operations. 

OLahor (osts 

HARTON CLAY, commissioner, As- 
sociated Metal Lath Manufacturers, 

points out: ‘‘ Without question, the time 
for anyone to build is when mechanics are 
not busy and contractors are seeking work; 
this cuts costs in many surprising ways; 
the contractors have better control over 
the output, the mechanic personally de- 
sires to make a good showing, as he knows 
that work is scarce, and the contractor 
himself is scaling down his prices so that 
he can keep a reasonable crew on his pay 
roll against the time ,when they will be 

badly needed. 3 
This point, in effect, gives those who 

take advantage of it a reduced labor cost. 
The dollar-and-cents cost of labor has not 

decreased in the past ten years, but au- 
thorities generally agree that the produc- 
tivity of labor has materially increased in 
recent years. If this is true, then it oper- 
ates to lower labor costs. 

Materials of all kinds are less. Equip- 
ment is down. Labor is plentiful and more 
productive. Money is available in greater 
quantities than for at least two or three 
years, and at a lower cost. 

The factors, then—all of them—are fa- 
vorable to home builders who act with 
dispatch. We cannot expect these favor- 
able factors to operate in our favor for the 
next year, or even for many months. 

Perhaps opinion, impressive as the opin- 
ion set out above may be, is not sufficient 
for you. What do the cold figures, gath- 
ered by impartial agencies, show? 

We'll be brief about them. In the Sur- 
vey of Current Business, a record has been 
kept of the cost of materials to build a 
given frame and a given brick house, 
month by month since 1922. Unfortu- 
nately the record goes back no further 
than that. The index figure for the frame 
house it 1922 was 182; it shot up to 207 
in 1923 atid has constantly decreased, with 
slight flucttiations, down to 178 in Novem- 
ber, 1929, the last figure available. Sim- 
ilarly, the index figure for the materials 
for a brick house in 1922 was 186; in No- 
vember, 1929, it was down to 182. 

The Bureau of Labor Statistics shows 
that the index figure for the construction 
of a composite building —including labor 
was 235 in 1920, with 1914 costs as the 
base (100). This had decreased to 219 in 
1926, the last year the figures are avail- 
able. But we have found that there has 
been a recession since 1926 in materials 
costs. Though labor is still at higher lev- 
els, the two factors of lowered materials 
costs and greater productivity of labor 
would indicate that these index figures if 
available would check out with the opin- 
ion so widely prevailing among the author- 
ities whom we have quoted. 

In some quarters it is felt that we are 
overbuilt at the present time, as far as 
residences go, and this may deter some 
people from building a home. Louis 
Brandt, a housing engineer, however, 
points out that there are approximately 
17 per cent more families in the country 
than there are dwellings. The Chicago 
Real Estate Board has found that 10 per 
cent vacancies in residences is normal in 
that community, at least. In December, 
1929, the postal authorities in Chicago 
made a survey of all vacancies and found 
that it was only 4.7 per cent. And yet 
many people in Chicago have felt that it 
was ‘“‘overbuilt!’”? When the facts are dug 
out a similar condition will be found in 
most communities in the country. 

Authorities are so confident of these fa- 
vorable factors being taken advantage of 
by discerning investors that they say 
more than 50 per cent of the estimated ex- 
penditure of $8,435,000,000 by the build- 
ing industry in 1930 will go for residential 
construction and remodeling. One statis- 
tical organization says the increased ex- 
penditure for new homes will amount to 
$594,000,000 more than in 1929. Another 

authoritative organization says it wil 
amount to $600,000,000 increase. Yor 
can take your choice. 

Ready money at attractive rates mean 
an incentive to build. And when res; 
dential building speeds up, the surplus « 
materials, equipment and labor is quick], 
absorbed. This means that the law of su; 
ply and demand commences to operate, i 
effect against the home builder, because 
raises the level of prices. Costs then wil! 
not be as favorable in the future as they 
are now. The time to act is at once! 

There is no substitute for a home. The 
establishment of a home is the end and ai: 
of our whole society. It is the hem string 
of our universe; it is the hub of our civiili- 
zation. Every agency that society has set 
up to promote better living and the well- 
being of humanity centers around the 
home. All the safeguards of Nature, even, 
are thrown around the family unit. 

And no family can really be secure, can 
ever have that freedom we all aspire to 
achieve, until the home has been won. It 
comes first, because it is of the greatest 
importance. 

OBu ild \ No wl 

HERE is a magic in the ownership of a 
home that is not found in the ownership 

of any other thing in the wide world. The 
quality that flows out of the ownership of 
a home is truly spiritual, because the home 
represents the finest and best aspirations 
of human kind. It is the old nest—the 
nest we have built in which to rear and to 
shelter our loved ones. It is our citadel of 
faith and happiness. It is here that our 
family withdraws from the world unto 
itself; it is here, and here only, that we 
have a chance to keep to ourselves the 
background of our lives together; here, 
and here only, that we can wholly and 
completely work out our individuality. It 
is ours, ours! We are not dividing the roof 

over our heads with anyone else. No one 
in the whole wide world can tell us when 
to move on! 

Build that home now! Do not hesitate 
another day; you have every financial ad- 
vantage in your favor—more in your favor 
than at any time in ten years. All the 
other advantages are present too. They 
have not changed in this spring of 1930. 
They are more necessary than ever before, 
for, as Ludington Patton, a hard-headed 
business man, vice president Pittsburgh 
Plate Glass Company, says: ‘‘Home 
ownership is an assurance of American 
stability and human happiness.”’ 

We are not interested, as Mr. Hoover 
has said so many times, in building an eco- 
nomic system in this country. ‘Our pur- 
pose is to build in this nation a human 
society its final purpose is happier 
homes. We shall succeed through the 
faith, the loyalty, the self-sacrifice, the de- 
votion to eternal ideals which live today 
in every American.” 

And the greatest ideal, the strongest in- 
stinct, within all of us is a home of our 
own, because it represents all the finest 
and best aspirations any of us can have. 

—_—— 
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PLANS $1.00 

COMPLETE plans 
and specifications for 
this charming Colo- 
nial cottage with 
wood-shingle sid¢ 
walls and roof ar¢ 
available at one dol- 

lar, postpaid. 
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“Women must have 

influenced the design 

of that car. It is so 

smart and delightful 

to drive.” 

| The NEW 

= 

Women on the engineering staff have con- 
tributed a major engineering development 

in the creation of the new Essex Chal- 

lenger. It is what women want in a motor 

.af—as women themselves see it. There 

s challenging interest in the cat thus 
‘ashioned for you. 

{ere are women specialists in color and 
‘esign. They ride and drive cars as you do. 
‘hey have similar social, business and 
tyle requirements. 

‘ecause of these women specialists the 

‘New Essex Challenger is smarter in ap- 

earance, longer, wider. You will enjoy 

steater roominess, natural seating posture. 

7 ‘Frocks and hats must not be 
crushed,” was the first com- 
inandment. Hence there is 
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ESSEX Challenger 
1s engineered to women’s taste 

in smoothness, comfort and beauty 
plenty of head room. You don’t have to 
squeeze in behind the wheel. Three in the 
rear seat won’t crowd. Operation is sim- 
plified. Starter button on the dash saves 
scuffing dainty footwear. Only details, but 
the sum of many such details is the differ- 
ence between mere transportation and a 
thorough joy and pride in the ownership 
of your car. 

Essex performance supremacy challenges 
again in greater degree than ever. Speed 
is greater. There is more power. Get- 
away is even faster. For women want 
performance and the assurance of power 
for any situation. 

When you drive the New 
Essex Challenger you will 
observe a smoothness and 

comfort altogether new in this field. It con- 
tributes a great deal to enjoyment to drive 
with relaxation. To shift gears easily, 
smoothly, quietly. To operate pedals with 
a light touch. To steer effortlessly. To park 
so easily. And whether shopping, calling or 
cross-country driving to arrive fresh and 
refreshed, with no marks of the traffic 

battle on nerves or temper. 

You will be delighted with Essex beauty. 
Interiors are luxuriously finished. There 
are eight models, and a wide choice of 
colors, at no extra cost, to meet your own 
good taste. 

It challenges the attention of all as a bril- 
liantly different car. It challenges the 
smoothness and comfort of any car. And, 
in value, it challenges all that motordom 
offers. It remains at a price all can afford. 
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How anxiously we guard our 
children from impurities of every 
kind these days. Wash their toys, 
watch over their food, launder 
their clothes with painstaking 
care. And in laundering, BORAX 
is a friend indeed! 

Soak with Borax; wash with soap 

and Borax; rinse with Borax. For 

20 Mule Team Borax loosens dirt 

and grease, softens water so your 
soap can do3 to 5 times more work, 
kills the faintest trace of body odor 
and—finally—removes all the lin- 

gering particles of the soap itself! 
You need not fear the slightest bit 
of soap or soil will be left to irri- 
tate tender little bodies—if you 
use Borax! 

Let 20 Mule Team Borax help you 
every time you wash! Available 

everywhere. 

Diab Ves dee se Babioor bee wbove.landsiddra a: 

MAILE F.8 15 

Pacific Coast Borax Co., Dept. 118 

51 Madison Avenue, New York City 

Please send me a free copy of your booklet, 
‘Better Ways to Wash and Clean.” 

co vron Now 

at all. Then he had a vision of his mammy 
looking for him. Yes, he would carry her 
up the mountain the night of the twenty- 
second of August. Many a time had she 
carried him when he was little. Mammy, 
Mammy! 

He went down the mountain, and there 
were his books again and his calculations. 
What if they were mistaken? But they 
couldn’t be! 

Dandelion Creek Church and church- 
yard on the hot, dry Sunday; with the 
wind blowing, but so hot and dry. ‘‘ What 
night’ll we see the comet? Tell us dat! 
What night’ll we see the comet ?”’ 
Vowed Jordan, standing upon the steps 

of Dandelion Creek Church, that and his 
height giving him range, remarked the 
surge of men, women and children that 
his knowledge and his learning and his in- 
sight into words and figures and into the 
ways of things had brought around him, 
under the locust trees and the heaven 
trees and the oak trees. Even though 
companies of them broke away to those 
others and their poor mixing and poor 
masonry, he, Vowed, had told the thing! 

He BEGAN to speak 
and his own voice sounded to him thin and 
far away. ‘‘My brethren and sistren, turn 
your eyes and look at Thunder Mountain. 
Most of us have climbed it. Maybe we’ve 
climbed it many a time when we were boys 
and girls. Look and see the great top up 
there, with room for us all. I been there 
yesterday. Yonder is the place for us that 
last night. Yonder is the camp ground for 
us that is pilgrims of the forever and the 
forever! Let us travel, the twenty-second 
of August, to the mountain top, to watch 
our old cabin going and our new cabin 
building larger and taller ——” 

It took Vowed to originate. All the 
lines of cleavage blurred themselves over. 
‘‘Praise God! Praise God!”’ 

“Oh, Rock Mount Sinat. 
Oh, Rock Mount Sinat. 
Oh, Rock Mount Sinai in the morning!” 

August drew on and August drew on. 
The Great Comet careered always closer 
and closer. 

Dilsey went out of the cabin, leaving 
Vowed reading the poetry book. Cobwebs 
might be said to have gathered for months 
past over the poetry book, but now there 
sat Vowed reading it. Dilsey returned. 
““Vowed ! Vowed-to-the-Lawd! It’s there— 
it’s there!”’ 

He got up and put his arm around her 
and they went out to the burned grass 
above Dandelion Creek. The sky clear 
and vast, and brushed across it the Great 
Comet, the Pale Steed. It was not 
late; the small lights shone in the cabins 
sparsely threaded along Dandelion Creek. 
The oak scrub rustled, then parted, and 
Drusie Wood stood beside them. “I saw 
it, and I had to come. I thought it 
would be ugly and terrible, but it’s grand 

'” 
and beautiful! 

Yes, it’s grand. Yes, 
it’s beautiful,” said Vowed. The three sat 
down upon the turf. They looked up in 
silence. As the night deepened it came 
plainer and plainer, the Great Comet. It 
had a bright and wondrous head, and a 
pale and long and wonderful veil stream- 
ing backward across the heaven. It was 
a marvel, an awful loveliness. . . . Now 
someone else down Dandelion Creek saw 
it. There began an excitement and hurry 
of human voices. Many who could not read 
had believed in the comet solely because 
Vowed Jordan had said it was coming. 
Now there it flared across the sky! 

“Tt don’t look fiery,’’ said Drusie. 
look e7 peaceful ez a dream.” 

Vo 2d passed his long, sinewy hand 
over his eyes. “I can’t tell you how I 
feels. I feels different from what I thought 

“ce It 

Olhe OE nd 0 (of the 
(Continued from Page 11) 

OWorld 

I would feel. It looks so solemn | want to 
weep, and it looks so innocent I want to 
laugh.” 

The August days dropped away hot 
and dry, fever hot, cinder dry, and the 
August nights dry and warm and superbly 
clear, with that vast portent sailing over- 
head. The twenty-third drew nearer and 
nearer, 

Tue women of Dande- 
lion Creek Colored Church were making 
white cotton dresses for the great day in 
the morning when the Ark should swing 
low for them arid they would go aboard. 
Only Drusie Wood, it seemed, was not 
making a dress. She said she didn’t have 
the money for the cotton. 

“Mr. Paul Turner Brothers will trus’ 
you, Drusie. It’s right for them to trus’ 
you, right at the end ‘ 

Drusie thought that over. She had a 
wish to look well and was not too fond of 
being singular. But in the end she did up 
an old lavender calico dress that she had. 
Ironing it, she sang at the board: 

““When I lay my body down, 
Yaas, Lawd, in the graveyard, 

When I lay my body down, 
Yaas, Lawd, in the graveyard, 

Then you hear my coffin sound, 
My votce a-singing under the ground. 
Toll the bell, Angel, I have got over!”’ 

And all the time she sang she saw Vowed. 
God was fond of Vowed and He ought to 
be! 

Dilsey was not troubling about her 
dress. Her brown linsey was good enough 
to go to heaven in. But she bothered 
about Vowed. He looked distracted and 
he worked and worked with those texts 
and figures and the history book. And 
then again he put it all down and went 
out and lay in the grass with his face to 
the skies, and when he came back to the 
cabin he looked big and peaceful. But 
that would fade and his master figuring 
catch him again. Once in the big peaceful 
spell he said to Dilsey: “‘Mammy, I was 
double sure it was coming to an end! 
I am double sure. Most all the time I am. 
But what if it isn’t so? What if, work and 
study and think as hard as I have, I was 
plain mistaken? What if I ain’t anywhere 
like strong enough yet to catch and hold 
Knowledge by the mane? No more than 
I can swing myself up there and take hold 
of that comet! What if it don’t end, 
Mammy, what if it don’t end?”’ 

Dusey, who was wash- 
ing potatoes for their dinner, said in her 
small, quiet voice: “It’d make an awful 
ruction, Vowed!”’ 

Each night now flared the comet. It 
would be visible, the wise men said, up to 
the end of the month. The twenty-third 
bore down upon Elderflower County. 

The twenty-second was the day of the 
great and final pilgrimage. All the colored 
folk who could get there were at Dande- 
lion Creek Church as early in the morning 
as might be. Nearly five hundred were 
going to the top of Thunder Mountain, 
going as high as they might to meet the 
end of the world. All that believed and 
yet could not go to the mountain wept, 
shouted and said farewell, looking to shout 
“Howdy! Howdy!” so soon in another 
and better order. Just as many of the 
white folk as could get there lined the road 
to the foot of Thunder. 

They marched in column, men, women 
and children, singing and shouting. Some 
of the women carried babies. Men had 
sacks of cooked food or food that could be 
cooked before a fire on Thunder Moun- 
tain’s level top. The spring just under the 
big cliff would give them water. Vowed 
Jordan and Dilsey and Simon 

(Continued on Page 175) 
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TREAT that 

kindly 
Let Blue-jay end its pangs in- 

stantly, gently ...and protect 

the sore spot from pressure 

while it works its clean magic. 

Don’t allow any corn to keep 

you house-bound when spring 

sunshine fills the air. 

Mild, yet positive. Blue-jay is 

Made 

in a factory famous for its 

certain death to corns. 

sterile surgical dressings, 

each Blue-jay Plaster is a 

safe, dependable 3-day treat- 

ment for banishing corns. Sim- 

ple, complete, it quiets their 

torment, shields them, softens 

and destroys their structure. 

Clean, pleasant, bath-pro: of. 

Why nurse a corn when you 

can buy Blue-jay at any drug- 

Nationally known 

and approved for 30 years. 

25 cents. (In Canada 35 cent -.) 

Blue-jay | 
CORN PLASTER 

IC BAUER & BLACK II 
DIVISION OF THE KENDALL COM!’ ANY 
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" MODESS — 

7 PREFERRED BY 
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ng THOSE TO WHOM 

is THE NICETIES ARE 

oe IMPORTANT 
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ire. 

=e (- \clous softness, a yielding pliancy, rounded 
i sides which cannot irritate, greater absorbency 

you these refinements are so convincing as to justify 

mg: this offer: Buy one box of Modess. Unless you are 
pwn cori inced that it is far superior to the kind you 

ars. hay. been using, we will refund the price you paid. 
is.) Tat surprising offer has been read by millions of 

wo: <n. Two have asked us to return their money. 
An« one of the two returned our check, explaining 
that she had changed her mind and that she was 

how convinced that Modess was better. 

Trained nurses in our employ have interviewed 

thousands of women. Practically without excep- 

MANY 
Toronto 
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tion, women who have used Modess tell these 

nurses that they prefer it because of its greater com- 

fort and efficiency. 
We have discovered that the saleswomen in the 

stores carrying it almost invariably prefer Modess 

for their own use. This fact alone has influenced 
many customers to try Modess. 

Modess superiority is due to three basic improve- 
ments. The filler is made of a 

substance invented by Johnson 
& Johnson. It is fluffy like cot- 

ton, highly absorbent, dispos- 
able, and vastly more comfort- 

173 

able. The sides are smoothly shaped and rounded— 
no edges to irritate. A specially softened gauze is 

used, which is meshed with a film of downy 
cotton. The ends are rounded to conform. 

These few simple proofs that every woman who 
tries Modess is impressed by its fineness will, we 
hope, encourage you to test it yourself. And then, 
if you are not convinced that Modess is 

softer and finer in every way, tear 
off front of the box, write on it 

your name, address and the price 
paid, and mail to us. We will return 

your money. 

oH 
NEW BRUNSWICK, N.J. U.S.A, 

SSS 

Worlds largest makers of surgical dressings, bandages, Red Cross absorbent cotton, ele. 



Wheatena is sun-browned because 

it is made from the entire wheat 
kernel... from wheat as nature made 

it—ripened and browned in sun- 

drenched fields. 

Wheatena is quick-cooking because 
it is roasted and toasted at the 
Wheatena Mills. Two minutes of boil- 
ing and bubbling and it's ready to 
serve. (For babies, longer—of course.) 

Wheatena is delicious because this 

same roasting and toasting process 

develops a nut-like flavor you'll find 
in no other cereal. 

Wheatena is nourishing because it 

contains the great health, strength, 
growth and energy materials absolutely 
needed in the diet. There's no “ Hid- 
den Hunger” where Wheatena is 
served regularly. 

Why not give your entire family 
the benefit of this wonderful cereal? 
It costs you less than 1 cent a dish 
to serve. 

3 Servings FREE 

Send for this book 
“ Feeding the Child from Crib to 

College,’ was written expressly 

for mothers by one of the most 

eminent child specialists in 

America. It contains vital infor- 

mation on diet—also many at- 

tractive recipes. Now only 15¢ 

for an attractively-bound copy. 

Use coupon below. 

DO Check here—enclose no money—and we'll send youa friendly little 
package of Wheatena—sufficient to make 3 generous servings. 

O) Check here—enclose 15c—for your copy of “Feeding the Child 
from Crib to College.’ Also a Wheatena sample. 

Address 

Mail this coupon to The Wheatena Corporation, Wheatenaville, Rahway, N. J. 
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Peter Dandridge and Third William Harris 
and Magnus Carter—and Cato Baron— 
and Drusie Wood with her old father, and 
all the rest, the host of them. 

“Way up on the mountain, Lord! 
Mountain top! 

Lord! I heard God talking, Lord! 
Children, the chariot stop. 

Lord!” 

When the mountain was reached the 
road became lonely. Lonely and narrow 
and stony and twisting upward like a 
ram’s horn. Hot; it was so hou! 

They halted for the feebler sort, the old 
people, the women with babies and the 
children; halted and went on, halted and 
went on. After all, there was a breath 
about it of a great, a gorgeous holiday. 
All the excitement culminating, and the 
opposition flung off, remaining below. 

It was afternoon when they reached the 

crest. ; 

They cooked and ate their supper. 
Then came sunset. Fiery gold, pale gold, 
purple isles, meadows of green. They 
watched and were silenced. It grew darker; 

there showed no color at all in the west, 
and no particular light. The stars ap- 
peared, the big 
ones and the little 

thought. At the very end to be not as- 
sured, and that not because he doubted 
he had gone too far, but by reason of a 
doubt that he had not gone far enough. 

And always the night streamed away 
from Thunder Mountain rather than ran 
toward the dayspring. 
Down by the Winding a cock crew and 

was answered by his fellow. Just the turn 
of the night, but the company led here by 
Vowed stirred, stretched, opened its eyes 
and began to rise from the earth. Down 
among the vales and hills flowing from the 
foot of Thunder cocks were crowing, tell- 
ing the day. It could not be long now— 
any moment, afiy moment, Lord! 

Excitement mounted. 
They demanded that Vowed speak to 
them. He spoke fromm that central bowl- 
der. ‘Oh, people! I worked and worked, 
all you here know I worked, to understand 
the world and the ways and the beginning 
and the end of it! And last year I was cer- 
tain and this spring I was certain, and June 
and July I was certain, and what could a 
man with a heatt in his bosom do but tell 
his neighbors and his friends and the whole 
world if it would listen? Like Noah, like 
Noah long ago! Oh, folk, I don’t see—I 

can’t see—but I 

ones, thick, thick, 
in the clear, high, 
summer night. 
The Great Comet 
streamed over- 
head. To their ex- 
cited fancy it 
seemed greater to 
them tonight, it 
seemed nearer. 

Aciant 
with a pale robe, 
and what was 
coming? And 
they had no defi- 
nite idea of what 
was coming, be- 
yond angels and 
chariots, and the 
figure of Jesusout 
of the illustrated 
Bible, and de- 
struction for the 

Next Month 

A notable list 

of SHORT STORIES by 

Warwick Deeping 

Juliet Wilbor Tompkins 

Lois Seyster Montross 

Grace Torrey 

Jay Gelzer 

Alexander Sprunt, Jr. 

Arthur T. Munyan 

in the 
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got it right. By 
the books and by 
figures what is 
true. But now 
I’ve a strange 
feeling, a strange 
feeling. I’m but 
a child—I’ve felt 
that more and 
more— Ise but a 
child. . . . The 
dawn is breaking. 
There’s a streak 
of light yonder in 
the sky. We’ve 
got to wait and 
see, Vowed Jor- 
dan just the same 
as all of you. 
Vowed Jordan 
has got to wait 
and see!” 
His voice 

reached them all. 
But it is to be 
doubted if they 

people of the 
plain. 

At daybreak—at daybreak the trump 
would blow, and they would see their sal- 
vation. 

“T’ve been traveling all the day, 
Ride on, Moses! . . . 

They prayed so long I could not wait. 
Ride on, Moses! 

I knew the Lord would pass that way. 
I want to go home in the morning. 

Ride on, Moses! 
Ride on, King Emanuel! 

I want to go home in the morning.”’ 

They were folk used to early bedtime 
id sound sleep and also to early risitg. 
‘hey thought they would sleep a while— 
heing worn out with excitement and the 
climbing and the uhtisualness of it up 
here—and then awake. 

Toward the middle of the place a lift of 
three or four great bowlders made as it 
were the boss of the shield. To these cate 
\owed Jordan and seated himself upon a 
ledge of the rock. Now he had the sky 
atid the earth, the sleeping multitude, atid 
that swift Presence, whatever it might 
truly be, up there in the sky. Vowed sat 
hunched up, his chin sunk in his hands. 
He would recapture that rich, that awed, 
that tremendous, authentic sense of the 
problem solved. That which he felt in 
the winter and the spring, when he was 
first assured, whet he saw God’s Mind as 
to earth, and God’s hand indicating to 
him, Vowed Jordan, his proper trowel and 
hod and mortar. Vowed sat there 
and he sat there, and the stars moved 
from east to west and the comet changed 
its place. Vowed thought and Vowed 

perceived his 
doubt. 

They sang,*they prayed, they shouted 
and some of them danced. And always 
the cocks crew down below and the pale 
light strengthened. And the eastern stars 
began to fade, and then the midheaven 
and the western stars, and the comet that 
was now low in the sky. Across the east 
started a band of lilac and then a band of 
saffron. 

“It’s time, it’s time! The blast of the 
horn, Lawd, the blast of the horn!” 

“The end of the world—it’s the hour 
and the minute for the end of the world!”’ 

But the minute and the hour went by. 
The etid of the world did not happen. 
Unless it was always ending and always 
beginning. 

The suti came up atid a silence as of 
exhaustion. The stars were gone, the 
comet was gone, the day had broken, the 
same old day. The differetice was that it 
fourid thetn high upon Thunder Moun- 
tail, lifted for a laughingstock, a laughing- 
stock for the white folk, for Windingville, 
for Elderflower County, for everybody, 
for thernselves. . . . Out of work, out of 
food, otit of money, everything run down, 
belongitigs given away. . . . 

Third William Harris made himself 
theit mouthpiece. ‘‘What we wants to 
know is, what do you think of yo’self, 
Vowed Jordan?” 

And Vowed, from the boss of the shield, 
answered, “I think lowly of myself, I think 
lowly. I Was honest mistaken. I thought 
I was serving you all and bearing you 
with me into the truth. I got a sorrowful 

(Continued on Page 178) 

INA CLAIRE, brilliant 
comedienne, acknowledged 
the smartest dressed wom- 
an on Stage and Screen 

j . 

1— Fashioning of the knee 
eliminates ugly ‘‘bagging.” 

OW, 
madam, the Reason 

this Hosiery Enhances 

Shapeliness . iad ade la 

2—Special fashioning en- 
hances the curve noticeably. 

@slendrtine ee 3 gained 

N utterly new type of hosiery has recently been created that 

A accomplishes what every woman has secretly wished .. . 

It gives bewitching slenderness to the ankle. It makes the leg 

more graceful and appealing. It banishes ugly creasing and bag- 
ging at the knee. (Please note the 3 illustrations above showing 

the improvements made.) . . . Now, virtually every Screen Star 

of note favors this hosiery. Every day thousands of women are 
.. Allen-A 

is now presenting this improved hosiery in the new “‘4000” 

series. Including an extra-fine gauge, all-silk chiffon with 

Panelcurve Heel; and a glorious Service Sheer with Panelcurve 
Heel. All with double Picot Tops in two-toned effect and smart- 

est Parisian-sponsored shades. $1.95 the pair. Other improved 
Allen-A styles $1.50 to $2.50. 

choosing it in preference to long standing favorites . 

THe Atten-A Company, Kenosha, Wisconsin 

@in-A HOSIERY 
FOR MEN, WOMEN AND CHILDREN 

The same hosiery styles worn by Screen Stars and shown. in 

the smart Allen-A Hosiery Shop, Fifth Ave. at 38th St.— 

and other New York stores—are available at Allen-A dealers 

the country over. Priced from $1.50 to $2.50 the pair. 
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GLORIFYING 
THE 

AMERICAN 
HOUSEWIFE 
Four types of beautiful 
American housewives 
portrayed by foremost 
artists. The paintings 
from left to right are b 
Neysa McMein, Brad- 
shaw Crandell, Haskell 
Coffin, Hayden Hayden 

AB- 
brightens bathrooms 

15° 
AT ALL 
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UTICIAN 
OMsS.... 

I AM BAB.-O. I owe my being to the 

modern American Bathroom. I was 

created especially to beautify enamel 

and porcelain. In but a few years... | 

have become the beauty specialist to 

millions of bathrooms a day...the bath- 

rooms of glorified American house- 

wives. 

The bathrooms I have seen, North, 

South, East and West are myriad. Mag- 

nificent modernistic bathrooms, color- 

ful bathrooms in charming homes, 

compact ones in city apartments. | have 

conquered all the perils to their gleam- 

ing beauty. I have lightened toil 

throughout the home. 

Everything | touch, shines...magically. 

I bring sun-like brilliance to all enamel 

and porcelain. Beneath my velvety 

caress tubs and basins become pools 

of brightness . . . mirrorlike tile walls 
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LLIONS of. 
now speaks for herself 

reflect the beauty of every glowing 

color and the glitter of sparkling fix- 

tures. Immaculate cleanliness abides 

wherever I perform my mission. 

I have heard the praise of housewives 

everywhere. They speak of me as a 

“treasure.” They tell of dull film, water 

lines, stubborn stains and rust marks 

dissolving at my lightest touch! I have 

been taken into kitchens... there too, 

to bring showroom sparkle to sinks and 

china, refrigerators and ranges. 

I have no twin. Refuse substitutes un- 

der any other name. I am modern... 

not an old-fashioned scoure~. I do not . 

scratch the finest surfaces. I leave hands 

satiny smooth. | am the most famous 

meimber of the celebrated B. T. Babbitt 

family. And once you try me... you 

will never be without me.” 

B. T. BABBITT, Ine. + Est. 1836 » New York, N. Y. 

te, 

The American home, 

the world’s highest 
standard, reflects the 
efficiency and artistry 
of the modern house- 
wife. She knows and 
accepts instantly the 
best products for beau- 
tifying her household. 
She uses BA B-O for 
the bathroom, enamel 

and porcelain. 

“A WIPE 

AND IT’S 

BRIGHT” 

works like magic all over the house = 
© 1930 B. T. Babbitt, Inc. 
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JEAN CARROLL'S 

Column on Hair Beauty 
How to make oily hair behave 

Dear Miss Carroll: My curly hair used to 
be the envy of my petmatnent-waved, mar- 
celled friends. But now it is oily and lifeless 
—not tiicely straight, but simply in strings. 
And I’m wondering whether I’m dootied to 
wear 4 hat constantly. And why not... 
when I used to hear, ‘‘You’ve the inost 
beautiful hair I've ever seen!’’—Mrs. H. G., 
Ebensburg, Pa. 

H. G. Please, please, don’t adopt 
that close-fitting little hat you've 
threatened to wear. One of the 

@ things your poor scalp probably 
most needs is plenty of fresh air and 
sunshine! 

Don't get panicky. With patience and 
the proper treatment, I’m sure you can 
revive the true beauty of your hair. You 
see, telaxed oil glands simply won't take 
correction quickly. But this is the way 
to help them reform— 

Wash your hair with Packet’s Pine Tar 
Shampoo, every time a glance at the mir- 
ror hurts your pride. Yes, even if at the 
beginning this means a shampoo every 
third or fourth day! For Packer's Pine Tar 
Shampoo is a special shampoo for oily hair 
... fresh, healthful pine tar and vegetable 
oils are combined with an antiseptic 
astringent which coaxes the lazy oi! glands 
to tighten up and behave themselves! 

And make your finger tips help too! . . . 
with light, lively massages that bring the 
warm blood into your scalp. And perhaps 
you should discuss your diet with your 
physician—you may be a bit too fond of 
rich foods! 

What to do for dull dry hair 
My dear Miss Carroll: Do I have to brush 
my hair one hundred strokes a day? I don’t 
want to—because after months of training, 
I can coax a fairly good wave into it. And 
I’m not anxious to brush it out! 
My hair is naturally dry, sort of a straw 

heap, very thick and coarse. And I don’t 
think it has the gloss it should have. It 
seems to be “‘ all ends’’ over my head.— Miss 
V. W., South Bend, Ind. 

gi “straw heap,”’ when probably it 

ira merely needs a simple treatment to 
LY make it shining and smooth! First, 
I'm going to ask you to use a shampoo 
made especially for dry hair—Packer’s 
Olive Oil Shampoo. It’s a smooth golden 
liquid that makes a wonderfully soothing, 

fragrant lather . . . and beside olive and 
vegetable oils, it contains g/ycerine—just 
enough to make your hair more lustrous 
and tractable! 

Then you tust do something to stimu- 
late your scalp and those under-active oil 
glands. If you won't use a brush—though 
I strongly advise it—will you try massage? 
Prop your elbows on your dressing table, 
and Py ros head until your temples ate 
cupped by your palms. Then make nice 
little merry-go-rounds of your finger tips 
—but gently and slowly. This will help 
to bring the bright lively glints into your 
blondish hair! 

-\ The idea of calling your hair a 

Relief from dandruff — out of 

the pines 

Dear Jean Carroll: I have red-brown hait 
that’s about a yard long. It used to be very 
thick, but now I have so much dandruff, 
that my hair comes out itt combfuls. I in- 
tend to enter college next term, so I’d like 
my hair to look its best. You see, my eyes 
and hair are tiearly the same color!— Miss 
8S. C., Lynchburg, Va. 

Oh! I can just see that head of 
gay lovely hair! You must get 
right to work to thwart those 

pernicious little dandruff gertis! The very 
best way to do it is by scrupulous cleanli- 
ness—shampoo, shampoo, shatipoo! Yes, 
every tite tell-tale white flakes appear 
you should wash yout hait with Packer's 
Pine Tat Soap .. . doctors have recom- 
tnended this soap for years as a splendid 
treatment for dandruff. 

Between those tonicking piney shaim- 
poos, remember to brush and brash your 
hair! And don’t forget that brushes and 
combs can carry these petsistent dandruff 
germs... wash them every day! Be faith- 
ful to this treatment, and your hair wll 
respond ! JEAN CARROLL 

Tune in—radio talks by Miss Carroll on 
hair-beauty every Tuesday 10:45 a. m. 
(Eastern Standard Time) over the Colum- 
bia Broadcasting System in the National 
Radio Home-Makers Club. 

¥ 7 ry 

If you have any of the difficulties described 
above, one of the Packet products will 
help. If you have a special problem, write 
Miss Carroll personally. The coupon be- 
low is for your convenience. 

$328.5 ss 

Send fot saitiples 

(10c for one; 25¢ for all 3) 

JEAN CARROLL, The Packer Mfg. Co., Inc. 
Dept. 7-C, 101 W. 41st Street, New York. 

Please send me yout Packer Manual on 
the Care of the Hait, and sainple of the 
Packer Shampoo I have checked. 

I enclose cents (eticlose toc for 
1 sample; 25¢ for all 3). 

O Packer's Pine Tar Shatnpoo (Oily 
Hair ) 

O Packer's Olive Oil Shampoo (Dry 
Hair) 

O Packer's Tar Soap (Dandruff) 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

Crty STATE 
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(Continued from Page 175) 

heart toward you all, and I asks yo’ for- 
giveness. I thought I was given to under- 
stand the height and the depth and the 
ways of things and I was just a 
baby, I was just a dog. Yet will I 
grow up to understand, though it take me 
a million years! And I see that it may 
take me a million years maybe 
longer. I never fooled you meaningly. And 
now we're going down Thunder Moun- 
tain.”’ 

The August heat and drought broke in 
atorrentof rain. When, finally, the weather 
cleared a half-moon rounded and rounded 
and whitened the night with her beams. 
And always the Great Comet grew fainter. 
When the full tnoon had come and gone, 
and again shone the host of the stars, the 
comet had quit this corner of space and 
time. 

Septetnber sun, September color, Sep- 
tember ripening and garnering. Drusie 
Wood came up Dandelion Creek. Drusie 
was a strong, rather tall woman, still 
young, in a blue cotton with a kerchief 
about her head, with a dark wide, comely 
face. The zinnias were in bloom, rows of 
them, before Vowed Jordan’s cabin. Dil- 
sey sat out-of-doors, in a low chair, peeling 
apples. ‘‘That you, Drusie? Ise glad to 
see you. Sit down and rest yo’self.”’ 

Drusie sat down upon the door stone. 
“T was in Windingville and I see Vowed 
making the brick steps for Miss Mary 
Marchant’s garden.”’ . 

Yaas.”’ 
“Tse honest-Indian glad 

work !”’ 
“Yaas; it saves a man.” 
‘‘But,”’ said Drusie with pride, ‘‘ before 

he looked for himself he went to all the 
white folks and begged work for the 
others.” 

‘“Yaas,’’ said the little old woman peel- 
ing apples, ‘“‘dat boy Vowed’s a good man!” 

he’s found 

olir ¢ tions 

(Continued from Page 20) 

planes and at a certain point transfer to 
a chartered ship provided by a local aerial- 
taxi company which, notified in advance, 
will be expecting you. Or you may 
charter a machine and have the pilot take 
you to your destination. Whatever the 
route, the traffic men in the aviation 
offices promise to arrange your itinerary 
for you, make all the reservations and sell 
you a ticket for a complete trip. 

. They base their claims to your patronage 
on the time to be saved between your home 
and the place where you intend to spend 
your vacation, the vastly greater distances 
which you will be able to journey and— 
this is most important—the scenic wonders 
reserved only for the traveler in the air. 

Imagine, for example, doing a hundred 
miles between Buffalo and Toronto in one 
hour, and taking in Niagara Falls. Ten of 
you, say, arrive in Buffalo. You go down 
to the dock and board one of the Colonial 
Sikorsky amphibians which operate from 
either land or water. Here is comfort ri- 
valing the best in a Pullman or motor car. 

There is first a bird’s-eye view of Buffalo, 
which is worth having. Soon the falls 
appear in the distance. In no time at all 
you are close enough to see them clearly. 
The plane swings slowly in a great circle 
over the Ametican, the Bridal Veil, the 
Horseshoe, eveti the ever-present rainbow, 
all before you, on one side the winding 
Niagara, on the other the Whirlpool 
Rapids. Farther on are farms and wood- 
lands, the blue expanse of Lake Ontario, 
then Toronto in a single glance. It will 
cost each of you about $17.50. 

Out in Northwestern Arizona one of the 
twelve-passenger Ford planes of the Scenic 
Airways will pick you up and carry you 
on a fifty-mile panorama flight of the 
Grand Canyon and the Painted Desert, 
for $12.50. 

— 

“T thought I’d just rest here awhile, if 
you don’t mind.”’ 

“‘T don’t mind a bit,”’ said Dilsey. “Ise 
glad to have you. You and me’s the kind 
kin get on well together.”’ 

They sat in silence. Then said Drusie, 
“Ts he studying, just as he used to do?” 

“I don’t know erbout it being as he 
used to, but he’s studying. He wouldn’t 
be Vowed,” said Dilsey, “‘ef he wasn’t 
studying.” 

Drusie said, “‘ No, it wouldn’t be Vowed. 
I like his studying.” 

“T hear him coming,”’ said Dilsey. She 
looked at Drusie and she looked at Dande 
lion Creek, then she got up from her chair 
with her pan of apples. “You stay heah 
I gwine put these heah apples away.” 

Vowed in his blue overalls came by the 
creek path and up the hill. He came 
slowly and he looked bowed. Drusie rose 
from the step and went to meet him. 

“That you, Drusie?”’ 
“Yaas, Vowed.”’ 
The water ran like molten gold. They 

stood and watched it. A red-shouldered 
dlackbird flew down to drink. “‘Ise glad 
you’s got work, Vowed.”’ 

“Yaas, I’m glad.” 
“Ise glad you’s studying on, Vowed. 

Ise glad you’s a thinking and a studying 
man.” 

“T can’t help it, Drusie. I’m made that 
way.” 

“IT wouldn’t want you 
way. Vowed!’’ 

“Yaas, Drusie?”’ 
“Vowed, couldn’t I help you?” She 

stretched out to him a brown arm, and 
her voice had all the power of song. “Ef 
you'd see it that way, Vowed, I could help 
you. I could, I know I could! . 
Vowed, Vowed, I want to help you. | 
want to, Vowed!”’ 

Vowed returned her look. His eyes daz- 
zled. A thrill went through him. The 
world kept on coming to an end and be- 
ginning afresh. 

any other 

Let us assume that you and your party 
have been doing Los Angeles. You have 
flown on the Pacific Air Transport, West- 
ern Air, Maddux and other services which 
cover that remarkable section within al- 
most any radius, including Tia Juana and 
Agua Caliente in Mexico. Somehow or 
other you find that you have one day more. 
‘How I should love to see the Grand 

Canyon before I go back home.” You 
make the usual remark, wistfully. The 
Grand Canyon is more than two hundred 
and fifty miles to the northeast. The Mo- 
have Desert lies between. There is no time 
to see the Grand Canyon, but wait. You 
produce a folder distributed by the local 
branch of the Curtiss-Wright Flying Serv- 
ice, which has well appointed branches in 
thirty-six important cities. 
They will fly you anywhere out of [os 

Angeles in a chartered plane. You can [lit 
out to the Grand Canyon and back in 
something like eight hours. It will cost 
each member of your party about sixty 
dollars for the round trip. 

For about three hundred dollars, (!e 
average first-class fare to Europe, you «an 
fly from New York to Los Angeles, an 
Francisco or Seattle in less than forty-eig!it 
hours. Or you can begin your trip al 4 
number of points on the various routes — 
Universal, Transcontinental, Safeway ai! 
Western Air Express, which take the soutlt- 
etn course through the Southwest; of 
Boeing Air Transport, Stout Ait Lines, 
and others which tie in together and make 
up the route between New York and tlie 
Pacific Coast. 
You can hurdle the five hundred and 

sixty-seven miles between Portland, Ore- 
gon, and San Fraticisco in six hours for 
forty dollars. You can cover the 1099 

(Continued on Page 181) 
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— © Ten Million Home Makers 
Created the Improved 

Fuller Broom’ 
From ten million women we learned what the 

perfect household broom should be. They want:- 

First—A broom that will last longer than their 
old-fashioned corn broom. In the FULLER 
BROOM, we give you an Aztec fiber that outwears 
three of the best corn brooms. 

Second—A broom that will not lose its straws. 
The FULLER BROOM has the upper ends of its fibers 
embedded in a pitch base and riveted in a light 
metal shell. 

Third—A broom that will sweep light dust from 
smooth surfaces. The inner core of the FULLER 
BROOM, of fine Aztec fiber, gets the smallest particles 
from polished floors. 

Fourth—A broom stiff enough to sweep carpets 
and rugs. The outer casing of the FULLER BROOM, 
of a tough springy fiber, gets at the dirt in rugs of even 
the deepest pile. 

Fifth—A broom that will be easy to handle. The 
FULLER BROOM is perfectly balanced, and lighter 
than the ordinary broom. 

Sixth—A broom that will wear evenly on both 
sides. Because the FULLER BROOM is evenly 
balanced, the sweeping is done with its entire sweeping 

surface—not just one corner. 

The FULLER BROOM is only one of six equally practical 
household tools, in the FULLER SILENT MAID SET. 
These products can be had only from your Fuller Man. 

To get this FULLER BROOM or any other Fuller product 
before the next visit of your Fuller Man, just telephone the 
Fuller Branch Office in your city. Or write direct to The 
Fuller Brush Company, 3596 Main Street, Hartford, Conn. 
(In Canada, Fuller Brush Company, Ltd., Hamilton, Ont. 
In Great Britain, Fuller Brush Company, Ltd., Union of 
South Africa Building, Wembley, London.) 

*Fuller Men call at over 10,000,000 homes every F jab All 
Fuller items are the scientific results of knowledge gained from wide 
first-hand experience. 

On The Air 

Be sure not to miss the Fuller 

Man’s Program every Saturday 

evening from 7:30 to 8:00 E. S. T. 

over the WJZ network of N.B.C. 
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TAKE THIS PRECAUTION, MOTHER 

chool 

HILDREN are especially susceptible, 
doctors and hospitals say, to. serious 

ailments caused by harsh, chemically impure 
toilet tissue. 

Millions of careful mothers are heeding this 
medical warning by equipping their bath- 
rooms with health-protecting Scott Tissues. 

And many go still farther in safeguarding 
their children. 

They see that each child, starting off to 
school, carries a few sheets of these softer, 
more absorbent tissues. 

ScotTissue, Sani-Tissue and Waldorf are 
made from specially processed fibres— 
“thirsty fibres.” Crumpled in the hand, they 
feel actually cloth-like in texture. 

All three Scott Tissues are 

closely wrapped to fit the 

modern built-in fixtures. 

Toilet Tissue 
is not always safe + 

Each sheet is extremely absorbent—yet tough 
and strong. Without this absorbent quality, 
thorough cleansing is impossible. 

Scott Tissues are chemically pure—neither 
acid nor alkaline in reaction. 

They are made from the finest materials 
—and are always clean, sanitary, safe. 

Not only your children but the grown 
people in your family need protection from 
the more serious maladies that come from 
inferior toilet tissue. 

Be sure of safety! Always ask for either 
ScotTissue, Sani-Tissue or Waldorf. They 
cost no more than the ordinary tissués. 
Scott Paper Company, Chester, Pa. 

cott Tissues 
NOTE: ScotTissue and Waldorf are the two largest selling brands in the world ... Sani-Tissue is the new popular priced white toilet tissue embodying the famous thirsty fibre qu 

TO BE SAFE, toilet tissue must be soft, absorb- 

ent, chemically pure. Scott Tissues are specially 

processed to meet these health requirements, 

A Scott Tissue 

OM Km, tina 88 a 

3, for 20¢ 
Prices for U.S. only 

March, 1930 

2 for 25¢ ; 
© 1930, Scott Paper Company 
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ir miles between Los Angeles and Seattle 
n less than thirteen hours, which is about 
ialf of the time required by train. And 
ou may span the three hundred and 
eventy-nine miles between San Francisco 
ind Los Angeles for twenty-five dollars. 
At least one hundred and seventy-five 

‘ities and towns are stopping places on the 
egular air lines. There one may transfer 
to other planes or continue the journey 
on the surface. You might cover all the 
scenic wonders of the United States by air. 
The rates are not exorbitant. They 

range between seven and twenty-one cents 
a mile on the regular air lines. The aver- 
age is ten cents. You can fly about one 
thousand miles for one hundred dollars. 

For chartered planes, where your party 
requires a machine for its sole use away 
from the regular routes, the average rate 
is twelve cents a mile per passenger if you 
have a capacity load. The fare varies with 
the territory to be traversed and the kind 
of trip you are making. If you chatter a 
plane to go hundreds of miles into an out- 
of-the-way place and keep the plane and 
its pilot waiting for days while you have 
your fun, there will be an extra charge 
for that. 

The vacation retreats are now accessible 
to persons who in the past have considered 
them too far from home. If you live in the 
South, in Georgia, Tennessee or Kentucky, 
you now can fly to the resorts in the North- 
west, Michigan, New York State or Maine 
in the period ordinarily required to trav- 
erse your own state. 

Regular lines operate north from Nash- 
ville and Louisville. You can fly from 
Cincinnati to the Twin Cities by way of 
Chicago for sixty dollars, six hundred and 
forty miles in half a day. A plane will 
carry you into Cleveland or Buffalo, where 
you can charter planes and continue north- 
ward. 

The Stout Air Lines will fly you one 
hundred and twenty-eight miles across 
Lake Erie between Cleveland and Detroit 
for fourteen dollars, between Chicago and 
Detroit, a distance of two hundred and 
fifty miles, for twenty-four dollars. Either 
Stout or Curtiss-Wright will take your 
party to any of the numerous resorts in 
Northern Michigan, where in the past few 
months some twenty airports have been 
established to receive the flying tourist. 

his Aerial A ige 

4 ROM New York you can wing your way 
up the Hudson, over the Palisades, 

Lake George, Lake Champlain, across the 
St. Lawrence and into Montreal. Colonial 
Air Transport operates a daily passenger 
service both ways. This three hundred 
and forty-six miles of flying is one of the 
most beautiful in the East. And if you 
ever get anywhere near New York, don’t 
‘ail to make a flight over. that metropolis. 
‘ny number of companies and flying bases 

ure located in that area. Your hotel can 
range the trip, as they do in almost any 
wn, 

You can see the greatest city in the 
rld at a glance—the two rivers, two 
‘rbors, five boroughs of Greater New 
rk, part of New Jersey, in all about 
ir hundred square miles of docks, and 
rks and homes and skyscrapers appear- 

'.g like so many toys which you might, if 
u wished, pick up in your hand. It will 

‘st you about ten dollars. 
If you are bound for the Adirondacks, 
rplanes, flying boats and amphibians 
¢ always available to take you to Saranac 
ke, Lake Placid, Saratoga Springs, 
»-hroon Lake, Lake George or Champlain. 
nvariably you will save a night and a 

ay, or rather have a night and a day 
‘stra in which to do your sightseeing, if 
ou go into these northern resorts by 
ying machine. 
You now can fly into Boston from the 

Newark Airport. Coming from the South 
you will see New York lying off to your 
right, and close enough for you to identify 

the buildings. At most of the larger New 

SH oe Neen 

ae 

England cities you can charter planes 
which will fly you to York Beach, Old 
Orchard, Bar Harbor, Mt. Desert Island 
or Lafayette National Park on the coast, 
to Moosehead or the Rangeley Lakes. 

And for very little extra cost you can go 
on by plane to St. Andrews and half a 
dozen other attractive resorts in New 
Brunswick, to the Salt Water Lakes of 
Cape Breton Island and the Acadia of 
Nova Scotia. You can fly the St. Lawrence 
River and stop over at scores of places, 
traversing a thousand miles in the time re- 
quired to make one or two hundred on the 
surface. 
Coming up from the South or in from 

the West, the average woman has a desire 
to see Atlantic City. She can do it by 
train or boat, it is true, but if she is bound 
for Bar Harbor, chances are she will re- 
main on the train and see only Baltimore, 
Pittsburgh or Philadelphia from the car. 

In this modern aerial age you can fly 
into Baltimore, stop over one night, go on 

to Philadelphia by train the next morning, 
see a great deal of that city, which is one of 
the places all Americans should visit, and 
late in the afternoon fly down to Atlantic 
City in about half an hour. Leaving, you 
can fly up the Jersey coast. 

- - y, 7 

lhe Great Sou th west 

OR those of you who live in the East and 
are familiar with its wonders, there are 

the upper Mississippi Valley and the lakes 
of Wisconsin. You can hop over there ina 
day from Cleveland or Columbus, Ohio, 
sense the delightful freedom of a flight 
across one of the Great Lakes and land at 
Chicago or Milwaukee. Universal, North- 
west Airways or Curtiss-Wright will fly 
you to many of the resorts on either side of 
the border. Or you can go on into the Far 
West, to the dude ranches or national 
parks in ten to twelve hours more of flying. 

Last season the women who made those 
cross-country trips were amazed at the 
mileage they could cover with a hundred- 
dollar bill. They learned that by flying on 
their annual vacations they might soon lay 
claim to being well-traveled Americans. 

Every state has its own special kind of 
attractions for the vacationist. These re- 
sorts cater to the woman visitor. For un- 
less they first secure the women, they will 
not get the men or children. Today there 
are fifteen hundred flying fields, many 
with conveniences for the traveler. 

But the aviation people will do some- 
thing else for you which the surface trans- 
port agencies have been doing these many 
years. Long in advance of your trip they 
will provide you with the names, locations 
and rates of the resort hotels, lodges and 
camps. You can, if you wish, make a 
budget of your entire vacation before 
leaving home, even though you may be 
traversing half the continent for the first 
time, a snowdigger from the North, let us 
say, bound for two weeks in the Great 
Southwest. 

Soon it will be possible to fly from New 
York to Phoenix, Arizona. Phoenix is sur- 
rounded with interesting places which the 
vacationist must not miss, not forgetting 
Tucson, which rivals Phoenix in catering 
to the tenderfeet. Here in Southern Ari- 
zona you will find the Petrified Forest, 
Roosevelt Dam, the famous Indian reser- 
vations, Superstition Mountain, the an- 
cient cliff dwellings, the colossal cave of 
Tucson, dude ranches and innumerable 
other strange institutions and natural 
sights forever curious to the Northerner. 
You can go to Albuquerque, and from 
there visit Indian pueblos reputed to have 
been in existence before the days of 
Columbus. It is a vacation land at almost 
any time of the year. Once here in the 
Southwest, you can make short flights and 
see everything worth while during a limited 
vacation. 

If you are coming down from the North 
to satisfy a lifelong urge to see Texas, 
prepare to fly. There is too much mileage 
in that state for one to cover it in any 

(Continued on Page 183) 

our choice 

of these 

4. books 
Would you like to have lovely new 
draperies for your home, more smart 
dresses for yourself, attractive new 

clothes for the children? Here are 
four practical books to help you 

“xis E 

om o™ AK 
4ow ae RIES 

jon's \ 
pr yrs, Cusht \ make them...These books were pre- 

Slip Ons she pings A f f S ie Gun mi ners K\ pared for users of Singer Sewing 
me ~ ; ‘ 

Hom ERS Y sine \\ Machines. But in order that women 
: seine 4g ‘ 

oe eee Psd \\ everywhere may know the advan- 
* os we ~ ~ 

xe ~s * tages and economies of home sewing, 

we are making this special offer. 

Simply choose any one of these four 

books and you may have it free. 

How to Make Draperies. A book that 

shows you how to dress windows attrac- 

tively, how to take window measure- 
ments, how to design, plan and com- 

pletely make curtains and draperies with 
the skill of a professional decorator. 

Contains equally complete directions 

\ \ for covering chairs and making slip 

\\ covers, dressing table skirts, bed covers, 
as y . . . 

: Singer Way oT x \ cushions. 64 pages. 182 illustrations. 
Modernrero 

ee eS She Mo ome Me ~ > 

: » pabtsbed 898 : x \ \ 

“ble \ How to Make Dresses. This is a step-by- 

step guide to the creation of lovely 

frocks. It tells how to choose a becom- 

ing style, select fabrics, alter patterns, 

cut out, fit and finish a dress to the last 

distinctive detail. For the beginner it 

makes dressmaking easy, and to the 
woman with years of experience it brings 

new methods of attaining smart effects. 

48 pages. 187 illustrations. 

How to Make Children’s Clothes. The 
kind of book every mother has wished 
for. It brings you everything you could 
want to know about making baby dresses 
and slips, rompers, little girls’ frocks 

and little boys’ suits—garments of 
all types for children of all ages up to 
dresses and coats for the high school girl. 
64 pages. 153 illustrations. 

Short Cuts to Home Sewing. A book of 
simple, fully illustrated directions for 
successfully using your sewing machine 
and its attachments. It shows how to do 

tucking, shirring, ruffling, plaiting, how 

to apply binding, sew on lace, how to 
do two or three operations at once. 

48 pages. 77 illustrations. 

HOW TO GET YOUR BOOK 

Telephone or call at any Singer Shop 
or ask the Singer Representative who 

comes to your home for a copy of 
the book you would like to have and 
you will receive it without charge 

or obligation of any kind. Wherever 
you live, there is a Singer Shop near- 

by. Look in your telephone direc- 
tory for the nearest shop address. 

SINGER 
SEWING MACHINE COMPANY 

Copyright U.S, A, 1927, 1928 and 1930 by The Singer Manufacturing Co, All Rights Reserved for All Countries. 
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ACTIVE CHILDREN NEED THE ENERGY /rom this 

natural food-fruit. Bananas are always available and 
of unvarying goodness in cold or warm weather. 

coping your 

VITALITY high/ 

Blowy March days... when 

you need energy- producing, 

easily digested food — balance 

your daily diet with bananas 

URING long hours of tropical sun- 

light, nature has stored in the banana 

a host of her choicest gifts. Not just a 

flavor of unrivaled delicacy. Not just a 

fruit-pulp of melting tenderness, but a rare 

combination of nourishing, vitalizing food 

materials. Three protective vitamins, in- 

vigorating fuels, regulating minerals— 

these health essentials are sealed in every 

banana’s glove-like covering. 

Now that its high food value is known, 

the banana is becoming a substantial part 

of the year-round diet. A real health- 

builder winter and summer... in season 

when fresh fruits and vegetables are scarce 

... always reasonably priced .. . always 

quick to prepare. Is it any wonder food ex- 

perts say bananas belong on the family table? 

BANANA 
GROWERS ASSOCIATION 

2 . om “a 

NEW ZEST FOR A BUSY DAY from ripe bananas. 
Highly nutritious and easily digested, bananas make 
an ideal ‘morning food for every member of the family.” 

ie 
Bee ae 

SOMETHING GOOD FOR TODAY—Banana-Rice Ring: Fill butiered mold with steamed rice. 

ed : CC - @ -~ “4 
fet sf \ —— ? — i. we =f 

WOMEN WHO WATCH THEIR FIGURES /ind ¢ 

a banana with milk provides a light but satisfying bre. 
fast. Makes a deliciously welcome mid-day meal, t 

Set in 

water ten minutes. Turn molded rice out on serving plate. Fill center and garnish with sliced bananas. § 

with orange sauce or whipped cream . 

CookinG STAGE 
When the tips are 
green, cook bananas 
as a delicious vegeta- 
ble, or keep a few days 
for further ripening. 
Always ripen them at 
room temperature, 
never in the ice box. 

EATING STAGE 

When all yellow, the 

banana is ready for 
immediate eating. 
The familiar brown 

flecks are but addi- 

tional signs of perfec- 
tion—both in flavor 

and in food value. 

. a dish that makes a wholesome addition to luncheon or din 

NEW BANANA BOOK FR: 

Just off the press. Brimful of unusual recipes—all thorou hly 

tested. Also menus and serving suggestions. Send coi: 

below. Be among the first to benefit by the new know! 

of the banana’s place in the regular diet. 

LH 

BANANA GROWERS ASSN. 
17 Battery Place, New York City 

Please send new book, “Bananas in the Modern Manne 

Name 

Address 

City State 
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easonable period unless you travel by air. 
You can land in San Antonio, which is the 
-hiladelphia of the Lone Star State, being 

. cradle of liberty and having its old land- 
marks fairly well preserved. You can 
spend your vacation on a dude ranch or 
you can fly over to Corpus Christi on the 
Gulf Coast where they seem to have more 
than their share of summer throughout 
the year. You can fly all the way from 
San Antonio to Brownsville on the Rio 
Grande—two hundred and seventy-four 
miles in three hours. Or, if you are think- 
ing of visiting Hot Springs, Arkansas—and 
thousands of persons come to Hot Springs 
from all corners of the earth—you will 
make the quickest possible time by air. 
Fly from Memphis, if you ate coming 
through from the East; you can cover the 
one hundred and seventy-five miles in less 
than two hours. 

Thousands of you readers in the Middle 
West take pride in the fact that your 
fathers came from Virginia, the Carolinas 
and Georgia. You can go back there now 
at speeds much fastet than the birds in 
their maddest flight. You will have an en- 
joyable vacation, at Skyland in the heart 
of Shenandoah National Park, at White 
Sulphur Springs 
or Hot Springs. 

pyramids at Teotohuacan, more ancient 
than the monuments of the Aztecs and 
Toltecs; and you have an absorbing view 
of the floating gardens at Xochimilco and 
Chapultepec Castle. 

The present fare on this tinusual aerial 
journey between Brownsville and Mexico 
City is one hundred dollars. 

But why not see Florida first? You can 
drop down to Jacksonville on the Eastern 
Air Express from New York; and fly over 
the beautiful Indian River and along the 
Atlantic coast to Miami, three hundred 
and forty-five miles for about forty dollars. 
And once in Miami you would not care to 
stop until you had at least seen Havana. 
You can fly there. The Pan American Air- 
ways will take you over the two hundred 
and sixty-one miles of tropic waters for 
fifty-five dollars in a little over two hours. 

rips OB-very wh ere 

HEIR West Indies Air Limited, carry- 
ing from ten to twelve passengers, will 

take you to Havana, Santiago, Port-au- 
Prince, Santo Domingo and San Juan. 

Miami and San Juan are 1440 miles 
apart. As this is written the Pan Amer- 
ican Airways is not flying passengers over 

the water at 
night; but you 

You can go to 
Virginia Beach at 
any time of the 
year. You can fly 
straight through 
to Augusta, 
Georgia, and be 
within motoring 
distance of nutn- 
erous resorts, 

Aiken, Asheville, 
Stone Mountain, 
and you can fly on 
to the Georgian 
coast and the 

Goya, which per- 

Next Month 

She was a vaudeville 

actress—and her daughters 

were ashamed of her. 

Fanny Foley 

Herself 
Golden Islands of By 

can very profit- 
ably stop over in 
Santiago and still 
arriveinSan Juan 
in the afternoon 
of the second day. 
The fare is two 
hundred and 
forty-five dollars, 
but if you pur- 
chase a round- 
trip ticket, which 
is good for ninety 
days, you will 
save half of a sin- 
gle fare. Similar 
arrangementscan 

sons of wealth Juliet Wilbor be made on a 
from all parts of 4 ‘ number of the air 
the United States Tompkins lines; and their 
have chosen for : rates are being re- 
their principal is one of the very best short duced constantly. 
vacation grounds. 
For slightly more 
than the surface 
fares you can fly 
straight through 
to Sea Island 
Beach, St. Simon's 

stories we've printed in a 

long time. In the 

APRIL JOURNAL 

By the time you 
are ready to fly 
out on one of 
these vacation 
trips your fare 
may be less by 20 
per cent. 

Island, and other 
places on that 
coast and do it in approximately one-fifth 
of the time, particularly if you are coming 
in from the West. 

Now if you still are determined to take 
your vacation abroad and have only two 
or three weeks in which to remain out of 
the United States, you can do it without 
pending most of the period on the water. 
ily to Mexico, or the West Indies. ‘* 

Cx ae ss Mex 1co 

\ FEXICOCITY, at least twenty-eight 
¥i hours from the border by train, is now 
ve and a half hours from Brownsville, 
exas. The handsomely appointed Fokker 
}.anes of the Universal system will take you 
aboard at many points between Cleveland 
ead Dallas. Southern Air Transport will 
arry you on to San Antonio, Corpus 
‘hristiand Brownsville. OrCurtiss-Wright 
vill fly your party from Houston. 
You leave Brownsville shortly after 

eight o’clock in the morning on one of the 
pianes of the Campania Mexicana de 
Aviacion, which is the Mexican division of 
lan American Airways, and you arrive in 
‘Lampico at eleven o’clock. Half an hour 
later you are in the air again on one of the 

most remarkable trips in the world. 
There are mountains, of course, and vol- 

canos. Popocatapetl and Ixtaccihuatl 
Stand sentinel along your path through the 
skies, their lofty peaks on a level with your 
machine. You pass over the prehistoric 

4 

ro 

a 

Saas 

You can fly 
from Miami to 

Havana and then hop across the sparkling 
waters of the Catibbean to Belize, in British 
Honduras, a distance of eight hundred and 
forty-one miles in a single day. And what 
a day! Your plane wings its way over 
jungles, mountains, volcanoes and lakes, 
and, lo and behold, directly past those 
famous Maya ruins which Colonel Lind- 
bergh and his wife have been studying! 

Although there are few places where you 
cannot fly today, the difficulty is that un- 
less you travel over the main routes with 
the regularly operated and scheduled lines, 
you must charter your own plane, and un- 
less you have a party which will fill that 
machine to capacity, your trip is an ex- 
pensive luxury. A majority of the com- 
panies have machines which will carry 
only two passengers, others, four, six, 
eight, ten and twelve. The problem is to 
fill a plane both ways, coming and going, 
and thus reduce the cost for each person. 

And yet, if you are sufficiently interested 
in saving two or three days of your vaca- 
tion and at the same time desire to visit a 
resort hundreds of miles from home, you 
can do it now. Strike off a straight line on 
the map between your home town and 
your destination. Prepare to spend ten or 
twelve cents a mile for the total on your 
line of flight and phone for reservations. 

The airplane has transformed this conti- 
nent into a very small place and there no 
longer exists any good reason why we 
should not see it from one extreme corner 
to another. 
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$2850.00 

IN CASH PRIZES FOR 

THE BEST LETTERS 

SOMEWHERE in every heart is the 
perfect love letter. The letter you 
would write to the one person in 
all the world that you love best. 
Fine and true and beautiful, this 

letter would reveal the real you as 
no spoken words could ever do. 
Write this letter. The names may, 

of course, be fictitious. But Eaton, 
Crane & Pike Co. offer prizes total- 
ing $2850.00 in this big letter- 
writing contest. Read the rules on 
this page. 

The exquisite love letters of 
famous men and women may be read 
in the world’s great literature. But 
the one high quality which exalts 
and glorifies them forever is their 
passionate sincerity .. . the same sin- 
cerity which you will put into the 
letter you write for this contest. Pen 
and paper are right on your desk. 
Won't you start now? These letters 
are not requested for advertising 
purposes. 

Rules of the Contest 

For the best letter of cach of the 
three types listed below, Eaton, 

Crane & Pike Co. will pay $250; 
second best, $150; third best, $100; 
for the next five, $20 each; $io 

apiece for the ten following; with 
additional prizes of Eaton's High- 
land Vellum to the next 100 winners. 
At the end of the contest a special 
srize of $750 will be awarded to the 
leteat judged the best of all three 
classes, making a possible total of 
$1000 which this peer May win. 

Types oF LETTERS: 1. Love letter. 
2. ‘‘Bread-and-butter’’ letter (a 

355 awards; cash prizes ranging from $1000.00 to 

$10.00. ... Write a letter and win the $1000.00 award 

letter of appreciation to your hostess 
after a visit). 3. Farewell letter (a 
letter toa friend who is going away ). 

Criosinc DATE: All entries must be 
in the mails by midnight of May 
31, 1930. Letters must be addressed 
to the Contest Editor, Eaton, Crane 
& Pike Co., Pittsfield, Mass. You 
may submit as many letters as you 
wish, and you may enter all three 
contests or any one. 

IDENTIFICATION: Your full name 
and address must appear on the re- 
verse side of the sheet or at the bot- 
tom of the last page. 

Winners: The winners will be 
announced through the columns of 
this magazine. In case of a tie for 
any award, the full amount of the 
award will be given to each of the 
tying contestants. No manuscripts 
can be returned. The decision of 
the jury is final. The letters will be 
judged solely on what you say. 

Fina JupGes: Ray Long, editor 

of Cosmopolitan Magazine; Fannie 
Hurst, famous short story writer; 
Emily Post, authority on social 
usage. 

i 5 7 

Eaton's Highland Vellum is a new smooth- 
surface writing paper which has won tapid 
popularity. It comes in blue, buff, grey, 

silver-grey, green, ivory and white. Thete 

are plain designs, attractive decorations, 
and beautiful packages to suit every taste 
and personality. Never before has it been 
possible to buy a writing papet of such un- 
questioned smartness at so reasonable a price. 
In richly decorated boxes, it tttakes a thost 
acceptable gift. Of the same high quality as 
the farhions Batons Highland Linen. Eaton's 
Highland Vellum can be bought at your 
nearest dealer's. Prices frott g0c to $3.50. 
Eaton, Crane & Pike Co., Pittsfield, Mass. 

ALON’S 
HIGHLAND VELLUM HIGHLAND LINEN 
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rttle 

“Accidents 

dont disturh 

Meer. and Mire. Valepar [ 
es t 

les lucky for us, Val, that Valspar got 

there first. Just think ...,” says Mrs. Valspar. 

“Yes, just think,” interrupts Val, “how 

many times Valspar has laughed off these little 

accidents. There was that broken hot water 

pipe upstairs. And the living room floor the 

night we forgot to shut the window...” 

“Yes, and the car when the steaming radi- 

ator blew off, and now a misbehaving perco- 
lator loses out!” concludes Mrs. Val. 

Valspar never fails when put to the test. 

A dependable protection for any and every 
The store that displays 

surface. Household accidents are bound to this sign is the place to 
obtain Valspar Finishes 

—for outdoors or indoors. 

ALSPAR 
*“WAABRNISHE ES 2 PAINTS 

VALENTINE’S 

A Viinisnes 
Ste eee tuner 

iwi 
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happen but they are just so many harmless 

incidents in the life of Valspar. Nothing 

more! Whether on a book-stand or on the 

house itself... whether indoors or out... 

there is a waterproof Valspar Finish to obey 

your demands not only for color and beauty, 

but for w-e-a-r as well. 

Remember, besides Valspar Clear, Valsp:' 

Enamel and Lacquer, there is a full line of 

Valspar House Paints, Flat Wall Paints, 

Porch and Floor Paints... all unexcelled ia 

their ability to resist and keep resisting... 

water, wear and weather. 
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(Continued from Page 19) 

ver left hers. He was saying more than 
» conventional word of health. She 
uched her lips to her glass, but did not 
ink. She would have to appear again, 
ter. She never risked the possibility of 

yeing less than at her best. 
‘And you,” he said as if they had not 

ceased to speak —“‘ you belong in the open 
too. Where there are trees—and grass— 
and stars ——’”’ 

Her eyes went wide at that. Something 
like fear possessed her. What was this 
man doing to her that he could make her 
sit like this, contentedly, quietly, as if 
she—belonged beside him? How could he 
know what was in her heart and mind? 

“What’s the idea of—this?”’ A half 
turn of his head, that did not take his eyes 
away from her face, indicated the crowded, 
suffocating dance floor. 

Her eyes fell away from his. 

I 

t 

( 

li 
I 

Ti 1I1S”’—her smile was 
a bit tremulous—‘“‘represents the ‘lure of 
the tropics.’ I had to see them! All my 
life I’ve longed for palm trees, hot, golden 
days, and warm, balmy nights. But my 
father died a long time ago, and after that 
there was no money. I ran away from the 
well-meaning aunt who wanted to raise me 
and got a job in New York ina chorus of a 
musical comedy.”’ 

“The chorus!’”’ he interrupted incred- 
ulously. His eyes said far more than that. 

A rose-pink flush tinged her cheeks. 
‘TJ don’t think you know much about 

theatrical life,” she countered. ‘I couldn’t 
seem to be—nice—to the right people. 
And as for beauty’’—her clear eyes met 
his with some somber memory close be- 
hind them—‘‘the agents’ offices are sur- 
feited with it. When I was offered a 
contract for cabaret work—‘strictly high- 
class,’ they called it, in a Panama café, I 
jumped at the chance to see the tropics.” 

‘But you haven’t seen it yet!” 
““No”’—she sighed a little—‘‘only a 

few hours each day, but I’ve done the best 
I could — a 

A slight gesture of his hand flung the 
idea away. His eyes were alight with a 
distant vision. 

“No, no! I mean that Panama City— 
as it is now—doesn’t represent the real 
tropics. Lord! How I’d like you to see 
the places where I’ve been! Guatemala! 
The jungle there is all green, and shadowy, 
splotched with bright, golden sunlight. 
There are tapestries of liana vines that 
hide old Mayan temples; orchids that no 
New York florist will ever see—red, flash- 
ing birds like bits of flame—and away off 
in the distance, howling monkeys sound- 
ing their rain call ——’”’ 

Her lips parted. Her eyes were wide. 
ey were silent for a long moment. 

my 

SHE shrank away from 
too poignant emotion that his words 

1 awakened in her. She took refuge in 
a question. ‘‘You’re waiting for a boat 
north, you say?” 

“Yes; Nicaragua, Salvador, Guatemala 
avain.” The hovering black waiter filled 
his glass once more. He drank deeply, 
absent-mindedly. 

‘I'm putting my whole capital into a 
venture that will either make or break me. 
I'm financing an expedition for bringing 
out rare birds and animals from Central 
America for zoos and museums. The chap 
I'm to meet in Nicaragua has the experi- 
ence and the contracts, and I have the 
money. If this expedition goes over, we'll 
be all set from then on. If it doesn’t— 
well, that’s the gambler’s chance.” 

Firefly nodded. He would go away—he 
would go into those green jungle places— 
she would never see him again. 

_ Then suddenly he leaned toward her. 
There was something strange in the ex- 
Pression of his eyes. For a fleeting instant 

she wondered if the champagne had 
affected him. Then she dismissed the idea. 

“Look here’’—there was a strained 
quality to his voice as well—‘“‘I’ve never 
known how to pretend, and I won’t begin 
now. I’venever cared for women; I hadn’t 
the time or the inclination. I had my kid 
brother to take care of, and I’ve worked 
hard saving up for the chance that’s come 
tome now. I’m telling you this because— 
I want you to know what I’m like, what 
I’m trying to do. If I come back from 
the jungles—I’m going to ask you to marry 
me until you either say ‘Yes,’ or tell me 
there’s someone else. That’s all—except — 
I love you—Firefly ——”’ 

His voice stumbled, fell away. Only his 
eyes held hers, saying deep, torrential 
things too turbulent for utterance. 

““But—you don’t know me,” she,man- 
aged faintly. 

“Don’t say banal things like that! I 
know you, and you know me. You either 
love, or you don’t. I love you. Whether 
you love me or not—it won’t change my 
feelings for you. But I’m hoping—oh, 
Firefly —I’m hoping 4 

His brown hand suddenly gripped hers 
as it lay on the white cloth. 

All her life Firefly was to remember 
that moment. She was never to hear that 
danzon music again without a blind, whirl- 
ing, dizzy sensation. 

She tried to speak, but could not. All 
power had gone from her. 

Ir WAS Louis Dela- 
guardia who brought her back to realities 
with a shocking sense of having laid an 
unclean hand on the naked whiteness of 
her soul. He was standing beside them, 
smiling down with black, centerless eyes. 

“‘Firefly,”” he said in his soft, slurred 
voice, ‘‘would you be so kin’ as to appear 
in your number again after thees dance? 
One of the girls is sick, and if you would 
do me thees favor ——”’ 

She could not refuse. She rose. Her 
eyes met those of Frederick Graves, who 
had also risen. ‘‘ Will you excuse me—for 
a little while?” 

She did not know that he was steadying 
himself against the table with an effort. 
Or that Louis Delaguardia had made an 
infinitesimal sign to someone who stood 
near the door. 

““You’ll—come_ back, won’t you?” 
There was a queer hoarseness in his voice. 

“Yes,”’ she said, ‘‘yes, I will.’ 
It seemed an eternity before she was 

free. A tingling fire was in her footsteps 
as she threaded her way through the 
mazes of the illuminated tables. The 
chair was empty. He was not there. 

Louis Delaguardia was standing beside 
her, his black eyes expressionless, his 
smile soft and bland. 

““Where—where ” she stammered. 
“Oh, the gentleman?” He lifted his 

heavy brows, and shrugged. 
“Drunk, my dear—completamente bor- 

racho! He left just as you commenced 
your dance.” 
“Drunk?” She stared at him in a kind 

of numb terror. ‘I don’t believe it!” 
He smiled cynically. 

On E half of her being 
wanted to cry out to him that he lied. 
That it was not drink that had made Fred- 
erick Graves look at her like that —it was 
no maudlin drunkard who wooed and won 
her all in the short space of minutes. But 
the other half of her consciousness fell back, 
beaten. Men came here to drink, to be 
amused. Fireflies are the moment’s pleas- 
ure only. 

But the next morning, with the hot, 
tropical sunshine making penciled pat- 
terns of light through the window shutters 
of her room, the part of her that still be- 
lieved in miracles made her dress herself 
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A Muchofter..Much 
Whiter Bathroom Paper 

15m made, like Silky Rayon, 

from Pure Cellulose... 

(Df “NORTHERN TISSUE” 
Sire FOr 20 TIMES STERILIZED 

ODAY modern science brings you a 
new-type bathroom paper. A paper 

exquisitely soft and white, because it is 
made from pure cellulose, the same 
material used for soft, silky rayon! 

So you need no longer accept harsh 
“toilet paper’’—the yellow or news- 
print white papers largely made by 
grinding raw wood into a mass of tiny 
splinters. (An infallible test for raw 
ground-wood in papers is the chemical 
phloroglucinol. ) 

Paper From “'Cooked”’ Cellulose 
—Base of Rayon 

To make this softer bathroom paper, 
only silky cellulose pulp is used —cooked 
over 8 hours at a temperature of 302°. 
This cellulose is the same basic material 
from which soft, luxurious rayon is 
made. So it makes a paper that is 
white, absorbent and soft as fine silk! 
And more easily disposable than less 
absorbent ‘“‘toilet papers’’. 

Then 20 Times Sterilized— 

Every Sheet in Every Roll 

Then in the making, ““NorthernTissue’’ is 
20 times sterilized —every sheet in every 
roll. Emerging as sterile as hospital 
cotton. Tests by the nationally-known 

Columbus Laboratories show that all 
contaminating or infectious bacteria 
are thus destroyed. 

What 254 Health Commissioners 

in 45 States Say 

Medical science knows that softness 
and sterility should be demanded in 
bathroom paper, for menacing disorders 
are traced to use of harsh or impure 
papers. Consequently, Health Com- 
missioners in 254 cities and 45 states 
recently advised: “‘Use a soft white 
cellulose paper like 20 times sterilized 
‘Northern Tissue’—especially where 
children must be protected.” 

Ask for ‘‘ Northern Tissue’’—10c a roll 
at any department, grocery or drug 

store. Or note coupon below for full-size 
roll before you buy. 

NORTHERN TISSUE 
With the Blue Core 

FITS BUILT-IN FIXTURES 

JULIA NEIDLE, Nurse, Dept. L-51 
Northern Paper Mills, 
Green Bay, Wis. 

Dear Miss Neidle: 
Please send me the full-size test roll of : 
soft, 20 times sterilized, ‘‘Northern : 
Tissue’’—the rayon-like paper free from 
raw ground-wood. I enclose 4c in : 
stamps to cover postage and handling 
costs. 246 
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reddened ? 
roughened? 
dried out ? 
wind burned? 
Exposure, cutting winds, 

and temperature changes 
—all roughen your skin 

and irritate it. Soothing 
FROSTILLA is the 

national cure. 

d0°— 90° 
and $00 

Sold everywhere in 

the U. S. and Canada. 

Better class 5-and-10¢ 

stores offer a handy 

10¢ size. Mail orders 

filled on receipt of 

price. Dept. 43, The 

Frostilla Co., Elmira, 

N. Y. 

FROSTILLA 

SAVE YOUR 

SKIN WITH 

FROSTILLA 
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with meticulous care. Her mind clamored 
at her that she was a fool. But her heart 
held to its conviction with forlorn stub- 
bornness. Only one thing was in its 
favor—one only. She had heard the 
other girls talking about Louis’ “taking 
ways.” 

“Trust Louis to stay in the clear... . 
“And he never picks Panamanians or 
U.S. officers . . .”” “They can’t even pin 
it on the Web, because he always gets 
them back to their hotel before they wake 
up...” “That dope he uses for knock- 
out drops, Sammy told me it comes from 
the West Indies.” 

She inquired at three hotels before she 
found his name on the register. Then the 
vigorous scrawl on the lined paper thrilled 
her. ‘‘Frederick Graves, Mesa Grande, 
California.” 

” 

Twice she knocked 
before there was any response. Then the 
door was wrenched open with a kind of 
violence. He was standing there, staring 
down at her—swaying a little, his hair in 
disorder, his eyes haggard and bloodshot. 
His clothes were rumpled as if he had slept 
in them. 

Her face went crimson. 
“I came—I came 

painfully. 
His wild eyes scathed her. 
“You came to get the rest of the 

money?” he said hoarsely. ‘‘There isn’t 
any more. They got it all last night— 
with your help. I wouldn’t drink their 
whisky—I had been warned about their 
tactics with strangers at the Web. But 
with the combination of the champagne— 
and you—I forgot.” 

For the moment she could not speak. 
“But I didn’t—I didn’t ——’”’ was all 

she could think of to say. 
He laughed, a mirthless, savage laugh. 
‘Still the innocent little Firefly, aren’t 

you? You didn’t drink your champagne, 
did you? God! It’s a joke of the devil’s 
own making what a woman can do to a 
man in three seconds if she wants to—you 
got everything, didn’t you? A proposal 
of marriage from a fall guy who has never 
looked at a woman before, and then all the 
fall guy’s capital that was going to make 
him a rich man so that other women like 
you could pick his pockets ———”’ 

Sanity came back to her with that. 
“Stop it!” She fairly spat at him. 

“Don’t be any more of a fool than you 
have been already! If I had taken your 
money do you think I’d be here now? I 
earn mine honestly, every cent of it—and 
you can believe that or not, just as you 
choose!” 

* she stuttered 

Sue turned, like one 
blinded, and ran down the corridor. But 
with two long steps he had overtaken her, 
and she was in his arms. 

“Oh, Firefly, Firefly ———’’ his lips 
were against hers, shutting out the world 
behind a mist of salt-tanged tears. 
“Darling, it wasn’t the money, it was the 
thought that you—oh, my sweet, my 
love, can you forgive me? I love you, I 

love you ‘s 
He drew her into the room and closed 

the door. And the small, hot, littered 
place bloomed suddenly like a paradise. 

She looked up at him with eyes that 
were like golden pools of light. 

“I know now how a firefly really feels,” 
she said tremulously. ‘‘I’m so happy—I 
think I would shine in the dark!” 

But presently she drew away from him. 
“The money—how much did you 

lose?” 
‘“‘Sweet—let’s don’t talk about it. It 

doesn’t matter now.” 
““How much was it? Tell me!” 
Reluctantly he named the sum. Quite 

a large sum it was, that made her catch 
her breath a little. It came within twenty 
dollars of being the exact amount that she 
herself had saved. 

But she did not hesitate. 
“T’ll loan it to you.” 
“ce You ! ” 

“Yes, I! Now wait a minute before 
you tell me how no man can take money 

from a woman—I can see it in your 
eyes ——” 

“You bet you do!” 
She flung herself against his protesting 

lips, and for a long, long moment there 
was silence. Then she drew herself stead- 
ily away from him again. 

“Don’t you see, dearest, it means your 
chance—our chance? I have more than 
what you need, lots more! And I have 
my contract for steady work—I’ll wait 
here until you come back—and you'll 
write to me, and tell me what the jungle 
is like, and I’ll write to you and tell you 
that I love you, that I’m waiting for 
you—always!”’ 

He caught her in his arms, and held her 
close for a long moment without speaking. 

“Firefly”’—his voice was only a whis- 
per—‘“‘I didn’t know there was anyone in 
the world like you! I will succeed—there’s 
nothing—nothing that can stop me now! 
Only I don’t want to leave you behind.”’ 

“Just this one time, Frederick! Never 
again.” 

““Never, never again.” 
It was over; his boat had gone. And 

life was a strange emptiness through which 
memories and hopes dissolved into each 
other like mirages seen on the desert. 

Ir WAS a new, awak- 
ened, dangerously beautiful Firefly who 
faced Louis Delaguardia in the afternoon 
hush of the glittering, silver-hung Web. 

“You'll give back that money, Louis, 
or ——”’ 

“Or what, li’l’ Firefly?’’ His lips were 
soft, but his black eyes were smolder- 
ing—waiting. 

“Or I'll report you to the American 
consul with the proofs I have—which are 
real proofs, Louis!”’ It was a bluff, but he 
could not know the extent of it. “‘You 
can’t do business without the American 
trade—you got boycotted once in Havana 
for the same tactics, didn’t you?” 

His heavy brows went up. 
“Ah? The Li'l’ Firefly has been hearing 

theengs?”’ 
“Plenty, Louis. And finding things 

out too. I have enough evidence, I tell 
you, to convict you, even in a Pana- 
manian court. And if you force me to use 
it, I’ll do it!” 

Louis Delaguardia stood silent and im- 
mobile after she had gone. 

He pressed a button in the wall, and 
presently there came in response the 
same shadowy person who had a certain 
conversation with him the night before. 

“Sammy,” said Louis Delaguardia 
softly, ‘‘the li’l’ Firefly knows too much. 
I would like for her to be—remove’—for 
a time. I theenk perhaps a sickness, not 
fatal, but weakening—you understan’?”’ 

The other nodded. 
“Something in her food, perhaps. I do 

not wish to know anytheeng about it— 
entiendes?”’ 

Again his henchman nodded. 
shadowlike, slipped away. 

Firefly had no suspicion of the reason for 
the sudden illness that assailed her. 

And, 

For a time she carried 
on bravely, even though the nightly rou- 
tine sapped her diminishing strength un- 
mercifully. Then one night she collapsed, 
and was sent to the hospital. No one 

‘ visited her there; the other girls, who hated 
her, only laughed. Even Louis Delaguardia 
stayed away. He was waiting, waiting in 
the silver darkness of the Web, for the 
Firefly’s return. 

She came at last, a thin, pallid ghost of 
her former healthy self. 

‘Well, Louis,”’ she said, with an attempt 
at her old-time gayety, “I’m back, like 
a bad penny. When do I go to work?” 

Very coolly, very lengthily, he looked 
at her. From head to foot went his black, 
centerless eyes. 

“Do you know what your contract say 
about ‘unfitness for work’?” 

She shook her head blankly. 

(Continued on Page 189) 
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CHILDRENS A UNDERWEAR. 

FOR EVERY SEASON 

Here are some of the modern styles 
in children’s underwear. 

These Nazareth garments are made 
so they will not show below outer 
garments. 

You can find a variety of Nazareth 
styles at retail stores—some are all 
cotton knitted fabrics, some cot- 

ton and rayon stripe, and some fine 
quality nainsook. 

Ask your retailer to show you thie 
new Nazareth styles. The label 
appears on each garment. 

If your retail- 
er Cannot sup- 
ply you, write 
us, Mention 

his name, and 

we will sce 

that you are 

supplied. 

Style Joy 
(at left) 

Girl’s bleached 
step-in waist suit, 

band. top, trunk 
leg, sizes 2/3 to 
12/13. Also Joy/B, 

button-front style 
for boys. These 
two styles retail 

at 50 cents each 

Style 271 
Boy’s taped: waist 
suit (illustrated 
on fight)- 
nainsook, 72 x 80, 

double seat, pearl 
buttons, trunk leg, 

sizes 2/3 to 12/13. 
Retails at 50 cents. 

Style 722 

Girl's taped waist 
suit, nainsook, 
72 x 80, pearl but- 
tons, trunk leg, 
rayon trim 
double seat, sizes 
2/3 to 12/13. Re- 
tails at 50 cents. 

Style L. t | 
(illustrated on | {0 | 
Bleached, com)ed 
yarn, button-fiont 
waist suit, p.arl 
buttons, trunk |g, 
sizes 2/3 to 12/13. 
Also LU/J ste;-in 
style for girls. \e- 
tails at 75 cent 

Catalog sent on 
request 
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BY APPOINTMENT 

TO H.R. H. 

“BEAUTY THAT RIVALED a Le 
(Py) 

THAT GLORIOUS ENGLISH DAY” Kh wee 
WE 
0 “Both Dee and her youngest (and by the way, she is now eight- 

een) were in that inevitable top rail row that is usually dom- 

inated by our younger sisters. If she had only affected just a 
THE PRINCE OF 

WALES 
bit more adolescent boredom I should never have detected 

her. For, true to England, both mother and daughter had 

complexions that rivaled that glorious English day for clear, 

fresh beauty.” 

—from the letters of an English traveler at home. 

€! hezce ts anew and 

lasting freshness for Your 

shir tr thes Eng lish 

complerto wr treatment Yardley’s English Complexion Cream, to 
cleanse, nourish and protect your skin. 

It is also used as a powder foundation, 

and can be washed away with water. In For THE clear and natural freshness of her skin, for her we 
an exquisitely designed jar, $1.50. 

vibrant color, the English woman is famous throughout 

the world. It is significant that she uses only a few 

cosmetics. But it is more significant that those few are 

invariably the best— Yardley’s. 

Yardley’s English Complexion Cream, Yardley’s Eng- 

lish Lavender Soap, Yardley’s English Lavender Face 

Powder—here is her effective beauty treatment. Yardley’s 

soap is for the initial cleansing of her face. Yardley’s Com- 

plexion Cream follows, to coax out any lingering bits of 

imbedded dust. Then Yardley’s English Lavender Face 

Powder to protect the new and lovely freshness of her 

Yardley’s English Lavender Face Powder 
in four skilfully blended shades to ac- 
centuate the charm of your own coloring. 

The price is $1. 

skin. Soft, cooling, smooth, and delicately scented, it g, 

heightens the natural radiance of her beauty. English 

Complexion Cream is also a nourishing cream for use at 

night and a foundation cream for powder. Used as a 

powder base, it is to be put on liberally and then washed 

off in cold water. Just enough remains to retain your 

pow der perfectly. 

(se Yardley’s faithfully. Your mirror will reveal to 

you a new beauty—sure and poised, but at the same time 

unstudied, the sort of beauty that has always been the 

preierence of the gentlewoman. You will find these three 

Yarclley toiletries at your favorite store. Send for our new 

boo\let, “ Complexions with an English Accent.” It is free. 

Yai lley & Co., Ltd., 8 New Bond Street, London; 452 

Fifth Avenue at Fortieth Street, New York City. Also 

Toronto and Paris. 

Yacdley "d 

Yardley’s English Lavender Soap for bath 
and complexion. Bland, cooling, cleans- 
ing, refreshing. Box of 3 cakes, $1, or 

35c a cake. Guest size, 20c a cake. Bath 

size, 50c a cake. 

fy Eng lish Lavender 
“The Lovable Fragrance” 



Sunshine Arrowroot . 

Health Biscuits 
A fine-tasting health 

cookie for infants, 

invalids and every- 

body who likes a crisp 

cookie of delicate 

flavor—everybody. 

Sunshine Bakers have devel- \ im 
oped anew method of blending | ie 
cracker dough...called the Full ©” % 
Grain Process. It produces a 

much flakier cracker, the Sunshine 

Krispy Cracker. 

Break one... you will see many deli- 

cate layers piled one on the other, form- 

ing hundreds of fairy-like caverns. That’s 
what makes these crackers so crisp, yet ten- 

der ...a difficult baking task, as good cooks 
know. 

Sunshine Krispy Crackers are dainty, 

salted squares, which make the old common 
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..well worth saying lie 
whenever you want 

CRACKERS 
COOKIES 
CAKES 

FROM THE THOUSAND WINDOW BAKERIES of Loose-Wiles Biscuit Co. 
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makes a cracker flaky ” 
... Sunshine Lakers know 

An enlarged photo- 

graph of the inside of a 

Krispy Cracker. Note 

the greater flakiness. 

cracker seem flat and insipid. 

‘ That’s why they are sweeping 

across the country...a family 

favorite .. . the correct table- 

cracker with soup, salad, cheese. 
Each cracker is a tiny storehouse of 

healthful energy that growing children 
need so much... Your grocer has them, 

or can easily get them for you, in packages 
or by the pound. 

The quality of Sunshine Krispy Crackers 

is typical of the many, many crackers, cookies 

and cakes that go forth every day, oven- 

fresh, from the thousand window bakeries. 

Sunshine Hydrox 

Biscuits 

An English quality 

cookie-sandwich of 

great social favor. 

Two chocolate cook- 

ies are united by 4 

rare, velvety cream. 
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(Continued from Page 186) 

‘I’m not unfit for work, Louis. I’m still 
a little wobbly, but that will pass in time.”’ 

‘“Ah—in time.”’ His dull, pupilless eyes 
nt up to the ceiling. “‘But I mus’ have 
y entertainers—now!”’ 
She knew suddenly that she was cold. 
‘‘Do you mean”’—she managed—“‘ that 

you are taking advantage of that clause in 
my contract to—to fire me?” 

He shrugged without speaking. 
“If I keep you on,” he said very slowly 

and distinctly, “it will be on my own 
terms, li’l’ Firefly!” 

She fought against the faintness which 
assailed her. : 

“The old terms—or nothing,” she said 

dully. 
“T’ll take my mail, if you please, Louis, 

and any time you want me to work ——”’ 

a 

For one terrible instant 
it seemed that he would spring upon her, 
beat her down, tear her limb from limb. 
All the passion, and cruelty, and thwarted 
desire of his nature writhed upward into 
his dark face. 

Then as suddenly it passed. Only his 
black, centerless eyes held their fury. 
‘There is no 

mail for you,”” he 

Yes, Firefly still sang the slow, seduc- 
tive song, sang it for black men and sail- 
ors, drunken petty officers from tramp 
schooners, and whispering, lascivious- 
eyed Panamanian dandies. But she was 
not the Firefly of two short—or long— 
years ago. Only the golden beauty of her 
hair remained the same. She was thin, 
almost to the point of emaciation. Her 
face was small and pinched and her eyes, 
that had once been clear, little-girl eyes, 
were as hard and lifeless as panes of yellow 
glass. 

In THE ill-smelling, 
tawdry Lulu Belle Cabaret, Firefly was 
going through her number for the fifth time 
since ten o’clock. She was wearily con- 
scious that it must be long after midnight, 
for the patrons of the higher-priced cafés 
were drifting in, some noisily, some silently, 
in varying stages of intoxication. 

Then suddenly, through the smoke mist 
that half veiled the ugly, undraped tables 
with their litter of bottles, and glasses, and 
cigarette stubs, she caught sight of a face 
that made her heart come leaping up into 
her throat, and checked the song upon her 
lips. The room was only a blur. She 
could see nothing—except a face lying on 
loosely folded arms—a white, drunken, un- 

conscious face — 
Frederick ! 

said slowly and 
deliberately. 

‘*‘No—mail?’”’ 
She asked almost 
in a whisper. 
Then arising hys- 
teria seized her. 
‘“‘Nothing? Are 
you sure, Louis? 
You wouldn’t 
keep my mail 
from me—you 
couldn’t 

“T am not in- 
terest’ in your 
mail,’’ he said 
brutally. “If any 
had come for you, 
eet would be in 
your box.” 

He indicated, 
with a jerk of his 
thumb, the small 
pigeonholes above 
his desk, each 
ticketed with the 
name of an enter- 
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Somehow she 
finished the song 
and made her way 
to the table. The 
pounding of her 
heart against her 
ribs made breath- 
ing almost impos- 
sible. 

“*Frederick!”’ 
she whispered. 
“Frederick !”’ 
Then she sat 

down beside him 
in a vacated chair. 

‘*Frederick !”’ 
she whispered 
again. Ii did not 
matter who saw 
her, or what they 
thought. 

Ti IF man 
groaned, and his 
half-hidden face 
turned fully up to 

tainer or an em- 
ploye of the Web. 

She stared at the small, empty hole as if 
she could not drag her eyes away from it. 
She had counted so much on receiving 
letters from Frederick—the conviction 
that a pile of them would be waiting for 
her had sustained her during those terrible, 
lonely days at the hospital. Nothing! 
Now she did not know how to reach him— 
he had told her he would send her some 
central mailing address. Perhaps he did 
not want her to reach him. 

She turned, and put out her hand like a 
blind man feeling for the door. 

Firefly!” It was Louis Delaguardia’s 
urred, husky voice, “you can always 
me back—on my terms!” 

Two years is a long 
time in the cabarets of Panama City. The 
entertainers shift from place to place like 
the colored-glass fragments in a kaleido- 
scope. The best of them go to South Amer- 
ica, or return to the States. The ones who 
have lost their grip sink downward through 
the various strata of Panama’s hectic night 
life. First the cheaper cabarets, then the 

“black-and-tan” resorts, frequented by 
negroes and natives, and then—oblivion. 

Someone else did the “Firefly number” 
now in the Web Cabaret. And down in the 
Lulu Belle, near the negro section of the 
City, a black-and-tan cabaret that made 
no pretense of “strictly high-class enter- 
tainment,” a girl sang the song that had 
once made her famous; the song that had 
been the symbol of her own golden beauty, 
the title of which she had taken for a name. 

hers. It was only 
then that she real- 

ized her mistake. The man was not Fred- 
erick after all. Someone much younger— 
only a boy, in fact, but whose features 
were carved in the same vital way; with 
the same appealing droop of the mouth, 
the same rusty brown hair curling slightly 
over his moist forehead. 

She beckoned imperiously to a near-by 
waiter. 

“Bring me black coffee,’ she ordered; 
“plenty of it.” 

The youngster petulantly refused to 
drink the scalding hot, sobering coffee. 
But with quiet insistence she forced it be- 
tween his lips. Little by little she drew 
him out of the alcoholic haze that envel- 

oped him. 
He stared at her, his head moving a little 

from side to side, as if to focus her face 
correctly. 

Then he spoke hoarsely. 
“Thanks a lot. I'll be all right now 

when I get out into the air ——” 
“Sure you will,” she answered encour- 

agingly. “And listen, boy, don’t do this 
again. You were—out! Anyone could 
have robbed you, and you would never 
have known the difference.” 

A sick, startled look came into his eyes. 
“Tha’s right,” he said thickly, and his 

hands went uncertainly toward the breast 
pocket of his linen suit. Then he swallowed 
hard. ‘No, it’s still with me—thanks t’ 
you. Say, if I’d lost that ——” 

She nodded. The hurt in her heart was 
almost unbearable. 

“Yes, I know,” was all she said. Her 
eyes closed for an instant, overwhelmed 

POOT SAVER Gee 

a 
Should Be Seen but Not Hurt / 

Gracefully, skirts have fallen earthward—and in their de- 

scent have marked a new accent—over your feet. Foot- 

wear is in the spotlight—and Foot Saver has groomed 

its new models with deft artistry for this sudden promi- 

nence. (] But the new mode is a jealous one. It demands 

perfect assurance—gracious, unconcerned poise. In it 

there is no place for the distraction of shoes that pain 

and fit poorly. Truly it is a vogue made for Foot Saver 

Shoes, for their patented inbuilt construction thoroughly 

“assures comfort through a perfect fitting of the arch.” 

“FOOT INSURANCE FOR THE FUTURE” 
You owe it to yourself to see the lovely new Foot Saver 
models. They have been reproduced in a Style Portfolio 

that we will send you on request. Just mail the coupon. 

THE JULIAN & KOKENGE CO., 440 East 4th Street, Cincinnati, O. 

Please send me, without charge, your Portfolio of Footwear Fashions. 

Name > 

Address 

Men's Foot Saver Shoes made by the Commonwealth Shoe and Leather 

Co., Whitman, Mass., and Slater Shoe Company, ltd., Montreal, Canada 



things Tete 
&, blackest 

‘ use § 0. S. 

ee oS 

NX LS 
the Modern Way 

fo clean 

ALUMINUM 

Just wet the pad and rub! 

That’s the modern way, the 
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No extra soap or 

powder to bother with. For 
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erease-cutting and scouring 

materials. 

As easily as you wipe off a 
pan with a cloth, ordinary 

stains disappear. Even stub- 

born burned spots are quick- 

ly removed. 

Equally fine for enamel- 

ware, tin, baking glass, nick- 

eled stoves and linoleum. 
S.O.S. polishes as it cleans. 
Economical, too, for you can 
use it again and again. 

easier, 
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We recommend a full-size package 
of S. O. S. for a good trial. Your store 
can supply you. If you prefer, we will 

send a Free Trial Package on request. 
The S. O. S. CO., 3500 S. Morgan St., 

Chicago, Ill., or S.O. S. MFG. CO. of 
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Toronto, Ont., Can. 
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by memories that would not die. Then a 
hand was on her shoulder, pushing her 
roughly away. And a man’s fierce voice 
was saying to the boy at her side: 

“So this is where you are, you crazy 
young fool! That was a great idea of yours 
to give me the slip and go out for some 
night life by yourself—to this joint, of all 
places! Get on your feet, now. You’re 
coming back to the hotel with me! I sup- 
pose you’ve dropped all your roll here.” 

The boy staggered to his feet with a 
desperate attempt at dignity: 

“Don’t talk to me as if I’m a—a baby! 
I know what I’m doing—my money’s 
a’right! This lady here 

“This—lady!”’ 
The man’s fierce, contemptuous back 

swung about to face the girl, who had 
risen beside the table—a girl who was 
staring at him with unbelieving haggard 
eyes—swaying a little, as if about to fall. 

“Firefly! Firefly! It isn’t you—or is 
it? My God! Have I found you? Speak 
to me! Firefly ——” 

She put out her hand in a curious, grop- 
ing gesture. She was trying to speak, but 
no sound came from her lips. Then sud- 
denly she crumpled up in a heap on the 
dirty, ash-littered floor. 

SuE did not know the 
place in which she finally came back to 
consciousness. But it was cool, and white, 
with a little breeze drifting in through 
shuttered window. 

A door opened softly. And then—a 
man’s tall figure sinking down beside the 
bed. Warm, strong, tender hands infold- 
ing hers—and his face—his voice, broken, 
yet vibrant with love and thankfulness. 

‘““Dearest—oh, my dearest! It’s all 
right now, everything’s all right, now that 
I’ve found you again!” 

“‘Frederick’’—she could only whisper 
it—‘‘you did write to me, then? Louis 
must have taken your letters—he knew I 
loved you ——”’ 

“Write to you? Darling, every day! 
I was almost wild when nothing came from 
you, but I was stuck there in Guatemala 
for seven months. I hadn’t enough money 
to pay my fare back to Panama until we’d 

sold our cargo. After that—I hurried 
back, but you had—gone. No one could 
tell me where—Louis Delaguardia might 
have known, but he had gone to South 
America. If it hadn’t been for my kid 

i I don’t even want 
to think how near I came to losing you!”’ 

Weakly she drew away from him. 
“But—but—I’m not beautiful any 

more,” she faltered. “‘ You wouldn’t want 
me now, would you?” 

For one long moment he stared at her, 
his eyes devouring every delicate line of 
her small, white, gold-framed face. 

His hands came up 
to her hair. His brown fingers went deep 
into the long, soft, wavy strands. 

“‘Firefly,’’ he said so low that she could 
scarcely hear the words, “‘it’s you I want. 
There’s no one like you in the world. There 
never will be. Beauty—why, sweetheart, 
you're the most beautiful thing that God 
ever created. I don’t know how you can 
care for a plain person like me; but if you 
can—I’ve a boat waiting, Firefly, ready 
to sail for South America. Would you 
come with me, Firefly, would you?” 

“Would I! Oh, Frederick!” With a 
sob she buried her face against his shoul- 
der. His arms went around her, clasping 
her close and safe—for always. 

They still sing the slow, seductive Fire- 
fly Song in the cabarets of Panama City. 
The orchestras of blasé black men still 
play it under dim, tinted lights, where the 
gliding figures of white-clad Naval officers 
and pastel-gowned women make a dreamy, 
everchanging kaleidoscope of movement 
and color. But she who made it famous, 
for whom it was a symbol of her own 
golden beauty, and who took it for a 
name—she belongs to the cabarets no 
longer. Somewhere under the Southern 
Cross she sings that song to a man who 
loves her, somewhere the beauty that she 
lost is creeping back into her eyes and 
cheeks and lips. In the cabarets of 
Panama City she is forgotten utterly. 
But out under the glory of southern stars 
a Firefly can spread its golden wings 
unfettered. Nor is it forgotten in the 
sunshine, if the sunshine is love. 

Ole Fork of | the Ohdoad 

(Continued from Page 23) 

Panic is a poor grab bag. One so in- 
evitably pulls out the wrong package. Not 
till after Richard had declined again, with 
added stiffness, did Millicent realize the 
insulting implication of her rashly chosen 
phrase, ‘‘Isn’t much of a date.’”” And she 
had used it as the reason for refusing 
Richard’s invitation! 

For three years Richard never walked 
part way home with her again. ‘Day after 
day she passed him in the big assembly 
hall, she sat with him in the different class- 
rooms, but beyond an occasional gruff 
and formal greeting he never even spoke 
to her again. 

Then suddenly in their senior year Rich- 
ard became a person of importance in high 
school—through the same gift that later 
made him a person of importance outside of 
school. He beganmakingsketches, humor- 
ous, disrespectful drawings of well-known 
Wardway institutions. Fortunately for 
him, the humor was rib-tickling enough to 
take the curse off the disrespect, and the 
local paper began buying the sketches. 

He WAS asked to give 
a chalk talk for the benefit of the football 
team, and did so of a Saturday evening, 
packing ’em in at a quarter a head. The 
evening was a great financial success and 
Richard Barry emerged almost overnight 
from the twilight of Lower School Street 
to the dazzling brilliance of a prominent 
senior. 

And he invited Millicent Knight to a 
senior dance. 

‘Just ask him in for tea and wear your 
smartest frock and look your prettiest 
Mrs. Wardway,”’ the plain, poised Wom- 
an’s Club chairman was promising. “Mr. 
Barry will never be able to resist you.” 

Millicent Knight had looked her smart- 
est and prettiest for those senior dances. 

But despite the peach-blossom frills and 
the peach-blossom color that came and 
went in Millicent’s cheeks, fanned by the 
very winds of ecstasy, despite the tremble 
in Richard’s arm at her waist, there was a 
wall like glass between them. A wall hard, 
separating. Yet thin and brittle. It might 
have been shattered to nothing at a tap. 

IcnoranrLy. help- 
lessly, longingly, they looked at each other 
through it. Shyness on Millicent’s side, a 
little uneasy snobbishness and a great fear 
of what other people might say or think. 
On Richard’s, stiff pride, the suspicion of 
having been snubbed once and that resent- 
ful sense of social inferiority which a brief 
triumph had not lessened. 

The Senior Formal was announced at 
least six weeks ahead. And for six weeks 
Millicent waited for Richard’s invitation. 
She refused Rockwell Wardway’s and half 
a dozen others. At last, only three days 
before the dance, she summoned all her 
courage, concealing it as well as could be 
behind a velvet mask of casualness. 

“Aren’t you going to the Formal?” rhe 
asked, in a voice as nearly as she cou!d 

(Continued on Page 193) 
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HARD WATER. PLUS MELO MAKES SOFT WATER 

A ring around the 

bathtub 

means HARD WATER 

Ir AN unsightly ring, difficult to scrub 
away, appears around a bathtub, the 
explanation is hard water—water laden 
with harsh alkalis. And sucha ring 
means that baths are not as satisfa 

tory as they should be, that more 
soap is being used than necessary, 
and that lathering and rinsing are 
difficult. 

But add two or more tablespoon- 
fuls of Melo to a bathtub full of the 
hardest water. Instantly it is made 
soft as dew. Suds are rich and thick 
and soft, rinsing quick and thorough, 

tender skin is saved from irritation. 

Melo aids and simplifies every 
washing and cleaning operation. Yet 
its cost is very slight—sold by your 
grocer in convenient cans—10c 
(slightly higher in far western states). 
The Hygienic Products Co., Canton, 

Ohio. (Also makers of Sani-Flush.) 

=MELO 
WATER SOFTENED 

WITH MELOIS A 

REMARKABLE CLEANER 

10 CENTS 

—— 

i 

I Yates ‘All Water > Rein naw 

WATER SOFTENED WITH wer 
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= let a bruise 

go without applying 

Unguentine at oc 

For Unguentine not only stops pain in 

no time, but penetrates the skin and helps 

the injured tissues underneath to heal 

quickly. It guards against infection too. 

Keep Unguentine in the house always: 

Your druggist has it. Only soc for a tube 

that will heal every burn, bite and bruise 

for months to come. 

(See page 226) 
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Are you puzzled about how to care 

for linoleum? .. . How to keep 

wooden floors from showing 

wear in doorways? Are your 

floors ever sticky? 

Do your children mar them? 

Would you like them to add more 

to the decorative scheme? 

Do you wonder how on earth 

to keep them CLEAN 2 
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will deliver a Johnson polisher to your door 
without charge. If later you decide to own 

one, the price is $29.50, which includes a 

half gallon ($2.40) of Johnson’s Liquid Wax 

and a $1.50 Lamb’s Wool Mop for apply- 
ing the wax. See illustration of this com- 
plete floor equipment in circle below. 

If you would like to try this treatment, 

let us send you our regular 25c can of 

Johnson’s, Wax, paste or liquid, free. This 
offer is possible because we feel sure you 
will keep on with it, once you know what 

a satisfaction this treatment 

is. Send the coupon or a few 
lines to $. C. Johnson & Son, 

‘THe INTERIOR FINISHING 

For these and other floor 

problems, leading household institutes rec- 
ommend a new treatment. It is less work, it is 

simple, and it is wonderful for the floor. 

Scrubbing, of course, is banished, as it 

warps wood and defaces linoleum. Oil treat- 

ment is abandoned, too, for it leaves a sticky 

floor. Dirt and dust cling to it, become em- 

bedded, and the floor is never actually clean. 

The new treatment is to clean as well as 

polish floors with Johnson’s Wax. Wax won't 
injure anything. In fact, you need it to pro 

tect varnish, shellac, or paint, and to keep 

your linoleum supple. Waxed floors, as you 

will discover, are the easiest to 

care for, and universally con- 

sidered the most beautiful. 

Their deep lasting lustre en- 
riches the entire house. 

Where the floor is soiled, Liquid Wax is 
first used as a cleaning fluid. In liquid state it 
dissolves the dirt and dust, and this is wipea 
up with a few clean rags. A fresh film of wax, 
either paste or liquid, is applied and when 
dry, burnished with an electric polisher to a 
mellow, glistening sheen. 

Using the polisher is like running an electric 
train. It runs itself. The revolving bristles 
drive the wax into the pores, sealing the wood 
against dirt pockets and the damp breeding 
places of germs. Thereafter the dust stays on 
top of the hard smooth surface, where it is 

easily removed without rubbing or scrubbing. 

When you use a polisher, too, the work of 

cleaning floors is ended. There is no difficulty 
in getting a machine. Several stores near you 

offer them for rental at only $2.00 a day and 

AuTHoRrITIES,” Racine, Wis. 

THREE STEPS 

O Where floor is soiled, apply 

Liquid Wax freely as a cleaner. 

@ Wipe up all liquid solution with clean 

rags. All embedded dirt, now dissolved, 

comes with it. 

© Apply thin coat of wax (paste or liquid) over entire floor and 

when dry, burnish with electric polisher to clear mellow lustre. 

This treatment at intervals of a month will keep floors in perfect 

condition. 

let on the new care of floors and furniture. 

S. C. Johnson & Son, Dept.Lu3, Racine, Wis. Gentlemen: Please send free 25¢ can (not a 

sample) of Johnson's Wax Polish ( ) paste or(  ) liquid (check one) and illustrated book- 

Address. 
( Please Print) 
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Two cleaners for 

oe ae 
EVER before has a housecleaning method received 

such enthusiastic praise. The Premier Electric Clean- 

ing Unit—two cleaners instead of one—has revolutionized 

housework by making it easier, speedier and ever so 

much more efficient. 

Two things make this possible. First, the Premier 

FREE—An interesting booklet by Harriet Cavell entitled, “A Cleaner 

Home for Less Money.” Write, without fail, for your copy, today. 

“Now I'm 

POSITIVE 
my house 1s 

clean 

March, 1930 

The Premier Electric Cleaning Unit 

gets all the dust and dirt 

in less time than ever before!” 

The Spic-Span weighs only four pounds...plugs into any 

electric socket...cleans and freshens clothes, mattresses, 

closets, without the use of attachments! Comes with a 

deodorizer that applies moth repellent, and with a special 

blower that banishes dust from those hard-to-reach corners. 

For the small home or apartment the Spic-Span plus 

Electric Cleaning Unit does away with ordi- 

nary attachments. Second, it provides a large 

cleaner for the rugs and carpets plus an 

additional handy cleaner, the Spic-Span, to 

speed up the time-wasting, little cleaning tasks. 

Actually two electric cleaners for about the 

price of one! 

FLOOR POLISHER ACCESSORY 

Polishes waxed floors like new 

the Premier Junior is recognized as_ the 

most modern cleaning unit. For the larger 

home the Spic-Span and the Premier Duplex 

are the last word in cleaning efficiency. But, 

if you wish, you may purchase the Spic-Span 

separately. Write or phone your Premier 

dealer today for a free demonstration. 

Premier Clectric 
THE PREMIER VACUUM CLEANER COMPANY 
(Division of Electric Vacuum Cleaner Co., Inc.) Dept. 1303, Cleveland, Ohio 

Branches in all leading cities. Made and sold in Canada by the PREMIER VAacUUM CLEANER Company, Ltp., Toronto. Foreign distributors, INTERNATIONAL GENERAL ELECTRIC COMPANY; Inc. 

Mar« 
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a (Continued from Page 190) 

make it like the one in which she would 
have inquired about the weather. 

“‘Haven’t got a dress suit,” said Richard 
briefly. 

The Formal was the only high-school 
dance at which full dress was worn. 

“Oh, why don’t you get one?” Milli- 
ent forgot her shyness in eagerness. 
“‘Haven’t got the price.” 
“I don’t believe dress suits are so ter- 

ribly expensive; there’s all the money 
you’ve been making from the newspaper.” 

“T had to give some of that to mother.”’ 
Richard crimsoned as he came bravely out 
with that. ‘‘And what’s left I’m saving 
for an art course in Chicago this summer.” 

Millicent was silenced. But her silence 
was so disappointed Richard sensed its 
wistfulness like a fragrance. 

“Not that I give a hoot for a dress suit,”’ 
he blurted eagerly. ‘“‘I’d just as lief go to 
the dance without one.”’ 

Millicent was horrified. 
“Oh, you couldn’t do that! You’d be 

the only one there without one.”’ 
“Sure. I wouldn’t care though. Not 

for myself.”” He waited, torturous sus- 
pense in his oblique questioning glance. 

Muticent’s eyes 
met his, looking through a fog of her own 
immaturity, a haze of her own convention- 
bound little life. The only boy at the im- 
portant Senior Formal without a dress 
suit—she quailed visibly. 

““Couldn’t—couldn’t you wait till a lit- 
tle later to go to the art school?”’ 

“The summer course opens just five 
days after graduation.” 

“But aren’t there other courses? 
Couldn’t you , 

“Nothing doing. I’m not going to put 
off my career for a fool high-school dance.”’ 

Millicent caught the contempt, the 
violence of the rebuff. She could not know, 
of course, that he was rebuffing not her 
but his own temptation. 

“Oh, very well,”’ she said. “Suit your- 
self.” 

And when Richard stayed away from 
the Formal and left the day after gradua- 
tion for Chicago, Millicent believed with 
a wounded aching belief that he had 
suited himself. 

“Can I drop someone?” Mrs. Ward- 
way paused in the doorway of the Wom- 
an’s Club and glanced hospitably about. 

“Well, if it isn’t too far to go out my 
way,”’ Mrs. Collins suggested. She had 
intended to ride home with her sister, but 
this was too good a chance to see the inside 
of the new limousine, belonging to the 
senior Wardways but usually at the dis- 
posal of their pretty daughter-in-law. 

“Of course it’s not too far, particularly 
when the leaves are turning. All the drives 
are so lovely in October.” 

Mrs. COLLINS cast 
appraising glances about the pearl-gray 
interior of the car. Then, with a sharp 
lance at Millicent: 
‘““What’s Richard Barry doing here?”’ 
“T haven’t the least idea,” said Millicent 

honestly. 
_“ His mother is dead, isn’t she? And his 
ister’s married and gone?”’ 
“T believe so.” 
There was nothing personal, Millicent 

knew, in Mrs. Collins’ sharp questioning. 
he woman was a voracious sparrow for 
sossip; but she could have known noth- 
ing of the one evening that would have 
been worth her remembering. 
The evening when Richard Barry had 

asked Millicent to marry him. The eve- 
ling, rather, to be exact, when Richard 
had set forth all the reasons why he 

couldn’t ask her. 
_It was only a year after the Senior 
Formal, but already Richard had his first 
job—a precarious, poorly paid connection 
With a Chicago advertising agency. 

Richard had changed already during 
the time he had been away. He was 
thinner and there was a touch more of 

sureness in the lines about his mouth. But 
it was only a touch, and at the sight of 
Millicent the same old conflict warred 
hotly and unhappily in his dark eyes. 

“T’ll never get over loving you,” he 
said desperately. ‘‘ You look just the same 
to me now as you did the first time I saw 
you, with your hair still down your back 
in curls. But I haven’t got a thing in the 
wide world to offer you. I can see already 
that the sort of work I may sometime 
learn to do is the sort that may never 
make any money. Any, I mean, compared 
with this sort of thing.’”’ His gesture swept 
the shining, oak-floored living room with 
its Oriental rugs, its grand piano. 

“Oh, Richard, you mustn’t talk like 
that! Why, that’s holding the failure 
thought.”” New Thought was sweeping 
Wardway that winter. ‘‘ You’ve got loads 
and loads of talent—everybody says so. 
There’s no reason why you shouldn’t be a 
great success.” 

““T didn’t say anything about success. 
I was talking about making money. Not,” 
he added hastily, “that I’m not going to 
make all the money I decently can. I’ve 
no hankering for the unshaved, dirty- 
finger-nailed, always-trying-to-make-a- 
touch, art-for-art’s-sake stuff.’’ There was 
genuine revulsion in Richard’s voice. ‘‘ But 
on the other hand’’—even more fierce re- 
vulsion here—‘“‘I’m not going to paint por- 
traits of rich butchers’ wives and daugh- 
ters, making ’em all look pretty and just 
about alike, and finally get to feeling 
that the only important criticism after all 
is the one from the man who’s going to 
sign the check. I can’t do that, Millicent, 
not even for you. I can’t, and by heaven, 
I won't try!” 

Poor Millicent, who 
had certainly not asked him to try, was 
bewildered and a little frightened at his 
violence, at the way he glared at her, as 
though he was suddenly angry at her. Of 
course she could not know—child that she 
was, despite her high-piled hair and ankle- 
length Alice-blue dress—that Richard 
seemed angry at her because he was afraid 
of her, afraid of her beauty, of the strange 
tenacity of her attraction for him. 

“You love it here, don’t you?” he went 
on anxiously. ‘‘Here in Wardway?”’ 

“Why, of course.” 
“And you'd never be happy living any- 

where else?”’ 
“Oh, I'd love to go other places!”’ 

Millicent’s soft eyes shone, as blue as her 
velvet dress. ‘‘To New York and Paris 
and—and Moscow.”’ About the last city 
she was a trifle vague, but it sounded like 
a place one would like to have gone to. 

“To live somewhere else, I mean. For 
years perhaps. Only to get back to Ward- 
way once in a great while—maybe never 
at all? You—you wouldn’t like that 
much, I guess?” 

Millicent was silent for several mo- 
ments, trying to picture what it would be 
like to go away from Wardway for years, 
maybe forever. 

She felt the fierce, desperate questioning 
in Richard’s eyes, felt that he was waiting 
breathlessly for some one answer. 

“It might not be forever, though,” she 
said, trying to see the most hopeful side; 
“or it might be only Chicago, mightn’t 
it? Except for trips?” 

Tue eager light went 
out of Richard’s face, like candle flame in a 
sudden chill breeze. He dropped the small 
hand he had been holding so desperately. 

“There’s no use fooling ourselves,”’ he 
said. ‘‘I can never make you happy.” 

“Oh, but you can, Richard, you can! 
I love you. I’ve always loved you, even 
when I didn’t know it. Love makes you 

happy.” 
Richard shook his head. Odd that he 

should have known better than that, with 
no experience to have taught him. But he 
knew, as surely, as mysteriously, as he 
knew when there was something wrong 
with a picture he had all but finished. 

“No,” he said, ‘‘I don’t believe love al- 
ways does make you happy. I think it’s 

Don’t be 

the prisoner 

ce: 
get rid of it! 

Ww™ punish yourself with a cold? Get free from 
discomfort, misery, and confinement. Prompt 

treatment does it. Use Mentholatum for direct action 

on the affected areas. 

Rub Mentholatum on your chest and feel the warm 

glow. Inhale the vapor and clear out your stuffy breath- 

ing passages. Apply frequently to your inflamed nose. 
Get a handy tube or jar at any drugstore today. 

For over 35 years Mentholatum has been a reliable 
cold remedy. Send for free copy of new book entitled 
“How to Get Rid of Colds,’’ written by a physician. 
Dept. B-24, Mentholatum Company, Wichita, Kansas. 
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VEGETABLES 
SEE WHAT YOU BUY—BUY IN GLASS 

Field-fresh . . these 

vegetables packed 

in Gleaming Glass 

Nowadays there’s one 
best way to buy veg- 

—-\ etables . . . In glass 

the Anchor 
Then you can be sure 

-of nutriment, vitamin 
content — all the na- 

just-from-the-garden 
No wonder glass packed 

Choice, fresh- 
products. 
vegetables are best. 
picked, whisked into sunny spotless fac- 

tories—there to be sealed the same day 
under vacuum with the Anchor C Cap. 

Young string beans and peas, tender 
carrots and beets, sweet corn from plump 
ears of golden bantam or evergreen— 
delicate spinach, clean and free from 
grit— luscious tomatoes ripened on the 
vine— all these and a dozen others as 

attractive and convenient come packed 
in clear glass. 

Start your glass packed shelf now— 
for easy, well-balanced menus. Be sure 
that each jar is sealed with the Anchor 
C Cap which is shown below, the most 
widely used closure on glass packed 
foods —the guarantee of complete 
safety given to you by the most pro- 

of food products. gressive packers 
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VERY* EASY* TO * REMOVE 

OPENING 
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of fine, fresh flavor, 

tive goodness of 

INSTRUCTIONS — Use your hook 
bottle opener or Anchor Opener. Place hook well 
under edge of cap, lift gently at several points. 

BUY ANCHOR OPENERS FROM YOUR GROCER 
OR FILL OUT AND RETURN THIS COUPON 

Please mail one Anchor Opener 

Enclosed is six cents in stamps 
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just as likely to make you miserable— 
miserable as hell.” 

“‘Oh, Richard, you don’t love me! You 
couldn’t talk that way if you did!” 

“IT love you, all right,’’ said Richard 
grimly. 

Perhaps if Mrs. Knight hadn’t come 
in just then, fluttering nervously in her 
effort to combine hospitable courtesy with 
apprehensive disapproval, there might 
never have been a Millicent Wardway, 
riding comfortably along with Mrs. Collins 
now against the rich warmth and softness 
of pearl-gray upholstery. 

Bur Mrs. Knight had 
come in. She had stayed only a few min- 
utes; she had been polite enough to Rich- 
ard. When she went out again Richard 
knew the hopelessness of his desire. 

Suddenly, worn down by the torture of 
his own conflict, Richard turned angry, 
sarcastic, sullen. Millicent shrank from 
him, trembling, as though he had struck 
her in the face. It wasn’t quite a lovers’ 
quarrel on which they parted. Or perhaps 
it was. Perhaps all lovers’ quarrels, de- 
spite their surface trivialities, are potential 
tragedies. 

At any rate, a year after Richard went 
back to his dingy Chicago hall bedroom, 
his night classes in anatomy and abstract 
design, Millicent Knight was married to 
Rockwell Wardway. 

It was a brilliant marriage for a girl 
who would not havea penny of her own, 
the way the Knight affairs had gone, this 
becoming one of the Wardways of Ward- 
way. Not that Rock had anything of his 
own, either, but he hadn’t needed to have. 

He was already started in the great 
Wardway factory, and as certain to ad- 
vance to its presidency and ultimate 
ownership as one can be of anything in 
this uncertain world. 

“Millicent Knight always was the luck- 
iest thing!”’ 

Her friends declared this even when, in 
the uncertain world, after a brief four 
years of wifehood she was left a penniless 
widow. For she had little Rock, square- 
shouldered, sandy-haired, exactly like his 
father. And the mother of little Rock 
would not need pennies of her own. 

She didn’t have her independence, of 
course, but one can’t have everything. 
She could have had independence if she’d 
been willing to give up her little boy to 
adoring grandparents. But she couldn’t 
quite do that, and as long as she couldn’t 
Grandfather Wardway let her under- 
stand—in the pleasantest, firmest way in 
the world—that he was taking care of her 
and little Rock only so long as there was 
no stepfather in the picture. 

Tus seemed fair enough 
to Millicent. When Richard Barry came 
back to Wardway for a few days, sum- 
moned by the death of his mother, and 
paid a correct afternoon call on the lovely 
young widow—six years, and still he 
couldn’t quite stay away—little Rock was 
in the room all the time. Millicent knew 
her duty to her baby son, and even after 
the six years she was panicky with fear at 
the thought of seeing Richard alone. She 
felt a queer, restless, lonely sort of hunger 
for weeks after his brief call. 

“So Rocky’s going to West Point!” 
Mrs. Collins abandoned one field that was 
apparently barren of gossip and tried an- 
other. “‘How does that set with the old 
gentleman?” 

Millicent smiled. 
““About as you’d expect it would.” 
“And did he really get the appoint- 

ment on his own? Without telling you?”’ 
“T knew he’d applied, but I didn’t 

dream he’d really land it.” 
“You couldn’t stop him?” 
“TI don’t believe I could have. Rocky’s 

oddly strong-willed and self-reliant for 
such a youngster. But I didn’t try.” 

Mrs. Collins was aghast. 
“Millicent, you should have tried. A 

boy that age doesn’t realize what he’s 
giving up.” 

““Oh, I pointed out all that to Rocky, of 
course. Though I hardly think Father 
Wardway really will cut him off. And 
even if he should ” The slender 
shoulders shrugged slightly under their 
silver-fox scarf. ‘‘Rocky’ll be able to take 
care of himself.”’ 

Mrs. Collins sniffed. 
“These young people! Thinking they’re 

so competent to run their own lives. I 
don’t know what they’re coming to.” 

“Well, what has most of our generation 
come to, for that matter, Harriet?”’ 

Mrs. Collins glanced about the pearl- 
gray limousine. 

“T don’t think you’ve come to any- 
thing so very bad,” she observed dryly. 
“You’ve had a soft life of it. Why, right 
now, with a grown son old enough to go 
to West Point, in this light you look about 
eighteen.” 

“‘T feel about eighteen,”’ said Millicent. 

Bur there was nothing 
of the boast in her voice, nor in the wist- 
ful eyes that met the other woman’s so 
frankly. “‘That seems a funny thing to 
have lived a fifth of a century for, doesn’t 
it?”’ she asked. 

As they rolled along for three or four 
suburban blocks Mrs. Collins tried to 
think of an answer. Millicent’s silly, back- 
hand way of boasting But because 
Millicent was temporarily her hostess and 
permanently Mrs. Rockwell Wardway, 
Mrs. Collins felt a need for prudence great 
enough to check her natural spontaneity. 
The great car slowed majestically in front 
of her house and she was obliged to get out 
with polite thanks, leaving Millicent’s 
ridiculous hypocrisy unsnubbed. 

The car glided through the new subur- 
ban district. 

As she passed the high school Millicent 
suddenly lifted the speaking tube. 

“Will you let me out, please, Harold? 
It’s so lovely, I think I’ll walk home.”’ 

Harold was shocked. 
“Tt’s a good two miles, Mrs. 

way,” he suggested respectfully. 
Millicent smiled. 
“T know that, Harold. I often used to 

walk it when I went here to school.” 
Quite inexplicable, the sudden impulse 

that had caught her and bade her walk 
that way again. Doubtless a foolish im- 
pulse, she realized, as the car drove away 
and she started along the familiar road. 

There was still the little bakeshop across 
the street that they had used to storm at 
recess, buying spice cakes, three for a 
nickel, sandwiches, sweet chocolate. 

Millicent passed it and down on the 
street, toward the triangle park at the 
fork. She had driven this way a thousand 
times, of course. Odd how different a way 
is when one walks it. The wooden fence 
where the street crossed a culvert was 
still there, carved nearly solid with initials. 
Millicent stopped beside it, ignored all 
the sharply new carvings. Yes, there the 
letters still were, gray, in the corner. 
M. K., and under these R. B. 

Ward- 

Turse letters, suddenly 
before her—actual as wood! Almost un- 
believing, Millicent rubbed a finger over 
them. They did not vanish at her touch, 
M. K. and R. B. 

And as she stood there for a moment 
Millicent faced reality. The reality of her 
relationship with Richard. In all her 
pleasant, sheltered life it was the only real 
thing that had ever happened to her. 

She knew suddenly that it was the rest 
of her life that had been the dream. Her 
merry childhood, her adored, brief wife- 
hood. Even her motherhood. Rocky had 
been hers in the flesh, to love and nurture, 
to fear for, to be proud of. But Rocky 
had been, in all reality, his father’s child. 
Unimaginative, sturdy, self-reliant, he was 
no child of her groping, eager spirit. 
No wonder she still looked like the girl, 

with her wistful eyes, her lifted, wind- 
flower face. She was still a girl, standing 

(Continued on Page 197 ) 
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Perfect sanitation 

without effort 

AN UNCLEAN toilet bowl is dangerous! 
But spotless cleanliness is the simplest 
thing in the world to obtain—without 
unpleasant scrubbing. 

Just sprinkle a little Sani-Flush in the 
bowl, follow the directions on the can, 
flush, and the job is done. The bowl will 
become snow-white before your eyes. All 
incrustations will be swept away. All 
germs will be killed; all odors will vanish. 
Even the hidden trap, which no brush can 
reach, will be purified and cleansed. 

Try a can of Sani-Flush tomorrow. Sold 
by grocery, drug and hardware’ stores 
everywhere in convenient punch-top cans, 
25c; in Canada, 35c. The Hygienic Prod- 
ucts Co., Canton, Ohio. (Also makers of 
Meto—a fine water softener.) 

Sani-Flush 

CLEANS CLOSET 

BOWLS WITH- 

OUT SCOURING 

4 

ALSO MAKERS OF PACQUIN’S 
COLD AND VANISHING CREAMS a 

A jar of Pacquin’s . and you laugh 

at the calendar. Come in from out = 

. . and brush this fras- 

rant, soothing cream across your 

door cold 

hands. Gone is roughness ... t! 

soft velvety texture of a baby's 

skin is yours again with Pacquin 

Ask your department or Drug store or, § id 

10 cents to Jane E. Curran, Inc. Dept. 44 *@ 

101 West 31st St., New York for Introductory 

Jar—containing sufficient for two weeks. 

For Youthful Hands @ 
oz. jar $1.00 — 1% oz. tube 50c. cl 

Introductory Jar 10c. % a 
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The Steinway. “Instrument of the Immortals.” 

is quite within reach of the modest income 

THE glorious piano of Liszt, of Wag- 

ner, of Rachmaninoff, may take its 

place in your home . . . and with no 

undue strain upon you financially. 

With all its magnificent entertain- 

ment possibilities, with its incom- 

parable range of tone, its ability to 

meet and inspire the talents of your 

children . . . the “Instrument of the 

Immortals” is easily within the reach 

of every man. 

In its graceful, beautiful case, 

turned and tooled from the finest 

woods, the Steinway has the rare 

property of completing the decora- 

tive scheme of any beautiful room, 

of radiating, as it were, the romance of 

its artistic associations and distinguished 

history. But it is not merely the perfect 

The Steinway Baby Grand .. . a Steinway 

of this size and power ... at $1550... is an ex- 
traordinary value. 
majority of homes. 

It is the ideal instrument for the 
The beautiful finish harmonizes 

with any plan of interior decoration that may be 

chosen, and its size is such as to conserve floor space 
and still retain that beauty and breadth of tone which 

@ true grand piano ought to have. 

piano, or the tasteful decoration. It is a 

friendly instrument that lends itself most 

pleasantly to the light exigencies of 

informal entertaining—a natural 

focal point for an evening roomful 

of civilized people. 

And although the Steinway is the 

piano without equal, it is the piano 

that can find its way most easily into 

every man’s home. There is no neces- 

sity for waiting until the full price of 

the Steinway is in hand. It is not 

necessary to buy the Steinway out of 

capital. You may pay down but ten 

per cent of the price, upon which the 

Steinway enters your home. And out of 

your subsequent income, over a two- 

Torte 

S'TTEENWAY 
INSTRUMENT OF THE 

‘*‘An American in Paris,’’ painted for the Steinway Collection by Covarrubias 

year period, you may settle the balance. 

Think of it! The piano of Wagner, of 

Paderewski, of Liszt, of the piquantly 

modern Gershwin, in your home .. . 

superb .. . long-lived . . . decorative! 

A new Steinway Upright ¢ 8 i 5 
piano can be bought for a total of 

GRANDS $1 550 and up 

(As the Steinway is made in New York City, this price, 

naturally, must be “‘plus transportation” in other cities.) 

balance in 

10% OWN two years 

Used pianos accepted in partial exchange. If there is 
no Steinway dealer near you, write for information to 

STEINWAY & SONS, STEINWAY HALL 

109 West 57th Street, New York 

IMMORTALS 
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AN OLD BEAUTY 
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MONG all the riddles of ancient Mexico that scientists and explorers are so busily solving, 
none is more interesting to modern women than the clue to what seems to be the chief 

Beauty Secret for lovely lips. It has now been suggested that there is an almost indisputable 

connection between the well-known perfection of the Aztecs’ teeth and lips and the chewing 
of gum from the Sapota tree (the same sort of gum as in Wrigley’s). Already American women 
are said to be the most youthful looking of all women today, with their universally healthy teeth 

and lovely contour of mouth—no doubt aided by the national custom of chewing gum, popularized 

by Wrigley’s. Chew Wrigley’s ten minutes a day. Try Double Mint—it’s PEPPERMINT FLAVORED. 
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with reluctant feet where life and Richard 
had left her. She had not answered the call, 

id not taken the road that leads to ec- 
tasy and anguish, the brave road, perilous 

and glad, that leads to womanhood. 
‘‘A couple of young fools, weren’t we?”’ 
Millicent turned, her heart in her throat. 

tichard was standing beside her. 
A tall man who looked, for the instant, 

almost a stranger. Clothes casual and 
good, as well cut as her own. A gray hat 
crushed nonchalantly under his arm, his 
bare dark head ever so faintly touched 
with gray, casual, distinguished. Mocking 
eyes. A careless, mocking voice. 

“The detective-story writers are right 
after all,” he observed. ‘‘Criminals do re- 
turn to the scene of their crime!’’ Glanc- 
ing lightly at the carved initials. ‘‘Which 
way are you going? May I walk along?”’ 

‘““Toward home,” said Millicent. ‘Of 
course you may.” 
They turned away from the wooden 

fence. Richard fell into step beside her. 

Twenty years,’ he 
observed, “‘and you’re as lovely as ever.”’ 
Millicent answered lightly in kind. 
“Twenty years—and you’re even love- 

lier. Silvered at the temples—the school- 
girl’s dream!”’ 

Richard smiled. 
“Youre still living here, I suppose?’’ 

he asked politely. 
Millicent nodded. 
“And you? I suppose you’ve lived 

everywhere?” 
“New York and Paris mainly,’’ Richard 

answered. ‘‘ Not Moscow though. I didn’t 
get to Moscow.” 

Millicent, glancing up quickly, met the 
mockery in his eyes. 

“You’ve been very successful,” she 
aid. ‘‘We’ve—we’ve all been proud of 
you. 

For a moment Richard dropped the 
mocking tone. 

“I’ve worked like a dog and I’ve had a 
good deal of luck,” he said. 

“They were talking about you at the 
Woman’s Club just this afternoon.” 

Richard glanced at her quickly, sus- 
piciously. 
“And they want me to come and give 

them a little talk on Impressionism in 
Painting or Trends in Modern Art?” he 
hazarded. 

“Why, how on earth—what makes you 
think that?’ 

“Because,” he went on maliciously, 
“the club has supported all the local 
charities and good causes, but the ladies 
Want it to stand for something more than 

just that. They want it to bring culture 
to its members.” 

“Why, Richard, how did you hear ——’”’ 
“T’ll wager,” he said suddenly, ‘that 

they'll send you to ask me. Yes, they 
would! I’m in the pretty-lady class and 
I’m sure you’re far and above the prettiest 
ady in Wardway.” 
“What,”’ asked Millicent, startled by 

sheer curiosity, “is the pretty-lady class? ”’ 

Between the other 
two. There are the fellows who are just 
getting started and want publicity —a 
letter’ll fetch them. And there are the 
topnotchers—they have to be paid. Then 
there are the in-betweeners, not quite the 
lommy Tuckers who’ll sing for a cup of 
tea but not quite big enough to dare be 
frank and mercenary. A pretty woman 
with a gift for flattery —she’s the bait that 
lands the in-betweeners.”’ 
N lillicent laughed a little awkwardly. 
‘Of course you’d be the one. You're so 

lovely you wouldn’t even have to be 
flattering,” 

Millicent felt for the instant no match 
for the stranger he had become. 

here must be some smartly casual way 
of answering him, of course. But Mil- 
licent could not think of one. 

So, for the moment in silence, they 
reached the little triangle park where the 

road forked. At the touch of their feet on 
the graveled pathway, their pace, which 
had been leisurely before, became in- 
stantly slower still. Force of habit, of 
course. It was the way they had used to 
do when they had known that the grav- 
eled pathway meant the parting of the 
ways; when, baffled, inarticulate, at cross 
purposes with each other, they had still 
wished, both of them, never to part. 

Millicent, searching now for a graceful 
bit of repartee, found it at last. Her lips 
parted in the careless smile to match her 
words. 

Bur the words were 
never said. For suddenly she realized that 
the man beside her was walking more and 
more slowly as each step took them nearer 
to the graveled fork. She did not realize 
that she was walking slowly too, did not 
question whether perhaps she herself had 
set the pace. She did not think at all, she 
only felt. She felt, walking beside her, 
hiding warily inside this cynical, world- 
wise stranger, the Richard she had known. 
The smart repartee died on her smiling 

lips. Slowly the smile, too, faded away. 
“T did promise to ask you to speak to 

our club,” she said. 
“T knew it!” said the stranger trium- 

phantly. 
“TI promised,” said Millicent simply, 

“so that I should have a good excuse to 
see you.” 

“And why, may I ask, did you want a 
good excuse to see me?”’ Mockery, sus- 
picious, knife-edged, in his voice. 

“It was foolish—I could have come as 
well without one.”’ 

“‘But why’’—the suspicious knife edge 
in his quick glance too—‘‘why did you 
want to see me?”’ 

Conventionality, pride flung regally to 
the wind at last. Millicent’s eyes met his 
honestly, brave at last in the only real 
thing she had ever known. 

‘“‘T wanted to ask you,” she said, “if you 
still love me.”’ 
The man stopped short in the pathway. 

For a moment he was still the stranger, 
skeptical, cynical, on his guard. Then the 
guard broke, crumpled completely. It was 
the old Richard who spoke. 

“Yes,” he said, “‘God help me—I still 
do.”’ 

“Is it—too late—in any way?” 
He looked at her for a minute or so. 
“‘T’m afraid it is,’’ he said. 
Every tint of bright color was pinched 

out of her face. Even her lips went pale. 
‘*There isn’t any other woman,” Rich- 

ard said. 

Cotor came rushing 
back, swept up to the brim of her hat, 
down to the smart neckline of her frock. 

“Then it isn’t too late! Not if you still 
want me.” 

“*T still want you. I’ve never got over 
that. But I don’t know, Millicent.’’ The 
old tortured, longing voice. ‘*We’ve gone 
so far along different lines. I’m not rich, 
you know—you’ve been used to every- 
thing that money will buy—for so 
long ——”’ 

‘For so long,”’ Millicent echoed. ‘Long 
enough to know that money won’t buy me 
anything I really want.” 

‘“And I’m still a wanderer —— 
“‘T’ll wander with you!” 
“But you don’t know anything about 

the only kind of life that I can lead. I— 
God knows I’d do my best—but I don’t 
know that I could make you happy.” 

Millicent laughed, softly, joyously. 
“Very likely you can’t,”” she agreed. 

“One person very seldom can make hap- 
piness for another; everybody seems to 
have to do that for himself. I’’—she 
laughed again, apologetically —‘“‘it sounds 
like melodramatic ranting, but I don’t 
know any other way to say it. I want 
love and—I want to begin to live. I'll 
take my chances on all the rest.” 
They had come to the fork of the grav- 

eled path. Richard bent and kissed her. 
Then slowly, aimlessly, conscious only 

of each other, they strolled on. 
Down Lower School Street. 
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How to have a smart 

modern kitchen 

..at low cost? 
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How to choose the proper 

cretonnes, color scheme, 

for your breakfast room? 

THIS BOOKLET GIVES THE ANSWER 

. . »® 

How to increase your 

working efficiency 40%? 
THIS BOOKLET GIVES THE ANSWER 

JUST a word about your 
kitchen. Is it really as good 
looking and efficient as you 
would like to have it? 

You can answer *‘Yes!’’— 
emphatically—if it’s Hoosier- 
equipped. The genuine Hoosier 
Kitchen Cabinet has patented 
time-saving, work-saving fea- 
tures that are unobtainable any 
other way. 

There is a model of the exact 
size to suit your kitchen. With 
extra cupboard units, serving 
tables, smart breakfast room 
furniture—all harmonizing per- 
fectly in color and line. 

The story is really much too 
long to tell you here. We have 

HOOSIER MANUFACTURING COMPANY 

ve EW CASTLE 

INDIANA 

crammed all the facts into a 
32-page booklet entitled, 
“What! Is this the Kitchen?”’ 

You will find it interesting 
reading, we believe. It suggests 
surprisingly simple things that 
make a kitchen really smart and 
modern. 

Write for your copy now. Sign 
the coupon below. Mail it today! 

, eg SSN Ng ee Ne NR SEEN 

HOOSIER 

For as little as $39.75, plus freight, you can 

have a genuine Hoosier, designed especially 

for the small kitchen. And you can choose 

other Hoosier equipment to match. The 

new free Hoosier booklet tells you all about it. 

MANUFACTURING COMPANY 

330 Leslie Street, New Castle, Indiana 

Please send me, free, your new 32-page kitchen and breakfast 
room booklet, “‘What! Is this the Kitchen?’’ 

We TN 2 oa oe ie eee 

© H.M.C., 1930 
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New Charm for ON 
ODwe llings 

By FRANK CANN, A.L A. 
Director Home Planning Bureau, Stix-Baer-Fuller Company, St. Louis, Missouri 

MERICA is growing up, and now the sons and 

daughters of those men and women who de- 
>serted the old homestead for the more exotic 

a ot appeal of elevator service and beds that hang 

mi was? on the wall are recognizing the inherent 
beauty and potentialities of the old homes that were so dis- 
dainfully thrown in the discard. From coast to coast we see 

thousands of delightful old houses reclaimed and glorified, 

with good taste applied with skillful sophistication. 

That the old should engage the most vital interests of the 

young is in itself significant, for our younger homemakers 

must, as a rule, make economy the watchword. Every dollar 

spent in these days of efficiency must buy its full quota of 

comfort and charm; and nowhere can this be accomplished 
better than in taking a forgotten old place and making its 

underlying personality the theme for a new creation. Be- 

cause sO many are recognizing this fact, economical reclama- 

tion has become one of the most interesting phases of the 
amateur or professional decorator’s work, offering a chance 

to use modern furnishings with those related to long ago. 
A delightful example of this is a charming suburban home 

of the cottage type. Here a weather-beaten, creosote-stained 

frame cottage, little better than a tumble-down shack, was 

discovered. But the architectural balance and proportions 

were essentially good, and the genera] elements of construc- 

tion were sound. The whole consisted of an open porch, 

living room, dining room, bedroom, bath, kitchen and an 
open attic. With a few simple and well-planned strokes the 

porch was eliminated and replaced with an entry of Georgian 

detail, a few partitions and walls torn out, a room added to 

the ground floor, the roof raised and three bedrooms and an 
additional bath developed on the second floor; and the archi- 

tectural work was complete. 

oytn Adam Fireplace 
N UNINTERESTING red-brick mantel in the living 

room was replaced with an exquisite old one of pure 

Adam design. Its original crackled-ivory finish and dull-gold 
carvings were merely retouched. The dreary dark-stained 

interior woodwork was refinished in a soft ivory enamel, just 
a tone lighter than the man- 
tel. This variation in tone 
was calculated to accentu- 
ate the antique mellowness 

of the mantel. 
The old pine floors of the 

living room were in such bad 
condition that the econom- 
ical procedure was to carpet. 
A high-pile Axminster of 

blue-green was used, form- 

ing the base for the color 

scheme of the room, and the 

walls were treated with a 

Georgian block-paneled pa- 

per in neutral ivory and 

sepia tints. 
The major grouping in 

this room naturally took its 

theme from the hearth. A 
deep-seated, down- 
cushioned old Chesterfield 
was re-covered in a verdure 

wool tapestry with foliage 
ranging from cold blues 
through warm greens and 

tans. Two taffeta cushions 
of striped blue-green and 
gold gave a gracious and 

luxurious note, accenting 

the other colors. In front 
of the Chesterfield a green 
Chinese rug, with a faded 
red border, effectively an- 
chored the three component 
parts of the grouping. 

Directly behind the Ches- 
terfield was placed a Hep- 
plewhite table, on which a 

LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 

lamp with a green-and-gold Italian pottery 

base and a gold silk shade carries on the gen- 

eral color scheme, and high-lights the covering 

of the Chesterfield. This ensemble is invested 
with a dramatic quality by a three-fold screen, 

which was re-covered with a hand-blocked 

shellac linen. The fabric has a deep red ground, 

with a peacock design in shades of blue and 

strong purples. 
A bay window directly opposite the hearth 

gives a very satisfying sense of balance to the 

room. Herea gateleg table of refined turnings 

was selected for the dominant motif. To the 

left, a low, gracefully designed upholstered 

chair, re-covered in American Beauty silk dam- 

ask, provides a feeling of delicacy. Counterbalancing, to the 

right of the table is a slightly larger chair of a more mascu- 
line type. This was covered with blue-green frieze, which is 
patterned with a dull-gold conventional striping. A note 
of especial interest is a dull brass lamp, in which the ever- 

changing play of lights and shadows enlivens a singularly 

inviting unit. 

To the left of the hearth was placed an old decorated com- 

mode, which was refinished in parchment color, and glazed 

and redecorated in the Late English manner. This piece was 

reconstructed and made deeper to accommodate a phono- 

graph equipment. To provide light and height, a lamp was 

placed upon the commode. For this an old two-toned green 

pottery vase was converted, using corn-colored linen with 

crewel embroidery for its shade. 

Above the commode, and backing the lamp, is a vertical 

mirror exquisitely detailed and embellished with a Wedg- 

wood medallion. An occasional armchair of the Adam type 

is part of this grouping, and introduces an emphatic accent, 
with its black damask covering. At the end of the room near- 

est the entry, open bookshelves were built. Here colorful 

binding and accessories, and a radio inconspicuously set 
within the shelves, make a comfortable and happy grouping, 

to which a deep-seated lounge chair adds materially. Com- 

plementing this group is a grand piano, which provides 
weight and balance essential to the general composition of 
the room. 

The little house, after its remodeling. 

March, 1930 

Fireplace and rug design furnish interest. 

At the opposite end, near the opening to the dining room, 

is an old and very attractive secretary of Chippendale influ- 

ence. It is decorated in dark green and glazed, embellished 

with fascinating Chinese designs in raised lacquer. 

The windows of the three exposures, unfortunately, were 

of such varied sizes and shapes that the use of overdraperies 

was precluded. Hence only glass curtains of translucent 

casement cloth, watermelon color, were used. At night 

when they are drawn they are as delightful as they are in the 

day, when the reflected lights of the sun give a warm atmos- 
pheric haze to the entire room. 

Clie ( Dining z iheove 

ICTURES, of course, play an important rdéle, and they 

were selected and placed with discrimination and care. 

Over the hearth is a mounted mural print, which was shel- 

lacked and framed. Near the Chesterfield group a very 
faithful print of a Zorn etching was installed, and for the 

window grouping a charming wood-block print and a beau- 
tiful water-color study were chosen. 

Adjoining the living room is a dining alcove, which is ap- 

proximately twelve feet square. The openings are such, 

however, as to make a desirable and practical disposition of 
furniture easy enough—the buffet and consoles fit admirably 
against the wall under the small, high window, and the two 

serving cabinets are very 

handy in their places just in- 
side the entrance door. And 
the wide-cased doorway per- 

mits the extension of the 
table into the living room. 

In the opening are portitres 
which can be drawn to- 
gether. Facing the living 
room, the material is 0! an- 

tique gold satin, and on the 
other side is used a block 
linen, matching the living- 

room screen. The dining 
furniture is all new, and is 
designed after Hepplewhite. 

The suit includes a buffet, 

with characteristic c!iairs 

and consoles, and a pair of 
serving cabinets on either 
side of the entrance, which 
provide storage spac: for 
china, glass, silver an lin- 

ens. This suit is fashioned 
of satinwood and w:inut 
and decorated with latiiced 

stripings and inlaid ‘ioral 
medallions. 

Its colors afford a delight- 
ful contrast to the green of 
the wall paper and the block 
linen of the dining-room 
screen and portiéres. 

Chairs are covered with 

black-figured haircloth —an 
attractive modern version 
which can be wiped off with 
a damp cloth, and which 
does not rough up as old 

Ma 
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ircloth did. The walls in this alcove are 
ated with cream-colored paper with an 
erlaid pattern in jade green, which is 
‘eptionally interesting and unusual in 
sign. The original ceiling light fixture 
s removed and on opposite walls quaint 

rass brackets were installed. The lights 
e shaded with parchment here, as well as 

. the living room. 
The master bedroom is consistent in its 

(Georgian influence. On the floor was placed 
n old Wilton rug, Persian in detail, with 
hree delicately designed medallions. The 
round color of this rug is blue, and a fig- 

ured border is in rose. The woodwork is 
finished in ivory, and the walls covered 
vith a soft rose-tinted figured paper. 
Paper was chosen, rather than paint, 

because it is difficult to tint walls a perma- 
nent rose, yet this tone was necessary for 
the room’s color plan; the spaciousness a 
plain background affords was sacrificed on 
this account, as the occupants were op- 
posed to ivory walls as being too neutral. 

In this connection, some defense may 
be made of the prevalence of patterned 
furnishings in so small a room by calling 
attention to the fact that, except in the 
bedcovers, the designs are so soft and well 
blended that they do not stand out with 
the prominence a black-and-white photo- 
graph gives them 

The bedroom furniture consists of twin 
beds, dresser, chest and night table, all 
new. The suit is in Hepplewhite design, 
fashioned of maple, shaded to a tobacco 
brown, with small floral decorations. 

(olor in th e OB edroom 
( 

HE room being rather small, only 
twelve by fifteen, it was necessary to 

place the beds on either side of the low win- 
dow, with the night table between. On the 
opposite wall a circular mirror was placed 
ibove the dresser, and on the far wall the 
chiffonier completed the ensemble. At 
either side of the mirror are detachable 
light brackets, clamped on. These have the 
added advantage of being on a line with 
the mirror so that they throw no light on 
it, but cast light on the user’s face, where it 
is wanted. These were shaded with gold 
silk, and on the night table is an old amber- 
colored crystal lamp. This is also shaded 
with gold silk. The original central fixture 
was removed, and a new crystal dome 
substituted, supplying general illumina- 
tion and a distinctly feminine touch and 
being, besides, much easier on the eyes 
than the old-style unshaded chandelier. 

At the windows an old warp-print cre- 
tonne was used for overdraperies, with 
rose-and-blue designs on a cream ground. 
Although hangings might have been omit- 
ted here, as in the dining room, to make 
for greater spaciousness, they were decided 
upon to obviate the necessity for roller 
liades, as these are equipped with trav- 

erse cords and effectively screen the win- 
dows when drawn. 

New cornices were added, and these are 
vered and overglazed with rose. 

3 

OBudget 

FLOOR COVERINGS 

LIVING ROOM AND DINING ROOM 

74 Yards Axminster at $5.00 a ais $370 
Chinese rug 8x10 ; 240 

a 

WALL-PAPERING AND PAINTING 

Entry, living room, dining alcove, bed- 
PN = 8) a ae ark et Go a 

PAE Sood Os Soh i, nc) Sa oe ee 

OLD FURNITURE REFINISHED 

Chesterfield re-covered in wool tapestry $162 
Screen, re-covered and shellacked . . 41 
Altering and refinishing commode . . ot 
Re-covering red damask chair. . . . 40 
Re-covering window-seat cushions . . 64 

REE Jeg ee eae renee he reece a) Re 

NEW FURNITURE 

LIVING RoomM— 

Gateleg table . . oe s O80 
Blue-green upholstered chair oman, 72 
I XGTA Ss) ct: ) | Qi i in a a nee 46 
Desk chair . . ere eke Eee her 48 

Chesterfield table power Meh ide a: wae 45 

DINING RooM— 

Dining furniture ...... « 6F9 

BEDROOM 

Bedroom suit... 6 kw we we 400 

GUA eg oe ee Pie SD A 321 

ACCESSORIES 

LIVING ROOM 

2 taneta cushions. ...... . $16 
Brass lamp and shade ..... . 58 
Linen shade for pottery vase lamp . 22 
POLS GTNSEY 8 5 sca ew 70 
love tt 78 50 \ sl a a a a a 30 
Mirror . . sentient 60 
Overmantel print in frame. :.. . 42 

Wood block print = Ah ees 12 

DINING ROOM 

MURIDDPACRCIS:. bw wae’ Ae 80 

BEDROOM 

BOCODICOOS 6. ek hl oe oe A> Se 64 

1 Lamp shade. . re 22 
4 Lamp shades for brackets. . . . 10 
2 Colored etchings. ...... . 50 
2 Prints iy ee eee eter ee 10 

Caving tmsture: 2. 6 6 6 6 we aw Se ae 

MOURN oh a ss So SB 

DRAPERIES 

Casement draw curtains of $3.50 ma- 
terial, with rods and shades for 

Living-room curtains. ....... $146 
Dining-room curtains ....... 55 
Portiéres . . . CRY eee a Te 
Cornices for bedroom Ses See 26 
Glass curtains, two pairs. . .... 15 

Petal fen we he 5b ks oe 

Floor coverings ee . 3 ee pee 
Wall-papering and painting . + a: oe 
Old furniture refinished ...... 344 
Mewaurmiture «6... ew ew s ABR 
Beeenenmes. . 4g 6.5 «5 a 64% se 
Draperies . . SAN he meee mere | 

Grang fotal . 3.50. .. . » $3427 

With but one set of curtains, stuffiness was avoided in this small room, 
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WALLS HAVE EARS 
and tongues! 

WAL Parens aren’t just a matter of 
lovely color and ingenious design. 

They have personality that can change the 
whole character of a room .. . Stimulat- 
ing—or restful. Formal and impersonal 
—or gay and amusing. Smart to the verge 
of arrogance—or gracefully ready to com- 
promise. Wallpapers can make a room 
larger or smaller, higher or lower, cooler 
or more sunshiny, a place toread ora place 
to dance, a place for much furni- 
ture or for little. If wisely chosen, 
they can give to traditional fur- 
niture such a thoroughly modern 

setting that centuries are whirled away 
while the rolls are being hung. 

Because most of us haven’t the time for 
intensive study in the psychological effect 
of design and color, The Wallpaper Asso- 
ciation has established a Consulting 
Decorators’ Bureau to supply advice. It 
costs you nothing but the concentration 
needed to put your problems into words. 

Sunfast papers, that bear a guarantee 
against fading, can be purchased 
at your dealer’s—ask about them. 
We know you will want to see 
them. 

WALLPAPER 
Association of United States, 10 East 40th St... New York City 

Send fifty cents for two booklets, 
“How to Modernize your Home” 
and “Which Wallpaper and Why,” 
plus 50 actual wallpaper samples ee ee 

1 
ay 

1 

i 

2 gps 

ee nee Es 

2 nile ath At oy, 

en ae ae 



of the enamel. 

IODENT 
No.1 

for Teeth EASY 

to WHITEN, also 

ideally adapted for 

CHILDREN’S 

TINY TEETH and 

TENDER GUMS 

EE 

7.0.23. F.82°7 3 

Jewels, silks, hair, eyes, teeth—all owe 

much of their charm to natural brilliancy 

This special tooth 

paste whitens teeth that are 
HARD TO WHITEN...and 

polishes them to 

Hard-to-whiten teeth can be 

made to flash their original 

brightness and whiteness if 
IODENT No.2 is used regularly. 

The instant you apply a brush- 
ful, you will understand why. 
There is no excessive foaming 
or liquefying. The No. 2 texture 
maintains an effective body in 
the mouth. It gets everywhere. 
And clings ‘til it thoroughly 
cleans every surface and crevice 

a sparkling lustre 

You will notice, too, that this 

natural cleaning process not 
only whitens your teeth, but 
restores their original, gem-like 
lustre—without bleaches, 

abrasives or other harmful 
ingredient. 

IODENT is the only denti- 
frice made in two textures for 
the two recognized classes of 

teeth. 

IODENT CHEMICAL COMPANY 

Iodent Building ’ 7 Detroit 

LODENT wo2 
HARD TO WHITEN 
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F YOU are redecorating a simple 
bedroom, the yellow tone of 

4; wood is a good starting point for 
f°a colorful room scheme. Work 

out a scheme combining blue and red with 
it, as follows: 

Wall paper, with scattered floral design, 
or tiny bouquets, with red and blue pre- 
dominating. 

Cream ruffled curtains of marquisette— 
red dotted, if possible—rag rugs of red and 
blue ‘“‘hit-or-miss”’ pattern, or, if you are 
lucky enough to have one, a rag carpet 
entirely covering the floor. 

The bedspread could beacreamy candle- 
wick spread, an old-fashioned homespun, 
in blue and red, or a red-sprigged calico 
with a valance to the bottom of the side 
rail. 

Some carpet manufacturers are produc- 
ing rugs in room size with designs taken 
from old hooked rugs. These would be 
very appropriate for a simple old-fashioned 
bedroom. —HELEN ARMS. 

— Director, Showers Home-Furnishings Advisory 

Bureau, Showers Bros. Co. 

A DRESSING TABLE FOR THE GUEST 
ROOM may be made out of a table desk, 
by fitting the drawer on the right with 
dainty comb-and-brush tray, powder puffs, 
hand mirror, and the like, and hanging a 
mirror above it by a silk cord with tassels. 
The other drawer may be fitted with desk 
set, ink and pens, which can easily be 
lifted out when needed. This saves space 
as well as money, and even for the guest 
who is to remain many weeks, affords suf- 
ficient room for her needs. 

CLO 

CORRECT LIGHTING makes a room more 
cheerful and inviting and is easier on the 
eyes than incorrect lighting. 

Good lighting never causes a glare; it 
furnishes interesting shadows; it is your 
ready-made, inexpensive substitute for 
daylight. Use plenty of it, then, so that 
your eyes will not be bothered by any dif- 
ference between light at night and in the 
daytime. You will feel better, and be bet- 
ter tempered, if your rooms have plenty of 
softly shaded lights. 

wo 

To BuILD A COLOR PLAN start with 
some one thing—hangings, or upholstery, 
or the wall color. 

Use advancing colors, such as red or 
orange, for small objects—as footstools, 
end tables, cushions; save the dark, rich 
colors for the big articles—black or blue 
upholstery on davenport, purple for big 
chairs, rose for bedcovers. But avoid too 
many color spots. 

If you start with the hangings, let your 
walls, woodwork and ceiling carry out the 
color of their ground, if it is light enough; 
if not, use a tint of that color. Select 
the least noticeable color in the hangings 
for your floor and rug, to contrast with 
them and bring out their values; take 
the next of the less-noticeable colors for 
your minor upholstery—a chair or two, 
and floor cushions—and use the domi- 
nant tone of the hangings for the major 
upholstery —sofa, big easy-chair and side 
chairs—in striped fabric if hangings are 
figured, in figured material if hangings 
are striped. 

Use pleated paper lamp shades, in a 
tint of your hangings’ dominant tone, 
binding the edges with a tint of the minor 
upholstery’s color—which, you will recall, 
is the next to the least noticeable color in 
your hangings. 

And of course you will choose your 
hangings to blend or contrast slightly 
with ir ~ming light—in strong sunlight, 
gcld, golden yellow, red orange, yellow 
green; or, to contrast, blue green, purple, 
midnight blue, bound or edged with folds 
of some warm color. 

uggqes tions for Decora fors 

in cool light—tints of apricot, peach, 
salmon, chartreuse, yellow, for contrast 
and to warm the light; or, to blend with 
it, tints of sky green, cerulean blue, tur- 
quoise, oyster white, warm gray. 

If your colors are subdued, use a vivid 
box for cigarettes, or a lamp base or bright 
flowers to give them life and vibrancy. 

If the room’s color seems quite lively, 
put a black cushion or small table some- 
where to give it balance and dignity. 

eNO 

NEw Faprics help to make a room seem 
more cheerful in the spring. 

Jute—your old friend burlap in modern 
colors—in novelty stripes, is beautiful and 
makes stunning hangings. 

Meritas—lowly oilcloth, dull-finished 
and in attractive designs—covers all sorts 
of boxes for stockings, shoes, hats, lingerie, 
and one decorator is lining her dressing- 
table drawers with it. 

Voile for glass curtains comes in lovely 
stripes and is copied in semiglazed chintz 
for hangings to match, the difference in 
texture and finish being sufficient to make 
them interesting at one window. 

Corduroy in flat stripes of graduated 
widths is made in ash rose, soft green and 
other colors, and is practical for bed and 
couch covers, and cushions. 

Sudanette, which is made in all colors, 
makes excellent bedcovers, bedroom hang- 
ings, slip covers. It is similar to broad- 
cloth, and launders beautifully. 

NO 

AN OUTLINE OF PERIOD FURNITURE, by 
Katharine Kahle, M. A., University Ex- 
tension Lecturer in Interior Decoration, 
University of California; Putnam’s Sons, 
New York, $3.50. 

One of the most, if not the most, prac- 
tical books on period furniture ever 
published. For the woman who wants use- 

ful, usable information about period styles, 
but has not the time nor desire to make an 
exhaustive study of the subject, this book, 
printed in large type, is ideal for the follow- 
ing reasons: 

1. In addition to brief but inspiring 
chapters on Appreciation of Furniture and 
Modern Use of Period Furniture, Miss 
Kahle has classified for ready reference in 
chapters on the various periods, the main 
divisions into which discussion falls, among 
them being, Historical Background, Archi- 
tectural Background, Motifs and Methods 
of Decoration, Accessories—most valuable 

suggestions—Textiles, and Articles of 
Furniture (in which are described the 
various chairs, tables, and the like, of the 
period). 

2. Good line drawings opposite the be- 
ginning of each chapter show the details of 
the period—characteristics of pieces pro- 
duced in the various countries—and there 
are numerous photographs of typical ex- 
amples. 

3. A glossary defines many terms with 
which the average homemaker is only 
vaguely familiar, an understanding of 
which is of benefit when the time comes to 

select furnishings; and the bibliograpiiy 
suggests authoritative books as sources of 
more highly specialized knowledge than 
an outline can give. 

NO 

CURTAIN FIXTURES may be painted to 
match the window trim, for glass curtains 

or hangings which traverse. 
Ornamental iron poles look well against 

rough plaster walls, and in rooms where 
the furniture is dark and heavy but not 
finely finished—eighteenth-century ma- 

hogany, for example, would only be out of 
place where iron rods are in use. But the 
coarser lines and finish of eighteenth- 
century provincial style would be in har- 

mony with such curtain rods. 
—LoIs PALMER. 

——— 
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roehler announces 

and amazing VALUE STANDARD 

O give you a safe and sure guide to 

dependable furniture quality at mod- 

erate prices; to make it impossible for 

cheaply made living room furniture to 

successfully masquerade as reliable mer- 

chandise; Kroehler has created the three 

new “Value Standards” illustrated. 

Kach of these specialized groups offers 

you the very maximum of proved quality 
for the money. Whether you select the 

highest or the lowest price, each piece em- 

bovies the two basic features of Kroehler 

qu: lity construction—a non-warping 

frasne of finest hardwood —the patented 

Krochler Spring Steel Underconstruction. 

‘nly the vast resources and facilities of 

the «leven great Kroehler factories could 

ma‘ these revolutionary values possible. 

(“ne typical suite of each price group is 

illu.trated. Hundreds of other attractive 

styles are now being shown by Kroehler 

dealers everywhere. 

See and compare these sensational 

“super-values” before you spend your 

furniture money. If you do not know a 
nearby Kroehler dealer write us. We will 
send you his name and address—and 
a free copy of our booklet, “Enjoyable 
Living Rooms by Kroehler,” at once. 

ROEHLER 

No. 237—Typical two-piece suite from the Standard 
Quality line. Large sofa of serpentine design and extra 
deep cushioning. Smart button-back chair to match. 
Covered all around in rich taupe mohair with reversible 
cushions of colorful jacquard moquette. Same suite 
available in many other beautiful colors. Kroehler non- 
warping hardwood frame and patented Spring Steel 
Underconstruction. Davenport bed in place of sofa at 
small extra cost. The two pieces priced g 
at only $150. Extra chair to harmonize, | 5 ) 
where three pieces are desired, $48.50 

No. 445—A super-value at the moderate price quoted. 
Large davenportand matching button-back chair.Smart- 
looking extended front design. All around covering of 
apricot mohair with harmonizing, colorful figured jac- 
quard moquette on reversible cushions. Kroehler non- 
warping frame of finest hardwood. Patented Spring 
Steel Underconstruction. Davenport bed in place of sofa 
at slight extra cost. Two pieces, only g 
$190. Extra matching chair to complete 19 @) 
a three-piece suite where desired, $63 

No. 939—Kroehler’s very finest. Luxurious sofa and 
button-back chair to match. Covered all around in rich 
silver taupe mohair. Reversible cushions of jacquard 
moquette. Kroehler non-warping hardwood frame. Pat- 
ented Spring Steel Underconstruction. Davenport bed 
in place of sofa at slightly higher cost. May also be had in 
a choice of many other attractive cover- g 
ings. Thetwo pieces, $230. Lounge chair 2 3 () 
No. 8956 in figured green tapestry, $75 

All prices slightly higher west of the Rockies and in Western Canada 

KROEHLER MFG. CO., CHICAGO, ILL. 
or STRATFORD, CANADA 

Factories at: Chicago, Ill.; Naperville, Ill.; Kankakee, Ill.; Bradley, Ill.; 
Dallas, Tex.; Binghamton, N. Y.; Los Angeles, Cal.; San Francisco, Cal.; 
Cleveland, O. Canadian Factories: Stratford, Ont. and Montreal, Que. 

LIVING ROOM FURNITURE & DAVENPORT BEDS 

axe 

are 

AP LACRRALE 



SEE THE NEW STYLES 
IN SANITAS, CREATED 
BY LEADING ARTISTS 

MODERN 
WALL COVERING 

EFORE you decide upon your Spring decorations, 

be sure to see the loveliest creations ever offered 

ee in cleanable cloth wall covering. 

weal 

Sanitas celebrates its Twenty-fifth Anniversary this year 

with an entirely new group of modern and period de- 

signs for every room in the house. 

Sanitas combines beauty and durability — doesn't fade, 

f crack or peel. Sanitas can be distinguished from sub- “%) 

stitutes by the Sanitas trademark on each roll. Look for 

it, for your own protection. 

Samples and literature sent on request 

The Standard Textile Products Company 
320 Broadway Dept. 1 New York 

Ask your decorator to 4 

show you the Twenty-fifth 

Anniversary Sample 

Book of Sanitas. 
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Ofurnishing the Nursery 

(Continued from Page 28) 

clown-and-donkey chintz is amusing, in 
bright colors and white on a blue ground. 

THE WALLS. Washable paint or wall 
covering should be used in a nursery. A 
blackboard may be hung from the molding, 
against one wall, and strips or a screen of 
burlap fastened to another; to the latter 
the children may attach, from time to 
time, such color prints of famous paint- 
ings as you give them. The Government 
at Washington will send you, for very 
small sums, colorful maps of various parts 
of this country, which are decorative as 
well as interesting and instructive. A 
colored map of Lindy’s Flight is popular 
among boys, and is not costly. It is sold 
by department stores. 

Instead of wood wainscoting, if the walls 
are paitited, run a width of dull-finish 
washable paper of neutral color around 
the room, attachitig it between narrow 
strips of molding at top and bottom; 
children will be interested in pinning up 
various color prints and their own attempts 
at drawing and painting. 
A frieze of fairy-tale posters might be 

made across one wall, starting with what- 
ever fairy story you read to ther first, and 
adding others from time to time as the 
children become familiar with them. Buy 
them unmounted—there are nine in a set, 
but they may be purchased singly —and 
mount, shellac and frame in narrow nat- 
ural wood, to make them durable. Or you 
can buy wall-paper borders with char- 
acters from Mother Goose in silhouette, 
also in colors. 

THE CEILING. The ceiling may be plain, 
to match the walls; or it may have gold 
and silver paper stars pasted, in groups, 
against it, or a map of the stars outlined in 
paint, with their names written in plain 
letters—in paint—inside each one. 

WoopworkK. See suggestions for color 
plans. 

WINDoWs. Nursery windows should be 
sitnply curtained; it is very practical to 
have sheer glass curtains of scrim attached 
to the upper and lower sashes, so that they 
will not blow out into rain or dust when 
the windows are up. Hang them by rings 
from the rod, so that the children can push 
them back easily. 

Hangings are utinecessary in this room— 
they shut out needed light, and are just 
one more accessory to soil and, possibly, 
jerk off the rod. If used, they may be 
made of the new washable oilcloth or of 
glazed chintz. Ruffles are not suitable, 
plain straight hangings being the easiest 
to keep trim and clean. When ruffles are 
used, let them be colorful. 

Or a valance only may be made, of 
washable material to match the wall cov- 
ering, or of plain dull-finish oilcloth to 
match the floor cushions when additional 
color is desited. 

Small screens may easily be filled with 
the new-old translucent material that lets 
in the violet rays, tays which are lost when 
otdinary glass is used. Up-to-date poultry 
raisers find it desitable for chickens— 
human wee ones benefit from its use, too. 

FURNITURE. Washable paint is the most 
practical finish for nursery furniture- 
coach paint is practical, or you may water. 
proof flat paint when your color schem« 
makes demands not satisfied by ready- 
mixed paint. 

Children love chairs their own size, in 
the styles used by grown-ups; little 
Windsors are attractive, and may be fin 
ished any color. There is also the splint 
seat chair, arm or side, and a very gay 
peasant chair, in bright childish colors, fo: 
a few dollars. They can have lots of fun 
with the folding camp chair, made in small 
sizes, and which sells for less than a dollar. 

To go with Windsor or peasant-style 
chairs are drop-leaf and gateleg tables, 
some of which have tops covered with ani- 
mal oilcloth; another has folding legs, 
and you can decorate it with stars, after 
painting, as it comes in unfinished wood. 

The alphabet table, with numerals from 
one to ten, also in colors, is useful for the 
kindergartners; and a_porcelain-topped 
table has Little Bo-Peep in one corner and 
Mary Quite Contrary in another, in pretty 
colors. 

The step-pup is a diverting and use- 
ful piece of nursery furniture; its dog- 
like tail is used for a handle when the 
nursery oilcloth-covered step made by the 
pup’s body is not serving for a jumping 
station. 

A globe of the world in bright colors 
supplements wall maps, and helps with the 
geography lesson, besides being a source of 
perpetual interest. 

The famous cow that jumped over the 
tnoon does her stunt now on a nursery 
lampshade, and a rose-pink pussy will give 
both physical and moral support to this 
mad antic, if desired, as she is a docile 
pottery lamp base. 

The wooden-soldier lamp leads the pro- 
cession of boy’s lamps, his shako shade be- 
ing irresistible; and the new sun lamp is 
an excellent substitute for real sunshine in 
bad weather or in play rooms where light 
is poor. Its base is too heavy to be pulled 
or knocked over and its rays, which in- 
clude ultra-violet, give health and a won- 
derful tan. 

AVOID FUSSINESS. Fussiness in the 
play room is to be avoided, not only in 
the ornamentation of furniture but in its 
arrangement. Some children, of course, 
are more excitable than others; but all of 
them require the restful intervals supplied 
by a plain wall or two, a few pieces of fur- 
niture which do not distract, and the sense 
of orderliness—though they do not recog- 
nize it as such—obtained through furniture 
arrangement in which poise is expressed. 
The same principles apply in the nursery 
as in any other room: 

Large pieces of furniture to be paralicl 
with the walls. 

Rugs to be parallel with walls. 
A piece or two of sufficient height p 

vided to balance the low pieces. 
Ample space left for free passageway ‘0 

and from all entrances, and to the wi»- 
dows. 

Asmall amount of furniture is preferai'¢ 
to a quantity which gives the room 4 
crowded appearance. 

i 

CNew CHome ODecoration OBooklets 

F COLOR bothets you, or if it doesn’t, our 
new twenty-page illustrated booklet, USING 

COLOR IN DECORATION, by Lois Palmer, will 
be found very helpful. 

It tells How, When, Where and Why to 

use any color, its shades and tints, in any 

room on the north, east, west or south. Com- 
plete with plans for using various colors. 
Price, 20 cents. 

Three other new illustrated booklets by 
Miss Palmer, listed here, are also available. 

Y PERIOD FURNITURE FOR MODERN HOMES. 

Price, 5 cents. 

THE SELECTION AND ARRANGEMENT \F 

FURNITURE. Price, 5 cents. 
For YOUR WINDOWS—GLASS CURTAINS 

AND HANGINGS. Price, 5 cents. 

These booklets will be sent upon receipt of 
the required amount in stamps or cash. Do 
not send stamped envelopes. Address the 
Service Bureau, LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL, 
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. 

M: 
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Isw’t the mouth of youth worth 
the price of the finest dentifrice? 
ry “HERE can be only one answer to such a question. 

. To protect, to keep the mouth of youth—the 
gleaming teeth, the firm and healthy gums—is 
worth far more than any dentifrice will cost you. 

As a matter of fact, Forhan’s costs only a little 
more. 

But it gives your mouth the other half of pro- 
tection, which so many people overlook. 

Naturally, it cleans the teeth scientifically, safely, 
beautifully—with ingredients which any dentist 

YOUR TEETH ARE ONLY AS 

LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 

will instantly endorse as good, for they were chosen 

by a dentist, and they are compounded with vigi- 
lant precision and accurate purity. 

In addition—it tones up the gums. And there 
you have the reason that Forhan’s is so widely 
recommended today. 

R. J. Forhan, D. D. S., originated this dentifrice. 
His aim was to embody in it the benefits of a prep- 
aration which he had used for years in his dental 
practice to treat the gums. 

Dentists everywhere knew and used this treat- 
ment of Dr. Forhan’s for gums which were soft and 
tender, and for gums which had reached a pyor- 
rhetic condition. 

But it is, of course, far better to prevent disease 

"S 
HEALTHY AS YOUR 

from getting a start than to treat it afterwards. 

In the healthiest mouth, the use of Forhan’s is of 

greatest importance, because its special prepara- 
tion, and the massage with which it is applied, 
help the gums to retain that firmness which you 
find in the mouth of youth. 

As a matter of simple precaution, adopt Forhan’s 
now as your dentifrice. Its pure, mild, cleansing 
ingredients are safe even for the teeth of children. 
And no finer dentifrice is made today. Its regular 
use May prevent serious trouble and even the loss 
of healthy teeth in years to come. 

Forhan’s comes in two sizes, 35¢ and 60¢—a few 

cents more than the ordinary toothpaste and exceed- 
ingly well worth it. Forhan Company, New York. 

Any mouth 
may have Pyorrhea.and 
at forty the odds are 

4 out of 5 

GUMS 
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MOTHER 
protect your baby 
from loose pins and buttons 

anta 
Baby Cements 
No : No Buttons 

HOw he laughs and chuckles his de- 

light! Happy Baby, safe from hurts 

which so often come from pricking pins 
and buttons that turn edgewise! His 

Vanta Baby Garments fasten so snugly and 

comfortably with dainty bows of twistless 
tape, aressing the precious little body with- 
out turning or, twisting. Adjustable, as 
Baby grows, never too tight nor too loose. 

MOTHER- -LOVE, seeking always the 
softest, downiest garments, finds 

Vanta always is ideal, being recommended 

by:doctors and nurses everywhere. Every 

prescribed weight of knitted fabric, of 
silk, wool, linen mesh, sase, rayon, cot- 
ton, each garment being of highest Vanta 

ing perfect protection at all times. 

Originators—Specialists 

Almost every improvement in baby 

dressing has been originated by Vanta Spe- 
cialists who make only finest Garments and 
Hosiery for Babies from birth to six years. 

Ask your store for the original Vanta 
Garments. If you cannot get them write 
EARNSHAW KNITTING CO., Dept. 302, 
Newton, Mass. In Canada, write to 
J. R. Moodie Co., Ltd., Hamilton, Ont. 

" Wonpe Pattern, also “Baby’s 
Outfit,” a book of 64 pages on 

\}) careand dressing of babies. 

Earnshaw Sales Co., Inc. 
Dept. 302, Newton, Mass. 

Without charge now or later, send 
\ pattern and full instructions for 
\ making the new Vanta square-fold, 

y poe cane Also Baby's Outfit 
ook and illustrated catalog, all in 

plain envelope. 

s 
jut baat 

~ 

Quality, guaranteed non-shrinkable, afford-_ 

Ok asier Mo therhood 

(Continued from Page 9) 

see her grandchildren brought sanely into 
the world. His eyes twinkled when I added 
that, although my children were not yet 
in high school, I felt there was no time to 
be lost in making searching inquiry, for I 
had observed that the medical profession 
moved with a certain deliberation, and 
took little cognizance of what I should call 
the legitimate interest of the laity. 

The name of my friend the doctor was 
open-sesame, and I asked {or the last an- 
nual report. From it I learned that, in the 
12,000 cases since the hospital first tried 
the Gwathmey technic in February, 1923, 
it had been found very satisfactory and 
none of the staff or attending surgeons 
would be willing to give it up. 

On inquiry, I learned further that in the 
small proportion of cases where it had not 
been successful, it had done no harm 
whatever to mother or child. I knew that 
any great city hospital inevitably has in 
its obstetrical wards a certain proportion 
of patients who come in too late to give any 
method a fair trial and a certain number 
sent in by frightened doctors or midwives 
after mismanagement or careless han- 
dling of the first stages of labor, and that 
such cases pull down the average of the 
hospital’s records. Therefore, statistics of 
success or failure are somewhat mislead- 
ing. 

I gathered from what I learned that 
among private patients of sufficient intel- 
ligence to codperate with the doctor, and 
anxious to be spared severe pain, the num- 
ber of failures was negligible; although it 
could not be used in certain specific dis- 
eases, it could sometimes be used safely in 
heart cases where inhaled anesthetics 
could not; the ether-oil mixture and 
container and apparatus were to be pur- 
chased at small cost from one of the well- 
known reliable pharmaceutical houses for 
use in districts far from medical centers; 
and finally that the attending surgeons all 
used the Gwathmey technic in private 
practice. 

This last fact seemed to suggest that it 
must be used by other doctors and other 
hospitals in New York. The superintend- 
ent did not know. He had heard that it 
was used at Nursery and Childs, the 
Manhattan Maternity, Booth Memorial, 
the Women’s s Infirmary, Jewish Maternity 
and some of the services at Bellevue. He 
wanted it distinctly understood that 
Lying-in did not claim it was painless. It 
alleviated the bad pains of labor. 

Tmpro ving the Oleohnie 

READ the brief printed directions for 
the administration of the drugs. The 

first dosage was given by intramuscular in- 
jection at a given stage when labor was well 
established. The other drugs were given 
by rectal instillation after the patient had 
been prepared with the usual enema. A 
new variation in the dosage had been in- 
troduced recently to produce a smoother 
analgesia. Evidently the technic was still 
being worked on, still being improved. 

I turned once more to the report and 
read these words, eloquent in content if 
unsensational in wording: 

“Not long ago, eight patients were ob- 
served in two rooms in the hospital in 
different stages of progressing labor. No 
outcry was heard.” 

Anxious as I was to believe, this made 
me skeptical. I know the morale of women 
in their hour of trial. I have seen them 
coming into labor in hospital wards when 
they will do their utmost not to disturb 
other women around them; surely the re- 
port must refer to women in the early 
stages. But it turned out my assumption 
was wrong; by a curious coincidence this 
same story was told me as a personal ex- 
perience by an obstetrician in another city 
who had had his training at Lying-in in the 
old days, and knew well the “crying room,” 

achamber of horrors to his young male ears. 
Recently he had been back to visit, and 
among those women in the advanced 
stages of labor he could, as he phrased it, 
“hear a pin drop.” 

I was puzzled. Here was a development 
in the use of a safe technic of unquestioned 
value, since it converted crying rooms into 
chambers of silence; favorably reported 
to the medical profession by men of un- 
questioned ability and integrity; the drugs 
and apparatus marketed by one of the old 
reliable firms in such form that they could 
be carried anywhere. 
Why was its use not universal? How 

nearly universal was its use? I inquired 
and was told it had been taken up some- 
what in different cities. Doctor Gwath- 
mey was said to have collected records of 
twenty thousand cases in all. 

Seeking the OFacts 

MADE a hasty mental calculation. It 
was nearly seven years since the first 

work had been done at Lying-in Hospital, 
over five years since it had been established. 
The Censtis Bureau shows from the birth- 
registration area of the United States 
about two million births a year. Ten mil- 
lion births in those five years, and twenty 
thousand mothers, or two-tenths of 1 per 
cent, had received this blessed dispensa- 
tion. The Lying-in report had mildly said 
of the technic: 

“Tt has met with adverse criticism and 
some opposition. Any radical change that 
is worth while has been met in the same 
way.” 

I began inquiries among my friends, for 
I wanted to talk with women who had had 
the analgesia. For a while my search was 
fruitless. It seemed an intolerable indig- 
nity that I or any other woman should 
have to hunt down such vital information 
by such futile means, trusting largely to 
chance just as I had stumbled on the whole 
matter by accident. 

Presently fortune favored me. In my 
own city, I found a woman whose sister, 
living on the storm-swept shore of North- 
ern Michigan, had had the treatment at 
the Traverse City Hospital. Two years 
ago, she said her sister’s doctor, hearing of 
the Lying-in work, wrote for directions. 

‘“My sister,” she went on, ‘‘was his 
seventh patient, and successful. She slept 
between the pains and never felt enough to 
really suffer. She had had a terrible time 
with her first baby and this one was due to 
be bad, as the labor was longer. She says 
she would never dream of having any other 
method for another baby.” 

Then I heard that three of the nurse- 
midwives of the Frontier Nursing Service 
in the Kentucky mountains were trained 
in the technic. Among the landlocked in- 
habitants of the remote wilderness where 
cabins are scattered over miles of rough 
country and doctors are few and far be- 
tween, this Service has brought in a corps 
of nurses with English training in midwif- 
ery. Sturdy women, competent to handle 
normal cases travel through the moun- 
tains on horseback, their obstetrical kits 
slung over their saddles; and through the 
enterprise of their director, remote coun- 
try patients are thus beginning to have the 
benefit of a blessing yet unknown to the 
majority of women living in the centers of 
civilization. 

Through another friend I had a chance 
to visit a convalescent mother. She was a 
slip of a person sitting up cheerfully eating 
her supper with her ten-day-old first baby 
in its little wall crib across the hall. She 
looked so fresh and young, so fragile and 
small to have a baby at all, I asked her to 
tell me all about it. She wrinkled her nose 
in an effort to recall what had gone on in 
the delivery room. She had been in the 

(Continued on Page 207) 
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gy Try the 

Open-Shut Tes: 
pve them as wide as you 

can and cut from the 
joint. They’ll take hold with- 
out allowing the cloth to 
slip. Now close them and 
snip the thinnest bit of goods 
you have between the points. 
Again you'll make a clean 
cut. And they cut equally 
smoothly the whole length 
of the blades. 

The reason is that each Remington 
blade is made of one solid piece 
of fine steel, correctly hardened 
and tempered and hollow ground. 
They are sharp and they'll stay 
sharp a long time. Light weight— 
beautiful finish. 

You can get Remington 
scissors where good 
cutlery is sold. If you 
failto find them, 
send your dealer’s 
mame and $1.55 
for D17, seven 
inch size, pictured 
here. Address: 
Remington 

Cutlery Works, 
Bridgeport, Conn. 

Shears 
I 

REMINGTON ARMS COMPANY, Inc. 
Originators of Kleanbore Ammunition 

Remington 
© 1930 R.A. Co. 

1930. 

Magic 
apap 

Plan to go 
next 

Summer. 

Picture 
album 
Sree, on 
request. 

Address E. E, Nelson 
196 Northern Pacific Ry. 

aul, Minn. 
If student, state grade. 569 sad 

NORTHERN PACIFIC RY. 
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ow Io Make a Child Drink 507% More Milk 

And Make the Milk Itself Doubly Nourishing 

“‘Now he drinks 4 cups of milk a 

day instead of his unwanted 2” 

A Discovery From Switzerland That 

Not Only Enables Mothers to Increase 

a Child’s Milk Ration From 50 to 

100 Per Cent But Adds a Complete 

Food in Itself, Including the Sunshine 

Vitamin D, to the Milk. 

Accept 3-Day Supply 

Watch Weight Increase, Nervousness Decrease 

T is not a flavoring for milk. But a complete food in 
itscif that supplements*over 18 vital food principles— 

including the Sunshine Vitamin D—to every glass of 
milk your child drinks! And makes that milk far easier 
and quicker to digest. 

Its favor is so different from any food-drink known 

to American children that it comes as a great and gay 
adventure ...a new enticement to the childish appetite. 
More milk is thus taken. More important food elements 
thus added to the diet. And both, without the child's 
realizing it or resisting it. 

Let us send you a 3-day supply. What happens may sur- 
Prise you. New to America, over 20,000 doctors are 
advising this new creation from Switzerland. Its use has 
spread over some 54 different nations. 

What It Is 
It is a food-drink called Ovaltine—utterly different in 
formula, taste and effect from any other known. Entic- 

ing beyond words to the childish palate, Ovaltine is a 
scientific food-concentrate; not remotely to be confused 

With powdered chocolate, malt or cocoa ‘‘mixtures”’ 
offered as substitutes. 

Developed 38 years ago by a famous Swiss scientist, 
Ovaltine contains, in highly concentrated form, virtu- 

ally every vital food element necessary to life, including, 
of course, the Sunshine Vitamin D. 

Due to an exclusive process, employed by no other food 
drink known, it supplies those vital elements in such 

easily digested form that a child’s system will absorb 
them even when digestion is impaired. 

How It Acts 

Some of those elements in Ovaltine build bone and 
muscle. And thus create new strength. Others build firm 

flesh. And thus constantly increase weight. Others de- 
velop nerve poise; for, as weight increases, nervousness 
perceptibly decreases. 

Other elements foster richer blood. And thus combat 
conditions of anemia. All are supplied in scientific ratio 

‘‘Now He Drinks 4 Glasses of Milk a Day 
Instead of His Unwanted 2” 

I sent for Ovaltine to see if I could get my three-year-old boy to 
drink one quart of milk instead of his unwanted two glasses per 
day. Result, he does drink four full glasses and I am delighted. 

Mrs. Anna Sandlofer, 1702 Clay Avenue, New York, N. Y. 

“She Gained 34% Pounds in 3 Weeks”’ 
My 4!4-year-old daughter was alarmingly underweight for her 
age following an attack of mumps. 

I naturally tried to give her milk to build her up but she re- 
fused to take it because she seemed to dislike the taste so much. 
I was looking around for some way to solve this very difficult 
problem wher I read about Ovaltine and sent for a sample. 

I have now been giving my little girl Ovaltine at every meal 
for 3 weeks. Now she’s gained 3'4 pounds in 3 weeks. 

That means that she takes a full quart of milk every day and 
— to take it. In fact she asks at every meal for her mug of 

valtine. 

Mrs. Harold Pitts, 1006 G. Ave. W., Cedar Rapids, Iowa. 

OVA LTINE 
The Swiss Food-Drink 

“She takes a full quart of milk a day 

and has gained 3% lbs. in 3 weeks!” 

to meet the body’s needs. That is why results are often 

astonishing.* 

Digests Starches 

Then, too, Ovaltine has high diastatic power. Which 
means the power of digesting the undigested starches 

from other foods eaten. 

Thus, this scientific creation not only furnishes tremen- 
dous food energy in itself, but greatly increases the 
effectiveness of all starch foods your child eats. Such as 
oatmeal, bread, potatoes, etc., which comprise over half 
the normal child’s daily diet. Consider what this means. 

Results will surprise you. Note the difference in your child’s 
weight, in nerve. poise, in greater strength and energy. 
Find out, for your child’s sake, what this creation means 
to you and yours. Give at breakfast, always. Give at 
meals and between meals. Get Ovaltine at any drug 
or grocery store, or send coupon for 3-day test. 

*(Note) Thousands of nervous people, men and women, are using 

Ovaltine to restore vitality when fatigued. During the Great War,, it 

was a standard ration prescribed by the Red Cross as a restorative food 

for invalid soldiers of all nations. 

MAIL FOR 3-DAY SUPPLY 

THE WANDER COMPANY 
180 N. Michigan Avenue Cpl : 
Chicago, Ill. Dept. H-26 Genuine | Se- 

bring pottery 

Send me your 3-day test pack- pd th 
age of Ovaltine. I enclose 10c a a 
to cover cost of packing and Wiggily and 
mailing. (Or 25c for special 

SPECIAL OFFER |© 

Grandpa 
: Goosey Gan- 

offer at right.) der. Uncle Wiggily Mug and 
3-day package, 25c. (This 
offer not good in Canada.) 

PNM cscaascoicsusaxacanad-neaiovol ov teventunvenastine wuvartaasderehaecasmneleshoascnvencheD anaena 
(Please print name and address clearly) 

AONE in ccescei coca ses vabsandidkee tase eget a aa a ikaw ckineaaieaa 

COR inks scanuacaceet se en scan State 
(One package to a person) wa? aX 
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Waica SHEETS 

wear longe st 

March, 1939 

direct from life come 
these frank answers 

- 2 NSWERS from arid Nevada, where sheets have to be 

shaken free of wind-blown sand. Answers from Maine, where sheets freeze 

stiff and crackly on the clothesline. Women all over America sent these answers 

to one vital question: ‘“Which sheets wear longest?’’ Overwhelmingly, the 

answer was—'‘‘Pequot’’! The notes below, selected from these friendly replies, 

suggest why Pequot is today the most popular brand of sheets in America! 

‘Four Husky Youngsters...” 

“I use Pequot sheets because they are of 
good heavy weave and seem more durable 
than other brands I’ve used. I have four 
husky youngsters and need material that 
will withstand hard usage!” 

Mrs. F. R. Harville, Vallejo, Cal. 

7 ry 7 

"Good for another 171/, years!” 

“When I was married in September 1911, 
my mother furnished my trousseau with 
the best of everything. Of course, that in- 
cluded Pequot sheeting—by the yard, so 
that my sheets could be made with extra 
length, a luxury well appreciated during 
these years. 
“My Pequot sheets appear good for an- 

other seventeen and a half years! At any 
rate, I have never found the least sign of 
wear on any of them—and some have been 
‘camping’ from Maine to California, and 
back again! And camping is hard on every- 
thing. 
“My daughter shall be taught the value 

of good household linens, and no doubt she 

will some day proudly be using her 
mother’s ‘heirloom’ sheets!” 

Mrs. Blanche Benton Lonegren, 
Old Stockbridge, Mass. 

ry 7 7 

Used Pequot in exclusive hotel 

“I was in business—an exclusive private 
family hotel—for more than 15 consecutive 
years, and I found by experience that Pequot 
sheets and pillow cases lasted longer than 
any of the other well-known brands. For 
that reason I used them exclusively the last 
10 years, and also since I’ve retired.” 

Mrs. W. M. Chiles, Springfield, Ill. 

Bs —— 

“pegU L wor. 
SHEETS ( 

AND 

"I have been married 17 years—and have 
never bought a sheet!” 

“When I was married my mother insisted 
I should have a good supply of Pequot 
sheets and pillow cases, and she surely had 
good judgment. She had always used Pequot 
and they certainly do wear. 

“My sheets have had hard wear. I have 
brought up two boys on them. They have 
been washed in all kinds of laundries and 
have been used for camping, at home for 
Magic Lantern Sheets, for tents at home 
when the boys were young, for Hallowe'en 
costumes and in many other ways.” 

Mrs. Lois C. Weymouth, Berkeley, Cal. 

7 r LA 

From mother’s hope chest —still in use! 

“Still in use in our home are three Pequot 
sheets which were a part of my mother’s 
hope chest. They are thirty-three years old. 
Two of them are in perfect condition. The 
third shows slight wearing on the selvages. 
Of course there have been many sheets to 
keep these three company, but no special 
care has been given them. 

“Pequot sheeting is an institution in our 
family. Two of my sisters while training at 
a nearby hospital have used only Pequot for 
bibs, aprons, cuffs and caps. 

“One of these girls who was recently 
married bought only Pequot sheets for he 
hope chest.” 

Miss Florence Fitzgibbons, Beverly, Mass. 

td 7 g 

Pequot Mills, operated by Naumkeag Stea 
Cotton Company, Salem, Mass.; Parke‘, 
Wilder & Co., Selling Agents: New Yor, 
Chicago, Boston, San Francisco. 
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hospital ten hours before the delivery, and 
beiore she was taken upstairs she had felt 
some pain—well, it was more like an ache 
than a pain. Then she had slept a lot, and 
the doctor had waked her by washing her 
face with cold water and told her to bear 
down; she didn’t want to much, she felt 
too sleepy. The doctor had called it a 100 
per cent perfect case. 

| agreed with the doctor, for nothing 
about her suggested that she had ever had 
anv harsh experience; it was impossible to 
associate the idea of an ordeal with her 
flowerlike face, her dainty appearance or 
her frame of mind, I thought as I took my 
departure. Here was clearly a young 
woman who would never know the curse 
of Eve. Something else in life must chas- 
ten her, for plainly childbearing never 
would; she was one of the lucky ones. 

The next friend of a friend was of a very 
different type, an older though still very 
young woman who had known the bitter 
experience of a terrible first labor, a baby 
that died from hemorrhage soon after 
birth, and a long pull back to health and 
strength. 

ot Widespread Use 

(Continued from Page 204) 

HAT was five and a half years ago. 
Thwarted in her wished-for mother- 

hood, it was just a year later that she came 
back to the same doctor all unconscious of 
the great change that had become possible 
in his methods. This time, after a simple 
and unexhausting experience, Little Sister 
was put into her arms. Now Little Sister, a 
young lady of kindergarten age, has con- 
fided to grandma that there is to be a baby 
in their family when the peepers begin in 
the spring; but little does she know how 
the joyous sense of enfranchisement from 
any real suffering at her own birth has 
heartened her mother and made of the 
waiting months a period of happy antici- 
pation devoid of terror or morbid dread. 

And this is the sort of experience women 
are getting accidentally if they happen to 
be among the two-tenths of 1 per cent. I 
sought a medical library next, to see where 
they are to be found other than in New 
York City. For, I reasoned, any woman 
who is going to have a baby in New York 
can have the synergistic analgesia if she 
cares to make the effort, for there are ob- 
viously many obstetricians in excellent 
standing there who give it. 

In the library I found a rewarding series 
of reports, articles and verbatim accounts 
of discussions at medical meetings. From 
England came reports and, on the Conti- 
nent of Europe, the catalogue showed un- 
der Obstetrical Anesthesia and Analgesia 
references from Berlin and Vienna, from 
Leipsic and Cracow and from Leningrad— 
even one from a doctor practicing in Je- 
rusalem and publishing his results in Ger- 
many. And, while I made no attempt to 
decipher the Russian and Polish or even 
the German reports, I noted the name of 

Gwathmey in each of the titles. The thing, 
then, had attracted favorable attention far 
aiid; and I sat down to read the Amer- 
ican records with more satisfaction. 
_/n Pittsburgh and Philadelphia, in Cin- 

cinnati, Ohio, and Louisville, Kentucky, 
auc in Washington I had already heard of 
work by well-known obstetricians of high 
repute. As I could find no reference to 
Uscir reports in the journals, I was encour- 
ag-d to believe that there may be excellent 
work with the Gwathmey technic in other 
communities than those I mention here of 
Which I found records. 
_ Nearly all the reports in the medical 
journals were made in 1926 and 1927. The 
absence of later reports seemed peculiar; 
hac the technic been tried and found want- 
ing? I had, all told, a list of over two 
dozen communities where it had been 
used, and I wrote to inquire about its pres- 
€nt status. From four I got no answers; 
the others reported increased use and in- 
creased satisfaction with the method. 

‘Probably the reason that the majority 
of the reports are several years old,” runs 

the letter from a doctor who reported from 
the Mayo Clinic at Rochester, Minnesota, 
before a medical society in Fort Dodge, 
Iowa, three years ago, ‘‘is the fact that it 
has become a more or less accepted prac- 
tice, and further reports would be a repe- 
tition.”” From California comes a recent 
letter, following published verbatim ac- 
counts of discussions at two medical meet- 
ings in which doctors of San Francisco and 
Berkeley, Los Angeles and Santa Monica 
showed their familiarity with the technic, 
saying, ‘‘It is very generally being used in 
California; in fact, a list of the obstetri- 
cians here is a list of the users of the 
Gwathmey technic.”’ 

From the Harper Hospital, in Detroit, 
and St. Luke’s, in Cleveland come early 
records. Later, from the Coleman Hospi- 
tal, in Indianapolis comes an explanation 
of a useful improvement in the apparatus 
used, in which the writer speaks of the 
technic as “‘generally accepted.” 

A doctor in Portland, Oregon, wrote in 
Northwest Medicine of his own experience 
at the Lying-in Hospital when in New 
York, suggesting the way the method is 
carried to far communities. 

From the river-girt Dominion capital 
comes a report from an attending obste- 
trician at the Ottawa Civic Hospital anda 
recent letter explaining that the restricted 
use of the analgesia may be due to the time 
it takes and emphasizing that it does take 
more time than the general practitioner 
can give. (Any method, I comment men- 
tally, that tends to take the practice of 
obstetrics out of the hands of general prac- 
titioners is valuable.) From the Montreal 
Maternity Hospital came the only other 
Canadian report. 

In the list of early records comes one 
from Montclair, New Jersey, and one from 
Hillcrest Hospital, in Minneapolis; three 
cities in New York— Troy, Albany and Syr- 
acuse—report; while records from Hunt- 
ington, West Virginia, and New Orleans, 
coupled with the two from Kentucky, 
indicate the modernness of the South. 

The lay reader of the medical journals is 
struck by the fact that the doctors who 
believe the method practically universal 
in application and follow the technic most 
exactly are getting the best results in im- 
munity from pain. Obviously confidence 
and good will on the part of the doctor are 
important factors. 

Best of all the records is one from head- 
quarters, a careful detailed description of 
the New York Lying-in work by one of the 
men practicing there. It is not new; it 
was read at a medical meeting in Chicago 
in September, 1926, and is based on 5800 
cases which had given very satisfactory 
results. It says: ‘“‘The result in 85 per 
cent of cases was great relief of pain, and 
more or less relief in 10 per cent more.” 

It describes in detail the handling of the 
patient, makes clear that the services of 
a trained anesthetist are not needed, but 
also that the mechanism of labor must be 
as closely followed by the obstetrician as 
if no analgesia were being employed; that 
meticulous care must be used in following 
the technic and it says: “‘The only con- 
traindication to the procedure is uterine 
inertia, and the only restriction is not to 
start too soon.” 

Satisfactory OResults 

TURNED next to the textbooks, know- 
ing two famous contemporary names. 

I looked up Obstetrics, by J. Whitridge 
Williams. The last edition, I found, was 
published in 1924, and there was, of course, 
no mention of the Gwathmey technic. I 
looked up Principles and Practice of Ob- 
stetrics, by Joseph B. De Lee, 1928 edition; 
there, listed along with the other anesthet- 
ics, was a brief description of the Gwath- 
mey technic and the directions in full for 
its administration. 

One among the Masters, I had heard, 
was not only using the method regularly in 
his Pittsburgh practice but had given a 
lecture on it before a medical meeting in 

(Continued on Page 209) 

You 
don’t 

need 

VMium 

* = 

make the 

handkerchie} test 

True, every reader of this advertise- 

ment may not need to use Mum. But— 

Before you decide that you have no 

need of this protection, make a simple 

experiment which will be conclusive 

and convincing: 

When fresh from the bath, with under 

arms as fastidious as soap and water 

can make them, tuck a clean handker- 

chief under one arm. 

for five minutes. 

Let it remain 

If, without any 
special exertion to excite the pores, 

Junderarm chemistry even slightly 
taints the handkerchief—there are 

times when Mum is needed! 

Very few are entirely exempt from the 
chance of perspiration offense, and the 
remedy is so easily employed and so 
effective, no one need hesitate to use it. 

Just a dab of snowy cream and it’s 
done. No preparation, no waiting. 

The daintiest clothing may be put on 
the very next moment. Nothing to 
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injure skin or fabric; no evidence of 

Mum having been applied—except the 

gratifying absence of all taint. And 
this protection continues for hours. 

No, madam, there is nothing harmful 
in Mum, and its extreme simplicity 

and ease of using, accounts for its wide 
and grateful acceptance. 

A 35c jar of Mum lasts a long time 

with daily use, and the 60c jar holds 
nearly three times the quantity in 

the 35c jar. Both sizes may always 
be found at any drugstore. 

The Sanitary Napkin Use 

Mum performs another service for 
which many women are grateful be- 
yond expression. A thin spreading 
of Mum on the sanitary napkin, and 
one may dismiss all thought of any 
possible embarrassment. Protection 

against odor is then absolute and 

complete. 

Tf you will mail this coupon to MUM, 
80 Vatick St., New York, you will 
receive a complimentary box of Mum 
for a free demonstration! 3-AA 
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DEL MAIZcor 

Creamed Del Maiz 

There’s no vegetable more easily 

prepared ... or better liked by 

your family ... than Creamed Del 

Maiz. Just empty it into a sauce 

pan... heat... season with salt, 

pepper, alittle butter ... and serve. 

And remember that this is only 

one of dozens of tempting ways to 

serve this vital vegetable. 

= ... juicier kernels 

and more of them. Big... 

plump ... golden beauties 

shining out of mellow folds of 

sweet corn cream. 

No wonder the men in the 

family like the meaty substance 

of Del Maiz Corn and ask for 

You'll find 

your husband and boys like 

second servings. 

Del Maiz served family style 

... right onthe dinner plate. 

Del Maiz is rich enough to 

stand alone ... doesn’t need 

a sauce dish to keep it from 

running away... and it has 

enough body to be eaten 

with a fork. 

A New Breed of Corn+--Not just another Brand 

March, 1939 

yw - more kernels 
-..more body---more sweetness 

The more you serve Del Maiz 

the more you'll realize that it 

actually is different from any 

other corn. 

Del Maiz is a distinct new 

breed created through years 

of scientific seed culture. _|t is 

an exclusive . . . undupliccted 

variety of corn with deeper, 

sweeter kernels and a de- 

cidedly fresher flavor. 

Send for your free copy of 

the corn cook book, entitled 

“Thirty New Ways To Serve 

Del Maiz.” 

If your grocer is not supp:ied 

with Del Maiz be sure to tell 

us when you write. 

Minnesota Valley Canning Company 
Le Sueur, Minnesota 
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(Continued from Page 207) 

New York, graphically illustrated with 
motion pictures. I knew he would prove 
tc be exceptional, for I knew too much 
medical history to expect much enthusi- 

1 from the Masters. Seldom, if ever, 
have the acknowledged leaders in any 
specialty been among the first to welcome 

new methods, for they can afford to be ul- 
traconservative. 

Eighty years ago in Vienna, when young 
S-mmelweiss drew the conclusion that 
students should wash their hands with 
chloride of lime after examining corpses 
before proceeding to the examination of 
parturient women, he was laughed at and 
opposed. Dr. Oliver Wendell Holmes in 
this country was ridiculed for seeing a con- 
nection between dirt and the deaths of 
patients from puerperal fever. Sir James 
Simpson found that ether and chloroform 
could be used in childbirth and was de- 
nounced from the pulpit for tampering with 
Biblical directions. It was Queen Victoria 
who rescued him from obloquy by becom- 
ing a convert to the startling idea. His- 
tory does not relate that the acknowledged 
leaders in obstet- 
rics came to the 

will have a look into it,”’ but he did not, 
and, when next he heard of his patient, she 
had applied elsewhere and had been deliv- 
ered by the method in which she believed. 
That man was doubtless startled into really 
looking into it for his later patients. 

The story was told me by two doctors 

separately and they both grinned over it, 
but it seems to me to cut like a two-edged 
sword. It is unwise, even monstrous, for 
any woman in her time of need to be driven 
to a strange doctor when much of her 
safety and all of her comfort depend upon 
her being in the hands of an attendant 
whom she knows and trusts. 

ot Warning 

HERE the women can and should 
exert their pressure is to see that 

their own doctors really do look into it, 
that they are brought to recognize that 
they cannot afford to relax their efforts 
until they have released their patients 
from unnecessary pain. 

Do women care enough to make their 
efforts informed, determined, concerted? 

The medical pro- 
fession deplores 

rescue of the in- 
novators. 

Times have 
changed in eighty 
years, but the es- 
sential character 
of the human race 
has not; and, 
while it is to be 
assumed that the 
most prominent 
specialists may 
condemn or damn 
with faint praise 
a new idea which 

Next Month 

The story of the child’s 
struggle for existence 

down through the ages— 

Blood 

of Our Blood 
does not actually By 

the interference 
of lay publicists 
in their field, and 
with reason. We 
are not inclined 
to be reasoning 
and disciplined 
where our emo- 
tions are con- 
cerned; and when 
information like 
this is given to a 
lay audience, 
what more likely 
than that it will 
instigate a certain 

save life, it is a wo Willeta BOS number of foolish 
striking fact that, Honoré Willsie Morrow women to follow 

when I turned to ae . : the doctor who 
the Medical Di- The gee tragedy of claims he can 
rectory to find out childhood and mother- bring babies pain- 
something of the 
users of the 
Gwathmey tech- 
nic, I noted that 
they were nearly 
all under forty 
when they took it 
up, the age at 
which minds are 
hospitable to new 
ideas. 

Perhaps the 
most interesting 
report in the se- 

hood—sacrifice,slaughter, 
exposure, exploitation, 

abuse—and the struggle of 
noble men and women to all? 
correct these terrors, have 

given Mrs. Morrow the 
theme for five great articles 

Beginning in the 

APRIL JOURNAL 

lessly irrespective 
of his other quali- 
fications to prac- 
tice obstetrics at 

There is a great 
deal of ignorant 
obstetrics prac- 
ticed in this coun- 
try at present. 
Reports from the 
United States 
Children’s Bu- 
reau made fifteen 

rics is that from 
a student at Mar- 
quette, who describes cases in St. Mary’s 
lLlospital, Madison, Wisconsin, because of 
thie mental attitude it reflects. He speaks 
©. the old idea of taking pain in childbirth 

a process of Nature and “‘finds such a 
code intolerable’; and, while pronouncing 

‘method ‘‘not ideal’’ he closes his evi- 
nce on a successful series of cases with 
e statement: ‘‘ The proof of the efficacy 
the method is found in the unstinted 
\ise of the mothers.” 

OUp to OWem en 

_ JROBABLY the technic of Gwathmey 
is not ultimate. The whole principle of 
nergism as applied to anesthetics is new 

«iid unexplored. Laboratory work on it 
is going forward in more than one place, 
«od at any time a better series of drugs 
may be found. Meanwhile it is hard to re- 
sist the evidence that it is the best we have 
today. Compared to the difficulties in- 
volved in the administration of twilight 
Sleep, it is like walking down a highway as 
eo negotiating a narrow mountain 

What are the women of the country pre- 
pared to do about it? For much devolves 
on them. A woman in New York who had 
heard of the technic, applied to her regular 

years ago, and 
again recently, on 

the death rate of mothers in childbirth 
indicate, on careful study, that, while ob- 
stetrical practice improves, the maternal 
mortality rate is still appallingly high and 
makes bad comparison with the records 
of other civilized countries. 

It is easy but untrue to say that the high 
death rate is‘attributable to midwives and 
to the numbers of women who deliver 
their babies without professional attend- 
ance of any kind in outlying districts. All 
good obstetricians know that it takes a 
special aptitude to practice their spe- 
cialty, a great deal of training and an un- 
relaxing vigilance to recognize and cope in 
time with abnormalities, and that many 
doctors not so qualified are practicing ob- 
stetrics today. 
When the editor of the LADIES’ HOME 

JOURNAL publishes an article of this char- 
acter, it must be with the warning that 
damage may result if it increases the 
clientele of the sort of doctors who should 
not be practicing obstetrics at all; with 
the warning also that if women do not care, 
or do not show reasoned persistence, if 
they allow their own doctors to frighten 
them off with bogies, the progress of this 
valuable and humane development will 
inevitably be retarded. 

Whether or not the extreme agony is 
forever taken out of childbearing rests 
with women themselves. 

ot ye 

Dresses made of 
Skinner’s Crepes 
are on display at 
smart shops. Iden- 
tify them by the 
Skinner ticket or 
label. 

FLAT CREPES 

FAILLE CREPES 

SATIN CREPES 

GEORGETTES 

CHIFFONS 

‘‘LOOK FOR THE NAME IN 
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adiant Beauty 

Sports dresses in simple silhouette . . . 
softly flaring afternoon frocks ... evening 
gowns in molded princess lines... all 
are designed to reveal the loveliest curves 
of the figure. 

And for the material, Skinner’s Crepes! 

So wonderfully soft and beautiful in tex- 
ture, so in the spirit of the new mode 
which is best expressed in plain colors! 

There are 64 Skinner shades—all new 
and correct. All others eliminated. In 
any Skinner Crepe you select, you are 
certain not only of quality—but of au- 
thentic style. 

This spring and summer decide to have 
Skinner quality in your wardrobe—the 
quality that is so universally recognized 
as first in the field of silks. Ask for 
Crepes by name— Skinner’s—by the yard 
or in ready-to-wear dresses. 

WILLIAM SKINNER & SONS, 

Established 1848 
New York Chicago Boston Philadelphia San Francisco 

Mills: Holyoke, Mass. 
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WRITE TO ANNE SPENCER TODAY 

Anne Spencer will give you personal advice 
free upon any problem you may have about 
the control or correction of your figure. 

. + 
Anne Spencer, c/o The Berger Bros. Co. March 1930 

145 Derby Avenue, New Haven, Conn. 

(In Canada: Spencer Corsets (Canada) Ltd., Rock Island, Quebec. 
In Great Britain: Spencer Corsets, Ltd., 96 Regent St., London, W. I.) 

Please send me a free copy of your interesting illustrated booklet, “The Way 
to Youthful Grace.” 

Do you want to make money? 

Anne Spencer will tell you how to build a prosperous business in your community. 
You will receive all necessary training. Check square on the right. 
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Your corset is the most 

important garment in 

your wardrobe today; 

and to be really chic, 

it should be designed 

especially for you 

BLISSFUL combination of chic and comfort is 

A not to be attained by chance. It has its foun- 

dations in scientific corsetry. 

Only the garment skilfully designed for the indi 

vidual can smooth all the lines of the figure into youth 

ful grace and give that friendly support to the im 

portant muscles of the back and abdomen so necessary 

to relieve fatigue. This creates that inner sense of well: 

being so essential to a youthful appearance. 

Spencer designers are specialists in the art of figure 

control or correction. They have worked out scientific 

principles of design in corsetry which work wonders 

with any woman’s figure. Whatever the individual 

figure problem, they can find a way to solve it. This 

problem has been found to vary for every one of the 

hundreds of thousands of women for whom Spencer 

garments have been created in this country and abroad. 

If you suffer from a sense of fatigue when sitting or 

standing, or if you have any difficulty in getting an 

entirely comfortable corset, or if you merely want to 

keep your figure youthfully slim, you need a garmen' 

designed especially for you. 

You may have a free study of your figure 

Before any Spencer garment is ever designed a careful study is made of your figure by 

Corsetiere trained to analyze the lines of the figure. This study may be made for you in th 

privacy of your own home. It will not obligate you in any way. 

Just call the Spencer Corsetiere. Look in the telephone book under “Spencer Corsetiere. 

If you do not find one living near you, send us the coupon below. 

SPENCER -«- 
Tesoe) “ORK 

CORSETS, GIRDLES, BRASSIERES, BELTS, SURGICAL CORSETS 

WE CREATE A DESIGN ESPECIALLY FOR YOU 

M 
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(Continued from Page 13) 

he emptiness of the forthcoming night. 
\nd thinking over the names of his friends 
vho might be in town he called up Jack 
Cadwallader. Jack was a lawyer and, he 
‘hought, would not only furnish him com- 
yanionship for the night but could also 
advise him regarding Anita. But Jack, his 
secretary told him, wasaway for two-weeks’ 

vacation and his firm, Bill discovered, was 
chiefly concerned with corporation law. 
Asking for the name of a good divorce 
lawyer he was recommended to see Mr. 
J. Franklin Johns. 

Bill jiggled the receiver hook, gave the 
number and asked for an appointment 
with J. Franklin Johns. Mr. Johns, he 
was informed, was free at four o’clock that 
afternoon and would see him then. 

At the lawyer’s office Bill went directly 
into the subject. “I want some advice 
about getting my wife adivorce. Russell 
Hughes, who’s one of Jack Cadwallader’s 
partners, told me to come to you.” 

Franklin Johns swung his chair beside 
his broad mahogany desk. He crossed his 
knees, matched the ends of his bony fingers 
and gave a low chuckle. ‘I suppose you 
have sufficient grounds for action?” 

“T thought that could always be fixed 

up. 

WELL, perhaps.” 
Franklin Johns was thoughtful. ‘‘That 
depends. The legal requirements in New 
York are very harsh and the grounds ex- 
tremely limited. Of course there’s always 
Reno—that takes three months.” 

‘‘My legal residence is not in New York,” 
Bill explained. “I voted in Connecticut.” 

‘Connecticut? Oh, that’s better. If 
you have grounds and if you’ve lived 
there three years you can get a divorce 
if the lady’s willing.” Franklin Johns 
smiled knowingly, as if expecting that was 
where the trouble would come in. 

“It’s she that wants it,’’ Bill answered 
patiently. 

Franklin Johns raised his eyebrows. 
‘“T thought it was you that wanted it.”’ 

“TI do—that is, I want it because she 
does.”’ 

Franklin Johns nodded deeply. ‘‘That’s 
fair. That’s extremely fair. It’s not every 
husband that’s so obliging.’’ He smiled on 
Bill with bland sympathy. ‘Well, then, 
what you want is a separation agreement, 
signed by both of you, and a Connecticut 
attorney to represent you when the case 
comes up.” 

Bill was thoughtful. “‘Why do I need a 
‘lawyer to represent me? I don’t want any 
quabbling.”’ 
“You must be represented,” Franklin 

johns informed him flatly. ‘And you'll 
need someone to look out for your in- 
erests.”’ 

Bill was growing uncomfortable and a 
ittle resentful. The lawyer seemed to be 
naking vague implications that reflected 
one too creditably on Anita’s future be- 
ivior. ‘‘My interests are safe enough,” 

e said, intending his words as a rebuke. 
sut recollecting that he had come not for 
rgument but for advice, he asked, “‘ You 
id that if my wife had a three-years’ 
‘sidence in Connecticut, that if she wanted 
and that if she had grounds she was sure 

! getting a divorce; I wish you’d tell 
ie something about that—what grounds 
ould she have?” 

FRANKLIN JOHNS 
-eaned back in his chair. ‘‘When was the 
| ist time you lived under the same roof?” 

Bill bit his lip and answered slowly, 
Night before last.” 
Nodding, Franklin Johns scribbled a 

note on a piece of paper and said dryly, 
“ Well, she couldn’t get it on a charge of de- 
sertion unless she waited along time. That 
‘eaves”’—he reached into a drawer of his 
desk and took out a paper-covered book re- 
garding Connecticut divorce laws—‘“‘adul- 
tery, habitual drunkenness and extreme 

Sasi 

mental cruelty. I suppose mental cruelty 
would hurt you least.” 

“That’s what people usually get it on, 
isn’t it?”’ said Bill. ‘‘ What does it mean?” 

“Well, I’ll just ask you a few questions 
which will help to define it.” 

Bill waited. 
“‘Did you ever strike your wife so that 

the blow left a mark or bruise?’”’ 
Recrossing his legs uncomfortably, Bill 

flushed and answered emphatically, ‘‘ No; 
I don’t see any mental cruelty in that.”’ 

““There would be mental effects,’’ Johns 
informed him blandly, and tried again. 
“Did you ever tell your wife that she 
didn’t dress so well as other women, that 
she was a poor entertainer?” 

Acain Bill shook 
his head. He thought of Anita at the last 
dance at the Country Club. She had been 
much the prettiest girl there. 

“Did you ever deeply humiliate her in 
the presence of her friends and, if so, were 
you in the habit of doing it?”’ 

Quickly Bill denied that. 
“Did you criticize her so harshly and fre- 

quently—even in private—that her health 
was impaired and she had to have medical 
treatment?”’ 

Bill frowned. Though the questions were 
merely hypothetical, they were exasperat- 
ing. “No,” he said. 

“Well, did you tell her that you loved 
some other woman and did that cause her 
to grieve, lose weight and health so that 
she had a nervous breakdown, perhaps?” 

“TI don’t believe that extreme-mental- 
cruelty complaint is so good. My wife is 
perfectly healthy. She weighs more than 
she did when she married me and we 
were not in the habit of being so hatefully 
disagreeable to each other. She has none 
of those grounds for complaint.” 

Franklin Johns laughed gently. “‘Don’t 
worry,” he said; ‘‘she’ll be able to think of 
plenty of grounds.’”’ He looked at his 
watch. It had grown late. “Shall we 
make an appointment now to get that 
agreement started or will you phone me?”’ 

“T’ll phone you,” said Bill. ““Good-by.”’ 
He did not smile and he did not shake the 
lawyer’s hand. He was angry. 

There was also a sense of uneasiness 
growing in him. 

Next day he tele- 
phoned Anita. Her voice as she answered 
was reassuringly friendly. 

He said, ‘‘Anita, I saw a lawyer yester- 
day.” 

“Oh, did you?” she asked eagerly. 
““What did he tell you?”’ 

“Well, he said there’d be no trouble 
about your getting a divorce in Connect- 
icut. 

““Oh!’’ She paused. ‘‘ Did he really say 
that? I was talking to Hilda Gregg last 
night—she was just back from Reno—and 
she said that was the best and quickest 
place of all.” 

“It was—for Hilda,” he informed her. 
“‘But she lives in New York, where the 
divorce laws are very strict; you live in 
Connecticut, where they’re better. If you 
stay right where you are it will be much 
less expensive and take much less time.” 

“What? I can’t hear you. What did 
you say?” 

Bill repeated what he had said, adding, 
*‘And the lawyer advisedathat the thing to 
do is to get some other lawyer in Connect- 
icut. He’ll make out a complaint on the 
grounds of extreme mental cruelty or what- 
ever you think best and the case will go to 
court. Meanwhile it’s better if we both 
sign a separation agreement.” 

“A what?” 
“A separation agreement.” 
“‘Oh—is that the same as a divorce?” 
“No, it’s about alimony and all that.” 
“Alimony. I see.’”’ There was a shadow 

of doubt in her voice, ‘“‘Maybe I’d better 

on cas whsrd 
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LEARN “NEW METHOD” COSTUME ART 

Do not confuse “New Method” Costume Art with the 

old-fashioned sewing school. Methods have 

changed. We show you simple, easy-to-follow short 

cuts. You learn the deft touches that make a gown 

look just right. You get a new grasp on the 

simple fundamentals of style, and color harmony 
. . That's why “New Method” instruction can 

help you to be “Better dressed at less cost.” 

WE TEACH “NEW METHOD” FREE 

The “New Method” Costume Art Course 

conducted under a specially trained 

staff in 125 cities, is supported entirely 

by the White Sewing Machine Com- 

pany, for purchasers of the White 

Rotary Electric Sewing Machine. 

Each year, through the “New 

Method” way, more than 20,000 

women learn how to have“ More 
Clothes for Less Money.” 

SEND FOR FREE BOOKLET 
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“All That Is Beauti- 
ful Shall Abide For- 
ever.” Write for this 
helpful booklet on 
cemetery memorials 
and mausoleums. It 
simplifies the prob- 
lem of selecting de- 
signsandexplainsour 
nation-wide service 
through local Master 
Craftsmen in Marble. 

modern memorial of Vermont Marble not only 
honors the memory of the one whose name it perpetuates, but 

is also a symbol of the good judgment and discrimination of 
the one who selects the memorial. 

The rare beauty and loveliness of a 

modern cemetery memorial carved in 
Vermont Marble, and the individual- 

ity of its design, cannot be equalled 
in any other memorial stone. Further- 

more, no two memorials in Vermont 

Marble can be exactly alike. Each dif- 
fers from every other memorial in the 

decorative tracery of its marking. 

In addition to the distinctive beauty of 
Vermont Marble is its resistance to the 

wearing effects of weather conditions. 
Of these the most destructive is mois- 

ture. Bulletins of the governmental 

Bureau of Standards show that monu- 

mental grades of Vermont Marble ab- 
sorb only about one-third as much 
water as other memorial stones. And 

in making their choice of materials 

that would endure for an unmeasured 
time, the architects and engineers of 
the famous Arlington Memorial Am- 
phitheatre and Unknown Soldier's 
Tomb at Washington chose Vermont 
Marble, the nation’s memory stone. 

Our Department of Plan and Design 
will gladly codéperate with you and 
your local memorial dealer without 
obligation in submitting sketches and 
estimates for your special requirements. 
Vermont Marble memorials are sold 

at prices which are well within the 

reach of every family. For the name 
of a Master Craftsman in Marble in 
your vicinity write directly to Dept. 
J 301, Vermont Marble Company (the 
world’s largest quarriers of marble), 

Proctor, Vermont. 

SMARBLE 
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have the lawyer I get go into that first and 
not sign anything till afterward.” 

“Certainly,” he agreed, wondering if she 
was afraid it wouldn’t be fair regarding the 
money he was to give her and Annette. 
“Anita,” heasked abruptly, “‘we’re friends, 
aren’t we?” 

She seemed surprised. ‘‘ Why, of course, 
Bill. Why do you ask?”’ 

“T don’t know. Just felt a little funny, 
I guess. Well, you talk to a lawyer about 
it. He can draw it up and you can send it 
to me to sign.” 

“I’m going into town next Friday with 
Eileen Matthews. If the lawyer has got it 
done by then I’ll bring it in with me and 
we can have tea together.”’ 

Bill was pleased. ‘‘That would be fine. 
How’s Annette?”’ 

“‘She’s fine. 
“That’s good. Is it still hot out there?” 
“No, it’s cooler today.” 
“Well,” he hesitated. ‘‘I’ll see you Fri- 

day then.” 
“Yes, I’ll call you about four.” 
He hung up the receiver and went back 

to work. Later he telephoned Franklin 
Johns and told him, ‘‘Everything’s going 
very well. My wife is getting a lawyer and 
having him draw up an agreement for both 
of us to sign. So I won’t need to see you 
again, will 1?” 

Bor Johns answered 
decidedly, ‘“‘Oh, yes. Don’t put your name 
to a thing before I’ve read it.”’ 

Bill protested, ‘‘I don’t see the need of 
that. We'll naturally arrange things sat- 
isfactorily between ourselves before either 
of us thinks of signing anything.’”’ But 
after more talk he reluctantly consented. 
Johns, he felt, was going on the assump- 
tion that Anita and he were enemies in- 
stead of friends, just as good friends as 
ever, in fact. 

The several days until Friday of his ap- 
pointment with her passed. It was after 
four and he was sitting at hhis desk watch- 
ing the telephone when she called. She 
said, “Bill, I’m at Antonio’s and it’s very 
quiet; how soon can you come up?”’ 

“Right away,” he answered. The meet- 
ing place was on Forty-ninth Street, not 
far from his office. 

Bill edged himself between two tables 
and sat down on the bench beside her. 
““You’re certainly looking well,” he said. 
“It’s very good to see you.” 

“It’s good to see you too, Bill. And I’m 
glad you like my new dress—I take it that 
is what you meant—and I hope you don’t 
think it was extravagant of me.” 

He patted her hand. “‘ You always look 
well, Anita.””’ Then remembering Frank- 
lin Johns’ questions as to whether he had 
criticised her he became self-conscious and 
asked hurriedly, “‘What about the law- 
yer—did you get one?” 

‘Oh, yes,”’ she nodded brightly. “I got 
Jimmy Webster.” 

“Jimmy Webster?” he frowned. “But 
he’s a friend of ours—we know him so well, 
Anita. I should think you’d have got 
somebody else.”’ 

‘Well, what could I do, Bill? You told 
me to get a lawyer and everybody says 
that Jimmy’s very clever—as a matter of 
fact you’ve said it yourself.” 

But sighed and per- 
plexedly rubbed his forehead. “I guess 
it’s all right. Only I’d rather you had got 
somebody who was more of a stranger.”’ 
He knew he was beginning to feel resent- 
ment, yet he was determined not to lose 
Anita’s friendship. “‘Well,’’ he said, ‘I 
suppose Jimmy drew up the agreement for 
you?” He leaned toward her expectantly. 

“Yes. And also the complaint. I’ve got 
both of them. I told him I was going to 
see you and he said I should take them 
along and have you sign the agreement.” 

“Good,” Bill answered. ‘‘That’s quick 
work.” Anita produced a blue-covered 
crinkly legal paper and he began to read. 
The agreement, he soon discovered, was a 
comprehensive but capricious document. 
Setting down the fact of their separation, 
it proceeded to specify the terms on which 

they should live. He was to pay Anita 
$325 a month for the support of herself 
and Annette. She was to have complete 
custody of Annette, but Bill would be 
permitted to visit her every other Sun- 
day. . . . “Whyevery other Sunday?” 
he looked up to ask. 

Anita hesitated. ‘‘Well, Jimmy and I 
talked about it and I decided that was 
best. You don’t mind, do you?” 

“It’s not very often,” Bill grumbled. 
“T’d rather have her a month or two ata 
time.”’ 

““Oh, come on!”’ Anita relented. “‘Let’s 
not fuss so much about it. If you don’t 
think it’s fair to come and see her every 
other Sunday, why I’ll think about it and 
maybe we can have it changed.”’ 

Tue muscles about Bill’s 
mouth relaxed. “Allright. That’s better.”’ 
He read on through the maze of legal ter- 
minology in which the house, the car, their 
few odd bonds, all the things that they had 
worked for, were neatly cut up and inexor- 
ably disposed of. Once or twice he shook 
his head. 

Anita asked solicitously, ‘‘What’s the 
matter?” 

*“Nothing,”’ he shook his head again. ‘I 
guess it’s all right, but ——’”’ He had read 
farther, had come to a paragraph which, 
unraveled from its whereases and repeti- 
tions, required that in case of his remarriage 
he had to make a provision in his will to 
leave a third of his property to Annette. 
““Now, why did you have to put that in?” 
“What?” asked Anita and leaned over 

the table beside him. 
“That!” he said, and indignantly traced 

the wording with a stiff forefinger. ‘I 
don’t think it was very considerate of you 
to let a thing like that get into a legal 
document. You ought to know that I’d do 
as much for Annette as you would and 
that I always will.” 

Anita sat up. She had an injured ex- 
pression. “‘But I wanted that there es 
pecially. And Jimmy said . 

“IT know,” Bill answered bitterly. From 
the interview he had had with Franklin 
Johns he could readily imagine what a 
lawyer would say under the circum- 
stances. ‘‘But I don’t like it. I think you 
ought to trust me to have a little decency 
in a thing like that. It’s so insulting.” 

An ITA stiffened. There 
was a hint of battle in her round blue eyes. 
“It’s not at all. I can’t see anything in- 
sulting in it.” 

“But don’t you see,” explained Bill 
with merely simulated patience, “that 
you’re implying all sorts of things? You’re 
implying that I’m going to be married 
again, which is extremely unlikely. You’re 
implying that if I did get married the gir! 
I fell in love with will be so mean and 
grasping that she'll try to cheat Annette 
out of what little I might possibly have 
when I die—also that I’m so spineless I< 
let her do it and that therefore you’ve got 
to protect Annette from me just as if | 
were a villain instead of her father—no! 

Anita turned and faced him. Her sens 
of injury had deepened. ‘‘ You don’t ex 
pect me to give in to you on everything, d: 
you, Bill?”’ 

““Well,”’ he said, ‘“we don’t want t 
wrangle about it, but I really wish you’ 
have that part struck out.’’ He folde 
the paper again, saying, ‘I'll sign it whe 
I get to the office ——-”’ 

Anita began thoughtfully, “If you reall 
feel so badly about that part about you 
will you can cross it out.” 

““Good.”’ He was relieved. Taking ou 
his pen, he scratched the paragraph int 
inky blackness, marking with relish. “1': 
get a witness and sign it.” 
“Jimmy said it didn’t need to be wil 

nessed and that I should bring it back so 
as to save time.” 

“Well,” he hesitated. “All right.” Hi: 
unfolded the paper again and wrote his 
name at the bottom of it. ‘‘Now where's 

(Continued on Page 214) 
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favorite 

.lad recipe 

oesn't already 
ll for Walnuts, just 
id a handful of golden 

Walnut kernels. You'll 
be surprised how 
much more 

tasty it 

i eally 

Home- 
Did made candies 

gn Fruit and Walnut Salad are so much better when 
ever try ashe heck Walnuts are added to the recipe. 
Walnuts in Page 16 Walnut candy has a flavor and substance 

which puts it on a par with the most expensive 
commercial goodies—and how good it does taste when 

you've made it yourself! At your next tea, bridge-lunch or other 

informal party, try serving home-made Walnut candy 
(nougat, penoche, caramels, divinity or the old 

favorite, fudge!). The distinctive flavor of 
the candy alone is almost enough 

to insure the success 

of your whole 

waffles or pan- 

cakes? If not—you've 
missed a real treat. Just 

add chopped kernels 
to your batter 

and see how 

they im- 
prove 
it. 

party. 

Vegeta- 

A bles are vital in 
pate Welaut Hot Cakes the diet, so, of course, you 
tern of (hestodd serve them every day. Yet there 

half Walnuts Walnuts) need be no day-to-day sameness in your 

vegetable dishes. Walnuts used with many vegeta- 
bles make a really excellent combination—from the stand- 

point of food valueas well as flavor. Walnuts supplement the minerals 
and vitamins in vegetables, and add other important food 

qualities. Rice croquettes, stuffed peppers or toma- 
toes, soufflés, scalloped dishes, vegetable 

loaves—all can be improved by 
adding a few chopped 

on your favorite 

cake will make it much 
more tempting. And chop- 
ped Walnuts in the 
batter make good 

this promise 

of extra 

flavor, 

wiches with Wal- 

nut bread. 

‘. ere are two ways to get Diamond quality: in the shell (each nut Dia- 
ond branded); or, shelled (mixed halves and pieces, kept always 
sh and sweet, in two sizes of vacuum sealed tins). Either way, you 

ee: California’s finest—tender, mature, full-flavored kernels. 

5 7 df 

EEE RECIPE BOOK! This 40-page booklet contains many of the 
recipes illustrated above and more than a hundred other suggestion 

* improving everyday foods. Better write for your copy today. 

) Address Department G-17, 
CALIFORNIA WALNUT GROWERS ASSOCIATION 

Los Angeles, California 
A purely cooperative, non-profit organization of 5120 growers. 

Di production over 70,000,000 pounds. : 

Home-made Bon Bons 
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«tS remarkable what a good cook 
ean do with Walnuts ~~~ 

And this year 
Walnut prices 

are so low*+ 
ANY A WOMAN has sought far afield for some miracle-working 
ingredient with which to “sparkle up” everyday foods—only to 

find the answer right at home, in the family Walnut Bowl. 
It’s really remarkable how easily, how completely and how economi- 

cally Walnuts transform even favorite foods into extraordinary treats— 
especially this year, when prices are so low. There's nothing new to 
learn—no extra hours of labor. Use your own recipes in your own way 
—then, just add Walnuts! 

That’s the way to put new life into salads—to take the sameness out 
of breads and mufhns, vegetable dishes or meat substitutes. And that’s 
the way to make cookies, waffles, pancakes, candies and desserts even 

more welcome. You'll find there’s no quicker, easier “final touch” than 
crunchy, golden Walnut kernels. 

Use Walnuts freely! But be sure you get the best —Diamond 
California Walnuts. If at least 97% of the Walnuts offered 

you are Diamond branded, you’re sure of California’s 
finest —hand-graded, machine- graded, vacuum- 

sorted and crack-tested. The Diamond on the 
shell is your guarantee of plump, tender 

kernels inside. 

Your grocer has them—and at 
most attractive prices. Be sure 

you havea liberal supply 
The always on hand! 

number of uses for 
Walnuts is really amazing. 

They add a touch of distinction to 

so many widely different foods! Of course 
you know how appetizing they are for frostings and 

fillings in cakes. But did you ever try them in whipped 
cream, mayonnaise or whipped egg white topping? Walnuts added 

to the recipe will oftentimes give a brand new bit of 
flavor. For the hostess who entertains frequently, — 

Walnuts offer a touch of novelty and inter- 

est that is never old, for there is ¢" 
f alwayssome new and tempt- 

(Top with 
Walnuts) 

too. Walnuts to the ing way to serve 
recipe. them. 

How Leading 
often do you wish restaurants say 

for some ingredient to give F that more than two-thirds 
Walnut Layer Cake your sandwiches new “life” and Sweet Potatoes with Marshmallows of their dessert orders call for ice Orange Whip 
se vee flavor? Well, here it is! A few chopped — og cream or other frozen dishes. Since they am book 
ae Walnuts will transform any sandwich—give it nov- are so popular, why not serve them at home more. + 

elty and new appetite-appeal. Dainty sandwiches for bridge- often? Just add chopped Walnuts to the sauce you pour 
teas or luncheons, or the more substantial kind for outings or school over each individual service. Or, if you make your own frozen 

lunches —Walnuts will make them all taste better. These desserts, add Walnuts to the recipe. Soft foods need: the 
crisp, crunchy kernels blend wonderfully with crispness of Walnuts to give the teeth something 

almost any sandwich filling. And here’s poe ey ae ee to bite into. And you'll be surprised how 
another little hint—if you want a (They're better with much better your favorite dishes 

real treat, make your sand- Walnuts) will taste when you give 
them this “final 

touch”. 

And soit 
goes! Breads, 

sandwiches, vegetables, 
main course dishes, salads, desserts, Fruit-Nut Sundae 

candies—all are improved by adding Wal- (Add -- a 
Of course nuts. It’s really so simple—no elaborate recipes— 

just a handful of chopped Walnuts in the recipe and. a few 
halves sprinkled on the top—and you've an extraordinary treat ! 

unded WALNUTS 
EGC a FIER SoA 
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fish 
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salads 

sauces 

soups 
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SAMPLE 
With Alice Bradley’s... 
“Salads” and Gebhardt’s 

Book of Mexican Recipes 
Retail value 40c 

Both books beautifully illustrated in 
color. The Salad book by Principal 
of Miss Farmer's Boston School of 
Cookery; newest ideas in color, dec- 
oration and design. ‘Mexican Cook- 
ery:’’ a manual of native culinary art. 
Sample contains enough powder to 
try in two or three recipes. 

© G. C. P. Co. 1930 

GENUINE 
MEXICAN 

A New Spark of 

life in your 

favorite recipes 
For seasoning necessity, use salt and pepper, 
but add Chili powder for luxury. This culi- 
nary magic from Old Mexico is giving 
millions a new food thrill. The plainest 
of plain foods and left-overs are changed 
into delicacies. To salads, sauces, gravies, 
and soups it gives new color, flavor, sparkle 
and pep. You can vastly improve familiar 
American dishes. You can duplicate, ex- 
actly, famous Mexican dishes with genuine 
native tang. Ask your grocer for Gebhardt’s 
genuine Mexican Chili Powder; 15c and 
35c bottles; recipe folder enclosed; also for 
Gebhardt Mexican foods in cans. If he 
hasn't them send direct to San Antonio for 
the 10c sample with two famous recipe 
books free, or the Sampler canned foods 
package prepaid for a dollar bill. 

The TAM VES E « 
MEXICAN DINNER PACKAGE 
containing one bottle Gebhardt’s genuine Mexi- 
can Chili Powder; one can each of Chili Con 
Carne, Tamales, Beans; two cans deviled Sand- 
wich spread and two famous recipe books... 
Postpaid to any address in America for $1.00. 

GEBHARDT’S, San Antonio, Texas. — 
[| Enclosed find 10c. Send me sample Gebhardt's 

Genuine Mexican Chili Powder and two recipe books. 

a Enclosed find $1; send me Sampler, Mexican Dinner 

Package with postage prepaid. 

Name 

Street. 

City, State 

Dealer’s Name 
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(Continued from Page 212) 

the copy of the complaint? ‘Extreme 
mental cruelty,’ I suppose.”’ 

“Horrid, isn’t it?’’ she said deprecat- 
ingly as she handed it to him. And as he 
read it he learned that he had been arro- 
gant, stubborn, constantly nagging, al- 
ways belittling and that . “‘Here,”’ 
he said and looked at her sharply, ‘when 
did I ever swear at you in front of your 
friends?” 

“Well,” she was a little shamefaced. “I 
had to have something. At first I couldn’t 
think of anything, but finally I remem- 
bered the time we drove the Fredericks up 
to Montreal and when we got to that vile 
little hotel the other side of Burlington and 
I refused to go in you said, ‘Good Lord 
Almighty, do you think there’s a Ritz just 

- around the corner—it’s ten o’clock at 
night!’”’ 

He smiled, then began to laugh. “That 
was a good party, anyway.” 

“It was marvelous after we got there,” 
Anita agreed. 

Bill leaned toward her. ‘‘We did have 
furi together sometimes, didn’t we, Anita?”’ 

She put her hand over his and looked 
away. ‘Dear, we had lots of fun.” 

He coughed and took up the complaint 
again. ‘‘What’s this about a radio?”’ he 
asked after a moment. 

Anita laughed. ‘‘ Don’t 
you remember that? It was only about 
a month ago. Helen Ayres and Molly 
Dawes were over one Sunday afternoon. 
We were listening to something or other 
that was very good and you came in and 
turned the radio off.” 

He remembered. ‘‘But Baxter is one of 
our biggest accounts and I had to get that 
ad written by Monday and had two free 
hours to do it in. Helen and Molly under- 
stood that. It didn’t humiliate you.” 

“What difference does that make?’”’ sie 
asked him calmly. 

It made no difference at all—or didn’t 
it? He folded up the complaint. “Well,” 
he said slowly, “‘I guess it’s all right.” 

She smiled. ‘“‘I tried to make it as mild 
as I could.” 

“Yes,” he said. ‘Yes. I realize that.” 
“Tt really doesn’t mean anything, that 

complaint.” 
“No,” he answered, ‘‘it doesn’t mean 

anything.” 
She lifted her wrist to look at her watch. 

“T’ve got to go, Bill.” 
“All right.”” He paid the waiter. They 

went out. “I’ll walk over to Fifth Avenue 
with you.” 

At the corner they stopped. 
He signaled a taxi, which swerved in to- 

ward the curbing with a metallic whine of 
its brakes. ‘‘ Well,’ he said, ‘‘tell your— 
tell Jimmy I don’t like that point in the 
agreement about seeing Annette every 
other Sunday.” 

She nodded. “I'll tell him what you 
said. And I’ll be thinking about it.” 

“Thanks. We'll always be friends, 
won’t we?”’ he questioned. 

“Why, of course,”’ she answered. “I'll 
phone you some day when I’m going to be 
in town. Good-by.” 

“‘Good-by,”” he said, and stood there 
soberly watching the taxi start off. He felt 
disturbed. Their last words remained un- 
comfortably in his mind. For though they 
had renewed their promise of friendship, 
there had not been the assurance in her 
voice that had been there only a few days 
earlier. 

B ILL crossed the street 
to a bus and rode back to his apartment. 
He was gloomy, not yet adjusted to the 
solitary life and unwilling to seek those 
friends of his to whom he would have to 
give embarrassing explanations. 

But when, a week later, George Dawes 
called him at his office and suggested they 
have dinner together that night Bill ac- 
cepted his companionship gladly. “‘Have 
to work at the bank tili nearly seven,” said 
George over the telephone, “‘that’s the 
reason I’m stayingin. I’ll meet you at the 

club at half-past and we’ll sit around and 
talk.” 

They met. For a while they fumbled 
awkwardly at conversation, but then 
George determinedly cleared his throat and 
said, “‘I don’t want to butt in on your pri- 
vate affairs, Bill. But—you and Anita are 
getting a divorce, aren’t you?” 

Bill nodded. ‘‘That’s all right, George; 
yes, we started some time ago.” 

“‘T thought there was something up that 
morning you took your suitcase in. -And 
then of course,’”’ he went on to apologize, 
‘Anita has been talking about it.”’ 

But didn’t like the 
thought of Anita talking of their affairs to 
outsiders, but he said, “‘ Well, that’s all 
right—people were bound to know about 
it some time.”’ 

“Oh, sure. They were bound to know 
about it. You can’t keep a thing like that 
in the dark.”” George paused contempla- 
tively. ‘It’s funny, though, everybody 
thought you two were a happy pair.” 

“And now, I suppose,” Bill suggested 
bitterly, “‘they’re thinking I’m a good deal 
of a fool?”’ 

“Oh, no,” George replied hastily, 
_ “‘they’re pretty evenly divided on that. I 
heard Eileen Matthews say Anita should 
have left you long ago. But Molly, on the 
other hand, thinks there’s a lot to be said 
on your side too. She thinks you should 
have at least part custody of Annette, that 
after last summer ———”’ He stopped. 

“What about last summer?” asked Bill 
sharply. 

Thoughtfully George picked up his fork 
and inspected the end of it. ‘‘Look here, 
Bill, you don’t still feel romantically about 
Anita, do you?”’ 

““No,” said Bill grimly, 
friends, that’s all.’ 

““Well,”’ said George, “I suppose you 
know Anita used to run down to the Beach 
Club nearly every day—Molly used to 
see them down there ——”’ 

“See who?”’ Bill demanded. 
“‘Didn’t you know about it? A fellow 

named Johnston, from Philadelphia. I 
thought he was a friend of yours too.” 

Friend. Friend. Bill was beginning to 
hate the word. ‘‘No, he’s a friend of 
Anita’s.”” He lied, ‘‘I guess I did know he 
was there. He had one of those cottages.” 

George nodded. “Believe he did. But 
what Molly didn’t like was the way Anita 
neglected Annette. That’s what I was 
getting at. And she thinks you ought to 
demand equal custody.” 

‘ ‘we’re just good 

Trey had had a good 
nurse that summer and Annette’s tanned 
skin had fairly glistened with health, but 
Bill couldn’t recollect either fact. He sat 
looking moody, beginning to regret the 
agreement which he had signed. 

“And another thing,” said George sym- 
pathetically, “‘is that I don’t like the way 
Anita runs arou d and talks. It just 
doesn’t appeal to me. When Margaret 
Streetman asked her what she was going to 
do about the house the other day she saic 
she’d have to sell it becatise she wouldn’t 
have enough alimony to keep it up.” 

Bill tried to smile but couldn’t. Anita 
meant to sell the hotise! He thought pain 
fully of the money he had spent on it 
making it the way he liked it, of his pride 
in it, of his especial care of the side lawn. 
Not enough money to keep it up! It didn’t 
occur to him that Anita merely named in- 
sufficient alimony as an excuse for selling 
the house so as to hide the real reason, 
which was that she intended to live in 
Philadelphia. What a fool he had been, he 
thought, to have signed that agreement. 

He stood up, his head dull and heavy 
“Well, thanks for dinner, George.” 

George put out his hand warmly, ‘‘Glad 
you came, old man. And if there’s ever 
anything I can do, I want you to let me 
know. Because I know how it is.” 

“Sure,” Billmuttered, knowing well that 
George didn’t know how it was. Nobody 

(Continued on Page 216) 
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When you talk about things to eat... that’s where I come in 

Says the Uneeda Boy 

I’ve got something to say, too... 

_If it’s refreshments for a bridge party the “Uneeda Bakers” 

are your best helpers. 

Or if you’re talking about crackers and milk for the baby 

—they’re still your best helpers. 

I guess you can’t think of a meal that the “Uneeda Bakers” 

couldn’t help you with. They help millions of women every 

day. They make everything that anybody could want in the way 

of cookies, crackers and biscuit .. . 

And besides . . . they make things so much etter. 

It’s the things they use in their bakery—and the way they 

do their baking. It takes a company like National Biscuit 

Company to buy such good things to start with—and bakers 

like the “Uneeda Bakers” to bake them. 

That’s all there is to it. But it means such a lot! And it 

isn’t hard, is it, to look for the N.B.C. Uneeda Seal—just to be 

sure you're buying the best that can be made? 

If it’s salty soda crackers for the bridge 

party—all you need to say is “Premium”. 

One nibble at a Premium Soda 

Cracker leads to one more—to a dozen 

more. You can’t leave them alone. 

Their tantalizing saltiness is justenough 

to make them irresistible. No wonder 

they’re the largest selling salted soda 

cracker on earth. 

Fresh always in the package—or if 

you buy them in bulk at your grocer’s. 

NATIONAL BISCUIT COMPANY 

“Uneeda Bakers” 
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A Bran that’s 

more delicious 

... gentler... 
more effective 

Because it’s whole bran 

concealed in tender, fla- 

vory flakes of this lus- 

cious whole wheat cereal. 

ERE’S a new, a more delicious way 
to eat bran. It’s Pettijohn’s, a de- 

lectably, good-to-eat hot cereal that con- 
tains whole bran in tender, flavory flakes 
of whole wheat. 

You don’t taste the bran in Pettijohn’s. 
But it’s there. In fact, Pettijohn’s is so 
effective that hospitals and doctors pre- 
scribe this hot cereal for stubborn cases 
where ordinary treatments fail. Nervous 
digestions can use Pettijohn’s safely, be- 
cause all the sharp edges of the bran have 
been softened by cooking. 

Contains food elements lacking 
in average diet 

And Pettijohn’s is more than “just rough- 
age.”’ It provides important food element 
gravely lacking in the average civilized 
diet today. It is unsurpassed by any cereal 
for its health-protecting vitamins. It con- 
tains from 10 to 20 times as much body- 
building minerals as white flour. Its pro- 
tein is twice as effective for growth as 
the protein of ordinary refined cereals! 

And Pettijohn’s cooks done in from 2 to 5 
minutes. It is made by the great Quaker Oats 
Company, manufacturers of 49 different cereal 
products, with mills in 12 cities throughout 
the United States and Canada. Try it tomor- 
row, at the suggestion of The Quaker Oats 
Company. 

Pettiyohn's | : 
Are you interested in new menus 
for children? In new recipes for 
whole wheat cookies and desserts ? 
Send for a new Free booklet, ‘‘The 
Truth About Bran.’’ Address The 
Quaker Oats Company, Chicago. 

The Quaker Oats Company 4 
80 E. Jackson Blvd., Chicago 

Please send me “The Truth About Bran.” 
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knew. He went back to his apartment and 
a lonely bed. 

A few days later he heard from Franklin 
Johns. Anita’s complaint was to go before 
a judge on the following Thursday and Bill 
must have a lawyer there with his power 
of attorney, but Johns would attend to 
that—he knew a good man in Stamford. 
“But what about that agreement?’ Johns 
asked. ‘‘ You know it will have to be signed.”’ 

“It is signed,” Bill replied wearily. ‘‘I 
signed it long ago.’”’ Doubt struck him 
and he added, ‘“‘Maybe I should have 
shown it to you first.”’ 

‘““You most certainly should have,” Johns 
rebuked him crisply. ‘‘There’s nothing I 
can do for you now.”’ 

“T don’t want anyone to do anything 
for me—except to get the whole thing over 
with.”’ Bill spoke dully. 

Each afternoon until the day set for the 
divorce he waited late in his office, hoping 
Anita would telephone. A week passed 
and the only word he had was a message 
from Johns informing him that the divorce 

had been granted. Then one morning just 
before lunch Anita called him. 
“Ea? 
rea.” 
“This is Anita. Well, 

heard that I got it?” 
“Yes, my lawyer told me.”” His voice 

sounded sharp even to himself. ‘‘But be- 
fore I offer my best wishes let me ask you 
something: Did you or didn’t you ar- 
range for me to have Annette a month or 
sO a year?” 

““Oh,”’ she answered hesitantly, ‘‘ we'll 
try to fix that up. Jimmy said it was bet- 
ter to leave it as it stood just now.” 

He laughed sarcastically. ‘I’ve noticed 
that good intentions don’t go so very 
damned far against legal documents.”’ 

Her voice, the voice that had been so dear 
to him, changed abruptly. She sounded 
cold and formal. ‘‘ Well, I merely called to 
say good-by.”’ 

““Good-by.”” He repeated the word bit- 
terly. As he spoke he had the shameful 
knowledge that it was good-by, not only 
till he happened to see her again, but also 
to their generous attitude of friendship. 

I suppose you 

Tnsurance for Old Age 

(Continued from Page 37) 

lists, created with the best possible inten- 
tions, becoming far too heavy to bear. The 
pity of it is that all this suffering and want 
consequent upon considering a pension as 
a form of charity is needless. 

It is wholly feasible to take income pro- 
visions for old age out of the class of worthy 
charities and put them on a self-respecting 
business basis, and at the same time to get 
more for less money. It is only necessary 
to apply that well-known and universal 
law of averages which is the foundation of 

insurance. 
Let us take for granted, for the sake of 

argument, that it is out of the question for 
a man of moderate income adequately to 
provide for his family and himself during 
his active years of work and have left over 
a sum which, even if most wisely and con- 
servatively invested from year to year, 
will provide a certain income at age sixty- 
five adequate to support a comfortable 
scale of living without touching the prin- 
cipal. 

The scale of living is very important in 
these days when most of us depend on 
wages or salaries for the bulk of our in- 
comes. A man who has been earning and 
living at the rate of $5000 a year is not go- 
ing to be very happy if at age sixty-five he 
must take a sudden drop to living on $600 
a year. Any really satisfactory old-age 
income plan cannot simply take for granted 
that at age sixty-five a flat sum will meet 
every need. 

If each individual be considered alone, 
and capable of providing for himself only 
by his own exertions, then the situation 
would be indeed unfortunate. But if we 
consider the individual as a member of a 
group the whole situation changes. 

oxt Matter of Insurance 

N INSURANCE company, because it 
deals with very large groups of people, 

can estimate with a high accuracy how 
many of the people it insures at a certain 
age will die before reaching age sixty-five 
or any other age. And also it can estimate 
how many of those who live to age sixty- 
five and start to receive a pension will live 
to age sixty-six, and so on. Therefore it 
can contract with an individual to pay him 
a fixed income from any certain age until - 
death, at a rate very much less than the in- 
dividual would have to put by at interest 
to provide the same income. 

The insurance company simply repre- 
sents a pooling of interests. It uses both 
principal and interest. Those who die and 
get nothing decrease the cost to those who 
live and receive pensions. The owners who 
pay premiums on the buildings that do 

not burn make possible the payments to 
the owners of those buildings that do burn. 

Thus by joining a group through an in- 
surance company any individual can at a 
surprisingly low rate absolutely insure 
against dependency in old age—he can 
carry his income on his own back and to 
whatever amount he can afford. 

That, however, is not the whole story. 
The fund from which the income is paid 
must accumulate through the years, and 
while $300 paid at age one will assure 
fifty dollars a month from age sixty-five, 
the same amount of pension or annuity 
will cost $700 at age twenty, about $1100 
at age thirty, and from then onward the 
cost rapidly begins to mount until it soars 
beyond the means of the man who wants 
fifty dollars a month. 

Olhe Charity Standpoin t 

HE situation would be simple enough 
if we could all start off at age one, and 

some day parents may consider providing 
an old-age income as the birthright of a 
child—as an obligation of parenthood. 
That day is not yet here, but even if it 
were here it would not greatly matter for 
some years to come, for quite a number of 
us have already passed age one. 

It may be said at once that if we con- 
sider an old-age pension as a right accruing 
to everyone who reaches a certain age, and 
to be paid by the state regardless of cir- 
cumstances or consequences, we find our- 
selves in an imnossible situation. 

This is quite apart from the fact that 
paternalistic legislation is absolutely op- 
posed to the whole American doctrine of 
individuality and independence. Human 
nature being what it is, the withdrawing 
of personal responsibility for provision for 
old age would destroy that diligence and 
ambition which have built the nation. Al- 
ready this is being observed abroad. 

Considering the problem of old-age pen- 
sions purely as a matter of charity, the 
best available figures are rather surprising. 
A most comprehensive survey has been 
made in Massachusetts and this showed 
that 84.4 per cent of the persons sixty- 
five years of age and over were not de- 
pendent upon public funds or organized 
charity. Of the remaining, 8 per cent re- 
ceived some form of pension from the 
government. Only 6.3 per cent were aided 
by organized charity, and of these about 
half were in almshouses or homes for the 
aged, slightly over 1 per cent were in state 
insane asylums, and a very small percent- 
age in jail. An investigation made by the 

(Continued on Page 219) 
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Keeps Dresses Spotless 

HY get angry over a spot on that 
pretty dress? Just moisten a clean 

cloth with a little Energine. Place an- 
other cloth or a blotter under spot to 
be cleaned. Then, a quick gentle rub or 
two—and instantly the spot disappears. 

You will be surprised how easily and 
thoroughly Energine removes spots from 
the sheerest silk or satin—rayon, wool, 
linen or cotton. Energine dries instantly. 

You soon become an expert | 4t all 
Druggists in removing spots with Ener- 

gine by following the simple 
directions on every label. tex 

z : . YE 
Energine cleans a world of 3 
things. And a little goes a 
long way. Large can 35c. 
Give Energine a trial—and, 
like millions of others, 
you'll never be without it. se 

LEAVES NO ODOR 

ENERGINE 
THE PERFECT CLEANING FLUID 

For _ 

STOUT Slenderizing 
Fashions 

WOMEN | 
Stout Wo men 

and 
Mics ses 

MISSES 

The 

New Styles 

et 

oO 
Lane Bryant 
39” Street at Fifth Avenue 

NEW ee 

This vc Book 
is yours FREE 

TYLES have changed! 

And to you this i poe 

news, indeed—for the new 

mode favors the fuller ‘igure 

and the new lowered ‘iem- 

line is definitely slende*‘zing. 

Your whole new costume 

may just as well come trom 

Fifth Avenue and yet >ring 

to you a big saving in price. 

Lane Bryant garments are 

not merely larger sizes—-they 

are slenderizing styles, Cor 

rectly proportioned, fcr all 

stout women—with plenty of 

room at arms, bust anc /11ps. 

Our new Style Book brings 

our stores right to your door 
—for we pay postage om cvery 

purchase made by mail. There 

are for you new delights in 

Dresses, Coats, Hats, Shoes, 

Corsets, Underwear—if you (. ERE S 
fane Bryant 

Address Dept. 52, 39th Street at 

FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
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TO EVERY BUSY 

THIS 

yo wouldn't believe it: you wouldn't 

believe that simply cleansing with 

a liquid—even a liquid that is sunlit, re- 

freshing, zestfully clean as the Spring- 

time — could so quickly refine skin-tex- 

ture, could keep it firm, radiant, young! 

You wouldn't believe it, so we want to 

send you Ambrosia. This is an unusual 

offer...a daring test of a wholly new 

method of cleansing. We make it be- 

cause we have faith in our product... 

because we have seen the enthusiastic 

approval of fastidious women, cus- 

tomers of Saks-Fifth Avenue and other 

smcrt stores, when the same offer was 

mace to them. 

This is the way to use Ambrosia: Wipe 

thoroughly over the face with cotton, 

repeating until a fresh pad does not 

show any soil. Now you know the face 

is perfectly clean. You see the dirt right 

on the cotton— black dirt from the pores 

and crevices of the skin. Then stroke the 
face up with the fingertips until dry. 
Cleansed, toned, ready for powder... 

your face hasn't felt so glowingly young 

and alive since you were sixteen. 

WOMAN 

ORIGINAL 

AM 
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WHO WANTS A 

rake 
75¢ BOTTLE 

BROSIA 
THE 

PORE-DEEP CLEANSER 

a, 
Liquid Ambrosia normalizes and refines skin- 

texture. It prepares a dry skin to absorb a soften- 

ing tissue cream; thus it combats any tendency 

toward wrinkles. 

Created by a French chemist, named by the Em- 

press Eugenie, Ambrosia was first made in America 

only to private order. The richest women in New 

York had Ambrosia prepared especially for them. 

Famous actresses recommended it to their personal 

friends. And now a 75¢ bottle is offered to you, 

without cost, for your approval. 

MORE 

OF 

SKIN BEAUTIFUL 

AMBROSIA 

Medical authorities agree: Doctors 

always use liquid solvents to cleanse 

the skin thoroughly. Only a_ liquid 

penetrates instantly into the pores, 

dissolves out the deepest dirt, leaves 

no clogging particles of sediment to 

collect dust and germs. Ambrosia is 

safe—no caustic alkali, no wax. Swift 

—a one minute facial. Convenient— 

nothing to wipe away. 

On sale at better drug and department 

stores everywhere, $1, $1.75, $3. 

Mail the coupon at once. We will 

send you FREE the original 75c flacon 

of Ambrosia. Hinze Ambrosia, Inc., 

114 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 

ioe ssseseass sisssisissssesacasssissee see e555 cise esis seesessiss ees 5 558 5 818) 

Hinze Ambrosia, Inc., Dept. 3-H, 114 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. C. 

In Canada address: Dept. 3-H, 69 York St., Toronto, Ontario. 

Good until July Ist—only one to a customer 

Please send FREE the 75c bottle of Ambrosia 

Name 

Street. 

City. State 

QoooncoononD cooconooonoonono coocooocoocooonooooooooo conoooeao000 
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time-mellowed 

flavor that only 

Call 

ow, in this country, Kraft- 

Phenix, the world’s greatest 

cheese makers, are offering everyone, 

everywhere, a new delight .. . 

The teasing, long remembered fla- 

vor of ‘‘cave cured’’ cheese. 

The same time-mellowed goodness 

give 

that has made the limestone caves of 

Southern France—cool, deep, wind- 

blown—famous for the cheeses rip- 
ened in them! 

To give you this rare delicacy of 

flavor, the ideal conditions of these 

famous caves of France have been re- 

Visitors to the Old World réjoice 

in the time-mellowed flavor of the 

cheeses served in even the smallest 

inns. Kraft Cheese . . . aged, ripe, 

mellow . . . makes this pleasure 

possible for everyone 

March, 1939 

The Kraft five pound loaf, with the rare ‘‘cave cured’’ flavor, is now wrapped in a new silver 

foil, so marked that you can identify the smallest slice. Ask your dealer to cut any amount 

for you — Kraft American Cheese or Pimento. Also in the quarter and half pound packag 

produced. With infinite care and skill, 

Mature is assisted in her unhurried 

task. Kraft cheese makers duplicate 

precise temperatures regulate 

subtle variations of moisture and 

skilfully control ventilation. 

Master cheese blenders choose . . 
now a mild cheese, made in June when 

cows graze in the clover... now a 

“cave cured’’ cheese, with the rip- 

ened flavor that’s the pride of Old 

World epicures. They blend, test, 

taste—until piquancy and mildness 

mingle in just the right degree. 

With what proud results! The 

smooth creaminess revered by cheese 

lovers is there. So too is the tender- 

ness. But a new savory quality has 

been added—a rich, mellow flavor 

that only Kraft ‘‘cave curing’’ can 

impart. 

You'll want this cheese for im- 

promptu lunches, for desserts, for any 

number of cooking uses. And because 

it is thoroughly ripened, it is one of 

the most digestible of foods. 

Ask for it at your grocer’s—Kraft 

KRAFT-PHENIX PRODUCTS. 

American and Kraft Pimento. In 

the familiar quarter and half pound 

package. And in the five pound loaf, 

now wrapped in a fine new silver foil 

of striking design. There's a rare 

treat in store for you. Try some today. 

And remember Kraft Brick and 

Swiss Cheese, too. 

Krart-PHENIx CHEESE CORPORATION 

General Offices, Chicago, Illinois 
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Many mothers keep the little 

silver and blue ‘Philadelphia’ 
Cream Cheese always on hand. 
It’s so rich in calcium and vita- 
min A—those builders of sturdy 
bone and good strong tecth. 
Children love the creamy flavor 

j of this cheese. Give them all 

they want to eat 
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Nz ional Civic Federation in parts of New 
Yo-k, New Jersey, Pennsylvania and Con- 
ne. .icut bears out these figures, and they 
mov be taken as fairly accurate for the 
moe densely populated parts of the whole 
country. 

‘ermany has every possible sort of 
stace insurance, but, in addition to this, 
one-third of the taxes in German cities of 
over 25,000 inhabitants goes for poor relief. 
In Great Britain for fifteen years, until 
1027, a form of pension was paid to all per- 
sons over seventy years old who could 
prove poverty, and the country now has a 
very broad social program, but the addi- 
tional sums for poor relief in England and 
Wales have risen from around $70,000,000 
in 1912 to more than $200,000,000 in 1928. 

[he paying of a pension would seem to 
be a very simple matter. If it is to be paid 
by the state, then it is only necessary to 
find out how many people are eligible for 
the pension according to its terms, ap- 
propriate the money from current rev- 
enues and make the payments. 

If the State of New York should pay a 
pension of only one dollar a day to those 
people sixty-five and over who can prove 
poverty, the cost would run at least $35,- 
000,000 a year. The poverty classification 
never lasts long, and judging by the expe- 
rience of Great Britain about one-half of 
those reaching age sixty-five would qualify 
for a pension. This would make the cost 
to the State of New York $99,000,000 a 
year for a pension of a dollar a day. That 
is a large liability to assume and would 
mean a substantial increase in taxes. Tax- 
ing beyond a point to alleviate poverty 
merely serves to promote poverty. 

The position of a state is not different 
from that of an industrial corporation 
which agrees to pay pensions out of in- 
come. For a few years the plan works 
well enough, for the number of pensioners 
is small; but as soon as the average age 
begins to increase, the number of pen- 
sioners begins to grow, and soon the com- 
pany finds that pension payments threaten 
to wipe out its earnings. One company 
has a plan that in the natural course of 
events, according to the insurance tables, 
will require more money for pensions than 
the corporation can reasonably earn—it 
is faced with existing solely to pay pen- 
sions and without a cent over for divi- 
dends. 

The whole trouble is that our people 

=) 

have viewed the paying of pensions as an 
act of charity and not as an affair of insur- 
ance. The thought will not down that a 
pension represents a giving by one who 
has to one who has not. The real situation 
is somewhat difficult to understand, but 
its understanding is necessary. 

OPreserving Income 

rom age sixty-five until death, then the 
idertaking is to pay $7200 to each man 

» reaches the age of sixty-five. Some 
live more than twelve years and others 

les, but the average will be twelve years. 
!' he money had been previously accumu- 
led, however, so that the sum could be 
‘.' aside when the man reached the age of 

y-five, then only $6000 would be re- 
« «red, because that sum plus interest will 
p.duce the amount required. 

»o really when the undertaking is made 
\ pay a pension at age sixty-five, the li- 
al.lity begins when the man starts to 
woik. We can take that age as twenty 
ycars, and unless the start is then made 
toward creating the fund to be ready at 
Sixty-five, only trouble is ahead. 

his has now been realized in the British 
anc in the German pension systems, both 
ol which involve compulsory contribu- 
ons from wage workers. The German 
worser pays 8 per cent of his wages and 
the employer 714 per cent, so that 15% 
per cent of wages in Germany go to pay 
for the various forms of social insurance, 
including old-age pensions. None of the 

] ’ THE pension be fifty dollars a month 

l 

a pays an old-age pension in an 

amount that would here be worth bother- 
ing with, and yet the plans not only draw 
heavily on taxes but are faced with very 
large deficits which will have to be made 
up by even heavier taxation. This taxa- 
tion will increase poverty by striking at 
production—at the fountain head of wages. 

The only people in this country whose 
old age need concern us ate those whose 
income is cut off by reason of age. We 
need not bother about those who have 
accumulated sufficient capital to live com- 
fortably, while those who never do earn in- 
comes are problems long before old age. 
They are objects of charity. The old-age 
problem as we now have it narrows down to 
preserving the incomes, according to their 
scale of living, of those who are too old any 
longer to earn wages or salaries. This isa 
problem that jointly concerns industry 
and the individual. 

This is where the insurance company as 
a public-service institution and clearing 
house must come in. Any pension plan by 
a corporation which includes only a few 
hundred lives would involve great risks, 
because there would not be enough people 
concerned to make the averages of the 
experience tables come true. 

Ohe Nhrift OF actor 
C 

VERY company that undertakes to 
make a proper pension provision for its 

people according to their wages or salaries 
is taking a step in the right direction. The 
point is that we shall not have gone far 
enough until the worker carries his pension 
on his own back, and the employer, during 
the period that the man works for him, 
pays a part of the cost as a regular cost of 
production. In all kinds of business the 
depreciation of things must be charged off 
as acost; there is no reason why the same 
principle cannot be carried into the hir- 
ing of human beings. 

If a man of twenty enters employment 
a deposit of $700 will be necessary to se- 
cure him a pension of fifty dollars a month 
from age sixty-five. This payment can be 
made in forty-five annual installments of 
about thirty-five dollars each—one-half 
being paid by the employer and the other 
half by the man. 

If the man is afraid to gamble against 
age, then for a slightly higher payment 
the money that he has paid will be re- 
turned to his family in case he dies before 
reaching sixty-five; and also if he lives to 
sixty-five, but dies before he has worked 
out his fund, then the balance can be re- 
turned to his heirs. 
Any number of arrangements are avail- 

able. The contract is not with the em- 
ploying company, but with an insurance 
company, and whatever is paid on the pen- 
sion policy is the property of the man. The 
employer pays the depreciation on the 
man during the time he employs him, but 
the man carries the pension on his own 
back, and if he is not employed he pays 
the whole deposit—and that payment 
would be serious only in the case of pro- 
longed unemployment. This might also 
be covered by some method of insurance 
which I am not here prepared to state. 

This manner of old-age pension has been 
in force for some years in our own com- 
pany. Its extension to industry generally 
is perfectly feasible, and it has a number of 
cold business advantages which it is not 
necessary to cloud with emotion. That a 
man should have a protection against old 
age is not debatable. And, further, it is 
obvious that unless the amount of the 
income be commensurate with previous 
earnings the pension is not of much 
worth—the British pension is so small that 
many men must continue working after 
reaching the pension age simply because 
the pension is not enough to support them. 

If we can put old-age provision upon 
the basis of thrift on the part of the indi- 
vidual and a recognition of the deprecia- 
tion of the individual on the part of the 
employer, we shall have gone far toward 
making ourselves a self-reliant society of 
true democracy. 

The means to do all this are at hand. 

F a 
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-this Better Comb 
A PLEASING formality in hairdress harmonizes with this 
season’s costuming. Coiffures have a nice propriety com- 
bined with a sly sophistication. They are prim, but art- 
fully so. For carrying out this effect the comb used is of 
utmost impottance. You can be confident of satisfactory 
service from an Ace Comb. 

Ace Combs are fashioned of hard rubber—a substance 
unusually durable and capable of taking and holding a 
lustrous polish. Instead of being stenciled from a flat 
sheet, Ace Combs ate moulded before the rubber is 
hardened. They are then polished so highly that no trace 
of roughness remains. 

he Prapew tered pes get x The teeth points and edges are uniformly rounded 
ghly polished teeth al- 3 : . low the comb to pass and smooth, allowing the comb to glide easily through 

‘moothly through the the hair without catching or breaking the strands. The 
grooves are deep and even and permit of deft handling 
of the hair. Regular use of Ace Combs lends the hair 
added beauty by gently massaging the scalp and dis- 
tributing its natural oils. 

Keeping Ace Combs clean is a simple matter because the 
hard rubber resists soap, oils and the chemicals of hair 
preparations, and the polished surfaces cannot absorb 
impurities. 

Most drug and department stores display Ace Combs 
in cabinets as shown at the left. You will want several 
kinds—the eight or nine inch lengths for your dressing 
table and guest room, two or three of the smaller sizes 
for your handbags, and, of course, the “dry shampoo”’ 
comb to keep your hair free from dust between washings. 

We have accumulated some extremely useful informa- 
tion on the care of the hair in an authoritative illustrated 
book, “Lovely Hair’’, that you may have for the asking. 

Ace Combs 

Inferior Combs 
Sharp points which 
scratch the scalp, and 
uneven edges which 

catch and cut 
the hair. 

AMERICAN HARD RUBBER COMPANY, 11 Mercer Street, New York, N. Y. 
Please send me your booklet, ‘Lovely Hair’’, free of cost. L.H.J. 3 
My name and address are written plainly in margin below. 
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Listen in! Ballard Chefs 
and their inimitable Jug 
Band, WHAS, every Mon- 
day at 8 P.M., C. S. T. 

es flour sold under the name of Ballard 
comes from the same wheat. With a shelf of Ballard 
flours in your kitchen, you have always on hand the 
particular flour with which you can make, with great- 
est ease, delicious cakes, pastry, biscuits, pancakes, 
waffles, and yeast breads. 
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Over and over again you hear it . . . that nowhere in 
the world are breads and cakes and pastry so beautiful 
and so delectable as in the South. You hear it from 
countless men and women who visit in the South. You 
hear it, too, from famous Southern cooks, away from 
home, who find their hands have lost their cunning. 
Examine the recipes . . . they are the same. Check the 
ingredients. One by one, you find them the same... 
with one exception. The flour is different. And in this 
difference lies the explanation of the fame of the South 
for baking. 

The flour is different because it comes from June- 
ripened soft wheat, a wheat that is more delicate and won- 
derfully nutritious . . .a wheat that Ballard and Ballard 
Company, through long experience, have learned to recog- 
nize and choose. Of this special wheat, they choose only 
the cream of the harvest. And for the fine Ballard flours, 
only the choicest part of each grain is used. 

Look at this flour made by Ballard . . . you have never 
seen such delicacy, such snowy whiteness. Rub it be- 
tween your fingers . . . you have never felt such silky 
smoothness. Use this flour in your baking, and what do 
you find? Your breads and cakes and pastry will be more 
delicious, because the special type of wheat that makes 
this flour is richer in flavor. They will be more beautiful 
in color and texture, because this flour is whiter and 
softer. They will be lighter, because this flour expands 
more rapidly. You will save from 45 minutes to two 
hours in making yeast breads, because this flour permits 
more rapid fermentation. Your breads and cakes will 
stay fresh longer, because this flour retains moisture 
longer. Do you wonder that, with flour like this, South- 
ern women have no difficulty in making the delicious 
breads and cakes and pastry for which they are famous? 

March, 1939 

“Only in the South,’’ Say Derby Day Visitors ty 
Kentucky, “Do We Find Cake Like This.’ 

The races at Churchill Downs in 
Louisville each Spring are pre- 
ceded by Derby owe Pst and 
followed by Derby dinners when 
hundreds of guests from all sec- 
tions of the country discover the 
delights of Southern cakes and 
hot breads. No other brand of 
flour is used in as many Louisville 
homes as is Ballard’s. 

This beautiful Ribbon Cake, with its creamy Creole 
filling and icing, photographed in natural colors, was made 
by an old Southern recipe which will be found in Ballard 
Baking Book. See coupon below. 

i 

The ingredients you use in baking and those used by 
expert cooks of the South are all alike . . . Save One 

Until now this more delicate flour, milled by the 
special Ballard process, has been available only in the 
South. Soon, however, it will be offered to women every- 
where. Ballard’s Obelisk which has been, for fifty years, 
the outstanding flour of the South . . . Ballard’: Cake 
Flour, which is Obelisk with the greater number of sift- 
ings to insure cakes that are exquisitely light and fine 
... Ballard’s New South Flour, a worthy companion to 
Obelisk as an all-purpose flour, though somewhat ‘ower 
in price... Bal, ay Biscuit Flour and Ballard’s P.ncake 
Flour, so simple to use that, with them, anyone can 
make delicious hot Southern biscuits and fluffy pancakes. 

As a promise of the new ease and deliciousness in 
baking which are in store for you, we will sen you 
generous packages of Ballard flours to try in your ki ‘chen, 
together with a new baking book of tested recipes. With 
Ballard flours and the recipes and information given 10 
this book, you can bake, easily and successfully, such 
biscuits, cakes and pancakes as visitors to the Sou‘) dis- 

cover with delight and never forget. Use the ccipon. 

BALLARD AND BALLARD COMPANY, Louisville, Ky. 

INCORPORATED 

World’s Largest Soft Winter Wheat Flour Mill 
FOUNDED 1880 ... UNDER CONTINUOUS MANAGEMENT FOR HALF A CENTURY 

ead 

A Shelf of Ballard Flours For Your Kitchen 

For $1.00 enclosed, trial packages of four Ballard Flours will be 

sent you, together with a one-hand flour sifter, a biscuii cuttet 
and a copy of Ballard’s Baking Book. The flours are: 5 illara’s 
Obelisk, Ballard’s Cake, Ballard’s Biscuit, Ballard’s Pancak 
Flour. Saticfaction guaranteed. 
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fitch, of OKiev 
By ALICE LEE MYERS 
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A fascinating bag of black moire is decorated with 

typical Russian design in Kiev 

~ YROSS-STITCH, crown jewels 
(- and caviar conjure up the vast 

h ~(4 domain of Russia. But the 
NONa stitch of Kiev is quite as typical 
and perhaps more ancient than any of 
them. This very beautiful and easy em- 
broidery dates back to the eleventh cen- 
tury when Vladimir of Kiev, called the 
Saint, introduced Christianity and unified 
the Russias. The stitch was used by the 
nuns working in the convents near Kiev for 
church vestments and church decoration. 
Through the ages this stitch has been ap- 
propriated for household and personal dec- 
oration. Because of its ease of execution 
and its economy of thread, the stitch is also 
called the ‘‘ Narodny ”’ or ‘‘ popular ”’ stitch. 
The swan design on the black moire sew- 
ing bag dates from the seventeenth cen- 
tury, the bird, eccentric water-flowers and 
squares being characteristic old motifs. 

The diagram at the top of the page 
shows the steps which are to be followed 
in making the Kiev stitch. An embroidery 
frame is always used. It is well to begin 
with a simple pattern such as the border for 
a scarf which is included in Design No. 
720. The chief requisite for obtaining 
perfect Kievsky stitch is to keep the thread 
taut and to work at right angles to the 
straight of the material. No knots are 
permitted on the wrong side as the back 
must be as neat as the right side. 

The large motif, No. 713, and the bag 
motif, included in No. 720, are typical of 
the most popular Russian designs— flowers 
and birds. For the former, mercerized 
cotton is used and for the bag a loosely 
twisted silk. Wool is also very effective 
for a large design. The stitch is particu- 
larly durable for hard wear or washing as 
the thread cannot catch and be pulled. 

In learning the Kievsky stitch, cubistic 
patterns worked out in squares or circles 
‘or runners, cushions or place mats, would 
be ingenious and amusing. The garland of 
flowers, No. 721, on the child’s dress can be 
used effectively on wool, silk or cotton 
material in any kind of thread, although 
mercerized cotton will be found to be the 

a easiest for the beginner. 

No - 7a ) Stitch 

The Kiev stitch var- 

land of flowers—No, 

72T which is used 

n the child’s dress 

1 wn in more 

detail at the right. 

Below, No. 720 A 

simple application 

of Kiev stitch in an 
effective scarf border. 

Design No. 5790— 
A charming chila’s 

dress in peasant 

style, to be decorated 

with the flower 

garland. 

ashion Says 
Plain Colors 
and here are 
threads to match 

them all 

Yes, threads that blend and lose 
themselves in the rich dark 
shades and delicate tints of the 
new silks, the new woolens, ray- 
ons, cottons, linens. For we 
matched them in the making with 
the very fabrics you have chosen. 

So simply take a sample of 
your material to the nearest no- 
tion department and say “Match 

this please with Clark’s O. N. T. 
or J. & P. Coats Mercerized 
Threads.” Use these famous qual- 

ity threads for stitching every 
fabric—use them for dresses, 
draperies, children’s clothes. 
They are lustrous in finish, smooth 
flowing through the needle, and 
they never fade—every color is 
guaranteed boilfast. And consider 
the price—only 5 cents for 100yards. 

Clark's ON. 
orJ.&P. Coats 

) 4 ‘ re a . > . . Patterns may be secured from JourRNAL Fashion Bureau, 261 Fifth Avenue, New York City. Children’s, 25 cents; Lingerie, 25 cents; Girl’s, 30 cents; 
Blouses and Skirts, 30 cents; Ladies’ and Misses’, 35 cents; Ensembles, 40 cents; Transfers, 25 cents. 

Mercerized Threads in 

Boilfast COLORS 
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DOLLFUS-MIEG & C' ge? 
Société anonyme weaters Aldopt CNew OLines , 

MULHOUSE-BELFORT-PARIS 

Founded in 1746 A. D. 
OD esign ed by WVoerle On Ten n 

BRODER SILK AND 
STRANDED LINEN 
SEWING THREADS 
KNITTING COTTON 
DARNING BRAIDS 
TATTING BOOKS. 
PEARL AND R ON ART 
CROCHET ‘TI COLD NEEDLE: 
COTTONS Ry SE WORK. 

COTTON, FLAX & SILK THREADS 

for Art Needlework 

D-M-C COTTON TAPES 

Can be procured from all Art Needlework Stores 

THE D:'M:C LIBRARY 

which is unique in its kind, contains a series of works 

dealing with every subject connected with Art Needlework. 

new normal waistline and are particularly smart this spring. 

Miss Zita Johann, the young actress who played last year in 
" Machinal, wears—above—a sports model in green with neckline 

and cuff stripes and a simulated belt of red and white. 
Mrs, ( alvin é oolidge SaVS: _ Below, Miss Johann wears a jumper with pinched-in waistline and 

y e slightly flaring peplum effect. It is knitted in the new tweed-effect 

wool and makes a very smart accessory for a two-piece short-jacketed 
(IN THE AMERICAN MAGAZINE FOR SEPTEMBER.) tweed suit. Directions for knitting both sweaters will be mailed if 

you address your request accompanied by a two-cent stamp to the 

Needlework Department, LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL, Philadelphia, Pa. 

S: EATER BLOUSES to be worn with separate skirts adopt the 

‘“.. . But I could sew, and I have always taken great delight in all forms of 
this domestic art, preferring that pastime to playing bridge; and when my 
friends had card parties, they invited me to come and bring my sewing. 
Every girl should be taught to sew, not merely for the sake of making some- 
thing, but as an accomplishment which may prove a stabilizer in time of 
perplexity or distress. Many a time, when I have needed to hold myself 
firmly, I have taken up my needle; it might be a sewing needle, knitting 
needles, or a crochet hook—whatever its form or purpose, it often proved 
to be as the needle of the compass, keeping me to the course. I look for a 
revival of the homey household arts. Such a revival may not bring about 
the peace of nations, but I firmly believe it will aid in bringing peace within 
our homes, and this will be more far-reaching than we realize.” 

You will get the 

effect of a Paris 

Gown if you use 
McCall Patterns. 

PHOTOS. BY NICKOLAS MURAY 
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IN THE FASHION CENTERS of the world these new modes are now 
emg s hown . . . and beginning March 21st you'll find them in your own 

J. C. Penney store. Three-piece jacket suits with coats slightly fitted at the 

waistline. Crépe dresses with sleeves that cascade into graceful ruffles just 
above the elbow. All the high shades and black, with new Spring hats to 
match ... turbans and narrow-brimmed styles in the new summer straws. 

, J.C.PENNEY CO.rwc. 
The largest department store in the world + oe 

LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 

“the linesthe color of 

OW ... right in yourown J.C. Penney 

Company store are new Spring frocks, 
coats and jacket suits, inspired by those that 

so recently made their début in Paris. 

Each one with a dressmaker’s touch of flat- 

tery that even the prettiest frocks have not 

had in years. For the French originals, like 
our own adaptations, show the universally 

becoming lingerie touch on almost every 

dress .. . at the neck, the cuff, or in decorative 

bows of snowy piqué and soft white batiste. 

In the important matter of skirt lengths, 
too, we've followed the dictates of the great 

couturiers and made them a trifle shorter than 

in the Winter mode... 

These are but two of the many details of 

new fashion interest faithfully reproduced in 

our collection for Spring. And each dress... 

coat ...and suit that they adorn is made with 

all the care that women expect to find in 

J. C. Penney clothing. 

We sincerely believe that no other store 

can offer you such frocks as these . . . made of 

the finest materials, fashioned to fit as though 

designed for you alone and priced in the re- 

DM IRsll § 
for $O9° SA §$Qql’ 

markably low range of $9.90, $14.75 and $24.75! 

If we sold Spring wardrobes to the women 
of your city alone, we, too, would charge 

much more for these smart, well-made gar- 

ments. But well-dressed women in 1,400 

cities come to us for everything they wear. 

They trade with us in ever-mounting num- 

bers each year. 

And the result of this steady growth is a 

great purchasing power that commands for 

us the manufacturer’s lowest price on the 
fine things we buy. 

As we open one new store after another, 

we continually discover new efficiencies in 

storekeeping . . . more economical methods 

of handling our merchandise on its way to 

you. Consequently we never waste a cent of 

the tremendous savings our large orders earn. 

And we pass them on to you in values that 

are outstanding. 

Write to us and we will gladly tell you the 

location of our nearest.store. We will send 

you, too, a FREE copy of our illustrated 

“Store News.” J.C. Penney Company, Inc., 

330 West 34th Street, New York, N. Y. 

Important Details 
of new Paris 

Fashions shown in 

the J. C. Penney 

Mode for Spring 

Quaint Purrep Steeves, slashed and edged 
with organdy pleating. Daytime Sxirts even 
all around . . . pointed panels are reserved for 
evening wear. Wuite Piquz Cotrars with 
butterfly bows of the same material. Wine 
Betts of high-lustre leather that fit snugly so 

far as they go. Half way around, that’s all! 

DEPT.STORES 
under more than 1,400 roofs! 
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GASOLINE 

Confidently you step on it. Ethyl will make your car respond quicker. The swift, sure pick-up makes passing easier and safer. 

LKthy/ will help you pass safely 
HEN a slow-moving vehicle ahead must be passed—that 

is a time when Ethyl helps. There are many others. 

For Ethyl is more than gasoline. It is good gasoline p/us the 

GE Ethyl anti-knock compound developed by General Motors 
H CORPORATION £ 
. NEW YORK. USA 

Research Laboratories to improve motor car performance. 

Ethyl Gasoline makes amy car run better. Whether you drive a 

Wherever you drive —whatever the oil company’s name new high-compression car or a faithful old car of average com- 
or brand associated with it—amzy pump bearing the E : & , 

Ethyl emblem represents quality gasoline of anti-knock pression, you ll find Ethyl a big help. 
: oe . ee e 999 : " 

rating sufficiently high to “knock out that "knock"™ in Try a tankful today. You won’t go back to ordinary fuel. 
cars of average compression and bring out the 

additional power of the new high-compression cars. Ethyl Gasoline Corporation, New York City. 

© &. G. Cc. 1930 The active ingredient now used in Ethyl fluid is tetraethyl lead. 

ETHYL GASOLINE 

LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL March, 1930 
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sie had been taught at a French finishing 
hool sixty-two years earlier. She was 

resplendent in black velvet, almost covered 
with antique spidery lace which had been 
handed down to her from her great-grand- 
mother. The Garrod jewels were worn 
sparingly, but right effectively. Her high- 
bred parchment face was crowned by the 
pile of snow-white hair which was her chief 
vanity and on whose luxuriance and beauty 
she loved to be complimented. 

Like an Old World marquise she moved 
among the twentieth-century guests who 
seemed almost uncouth by contrast to her. 
Even the Tredways were visibly impressed. 

Dinner was a success—an unqualified 
success from every possible standpoint. 
When it was over and the men had joined 
the women in the drawing-room, Miss 
Garrod reclined in a Madame Récamier 
pose on a chaise longue. her court around 
her, and prepared to enjoy the rest of the 
evening as thoroughly as she had enjoyed 
the meal itself. 

It is ill to turn for even the merest mo- 
ment or two from so refined and beautiful 
a scene to the squalor of a boarding ken- 
nel. But such things must be. 

Two miles from home, 
Chips lay sulkily in the corner of his ken- 
nel coop and dreamed of his wonted eve- 
ning romp with Junior. For two dreary 
days he had been in this loathly place. 
Experience told him he must expect two 
weeks more of it. 

Chips sighed, and prepared to doze. 
Just then, the inclosure’s door opened. 
The attendant was bringing him his eve- 
ning rations. Spurred by a new access of 
homesickness, Chips went into vehement 
action. In one diving leap he had sprung 
between the attendant’s slightly bowed 
legs and was streaking for the inclosure 
door which had been left ajar. 

Chips’ short legs spurned the frozen 
earth in his frenzied two-mile gallop for 
home. In record speed he made the trip. 
Presently he had reached the Grays’ house 
and was circling it at a hand gallop, seek- 
ing ingress. 

He butted open a swinging cellar win- 
dow and plunged down upon a heap of 
coal just beneath. He coasted and rolled 
to the bottom of the coal hill, found his 
legs again and scampered up the cellar 
stairs. At the top, he headed toward the 
distant drawing-room whence issued all 
those happy voices. Chips dearly loved 
a crowd, 

Unseen he reached the doorway be- 
tween the drawing-room and the library. 

Projecting over the top of a chaise 
longue, the back of which was toward him, 
he caught sight of a mass of snow-white 
fur. 

Pasr all doubt it was 
he collar of his dear white coat! Now for 
ne mighty rush—to grab it and to get 
fely away to his own kennel with it, 

efore any human could forbid or could 
iatch it beyond his reach! Once more 
hips went into vehement action. 

_ “Yes, perhaps I am just a little tired,” 
liss Ginevra Garrod was saying, in an- 

“wer to a solicitious question from Judge 
=e “T suppose you mean I look 
aAMOW 

‘You know I don’t!” declared the old 
judge in ponderous gallantry. ‘Not being 
blind, I couldn’t think that. I should say, 
rather—if I may—that I thought you 
might be weary, because you seem tonight 
like a star seen through the mist. I —— 

A screech interrupted his compliment. 
Across the room, from behind the chaise 

longue, a creature of some kind had 
whizzed toward them. As it came into the 
radius of lamplight it resolved itself briefly 
into a fast- -galloping little mongrel dog. 

Scarce a twentieth of a second did Chips 
pause behind the chaise longue—barely 

Ofhe Scourge 

(Continued from Page 17 ) 

long enough to seize between his teeth a 
bounteous mouthful of stately Miss 
Ginevra Garrod’s high-piled white hair. 

Giving the hair a tremendous tug, Chips 
bolted into the front hall, bearing proudly 
what he deemed to be part of his beloved 
white ermine coat. 

It was not the coat. It was a three- 
hundred-dollar white wig, marvelously 
artistic and convincing in structure. 

The screech emanated from Miss Gar- 
rod. Clapping both thin hands to her all 
but bald head, the old lady rushed from 
the room. 

Ir WAS at the end 
of the same terrible evening, and in the 
sanctity of their own bedroom, that Ethel 
Gray said to her thunderstruck husband: 

“That is the dog you’ve been promising 
me solemnly you’d get rid of, for the past 
two years.” 

As I have hinted, at the outset of this 
story, there was no reply. Ethel herself 
was not able to say more. Both husband 
and wife knew what must be the result of 
the evening’s happening. 

Yes, everything was not only so bad as 
possibly it could be but fiftyfold worse. 
The great Miss Ginevra Garrod’ had— 
literally —been “‘snatched baldheaded,”’ in 
the sight of the multitude. And by a dog. 
By the one creature above all others she 
hated and feared. Truly, Chips had justi- 
fied to infinity his nickname of ‘‘The 
Scourge.” 

Cheerily dawned the January morning. 
With no cheer at all the Gray family gath- 
ered mutely at the breakfast table. 

Across the dining room and out onto 
the back porch and thence down the long 
and steep back-porch steps, frisked Chips 
on his way to his kennel for a snooze. The 
sight loosed the vials of wrath in Ethel’s 
brain. Curtly she ordered the children 
from the room. Then she whirled toward 
her husband. 

Paut GRAY!” she 
declaimed. ‘‘There is one thing you can 
do—one thing that must be done, now. Go 
upstairs and get your shotgun and bring it 
down into the yard and shoot that horri- 
ble Scourge. Do it this instant! Never 
mind the Tredways! It’s too late to trou- 
ble about them. If anything can soften 
Aunt Ginevra’s heart it will be to know 
we've made what amends we can by killing 
the miserable brute that humiliated her so. 
There’s only one chancein a thousand. But 
it is the only chance. DoasI say!” 

With feet dragging and with a queerly 
sick feeling in the pit of his stomach, Paul 
slouched upstairs toward the attic wherein 
was the trunk that held his shooting out- 
fit. Up to the attic he made his inch-at-a- 
time way. 

Ethel turned toward the window. Some- 
thing white in the back-garden yard had 
caught her strained gaze. There, up and 
down the frosty paths, crowned as of yore 
by her wig, Miss Ginevra Garrod was 
stumping along with her cane, taking the 
after-breakfast constitutional which she 
never omitted under any pretext. 

The sight galvanized Ethel into life. 
She rang for a maid and told her to run 
upstairs for little Ginevra’s ermine coat. 
Then she called Ginevra. 

An inspiration had come upon Ethel. 
Miss Garrod loved Ginevra better than 
all else. Should the chubby child be sent 
out to her, clad in the gift coat, it might 
help to soothe the humiliation-steeled 
visitor for a later interview with Ethel 
herself. 

‘‘Listen, darling,’’ she bade the flustered 
child. ‘Run out to the garden, just as 
quickly as you can. Aunt Ginevra is out 
there. Run out and go straight over to 
her and hold up your face to be kissed— 
like this—and say, ‘Good morning, God- 
mother dearest!’—just like that. And 

but not one ounce 

of protection 

A Thousand Tons 

of Stone 

ALLS bristle with arma- 

ments. Every buttressed sa- 

lient speaks of mighty strength . . . 

protection . . . security! 

But grim stone resounds with hollow mockery 

to the tread of the conquerors who swarm 

through the broken gate—the one vulnerable 

point that renders the ponderous barriers 

utterly useless. One would be as safe in the 

open! The impressive height of the sheer 
wall is without avail . . . it is protection 

that does not protect. 

When the choice of a grave vault is being 

made, there is one consideration that out- 

balances all others . . . protection from water. 

Any vault that fails to give this protection 
is like a fortress with the gate open to the 

enemy! Impressive beauty means nothing at 

all if, because of unsuitable material or 

weakness in construction, there is one single 

spot through which it is possible for water 
to enter. 

The Clark Vault has attained its nation- 
wide leadership by providing complete and 
dependable protection. To this end it is con- 
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structed of the finest grade of 12 gauge 
Keystone Copper Steel or Armco Ingot Iron, 

especially processed for Clark. Metal alone 

is impervious to water. 

To this end, also, it is designed on the prin- 
ciple of the diving bell so as to be entirely 
independent of man-made seals or locks. 

Further, it is double-welded into one in- 

separable unit. Water cannot get into the 

Clark Grave Vault. Each Clark carries a 50- 

year guaranty. 

Solid copper, 10 gauge in thickness, is used 
in making the beautiful Clark de luxe model. 

It is guaranteed perpetually. 

In material, design, and workmanship the 

Clark Vault adds to absolute protection a 

degree of beauty and dignity that is in keep- 
ing with today’s taste and standards. It is a 

gracious tribute to memories . . . a fitting 
symbol of love and reverence that passing 
years cannot dim. 

Less than Clark complete protection is no protection at all 

Clark Vaults can be obtained through better funeral 
directors everywhere, in the following models: 

Gray and White Lacquer Finish 

Silver Tone and Copper Finish, Cadmium Plated by Udylite Process 

De Luxe, 10 Gauge Solid Copper 

An inverted glass tumbler 

placed in water will not fill. 

That is the diving bell prin- 

ciple, an immutable law of 

nature employed in Clark 

Vault designing. No man- 

made seals or locks . .. the 

Clark Vault needs none. It 

never fails to give complete 

protection. 

GRAVE VAULT 
This trade-mark is on every genuine Clark Grave Vault. 

identifying the vault instantly. Unless you see this mark 
the vault is not a Clark 

It isa means of 
© 1930, 
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FREE TO 
MOTHERS 

a « Liberal Size Cake 
of this CERTIFIED Soap 
Creation for Your Baby 

A Scientific Creation 

That Throws an Entirely 

New Light on Bathing 

Babies 

OR your baby’s sake, and your 
own, please accept a liberal size cake of 
the first scientifically CERTIFIED Soap. 
Mail coupon and it will be sent you free. 

This creation brings to baby’s soap the 
safety that Certified brings to milk. What 
it brings in comfort to your baby will 
amaze you. 

Developed to Overcome a 

Grave Injustice 
It comes from a soap laboratory of inter- 
national importance. Its name is STORK 
Soap. It is one of the few soaps in the 
world that is made from virgin olive and 
vegetable oils, then super-fatted—and 
that is CERTIFIED as such. ,Thus it is 
gentle beyond words. 

It was developed largely on the request of 
doctors to protect mothers from a grave in- 
justice practiced in calling alkaline soaps 
“non-irritating” and ‘‘safe.”’ For soaps 
were called gentle that were not; harsh soaps, 
caustic soaps, soaps irritant to baby skins. 
To meet that situation this CERTIFIED 
Baby Soap was developed—so that 
mothers could be protected in their buying. 
Virtually every noted baby doctor in America 
endorses it. Leading hospitals employ it. 
Beauty experts also recommend it as a 
facial soap because of its unique mild- 
ness. For shampooing it has no superior. 

Accept Free Cake 
To place it now in the hands of every 
mother, a liberal size cake will be sent 
postpaid to try. Just mail the coupon. 
Clip it now before you forget. ¢ 

LIBERAL SIZE CAKEand BOOK R FE 
**How Best to Bathe Baby’”’ F 

: Luxor LIMITED, Dept.H.J.-1 
1355 West 31st Street 
Chicago, Illinois 

: Please send me free one 
: liberal size cake of Stork 
: Soap and the booklet 
: “How Best to Bathe 
: Baby.” 

STORK SOAP 
Certified ; 

Super-Fatted 
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say, ‘See my wonderful new coat you 
gave me.’ And say -” 

‘But I don’t want to kiss her!”’ pleaded 
Ginevra. ‘Her teeth are so big and 
they’re so bony and As 
“Do as mother says!’ commanded 

Ethel in sudden fierce authority. ‘“‘Go, 
this minute! Quick, now!” 
Seldom did Ethel Gray speak thus to 

one of her children. But when she did, 
they knew better than to cavil. , 

Sniffling under her breath at the sharp- 
ness in her mother’s tone, and with her big 
violet eyes blurred with tears, Ginevra 
trotted onto the high back porch. As she 
advanced toward its edge, she sniveled out 
what she could recall of the words her 
mother had told her to say. 

““G’morning, Godmother dearest,’’ she 
mumbled tearfully. ‘‘G’morning—see 
my—see the coat—you ——-” 

It was then that something gripped 
Ethel Gray’s heart and twisted it inside 
out. From behind the window curtain she 
had been watching the child’s unwilling 
forward trot. Now she saw Ginevra was 
toddling blindly toward the abrupt edge 
of the porch, not toward the narrow steps 
at one side. 

She saw, too, that the low collapsible 
guardrail, usually fastened across the edge, 
was gone. It had needed painting and she 
had sent it to be freshened for Miss Gar- 
rod’s visit. The painters had forgotten to 
return it in time. No obstruction stood 
between the dully advancing child and a 
sheer seven-foot drop onto the frozen 
earth and the stacked flowerpots below. 

Evruer rushed for 
the back door. Subconsciously she could 
hear Paul clumping slowly down the upper 
stairs with his gun. She screamed, and 
ran on. Miss Garrod, in the garden)be- 
neath, had heard Ginevra’s muttered greet- 
ing and had looked up. 

Shouting hoarsely to the baby to go 
back, Miss Garrod stumbled toward her 
as fast as her shaky old legs would bear 
her, in wild hope of reaching the bottom 
of the porch in time to catch the down- 
flying little body before its skull should 
crack or its neck break against the flinty 
ground. 

Ethel Gray was struggling with the 
back door’s suddenly jammed catch, in- 
sane with eagerness to get to the porch 
and to check the tragedy. 

Both she and Miss Garrod were too far 
away and too variously impeded to have 
reached their goal in time. 

Out from thé kennel in the corner of the 
yard flashed a nondescript shape, travel- 
ing at wind speed, hurling itself at the 
steps and flowing up them rather than 
climbing them. 

Now, Chips had not the remotest idea 
of Ginevra’s mortal peril; nor, if he had 
had any idea of it, would he have been 
likely to dash to the rescue. He did not 
care for Ginevra. She had a bothersome 
way of squeezing him and of pulling his 
sensitive ears and of sticking pebbles into 
his mouth—all of which he had borne, be- 
cause she was young and helpless. He kept 
out of her way whenever he could. 

Bur his idle glance 
narrowed and his idle body went into mo- 
tion the instant he saw she was actually 
daring to wear his idolized and often-lost 
ermine coat. There could be no mistake by 
this clear daylight, as there had been in the 
dazzle of the lights last evening. This was 
the coat—not a doubt as to that—Chips’ 
coat. And that unlovable little human was 
wearing it! 

Up the steps he swept and at Ginevra. 
One of the baby’s pudgy-toed shoes had 
just stepped blindly out into space when 
a furious tug at the rear of her stout er- 
mine coat jerked her backward from the 
brink. 

But already she was off-balance, top- 
pling forward to her fall. Chips was ener- 
getic and Chips was strong, but Chips was 
small and weighed little. Tug as he would, 
he could not counteract that outward urge 

far enough to drag the coat—and the 
child, too, if must be—back onto the porch. 

His nails slipped and his pads slid on the 
smooth boards as he fought madly for a 
footing. Backward and forward he and 
Ginevra lurched. 

For what seemed like a century to gasp- 
ing old Miss Garrod, just below, they 
reeled thus. Then Ethel Gray conquered 
the stubborn door latch and charged out 
onto the porch. 

Chips’ claws had slipped to the very 
edge. Ginevra was swinging far over the 
brink. Ethel lurched forward and seized 
the child by her white-fox coat collar, 
drawing her back to safety in one great 
muscle-wrenching heave. 

Up THE steep flight 
staggered Miss Garrod, galvanized into 
sudden new life. As she climbed, she was 
gurgling in a high-pitched monotone, ludi- 
crously different from her majestic voice of 
ordinary times. 

““She’s alive! Oh, she’s alive! He saved 
her. If it hadn’t been for the splendid 
glorious magnificent hero dog ——’”’ 

She shuddered, then the wavery old 
voice scaled half an octave as she panted: 

“‘And I hated dogs—wicked and blind 
that I was! All the stories I ever read 
about their heroism were true. I see that 
now. I used to sneer at those stories. Oh, 
he is wonderful! I can’t forgive myself 
for ——”’ 

Out onto the porch barged Paul Gray, 
shotgun in hand. He came on the scene to 
find Ethel on the floor, hugging Ginevra 
and weeping. His aunt was mounting the 
last of the steps and was orating disjoint- 
edly in a voice not her own. Chips was 
hauling and jerking viciously at the hem of 
the white coat. Apparently Miss Garrod 
was on the rampage. Paul guessed at the 
cause from the word “‘dog,”’ which he could 
catch in her otherwise indistinguishable 
tirade. 

Not content with disgracing her last 
night Chips was now tearing the expen- 
sive coat she had given Ginevra. No won- 
der the old lady seemed in a hysterical 
rage. One thing alone could stem that 
wrath of hers—the instant destruction of 
its cause. Paul Gray set his teeth, drew a 
deep breath and leveled the gun at the 
head of the coat-yanking Chips. 

To HIS stark astonish- 
ment, Miss Garrod’s crutch stick knocked 
high the gun barrel before Paul could pull 
trigger. Then, dropping the stick, Miss 
Garrod flung herself on her rheumatic knees 
beside Chips, gathering the dog into her 
bony arms and straining him to her breast. 

“Tf you shoot him, you’ll shoot me 
first!’’ she shrilled. ‘‘ He is a shining hero. 
He risked his life for her! It was the—the 
grandest thing I ever saw. He ——”’ 

‘‘Huh?” grunted Paul, his jaw adroop. 
“This is my dog!”’ declared Miss Gar- 

rod, challenging the whole world to dispute 
her claim. ‘‘Heis mine! He is going home 
with me and he is going to live on the fat 
of the land.”’ 

“But, aunt, I never 
‘“‘Paul, you must give him to me—you 

and Ethel,’”’ she demanded, a fierce plead- 
ing note in her voice. ‘“You must. No 
matter how dear he is to you. You’ll— 
you'll find, some day, that I won’t be un- 
appreciative of your sacrifice in letting me 
have him for my own. I promise. If he 
outlives me, he shall come to you again— 
along with much else of mine. Much else, 
Paul! That is a promise too. Say I can 
have him, both of you! Say it!” 

Chips twisted and squirmed .in the 
tremblingly tight grasp of the old arms. 
Yet he endured the embrace. He endured 
it in the hope that one of his eel-like wrig- 
gles might bring him within jaw reach of 
that fascinating white wig. 

Next to the ermine coat, Miss Gar- 
rod’s luxuriant mass of shakable and teas- 
able hair was quite the most desirable 
object in all the world, just now, to Chips. 
He promised himself many romps with it— 
a promise he was destined to keep. 

” 
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“BAKED BEANS, 
YOURE A FINE DISH 
with SAUCE LIKE THIS” 
“Don’t think it’s the baking alone that 

makes you sucha treat, good beans. Not 

ss the 

A-I Sauce. There’s nothing that flavors 

at all. It’s the sauce you’re with 

beans quite so deliciously as a sprinkle of 

this thick, savory table sauce. It makes 

them muchmore appetizing ...why,even 

more digestible. Because A-I1 Sauce is a 

perfect blend of delicate spices and sea- 

sonings ... the flavor that makes baked 

beans tastier than ever before.” 

A-1 Sauce works wonders as a seasoning in cooking, 
too. Write for free recipe booklet, Twenty-five Ways 
to a Man’s Heart.” G. F. Heublein & Brother, Desk 33, 
Hartford, Connecticut. 

je let a cat 

scratch you with- 

out applying 

Unguentine at ove 
For Unguentine not only relieves the 

pain quickly, but also guards against the 

dangerous infection that lurks so often 

in a cat’s claws. Keep Unguentine on 

hand always. Your druggist has it. Only 

soc for a tube that will heal every burn, 

cut or bruise for months to come. 

(See page 7 99) 
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This Abdominal Belt is included in all Charis models, 
It is adjustable in tension and position, from the outside, 

fter the garment has been fastened. A patented feature, Wa 
vclusive with Charis. 

\ 

© Young Line 
The Charis Corporation has earned commercia, 
definite business ideals . . . Its product wa 
desire for physical perfection. Precise standards 
of tremendous growth. An unique, nation- 

cause this company accepts entire responsibilifga 
Representative visits you, please consider her ® 

For the average woman, the fitted mode brings unaccustomed problems in appear- 
ance—and in posture. She finds the new gowns designed to outline a foundation 
of firm, natural curves. To wear them becomingly, she must acquire a gracefully 
proportioned figure and an erect, youthful carriage. 

Naturally, the first step towards solution of these difficulties is the purchase of an 
adequate foundation garment. And because of its exclusive design, which meets the 
individual requirements of the wearer, both from the standpoint of appearance and 
Support, the most satisfactory selection will be CHARIs. 

lhe woman who wears Cuanris can, literally, re-create the proportions of her figure. 
As it is placed on the body, this light, exquisite garment can be adjusted, quickly 
yet precisely, to modify and define the contours of bust, waist, hips and thighs— 
producing a smart, youthfully curving silhouette. And, since the degree of figure 

C To make sure that you receive a 
7 genuine Charis, look for the label, 

bearing the name Charis, sewn on 

the inside of the garment. 

| 
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AP, Charis is made in a variety of models to suit different 
figure types and varying personal preferences. here is a 

AY choice of net or rayon tops. Shoulder straps are detach- 
able. Prices range from $6.75 up. 

for 0 79S 
udership through unswerving devotion to certain 
“ged and is made today, to satisfy a universal 

anufacture have been preserved through years 
@isales and service organization is maintained 

ime its customers’ satisfaction. ..When a Charis 
personal delegate of the Charis Corporation. 

control at any point is determined by the wearer, the re-proportioning effect of 
Cuaris is accomplished without restricted movement or discomfort from pressure. 

Another important and exclusive feature of CHARIs is the Adjustable Inner Belt. It 
gives the desired flat, youthful abdominal line and also supports and strengthens this 
delicate region. Supplemented by light but properly placed back boning, this 
abdominal belt induces a youthful spirit and correct posture. 

Cuaris is sold exclusively by a staff of carefully selected women who are 
trained for this important service. A CHARIS Representative will bring the garment 
to your home for careful examination and to explain exactly how its adjustable 
features enable you to wear the smart, fitted gowns with comfort and distinc- 
tion. To arrange for a private examination of CHARIS, please telephone the 
nearest CHARIS Office (listed under the name CHARIS) or mail the coupon below. 

CAZEWWERSD 
CHARIS CORPORATION, Allentown, Pa. 

Please have your representative arrange 
with me to demonstrate Charis at my home. 
Also send me ‘‘The Charis Handbook of 
Good Form.”’.. . If interested in becoming 
a Charis Representative, write us. Dept. A-1. 
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What wed happen 
\f Goodrich should bring out a tire with the 

same weight rubber on the tread as on the 

sides . . . instead of putting heavy cording 

and more rubber at the wear points? The 

tire wouldn't last long, would it? There are 

just as distinct wear points on table silver as 

on tires. That’s why Holmes & Edwards 

have inlaid pieces of solid silver . . . sterling 

. at the wear points of the most used 

pieces. Take a spoon for instance . . . on the 

back of the bowl and handle (the two wear 

points) pieces of solid silver have cleverly 

and imperceptibly been inlaid before plat- 

ing . . . and thus the spoon is protected for 

all time. Truly, Holmes & Edwards Inlaid is 

more than Silverplate, yet costs you no more. 

Solid Silver Inlaid at the Wear Points 

Behold ye Moderns! 

The Viande Knife*— 
TRADE MARK 

graceful—beautiful—smart, and entirely new! A 
long handle—why, oh why, was it not designed 
years ago? Accommodates the whole dainty hand 
when cutting. More beautiful yes—but more 

RNAL 

NO! 
JUST 

CO Ne 
POTTER 
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SILVERWARE that reflects the gay spirit of smart 

entertaining—thats Charm, the new pattern in 

Holmes & Edwards Inlaid Silverware. Provides you 

moderns with a glowing background that harmon- 

izes perfectly with dainty linens, priceless china, 

delicate glassware. @ No, Charm is not just a new 

pattern, —selected as it was from over 7 COO designs 

in a nation-wide contest, by an eminent jury of judges 

and then endorsed by a vote of over 15,000 of 

todays hostesses—it is more! It is typical of the 

silverware that appeals to the critically minded, 

socially elect. @ Discriminating jewelry and depart- 

ment stores everywhere are now showing Charm 

Pattern. The Holmes & Edwards Silver Co.., Inter- 

national Silver Co., Successor, Bridgeport, Conn. 

Standard Silver Co., International Silver Co. of 
Canada, Limited, Successor, Toronto, Canada. 
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| practical too. * PATENT APPLIED FOR 

INTERNATIONAL 

And in Charm you ma 

plete your table ensem 

>m- 

> by 

tea things, meat dishes, read 

trays and any number of 

useful pieces, all per'’c 

matching the flat Silver. 
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OWomen un OBstheics 

(Continued from Page 25) 

self out into independent work once 

has adopted the notebook method of 
ivity. This is partly true because of 
unwillingness of a good lawyer to let 

good stenographer slip away into law 
king or case work, since young lawyers 

more readily available than expert 
enographers. 
Legal work is for the woman who loves 

to think logically, to act practically and 
to work on other people’s behalf. Preci- 
on, imagination, analytical ability and 
udiousness are indispensable qualifica- 

tions for the lawyer. In addition, the 
ability to understand and handle people 
is vital. 

It is a great pity that there are so few 
women doctors. Nearly every adult 
woman practices medicine as an amateur 
in her own home. Women have been mid- 
wives from time immemorial. One hun- 
dred and forty-three thousand six hundred 
and sixty-four are trained nurses. Yet 
only 7219 women are listed under medi- 
cine in the last census. 

Obstetrics, gynecology, surgery, pediat- 

rics, psychiatry, ophthalmology, réntgen- 
ology, internal medi- 
cine, dermatology, 

for the first time in formulating a major 
profession. They may demand as high 
salaries and fees for their services as men, 
some of them earning as much as $100,000 
a year. Rarely does a beginner receive 
less than thirty-five dollars a week. 

The counsel on public relations must 
constantly analyze the public to deter- 
mine its relationship to her client. She 
must analyze the client somewhat as a 
doctor examines her patient before she 
makes a diagnosis or suggests a cure. And 
she must formulate policies concerning 
the practices, habits, and often even the 
output, of her clients. She must interpret 
the client to the public. 

Y os 
Se en tific ( Research 

HE work is absorbing. Its results are 
often extremely important, not only to 

the client but to the public in general. She 
helps to spread ideas of great significance. 
The work, however, is hard and the hours 
are long and indefinite. 

The preliminary education is important. 
She should have more than the equivalent 

of a college educa- 
tion. If she knows 

otolaryngology and 
dentistry are among 
the branches of this 
profession in which 
women are engaged. 
Many women are 
engaged in general 
medicine. 

\ woman should 
become a physician 
because she wants 

overwhelmingly, 
and not for any ul 
terior motives. She 
has enormous op- 
portunities for use- 
fulness and service. 
The satisfaction 
which a physician 
feels upon savirig a 
life or curing a diffi- 
cult case is not to be 
found in any other 

Interior 

Decoration 

NEW YORK deco- 

rator gives helpful 
rules for using color; how 

to furnish a small house 
charmingly is told by a 
California department- 

store decorator; the 

JOURNAL’s Interior Dec- 

oration Editor suggests 
some eighteenth-century 

reproductions 
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literature, the arts, 
the sciences, eco- 
nomics, sociology, 
psychology, finance 
and general business 
practices, including 
selling premotion 
and general distri- 
bution, she can be 
useful in these fields. 

Journalism is in- 
valuable in learning 
what the broad pub- 
lic thinks and how it 
reacts to ideas. 
Practice in express- 
ing ideas graphically 
is important. The 
beginner can usually 
secure work in a 
press bureau, for the 
theater, motion pic- 
tures or music. 

all in the 

field. Material re- 
wards are negligible 
in comparison with the real results of able 
practice. At the beginning it is difficult to 
become self-supporting. But interest and 
the sense of achievement are never lacking. 

Small-size communities offer the best 
opportunities today, because the doctors 
are few and usually overworked. This is 
especially true for women, since the coun- 
tr. doctor must take care of so much of the 
o-stetrical and pediatric work. 

( Public C Relation Ss 

UCH may be accomplished by women 
\ in official posts under local or national 
irtments. Political appointments go 
vomen frequently now in matters of 

c.'d welfare, hygiene, maternity welfare 
a other branches of preventive or 
¢ ational work. 

ifortunately hospitals have not alto- 
ser recognized the abilities of women, 
a’. have withheld many hospital privi- 
le-“s from them. This condition is fast 
be eliminated. 

omen doctors who practice have the 
vas! advantage of being able to talk to 
Wor.en patients with special understand- 
ing of their problems. We cannot deny 
that many women distrust women as 
doctors. This factor is so potent that the 
Progress of women in the profession is 
comparatively slow. 

l'e new profession of counsel on public 
relations has already recruited many 
women to its ranks. Tradition has not yet 
een made, therefore women are sharing 

Many counsels on 
public relations 

have one client to whom they give all 
their time. Others become consultants to 
a number of clients with whom they work 
on a retainer-fee basis, somewhat as a 
lawyer does. 

Science has no sex. Dr. Rosa E. Prigo- 
sen says women are engaged in every 
branch of the work. 
Among the most brilliant names in the 

sciences are Madame Curie, who was a 
codiscoverer of radium, Florence Sabin, 
whose work in connection with the lym- 

phatic system is of paramount importance, 
and Gladys Dick, famous for the Dick test 
in scarlet fever. 

As a rule, science is not a spectacular 
profession. For one Madame Curie thou- 
sands of women labor without recognition 
in laboratories, in hospitals, in depart- 
ments of health, in clinics. But the course 
of civilization is directed by their work in 
chemistry, bacteriology, serology, metal- 
lurgy, meteorology, ornithology, botany, 
anthropology, chemistry, pathology. Of- 
ten their importance to society is as great 
as their modesty. 
Though a college education is not essen- 

tial to all branches, the women who desire 
prestige will need a degree. 

Beginners have little difficulty in find- 
ing work in state, city, commercial or even 
private laboratories. 

Subsidiary positions are poorly paid, 
receiving from seventy-five to one hundred 
and fifty dollars a month. A few women 
average five thousand dollars a year. 
Scientific-research workers can attain 
many honors and occasionally monetary 
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THERE’S ARTISTRY THERE'S STYLE” 

The artistry in design, fit and workmanship that has 

always distinguished Printzess apparel is the most im- 

portant feature of this season's mode. Make your 

selection NOW from the chic Printzess Ensembles, the 

flattering Printzess Coats, which include “Petites” for 

shorter figures and “Travelures” for travel or sport wear 

. on display at a leading store in your community. 

The label is your identification of a garment with 

LASTING value. Moderately priced from $25.00 to $95.00. 

The Printz-Biederman Company, Cleveland & New York. 

printzess 
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TANGEE 
The world’s 

most famous lipstick 

In an amazing way, Tangee changes color 

as you put it on. . . and blends perfectly 

with your own natural coloring, whatever 

your complexion. It is the one lipstick 

for blonde, brunette or titian. 

You can see the color come to your 

lips .. . color so lovely, so natural that 

it seems a very part of you. And in truth 

it is, for Tangee is permanent and leaves 

no coating or greasy smear. 

Unlike other lipsticks, Tangee has a 

solidified cream base, soothing and heal- 

ing to the lips. In gunmetal case $1.00. 

Based on the same marvelous color principle 
. Tangee Rouge Compact 75¢ . .. Tangee 

Créme Rouge $1.00. The new Tangee Powder 
$1.00. Tangee Night Cream $1.00. Tangee 

Day Cream $1.00. Tangee Cosmetic, for Eye- 
lashes and Brows, $1.00. All prices 25¢ more 

in Canada.” There is only one TANGEE. Be sure 
you see the name TANGEE on the package. 

SEND 20¢ FOR TANGEE BEAUTY SET 
(Six items in miniature and “‘The Art of Make-Up.’’) 

THE GEorGE W. Lurt Co., Dept. L 3 

417 Fifth Avenue New York 
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rewards. Scientific research in industry 
is still in its infancy in America. 

Science demands a powerful capacity 
for work, patience, compelling curiosity 
and, above all, an unquenchable enthu- 
siasm for the work. 

Dietetics, diet therapy and home eco- 
nomics are new branches of practical 
science. Their value in hospitals and 
medical work is recognized. Commercial 
enterprises, hotels and restaurants are 
calling for qualified workers. They are 
professions almost entirely in the hands 
of women. Opportunities are great, and 
the field has infinite possibilities. 

Education has always been popularly 
associated with women. But the woman 
who enters it should have a real call for the 
profession, for her success and satisfaction 
will depend upon her innate desires and 
capabilities. 

The average teacher’s salary in the 
United States, says Charles Williams, 
field secretary of the National Education 
Association, is lower than the average 
salary formembers of the other professions, 
and lower also than the salaries of other 
gainfully occupied persons. In 1926 the 
average of gainfully occupied persons was 
$2010. The average salary for public- 
school teachers, including principals, su- 
perintendents and other administrative 
officers, was only $1275. 

In the higher institutions of learning— 
colleges, universities—only 4 per cent of 
the full professorships are held by women— 
that is, 190 out of 4760. But women hold 
nearly 25 per cent of the instructorships. 

Even at the women’s colleges it is often 
found that the women are at a disadvan- 
tage and receive lower salaries than men 
who occupy equal positions. 

The woman who sees her task as a broad 
career rather than a daily stint, and who 
can do the work with full enthusiasm and 
interest, has great advantage. 

Seve and OPictures 

HE lure of music—the concert stage, 
the opera and the glittering example 

of great musical personages who have ap- 
peared on both of them—has drawn 
women for centuries. When the other pro- 
fessions and businesses were still not con- 
sidered respectable for women, Jenny Lind, 
Lilli Lehmann and other great singers had 
all the social standing and glory that they 
might possibly desire. And this glamour 
has persisted to the present generation. 

But music away from the footlights is 
hard and grueling. Only the fortunate 
few who are rarely equipped really suc- 
ceed. The others are lost in a morass of 
hard work, little recognition and impecu- 
niousness. To be a musician by career in 
this competitive world today demands 
outstanding talent—one might even say 
genius. Genius is hard to suppress. 

The student can find first-class conserv- 
atories and many excellent teachers. She 
should choose her goal as soon as she can. 
If it is opera or the concert stage, foreign 
work is recommended, because the Amer- 
ican public is still influenced in its recog- 
nition of a singer or instrumentalist by 
what foreign critics say. The choir and the 
radio offer opportunities. 
More difficult even is the field of the 

composer. For practical purposes her mu- 
sic is unborn unless it is performed. That 
honor is preceded, very often, by years of 
hard work without audible results. 
To be a conductor is nearly impossible 

fora woman. Ethel Leginska, the pianist, 
Maria Lundstrom and one or two others 
are exceptions. 

Music, it will be seen, is a career for 
those only who have been endowed with 
this gift from the earliest age and who feel 
an unquenchable desire to gratify their 
urge. Then the rewards, honorary and 
financial, are commensurately important. 

The stage needs no introduction. If 
you have decided to become an actress 
you must recognize the fact that there are 
few opportunities left in a diminishing 

theater, and that the public is capricious. 
It is a difficult career, it is far from lucra- 
tive for any individual, in the long run, 
and it means very hard work, with idle 
periods between engagements. But if you 
have decided to become an actress, go to 
a dramatic school. To the successful, it is 
a thrilling work. 

Motion pictures offer brilliant oppor- 
tunities, but the competition is keener. 
The fame is greater, and the actual finan- 
cial returns to the popular are enormous. 
But it is not an excellent field for sensitive 
young women who are not strong enough 
to combat the social and personal condi- 
tions of Hollywood. 

Ob iterature 

ITERATURE is one of the first profes- 
sions in which women have engaged 

with distinction and honor. But even here 
their participation has been interrupted. 
Between Sappho and Edith Wharton there 
have been many George Sands and George 
Eliots who have assumed masculine noms 
de plume for pragmatic reasons. Today, 
however, no woman need hesitate from 
the standpoint of social position, femi- 
ninity or sales policy from declaring her- 
self candidly. 

In the last census there were 3662 male 
authors and 3006 female authors—almost 
an accurate numerical equality. 

The main branches of literature are 
biography, fiction, short stories, essays, 
play-writing, poetry and journalism. Any 
woman, regardless of her formal educa- 
tional background, regardless of any geo- 
graphical age or other classifications, may 
aspire to any branch of literature. 

Literature, in its finest sense, is over- 
whelmingly unremunerative. But it is, in 
its finest sense, one of the most satisfac- 
tory of all professions to those who lead in 
sheer ability and love of it. 

Fortunately in America today there are 
allied branches of writing for the novelist, 
the essayist, the dramatist, the poet, 
whereby she can earn her livelihood at 
writing. Work on trade magazines, house 
organs, publicity, and a great variety of 
other outlets for talent in the creative use 
of words, make it possible for her to pass 
safely through those difficult years before 
her talent in her chosen field is recognized. 

No one needs a broad cultural back- 
ground more than the writer. Her culture 
colors, enriches and verifies her work. 
Schooling, college, post-graduate work, 
travel—all these things are optional and 
desirable. Beyond the actual school and 
university courses in literary composition 
I should discourage women from taking 
definite courses in learning how to write 
for magazines and learning how to write 
novels for publication. Such commercial 
schools can only standardize and quench 
the originality that may be inherent in the 
author’s talent. 

The supreme literary gift comes to few 
and public recognition often comes late. 
More writers are engaged in doing what 
they have to than in doing what they want 
to. But to the wise and persistent ones 
will come the opportunity to do one’s best. 

Publishing offers limited opportunities 
for women.- There are few publishing 
organizations. Therefore there are few 
important executive positions open. Sub- 
sidiary positions are fairly routinized and 
the salaries low. 

Editing of magazines is another inspiring 
branch of this field. Journalism and writ- 
ing generally are assets in securing an 
opening. Routine or clerical positions are 
the best openings for unknown and inex- 
perienced people. Gertrude Lane, editor 
of Woman’s Home Companion, and nu- 
merous other successful women indicate 
the possibilities. 

Nineteen hundred daily newspapers 
and 15,000 weekly newspapers are an 
index of the field open to women in jour- 
nalism. Few women as yet occupy out- 
standing positions in the field, though 

(Continued on Page 232) 
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fo HARD WORK 
Are long hours of tedious rub- 
bing and scrubbing barring you 
from hours of leisure — from 
social and outdoor pleasures? 

Let PARSONS’ HOUSEHOLD AM.- 

MONIA come in and help you. 
The time and labor it saves will 
mean hours of leisure, and energy 
to enjoy them. 
PARSONS’ is anammoniacompound, 
processed with soothing oil. Just one 
trial will show you how different it is 
from ordinary ammonia, either clear 
or cloudy. Use it for the quick and 
easy cleaning of all fabrics, utensils 
and surfaces—such as. 

windows linoleum tiling 

dishes painted walls floors 

glass refrigerators 
+ 

At all Grocers and 
4 sizes _./ 

Department Stores 

from 15¢ up 

LW AYS a favorite with fashion- 
able women (and their consorts!) .. . 

No. 4711 White Rose Glycerine Soap. 

Its cooling lather protects as it cleanses 
..and soothes as it protects. Delicately 

fragrant; delightfully mild. 

6 White Rose 
nL) Glycerine Soap 

Made in U.S. A. by 

MULHENS & KROPEF, Inc., 25 W. 45th Sv., N.Y. 

you to dress stylishly during 
all stages of maternity—and 
after baby comes as well. /aJ 
Latest modes, designed to /? 
conceal condition—and to 
provide for expansion. 

Style Book FREE 
Style Book free, showing latest [.. 
styles in Dresses, Coats, and & 
Corsets for Maternity Wear. 
Also Apparel for Baby. Send today. 
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Inartastrtinctca tase eastern Aanattaadtie 

Me 

SE 

m 

ha 

fre 

off 

dr 



30 

’ 

e 

5 
c 
1 
5 

March, 1930 

all the precious freedom 
you have reveled in-:-- 

--++ but with the moulding 
spring styles demand— 

Great Paris dressmakers 

select each season a Carter 

garment ideal for the mode 

callot - jane régny 

chéruit- premet 

suzanne talbot 

loviseboulanger 

poiret-lanvin 

jenny:-worth 

The new waistline must be clear-cut, the new 

hipline long and tapering, the bust softly 

moulded. To give these modern lines, Mouldette 

has been created. 

“Can we have these and still keep our precious 
freedom of movement?” women are asking. 

Yes—yes—yes! For Mouldette—made entirely 
of a soft, shimmering fabric—gives you the de- 
cided moulding of waist and diaphragm, hip and 
bust that the new styles imperatively require, and 
still allows all the precious freedom you have 
reveled in. 

Mouldette is so cleverly made it does not 
stretch. It has no boning. Cunningly devised re- 
inforcements mould and hold the figure as here- 
tofore only bulky, unyielding fabrics could. 

\ouldette fits to that important inch—it comes 
in «xact sizes—30, 31, 32, 33, ete.—both long and 
regular lengths. 

‘t can be kept immaculate so easily! Just slip 
off the jiffy-join garters and it washes as easily, 
drics as quickly, as lingerie. 

\nd the price is so astonishingly low—less 
than $5.00. 

‘t all the better stores. The William Carter 
Company, Boston, Mass., Needham Heights Station. 

carter s 
Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 
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the 
soft --- pliant--- 

easily laundered 

No boning, buttons or 
bulkiness . . . detachable 
jiffy-join garters ... long 
and regular lengths .. . 
sizes 30, 31, 32, 33, ete. 

. . made so it doesn’t 
stretch . ... washes easily. 

——— 

=> 
ON 

a SEES 

The moulded, pointed bodice of Poiret’s 1930 
frock with accented waist and moulded hips de- 
mands a perfectly fitting foundation garment. 

Under the sheath-like curves 
of Callot’s smart daytime 
dress, typical of the spring 
mode, a lightly restraining 
garment is essential. 

Models shown by courtesy of Harper’s Bazar 
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Style 

leadersee 

on every wash 

goods counter 

Soiesette 
(Sweh -Zet)

 Reg.U.S.Pat.Off. 

The World’s Most Famous Cotton 
Fabric for all-year-round Use 

XCELLENT for making frocks, smocks, 
party dresses, shirts, pajamas, draperies, 

tea sets. 

Look for the words Soiesette—guaranteed 
fast color” on the selvage. Width, 32 inches. 

Flaxon 
Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 

Sheer... Airy... for Summer Wear 

O cool. So sheer. So airy. Yet it stands 
up wonderfully after repeated washings, 

and launders without losing a bit of its bril- 
liant colorings. 

Look for the name Flaxon and the fast-color 
guarantee on the selvage. Width, 40 inches. 

Products of the great 

Ponemah Mills 
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Free! “ 
94 Samples of 
the season's new prints 

Federated Textil es, | Dept. 53, 40 Worth St.'N.y. 
Please send the 24 samples of Soiesette and Flaxon in th ; 

e@ sea ; 
colors...free, > "EW Prints and plain 
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Address enn 

a 
LS 

Favorite Store eh ER see 
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scattered about the country there are 
women owners and managing editors of 
newspapers, usually small-town publica- 
tions—often weeklies. That is no reason, 
however, for maintaining that women may 
not occupy the leading administrative 
positions in journalism some day. 

The beginner should know what niche 
she desires to fill. Is it to be a first- 
rate reporter? Or is it to be the editor of 
one of the many departments that make 
up newspaper work—cooking, dramatic, 
fashion, book section or one of the others. 
Mrs. William Brown Meloney is the ed- 
itor of the Sunday magazine of the New 
York Herald Tribune. Mrs. Irita Van 
Doren, on the same paper, is head of the 
book section. Cora Rigby, political cor- 
respondent, is head of the Washington 
bureau of the Christian Science Monitor. 

Salaries in the newspaper field are as 
varied as the opportunities. Thirty-five 
to fifty dollars a week is the average sal- 
ary for the cub reporter on a metropolitan 
newspaper. Often a newspaper woman 
has a chance of augmenting her income in 
other ways. She may develop as a special 
writer for magazines or syndicates. At the 
maximum she may earn several hundreds 
of dollars a week. 

The greatest charm of newspaper work 
lies in the variety of experiences it covers. 
No two days are alike. 

Long service does not necessarily bring 
the cumulative rewards in newspaper 
work that it does in other fields. Two 
other disadvantages loom up. One is the 
high cost of maintaining appearances in 
newspaper work. The other is the strain 
on health and nerves. 

With all its faults, journalism repre- 
sents one of the most active careers 
for the twentieth-century woman. The 
young woman who enters the field must 

remember that her work usually will bring 
her into contact with all fields. 

Librarianship is a scientific profession 
that may be of service to all others. It 
has a standardized method of work and 
requires intensive education and special 
training in library schools. General public 
libraries and the many specialized libraries 
offer numerous excellent opportunities at 
salaries to women who really love books 
and like to make them available to readers. 

Social service is one of the great pallia- 
tives in a civilization that fails to provide 
for the care and livelihood of great masses 
of its people. 

The Lady Bountiful who distributes 
baskets and kind words is fast disappear- 
ing. Instead we have disciplined groups 
of workers who have been trained on case 
work, who have been trained in executive, 
in organization and administrative work 
to care for people whose adjustment, eco- 
nomically, industrially, medically, psycho- 
logically and socially, needs such aid. 

No one who knows of Jane Addams, 
Mrs. Mary Simkhovitch, Neva Deardorff 
and others of brilliant and inspired devo- 
tion can fail to recognize the importance 
of this great profession. 

Salaries are not high, to be sure, and the 
period of study and apprenticeship is long. 
But the sense of satisfaction comes with 
the knowledge that unbearable conditions 
have been mitigated. 

The limitations of space in our article 
naturally make it impossible to give ex- 
haustive information on these professions. 
We shall be glad, however, to answer the 
queries of any readers who desire more 
information. 

EDITOR’S NOTE This is the second of a 

series of articles by Miss Fleischman on ‘omen in 

Business. The next will appear in an early issue. 

OPap er OProftts 

(Continued from Page 35) 

letters beginning “Joe Darling”’ and 
‘‘Dearest Pin,”’ dust-covered manuscript 
plays and crumpled call books. Every- 
thing was arched and carved, but the at- 
mosphere remained risqué in spite of the 
ecclesiastical architecture. The fireplaces 
were arched, the windows were arched, the 
two-storied dining-room ceiling was barrel 
vaulted; although Mr. Pinoccio was a 
famous bachelor, he had apparently used 
enormous quantities of face powder. 

Betty did her best to like it but failed 
miserably. She could not help feeling 
that their new house was not entirely re- 
spectable, and Jo Craig’s caricatures of 
the T. Wesley Postlethwaites remained, 
as they had at La Casa Bianca, the only 
really homelike things in the place. 

The firm of Cary, Rand & Willis had 
been dissolved by mutual consent and—as 
she had prophesied—Clarice, through her 
influence with Mr. Amory, had had no dif- 
ficulty in securing a place for Larry in 
Corcoran, Kales & Company. 

In social dignity and in outward appear- 
ance it differed somewhat from Costain, 
Cary & Company, or even Cary, Rand & 
Willis, for it occupied an entire ground 
floor on Wall Street instead of being one 
flight up on Broad Street, and most of its 
customers belonged to what President 
Eliot, of Harvard University, was wont to 
refer to as “‘ The Brotherhood of Educated 
Men.” It was, in fact, a sort of intercol- 
legiate club. 

Mr. Corcoran, the original senior mem- 
ber, having accumulated six millions of 
dollars, had died in 1899 of cirrhosis of a 
liver which was not worth six cents; Mr. 
Kales, still living, entertained royalties in 
a restored monastery at Uzés on the Ri- 
viera in winter, and spent his summers 
shooting in Scotland and entertaining roy- 
alties. The only active surviving partner, 
Mr. Amory, was a financier of whom the 
Wall Street psalmist would unquestionably 

have sung, ‘Mark the perfect man, and 
behold the upright.” 

Warren Winslow Amory was one of those 
very gentlemanly gentlemen who, feeling 
themselves rather too good for Boston, 
condescend to make their money in New 
York. Sixty-one years old, distinguished 
in appearance, ruddy and self-possessed, 
with a slightly arrogant manner as if he 
felt himself to be doing a favor to whomso- 
ever he honored with his conversation, he 
knew his business and was thoroughly 
versed in the ways of Wall Street. 

Larry was welcomed by this aristocrat 
with what—in an Amory—constituted an 
almost excessive warmth. It is true that 
the Great One did not get up when he 
shook hands, but he smiled blandly upon 
his new employe. 

“You’re a Harvard man?” he enun- 
ciated. “I thought I could tell it by your 
intonation. I believe I used occasionally 
to run into your father in Boston—musi- 
cal, wasn’t he? Well, I hope you'll like the 
work here. Let me see—what is your 
salary going to be? Oh, yes—five thou- 
sand. Of course the Exchange won’t per- 
mit us to pay you on a commission basis, 
but you'll receive a substantial bonus at 
Christmas based on the amount of busi- 
ness you bring in.” 

The machinery behind this cathedral 
face consisted of ten junior partners—four 
being Exchange members—and half a 
dozen customers’ men, the chief of whom 
was a famous ex-football player, known 
as Ole Bill Rynders, of the Class of ’95 at 
New Haven. and whose business it was to 
make a loud noise like a Yale man and 
give a clubby atmosphere to the brokerage 
office. 

By reason of their college and social af- 
filiations Corcoran, Kales & Company did 
a large amount of business for banks and 

(Continued on Page 235) 
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his can be said 
of so 

few women 
“Mrs. Wilkinson is such a wonderful 
hostess! She always seems to have 

everything just right.” 

What a delightful assurance! Yet 

there’s no secret about it, Mrs. Wil- 

kinson would tell you. She learned, 

long since, how much of cooking 
success is in using the best of mate- 

rials . .. Skinner’s Macaroni, for in- 

stance—her grocer would never think 
of sending her anything less. 

Of course, Skinner’s costs a trifle 

more. But the certainty that you 

have the best is amply worth it. Super 

milled from the very choicest maca 

roni wheat the world affords .. . It 

pays to insist on Skinner’s 10 
. > 

when ordering. LUC 

SKINNER'S 
The Superior 

MACARONI! 
Other Skinner Quality Products 

SKINNER’S Spaghetti and Egg Noodles 
SKINNER'’S Fruit Pectin 

(Flavored and Unflavored) 

RAISIN-BRAN .. . . CHEESRONI 

LHJ-3 
Skinner Mfg. Co., Omaha, Neb. 

Please send me—free—your new booklet of 
macaroni recipes and suggestions for novel 
menus. 

MII ss casicontianipendadaiasanedehantaievinadlaccansetabinorianss ; 

“a SRR anasto OPE ay Seen ONIN oe go 

I NE ood sas ice ndacasthsieoinadcoasiaans 

— FREE ~ [fg 

Children’s [3s 
StyleBook (fz 

ICTURES everything 
to outfit babies and 3% 

children up to 12 years — 4 
of age. Complete layettes, 
dresses as low as 49 cents; coats fro: 
to $9.98; rompers, shoes, sweaters, —§ very- 
thing a baby or boy or girl wear: the 
newest styles. All at low. prices. Sati tion 

guaranteed. Style Book Free. Wri! day. 

Sane Bryant 10342 New “ork ! | 

: Unsightly clothes poles 

y*-7_. now eliminated. Dries wee 

k«® ing spotlessly clean. Folds 

like an umbrella to store 

away. 135 ft. line. No drag- 

er ging of basket—durable— 

BEAUTIFY rust proof—light w ight 3 

=* YOUR YARD so proven success. Guarant 4. 

Circular (L-130) FREE. 

CLAY EQUIPMENT CORP., Cedar Falls, lows, 
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Fannie Hurst, bril- 

liant short story writer 

and novelist; author 

of ‘*‘Humoresque,”’ 

“Mannequin,” “*Lum- 

moz,”” and the recent 

best seller, “‘A Presi- 

dent is Born.” 
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CHARLES AYLETT 

Cuarves AYLETT, President Photog- 

raphers’ Association of America—Inter- 

national—which is this year celebrating 

its Golden Anniversary. 

and the 

They seek America’s 

loveliest mother, most attractive 

child and will awardr7+ 

$20,000.00 fr 
prize-winning photographs 

HESE famous folks want your help. They 

have set search for the loveliest mothers, the 

most attractive children, in all the land. To aid 

them, and to share in 444 cash prizes totaling 

$20.000, simply submit your family photographs! 

‘| is easy to win, for this is a double contest—a 

dole list of awards. You may enter either, or 

bo' i, without cost or obligation. And winning will 

brig you even more than a generous prize. Maga- 

zits and newspapers will carry the successful 

ph. | ographs everywhere. The winners will become 
fai ous overnight. This Golden Anniversary Contest 

of 1c Photographers’ Association of America offers 

ai. ure to make your brightest dreams come true! 

residents of the smallest 

tow .s, the farms, the largest cities. All have an 

equ. opportunity, for photographic skill is not a 
con» :‘eration—only the charm of the subject. Sub- 

mit \s many prints as you like, but each must be 

the . ork of a professional photographer. 

© contest is open to all 

Decide now that you will benefit by this offer. 
You must act promptly, for the contest closes May 

10. So see your local photographer at once. He can 

supply you with entry blanks and give you any 

assistance you may need in submitting prints. If you 

are unable to secure entry blanks in your community, 

fill in and mail the coupon below—don’t lose out on 

this golden opportunity. Address Contest Depart- 

ment, Photographers’ Association of America, 2258 

Euclid Ave., Cleveland, Ohio. 

America’s Loveliest Mother 
FIRST INTERNATIONAL AWARD............ $1,500.00 
SECOND INTERNATIONAL AWARD.......... 500.00 
THIRD INTERNATIONAL AWARD............ 250.00 

FIRST SECTIONAL AWARD, SIX SECTIONS... 100.00 
2ND TO 11TH SECTIONAL AWARDS, 
SR ee ere era ern 50.00 

12TH TO 33RD SECTIONAL AWARDS, 
ACM BRO TINN Sion sa ck cas Os ae ta ales Cares 25.00 

FIRST CANADIAN AWARD............000000. 100.00 
2ND TO 11TH CANADIAN AWARDS, EACH.... 50.00 
12TH TO 21ST CANADIAN AWARDS, EACH.... 25.00 

ies F ' 
America’s Most Attractive Child 

FIRST INTERNATIONAL AWARD............ $1,500.00 
SECOND INTERNATIONAL AWARD.......... 500.00 
THIRD INTERNATIONAL AWARD............ 250.00 

FIRST SECTIONAL AWARD, SIX SECTIONS... 100.00 
2ND TO 11TH SECTIONAL AWARDS, 
Ree OUI ih cic's/a op be bie.n 0 0% 0:0lee 50.00 

12TH TO 33RD SECTIONAL AWARDS, 
WACis GN i550 Cees hale tae oes 5.3. oe'an 25.00 

PIRGT CANADIAN AWARD 05.66555065 cece eee 100.00 
2ND TO 11TH CANADIAN AWARDS, EACH..... 50.00 
12TH TO 21ST CANADIAN AWARDS, EACH.... 25.00 

Mary Rosesrts Rine- 

HART, famous for her 

mystery tales, humor- 

ous stories and plays. 

Among her best known 

works are “The Bat,”’ 

delightful 

**Tish”’ stories. 

Yanni¢e Hurst 

Mary Robes Rinehart ¢ Garles Aylett 

want YOUR ; rely MN MNCL countyy- wide quest sia 
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i<<<<<<<< CONTEST RULES>>> 

1. Contest is open to any resident of United States or Canada, 

except persons or members of families of persons connected in 
any way with photographic industry. 

2. Any photograph taken by professional photographer, after 

Feb. 20, 1930, shall be eligible for competition. Entrant may 
submit as many such photographs as desired. 

3. Each entry must be accompanied by entry blank, properly 
filled in. If more than one print is submitted by entrant, each 

must be accompanied by separate entry blank. Obtain entry 
blanks from your local photographer, or by using coupon below. 

4. Combination or group pictures of mother and children are 
not eligible for either contest. Each entry must be single 
figure, mother or child. 

5. Photographs of mothers may only be entered by subject 
herself, or with her written consent; photographs of children 

only by parents or guardians, or with their written consent. 

6. Each prize-winning photograph becomes property of Pho- 
tographers’ Association of America, whose right to use it for 
advertising, publicity and exhibition purposes is acknowledged 
by entrant. All other prints will be returned if requested. 

7. Any one entrant may receive only one prize. International 
prize winners are not eligible for sectional competition. 

8. Size, style or quality of photograph shall not be given con- 
sideration. Awards made solely on appropriateness of subjects 

as “the loveliest mother” or “the most attractive child.” 

9. In event of a tie for any award, each tying contestant re- 

ceives full amount of that prize. Decisions of judges shall be 
final. 

10. Allentries must be mailed to Contest Dept., Photographers’ 
Association of America, 2258 Euclid Ave., Cleveland, Ohio, 

postmarked not later than midnight, May 10, 1930. 

INTERNATIONAL. 

PHOTOGRAPHERS’ ASSOCIATION OF AMERICA 

Contest Department, 2258 Euclid Avenue, Cleveland, Ohio 

Please send me entry .blanks for your $20,000 Contest. : 
I have been unable to secure them in my community. 

Name 

Address 



(ena on 
electric 

time-keepers 

THIS IS THE TELECHRON MASTER CLOCK IN 

YOUR POWER HOUSE, CHECKED BY RADIO 

WITH NAVAL OBSERVATORY TIME, IT GOV- 

ERNS THE SPEED OF THE GIANT GENERATORS 

THAT SUPPLY IMPULSES OF ALTERNATING 

CURRENT TO REGULATE THE TELECHRON IN 

YOUR HOME. THESE ARE THE ONLY MASTER 

CLOCKS USED BY POWER COMPANIES TO 

FURNISH REGULATED TIME TO THE PUBLIC. 

now a tiny wire 

tells time! 
PLUG YOUR TELECHRON CLOCK INTO AN ELECTRIC OUTLET... . ITS INFALLIBLE 

ACCURACY IS ASSURED BY THE TELECHRON MASTER CLOCK IN 

ADD TO THE OTHER WONDERS of this electric age, the accuracy 

of electric time! Over the same slender wire that now brings 

light and power, time will come to you silent, precise, 

unquestioned . . . not for one day or eight, but for months and 

years... through Telechron Electric Clocks. @ You can con- 

nect any Telechron with an electric outlet, set it and forget 

it. Its tiny motor is driven directly by impulses of alternating 

current from an infallible Telechron Master Clock at the 

power station. It eliminates completely the bother of winding, 

oiling, cleaning and regulating. And because it has no temper- 

amental springs or escapements, Telechron is immeasurably 

more accurate and efficient. Its word can’t be questioned ! 

@ Telechron time has been made as decorative as it is depend- 

able. And inexpensive too. There are period and modern 

models for every purpose. Skilfully designed, richly wrought 

of fine woods and metals. Clocks for mantel, desk or dress- 

ing-table. Some with chimes. Some with illuminated dials. 

Wall clocks, kitchen clocks, even alarm clocks. "Three are 

pictured on this page. ‘There are many more at your dealer’s. 

He’ll gladly display them. Prices range from $9.95 to $55.* 

And every model provides the same uncanny accuracy! @ 

Warren Telechron Company, Ashland, Massachusetts. 

lal th: Alt. a 
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top, above: Madison, an attractive banjo clock in ec’! 
American design. Mahogany case with colored glass pai 

Six-inch silvered dial. Height 321%”. Price $50. 

above: Cathedral, an inexpensive clock for desk or di *s- 
ing-table. Gothic design. Bakelite case with mottled wa: 't 

finish. Three-inch silvered dial. Height 7 3/16”. Price 39.9. 

left: Beverly, a popular model for the mantelpiece. “!- 
hogany case with Spanish high-lighted finish. Three-ivch 

silvered dial. Width 13%”. Price $20. 

% The Revere Clock Company, of Cincinnati, Ohio, Pt 
duces grandfather’s clocks and other distinguished ©*- 

amples of fine cabinetwork equipped with Telechron motors. 

Their prices range from $40 to $1200. 

THE POWER HOUSE 
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trust companies, of many of whose direc- 
rates Mr. Warren Winslow Amory was a 
1ember. They also dealt in the securities 
- corporations, underwriting them at a 
ertain price, and selling them to their 
ustomers at an advance, which naturally 

inclined them to favor their own goods as 
igainst those of equally respectable houses. 
Part of Larry’s business was to tout the 
bonds of Amory corporations. 

Warren Winslow Amory, Ole Bill Rynd- 
ers and their henchmen preferred to have 
their customers make money, but they 
really did not much care whether they did 
or not. They won either way, and their 
office harbored many polite young cus- 
tomers’ men who were anxious to earn 
their share of commissions and sought to’ 
induce their clients to trade after the same 
manner as those employed by offices of 
ostensibly much lower class. It may be 
debated whether in reality Corcoran, Kales 
& Company, and Costain, Cary & Com- 
pany did not belong to much the same 
breed of cats, the only difference being in 
the length of their whiskers and the depth 
they got them into the milk. 

XAT. The date of the annual 
stockholders’ meeting of the Glutex Tex- 
tile Products Company was drawing near. 
None of the directorate, consisting of the 
three Schornsteins, Cary and Willis, now 
held more than a single share of stock in 
the company of which they constituted 
both the officers and managers, it being 
their intention to wait until the price had 
sunk to practically nothing before buying 
in again to maintain their control, the only 
real purpose of which was to continue 
their salaries as officers as long as possible 
and to provide a lucrative receivership for 
some relative when the corporation should 
be forced to go into voluntary bankruptcy. 
For the company had not been able to de- 
liver a single square yard of waterproofed 
material since the appearance of the phage 
and there was no reason to suppose that 
IXurachi would ever succeed in finding a 
glutex bacillus which would be immune 
to it. 

Apart from the factory-and-laboratory 
building on the waterfront, with its vats of 
molasses and its bolts of raw silk, there 
were no assets worth mentioning, except 
the now valueless secret of the identity of 
the bacillus itself. Estimating the original 
process at the purely hypothetical figure 
of $25,000 and the other assets at their full 
market value, the stock was perhaps worth 
three dollars a share and there was no ap- 
parent reason why it should not have gone 
there or even lower. Schornstein, Cary 
and Willis had therefore put in enough 
buying orders at three dollars a share to 
perpetuate their control of the corpora- 
‘ion and confidently expected them to be 
xecuted, but, after declining to 5, Glutex 

»egan to show some slight rallying power 
‘nd on moderate transactions rose to 6, at 
hich figure it stabilized itself. 
“Look here, Morris,’”’ said Cary one 

‘ay to Schornstein, “‘if we expect to re- 
1ain in control of Glutex we'll have to 
‘ise the ante. We've still a good many 
counts receivable and can go on paying 
laries for another couple of years. How 

“bout putting in orders at the market for 
“bout a quarter of the stock? With any- 
‘hing like the usual number of company 

proxies that will put us in the saddle.” 
Schornstein looked glum. 

Irs selling for about 
twice what it’s worth now,” he answered. 
!'ve sent out the usual request for prox- 
ics, but as yet very few have been returned. 
This infernal attack on our management 
~ going to make ’em shy. We've squeezed 
most of the juice out of the bug. Why 
not call it a day and let Glutex slide?” 

_ I don’t want to let it slide,” replied 
Cary. “In the first place, we’ve made a 
mighty good thing out of it; and in the 
second, if any of the stockholders start 
anything, possession is nine points of the 

law, as in everything else. We’ve always 
been insiders and we want to stay so. We 
can’t afford to have a hostile bunch in 
control of the offices and rummaging 
through our correspondence. Why, if they 
were, in the event of litigation we’d even 
have to pay our own lawyers’ bills!” 

“We can’t have that,’’ agreed Morris, 
whose brother, ex-Supreme Court Justice 
Moses Schornstein, received an annual 
retainer of $12,000 as the corporation’s 
attorney. ‘‘No, by golly, we don’t want a 
gang of outsiders looting the treasury!” 

Tue stock is easily 
worth 7 at anything but forced prices,” 
said Cary. “‘I move we buy 30,000 shares 
at 614 or better and trust to luck to get in 
enough proxies to swing the annual mee’ 
ing. We made over twice that on our 
short sales alone. We can afford to pay 
a couple of hundred thousand for a con- 
cern that has stood us in over a million 
apiece. But we have got to pick it up 
slowly and take plenty of time. We ought 
to start now. How about putting in an 
order for 500 Glutex at the market to feel 
it out? Maybe we'll get it for 5. We'll give 
it to Frankel to handle. He’s a shrewd 
buyer.” 

“All right, go to it!” 
Cary wrote out a memorandum and 

handed it to the order clerk. 
“How’s Kurachi getting on?” 
“He isn’t getting anywhere. That 

phage is like the smallpox. He’s cooked 
41,000 agar slants and all of ’em are shot 
full of holes as a honeycomb; that’s what 
they look like—gray honeycomb.” 

“Mr. Frankel wants to talk to you,” 
said one of the clerks through the door- 
way, and Cary took up the receiver. 

“That you, Cary? This is Frankel. 
Yes, I got the order all right—that’s what 
I want to speak to you about. There’s no 
Glutex for sale to speak of. Somebody’s 
been taking every share offered below 7 
and on the slightest demand the stock 
shoots right up. I’ve bought you one hun- 
dred at 71%, but the next hundred is going 
to cost you at least 3, more, and I don’t 
know what your last three hundred will 
stand you in! What do you want me 
to do?”’ 

“Buy it.” 
“Don’t say I didn’t warn you!” 
“That’s all right. Go ahead and buy it, 

just as I told you.” 
Ten minutes later the order clerk came 

in with Frankel’s report. His purchases 
ran from 100 at 71%, 100 at 71%, 100 at 
814, 100 at 85¢, to 100 at 91%. 

“Mr. Frankel telephoned he’d very 
likely have had to pay 11 if he’d wanted 
another hundred shares. For some un- 
warranted reason the supply of the stock 
is very limited,’’ said the order clerk. * 

XXII. Tue threatened suits 
against Messrs. Cary, Schornstein, ef al., 
had not materialized and none of these 
gentlemen was seriously disturbed by the 
prospect of any action on the part of the 
stockholders, for they knew what an up- 
hill job it would be to prove that any of 
them had sold the stock, their account 
having been distributed throughout Wall 
Street in the names of various dummies. 

Hence it was with entire complacency 
that President Schornstein looked forward 
to the approaching meeting. If the pres- 
ent board was reélected he would continue 
to receive his salary for another year; if it 
wasn’t, he wouldn’t—that was all, and a 
lot he cared! But, anyhow, with the fair- 
sized collection of proxies which had been 
received, the chances were all in favor of 
his being able to swing the meeting as 
usual. 

Nor was there anything to shake his 
confidence in the comparatively small 
group of heterogeneous persons present 
when he took his seat at the table on the 
platform and called the meeting to order. 
Uncle Moses Schornstein, solemn and 
imperturbable, sat a little on one side so 
as to enfilade the room; Larry, who still 
owned a hundred shares, was there, purely, 
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to loveliness 
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‘eye bewildering beauty methods? They are a thing of 
the past. The truth is that only four simple steps are needed for 

the proper care of the average skin. And for each of these four steps 
there is a special Primrose Preparation: 

1 For CLEANSING — Rose Leaf Cleansing Cream 

2. For NOURISHING — Primrose Smoothskin Cream 

3. For BRACING — Primrose Skin Freshener 

4. For FINISHING — Primrose Chiffon Powder 

Discover the wonders this method works 

With these four balanced preparations, used according to the 
Primrose House method, any woman with a normal skin can see 

great improvement in her complexion in a short time. The Primrose 

House method is described in the booklet ‘‘Here Dwells Youth”’, 

which will be sent to you without charge. For special skin conditions 
we have created corrective preparations and special treatments, which 
we will gladly outline at your request. 

Get in the habit of performing daily the four simple functions that 
every skin needs. It does not take any longer to do it correctly, and 
your complexion will reward you if you give it the proper care. 

Primrose House offers you this Introductory Box 

Primrose House has made for you junior sizes of the four balanced 
preparations — Rose Leaf Cleansing Cream, Smoothskin Cream, Skin 
Freshener and Chiffon Powder — together with Pomegranate Rouge 
and filmy Cleansing Tissues, in a compact Introductory Box. At all 
better class department and drug stores — $1.00—or mailed direct 
when you send the coupon. 

Primrose tous e 
“HERE DWELLS YOUTH” 

Name 

PRIMROSE HOUSE, Department L. H. J.-3-30, 595 Fifth Avenue, New York City 

Please send me your Introductory Box containing junior sizes of the four balanced 
Primrose Preparations. I enclose $1.00. 

Address 

City State 
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“I prefer new wonderful Mello-glo Face Powder be- 
cause it stays on longer and prevents large pores”’, says 
Dorothy Flood, beautiful Ziegfeld star, 10 Maple St., 
Brocklyn, N. Y 

**Mello-glo Face Powder bestows a natural bloom and 
spreads more smoothly”, says attractive Gertrude Dahl, 
353 W. 57th St., N. Y.C., featured in popular “ Whoopee’”’. 

“No more shiny nose with new French-process Mello- 
glo Face Powder”’, says the lovely actress, Lola de Lille, 
333 E. 43rd St., N. Y. City. “‘It keeps ugly shine away’’. 

© 1929, M-G Co. 

New Wonderful 
Face Powder 
Captivates 

Beautiful Women 
MELLO-GLO stays on longer — 
Will not enlarge the pores — No 
pasty or flaky look — Does not 
irritate the skin — Made by 
a new French process — 
Famous for its purity. 

Beautiful women everywhere proclaim the 
marvelous difference in MELLO-GLO Face 
Powder. Its colors pass the United States 
Government’s rigid test. It is sifted and sifted 
through a fine silk mesh—mixed and remixed 
to give perfect uniformity. The special shade 
blends with your complexion and reproduces 
the tint of youth, 

Less powdering—a smoother finish—and a 
natural looking complexion—with MELLO- 
GLO Face Powder. Do not let your pores 
row large or your skin rough and aged. Use 
MELLO-GLO and look younger! 

No face powder was ever made like ic—only 
MELLO-GLO has the secret formula and 
this new process. There are no substitutes. 
Gee MELLO-GLO and keep your com- 
plexion young. MELLO-GLO is a square 
gold box of loveliness for one dollar, at any 
toilet goods counter. 

as he told himself, out of idle curiosity; 
and so, in a far corner, was Thornton 
Willis. In front, at another table, were 
the three inspectors of election, clerks 
from the office of Cary, Willis & Com- 
pany—successors to Cary, Rand & Willis— 
already sworn and duly qualified as tellers, 
checking off the proxies against the lists 
of stockholders. The proxies presented by 
those in attendance, by virtue of which 
they had authority to act, were in several 
instances for large blocks of shares. To 
the right the younger Schornstein, treas- 
urer of the company, prepared to act as 
secretary to the meeting. 

The body of the room—originally de- 
signed for a laboratory but never used as 
such—was somewhat fuller than usual, 
and as Morris Schornstein’s eye swept cas- 
ually along the benches he could see the 
same types of stockholder that inevitably 
attend such gatherings—old ladies who 
having invested money in a company im- 
agine that, because they have received a 
printed notice of a meeting, they have 
something to say about the management, 
seedy, middle-aged men, retired, with noth- 
ing else to do, sallow clerks with proxies in 
their pockets, a sharp-faced lawyer or two, 
as a whole producing the general effect of 
a city funeral attended largely by country 
relatives of the deceased. 

Uncle Moses Schornstein pulled out a 
heavy silver watch and coughed. Morris, 
glancing at Cary, who slightly inclined his 
head, arose. 

Tue inspectors will an- 
nounce the names of those present in per- 
son or by proxy, together with the number 
of shares represented by each.”’ 

The chairman of the board stood up 
and read rapidly from the sheet. before 
him. As he did so Morris by a sort of dead 
reckoning perceived that a majority of 
the stockholders had vested the right to 
vote their stock in one James L. Smith. 
The management had received proxies for 
only 11,250 shares of stock. Who was 
James L. Smith? 

The teller finished and sat down. Morris 
again arose. 

“The meeting will please come to or- 
der,”’ he announced. ‘The first business 
is usually the reading of the minutes of 
the last annual meeting ———”’ 

“‘T move they be dispensed with,” in- 

terrupted Cary. 
“Second the motion,” said the younger 

Schornstein. 
‘All those in favor of omitting the read- 

ing of the minutes please say aye, contrary 
minded no. The ayes have it. The next 
order of business is the treasurer’s report. 
You have already received the printed 
statement of the financial condition of the 
company for the fiscal year ended. Those 
who have not done so will be given one on 
request. There is a pile of them on that 
table there.” 

‘“‘T move that pending the discussion, if 
any, of the treasurer’s report, we proceed 
to the election of officers for the ensuing 
year,” said one of the clerks from Cary, 
Willis & Company, reading from a slip in 
his hand. 

“Tf there is no objection,’ said Schorn- 
stein, ‘‘we will proceed ' 

A small man in a frayed brown overcoat 
stood up nervously. 

I OBJECT to any change 
in the regular order of business,”’ he pro- 
tested. Then after pausing as if on the 
point of saying something more, he sud- 
denly sat down again. 

‘““Very well,’ answered Schornstein in- 
differently. “Are there any questions 
regarding the treasurer’s report?”’ 

There was a.moment’s silence followed 
by a creak on the other side of the room. 
A tall, hairy man who looked like an Aire- 
dale terrier arose to his feet. 

“‘T obsarve that the report of the treas- 
urer,”” he began in a pronounced English 
accent, referring to the printed sheet in 
his hand, ‘‘is for a period ending two 
months now past. ©: view of—er—the— 
er—great decline in the market price of the 

stock and the alarming reports in the daily 
press, I should like to ask if anything has 
happened since then—er—calculated to 
affect its value?’’ He remained standing, 
his head thrust forward, peering aggres- 
sively through his spectacles at Schorn- 
stein. 

Morris scented trouble. The fool looked 
too much like a dog. He nodded to his 
brother. 

“‘T have the figures here, sir,’’ said the 
latter. ‘On the first of this month our 
bank balance amounted to $79,324.08 as 
contrasted with $75,661.23 on the first of 
the preceding month, as shown in my re- 
port. We have now bills receivable of a 
little more than $40,000.” 

Tuose bills receivable 
were for goods delivered prior to the date 
of the report, were they not? May I in- 
quire what bills receivable there are for 
merchandise delivered since that date?”’ 
asked the Airedale man. 

The younger Schornstein sent anS OS 
to the older. Morris stepped into the 
breech. 

“Your question, sir, precipitates a dis- 
closure which it was my earnest desire at 
the time to avoid. The management hoped 
that this meeting would adjourn without 
the necessity of making public an unfor- 
tunate but, we hope, merely temporary 
situation in the affairs of the corporation. 
We have been unable to make any de- 
liveries for the past two months, and hence 
have no accounts receivable for that period, 
owing to the fact that a defect has been 
developed in the Glutex process which 
we have as yet been unable to remedy. 
This may take some time, but we are 
bending all our energies in that direction. 
The fact that we could not fulfill our con- 
tracts naturally was known and caused a 
decline in the stock.”’ 

“Will you tell us what the defect is?”’ 
It was almost a bark. 
“The bacillus with which the glucose is 

infected to make it waterproof has become 
diseased. It has what is called the phage. 
Our experts are now at work trying to iso- 
late a bacillus which may prove immune. 
If they succeed in doing this the stock in 
the company will be worth as much as it 
was before and doubtless continue to in- 
crease in value.” 

He STOPPED, his 
attention momentarily distracted by the 
sight of a bent old man in a red-worsted 
scarf who was being led into the room by 
a little girl. —They sat down near the door. 

““May I ask just when you discovered 
this to be the case?”’ 
“When the American Aeroplane Com- 

pany returned our first lot of goods.” 
*“When was that?”’ 
“Some time in ——— 
The doggy man gave a sort of “‘ Woof.” 
The small chap in the brown overcoat 

on the other side of the room got up again. 
““Wh-why didn’t you tell us?” 
“One at a time, gentlemen.”’ Morris 

bowed to the Airedale. “‘Are you through, 
sir?’’ He turned to the other. ‘Tell? 
What was there to tell? What, for that 
matter, is there to tell? We had and have 
no reason to suppose that we shall not 
ultimately resume deliveries. At any mo- 
ment we may find an immune strain or a 
cure for phage and go on with our manu- 
facturing. Our policy has been to protect 
the stockholders by keeping silent about 
the matter in question in the hope that 
before the unfavorable news became pub- 
lic we should have favorable news to coun- 
teract it.” 

‘“What I want to know,” sputtered the 
small man, who now began to resemble an 
Irish terrier, ‘‘is whether the insiders 
profited by this knowledge.”’ 

““Who do you mean by insiders?” 
“You and your associates,” drily an- 

notated a well-dressed man with a cane. 
Morris hated him. 

“Positively not,’’ said Schornstein, a 
spot of red on either cheek bone. ‘“‘The 

”? 
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a oe in a glass. 

That’s not new or ex- 
citing. But milk as 
junket is a thrilling 
experience. Children 
think ice-cold junket 
tastes as “good as ice 
cream.”’ It’s pretty, it 
tastes good, and is 
actually more health- 
ful for small stomachs 
because: 

Junket contains 
beneficial enzymes.* 
That’s why doctors 
advise it and why 
mothers serve tempt- 
ing junket so often. 

Vanilla Junket 
with whipped cream 
and a strawberry 

No eggs. No cook- 

ing. A pint of luke- 
warm milk anda 

package of Junket 
make this dainty 
dessert. 

*ENZYME-—the active 
principle provided by Nature 
in Junket which makes milk 
more easily digested and 

healthful. 

unket 
REG. U.S, PAT. OFF. 

be 
Chocolate Junket 

with marshmallows 

makes Milk into 

DELICIOUS DESSERTS 
Flavored Junket—even easier and quicker than Junket 

Tablets—is sweetened, and may be had in 6 tempting flavors: 

Vanilla Chocolate Lemon 
Orange Raspberry Coffee 
a k 

J FREE — Recipe Book of Delicious 
Desserts and Ice Creams. Or send 
your grocer’s name, with 1c 
(stamps or coin) to cover postage 
and packing—for book and trial 
package of Flavored Junket. If 
preferred, ask for Junket Tabicts, 
not sweetened or flavored. W "ite 
Dept. 23. The Junket Folks, | i:tle 
Falls, New York. (In Canasla, 
The Junket Folks, Toronto, ©:\'.) 

Confidence of Complete 
Cleanliness Is Hers — 
She Knows The Value 
Of Feminine Hygiene. , 

You, too, can immediately enjoy the satis!’ ~4 
of knowing you are dainty, fresh and clea’: wit 

the use of Stirizol. It is easy and pleasant ‘> use 
and also quickly eliminates the odors of persp! tioe. 

Stirizol is very soothing and healing—exti« ne y 

effective—yet not harmful. It dissolves in ater 

readily, making a_ solution of the strengt' = 
suited to your individual needs. _Relied upen 10 
more than 20 years by discriminating women 

Drugand Dept. Stores 

TIRIZO have the regula! $1.00 

size—several months 
VERY REFRESHING supply—or if you pre- 

The Stirizol Company fer, accept our 10¢ 

31 Water St., Ossining, N. Y. trial offer. 

Fortheenclosed 10c—stamps or coin—send me 4 trial 

size jar of Stirizol. 
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Its a new 

ROBERT SHAW 
iCook 

“*+- THE NEWEST 
THING OUT ::>: 
and such amazing 

results modern 

T'S small... neat . . . compact. Beautiful, too, with its white porce- 

lain handle, full vision dial and smooth satiny chromium finish. 

And more dependable than the most perfectly trained servant could possi- 

bly be. The new AutomatiCook has a One-Minute-Temperature-Check 

that keeps it accurate at all times and under all conditions. 

This oven heat control—a mew model of the AutomatiCook that has 

won the hearts of hundreds of thousands of American women—is 

entirely automatic in operation. It cooks bread, fish, meat, fowl— 

even whole meals —without attention and with never a failure. 

It can't possibly go wrong. 

All you do is prepare the food, slip it into the oven, light the gas and 

set the AutomatiCook. Then go out. Go to the theatre, play bridge, 

attend a tea. Don’t worry about dinner. When you come back, every- 

thing will be perfectly cooked; appetizing, juicy, tender! 

More than 100 leading range manufacturers equip their gas ranges with 

the AutomatiCook. Home economics bureaus and gas companies endorse 

it. You can't buy the AutomatiCook separately—it's part of the range. 

But youcan and should be sure that your new range provides the Auto- 

matiCook for your convenience—the most perfect servant you could have. 

ROBERTSHAW THERMOSTAT COMPANY + YOUNG WOOD, PA. 

A-B 
ACORN 
ALCAZAR 
AMHERST 
ANDES 
APEX 
ARMOR 
ARTCRAFT 
BAKER 
BANQUET 
BARDES 
BEACH 
BEECHWOOD 
BENGAL 
BUCKS 
BUCKWALTER 
CADILLAC 
CALORIC 
CENTURY 
CHAMPION 
CINDERELLA 
CLIMAX 
CROWN 
DICKSON 
DOCKASH 
DURO 
EAGLE 
ECONOMY 
EQUITY 
ESTATE 
EUREKA 
FAMOUS 

These fine, 

Ranges are 
Equipped with 
the Robertshaw 
AutomatiCook 

TRADE MARK 

mat 

FAULTLESS 
FAVORITE 
FIRE KING 
FOSTER 
G.& 5. 
GLENWOOD 
GLOBE 
GOOD LUCK 
GOOD WILL 
GRAND 
HAPPY 
THOUGHT 

HOLBROOK 
HOWARD 
HUDSON 
IDEAL SERVICE 
IRONTON 
L. & H. 
MAJESTIC 
MAJIK BAKER 
MASCOT 
MILLER 
MODEL 
MONOGRAM 
MOORES 
NEW METHOD 
NORMAN 
OCCIDENTAL 
OLIVE 
ORBON 
ORIGINAL 
ORIOLE 

PACIFIC 
PEERLESS 
PENINSULAR 
PERFECT 
PREMIER 
PRESCO 
PRIZE 
PRIZER 
QUAD 
QUALITY 
QUEEN BEE 
RAYOLA 
RED CROSS 
ROYAL REGENT 
RENOWN 
RICHARDSON 
ROPER 
ROUND OAK 
ROYAL 
SANICO 
ST. CLAIR 
SECURITY 
SEXTON 

SIEGLER 
SIMPLEX 
SLATTERY 
STERLING 
STEWART 
SUNRAY 
SUNSHINE 
SUPERIOR 
TAPPAN 
TENNESSEE 
THATCHER 
THOMPSON 
TINNERMAN 
TOLEDO 
TRIANGLE 
U. S. 
UNIVERSAL 
VICTOR 
WASHINGTON 
WATERMAN 
WEDGEWOOD 
WESCO 
WINCROFT 

The Automati- 
Cook Book tells 
you how and 

what to cook— 

very complete— 

attractively illus- 

trated. Send 25c 

today for your 
copy. 



So quick—so easy—this new way to 

enjoy chicken—Hormel cooked and 
Flavor-Sealed. For all you really do 
is just brown it. 

No plucking. No cleaning for you to 
do. Just warm the can to melt the 
juices. Pour them off. Finish opening 
the can. Cut the chicken apart, or 
just in halves. Brown in hot fat. Then 
it is ready to serve. 

You will find new flavors in Hormel 
chicken—flavors and juices which cook 
away in steam in ordinary open cook- 
ing. Because Hormel chicken is cooked 
in its own package, Flavor-Sealed. 

QUICK 
To Serve Cold—Chill the package in your 
refrigerator. Open and serve a Whole Chicken 
in its jellied juices. 

To Fry—Warm the package and pour off the 
juices. Cut chicken into parts as usual. Brown 
in hot fat, 5 minutes. 
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5 Minutes— from Package—to Pan—to Platter 

Every Hormel chicken is selected, 
milk fed, plucked and cleaned to per- 
fection. Then inspected and certified to 
be healthy, wholesome and clean by 
U. S. Government Inspectors. Then 
each whole or half chicken is sealed 
in its own package and immediately 
cooked. Protected from all contamina- 
tion—its superb juicy flavor insured 
by Flavor-Sealing. 

At all leading food stores. Whole 
Chickens or Halves—2 to 4% lIbs., 

net weight. Sealed and U. S. Certi- 
fied. Keep on hand for instant use. 

Geo. A. Hormel & Co., Austin, Minn. 
British Distrs., Marples, Jones & Co., Ltd., Liverpool 

WAYS 

To Broil or Roast—Pour off juices. Wipe 

the chicken dry. Dot with butter. Place in hot 
oven 15 minutes. Baste often with the juices. | 

Jellied Juices—These are marvelous for 
soups and gravies. Contain the very essence of 
chicken. 

HORMEL “HLH, 
READY COOKED—MILK FED 

March, 1930 

Chicken Quick as loast 

U. S. INSPECTED 

and CERTIFIED 

* THE FLAVOR-SEALED IDEA 

Hormel Flavor-Sealed Foods are first sealed 
in the vacuum package. Then cooked. None 
of the original flavors and juices can escape. 
Flavors are cooked in, not out. 

Flavor-Sealing saves the Flavor and saves 

you hours of Labor. 

Only Hormel Foods are Flavor-Sealed 

Included among 
Flavor-Sealed Foods 
are Ham (Whole and 
Half), Spiced Ham, 
Pork Tongue and 
Luncheon Meat. 

CHICKEN 
WHOLE OR HALVES 

Mal 
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management has acted throughout to pro- 
tect. the stockholders.”’ 

Do you claim that the seventy-eight- 
pont drop in the stock occurred without 
unioading on the part of those in control?” 
a:ked the Airedale. 

[ say that the directors were not in any 
way responsible for it! They did not tell 
the stockholders, because they hoped and 
still hope that everything will come out all 

iit. 

The well-dressed man leaned forward 
far ther. 

How much stock in the Glutex Tex- 
tile Products did you personally hold on 
to?”’ he asked quietly. 

Uncle Moses Schornstein rolled to his 
feet and faced the questioner. 

‘This is a shareholders’ meeting called 
to ratify the reports of the officers and 
elect a management for the coming year. 
If the gentleman intends to insinuate that 
the president of this company has been 
guilty of fraudulent acts in connection 
with the sale of corporation stock he should 
proceed according to law.”’ 

Wie WANT him to 
tell us how much stock was sold for his 
account and that of his associates after he 
found this thing 
out,” returned 

“Tt is because dot rascal there—he did 
not tell us in time to do vat he did himself. 
Justice! Where shall we get bread, Elsa 
and 1?” 

He shook his stick threateningly in 
Schornstein’s direction, shouting hoarsely 
while the tears streamed down his cheeks. 

“Throw ’em out!” “Throw ’em out!” 
“Elect a new board!” ‘‘Throw out the 
crooks!’ came from all sides. The old lady 
pushed past the blind man and waved a 
wrinkled fist before Uncle Moses Schorn- 
stein’s bulbous purple nose. 

“T want my money—I want my $30,- 

000!”’ she shrilled. 
The Airedale and the Irish terrier were 

barking in unison. 

UIET please! I move 
we proceed to the election of the board 
of directors for the coming year,’’ said the 
well-dressed man. 

““Second the motion.” 
The game was up. If they could get out 

without suffering personal violence they 
could count themselves lucky. 

“Nominations for the board of directors 
are in order,’’ announced Morris in a sick 
voice. 

‘“‘T renominate the present board,” said 
one of the dummies from Cary, Willis & 
Company. ‘Mr. Redmond Cary, Mr. 

Thornton Willis, 
Mr. Morris 

the questioner. Schornstein, Mr. 
“My inquiry has Moses_ Schorn- 
an obvious bear- N M h stein, and Mr. 
ing on his fitness ext ont Aaron Schorn- 
to continue as a stein.” 
director. There is 
a wide-spread be- 
lief that the man- 
agement tock this 
occasion to un- 

lis. a er" 
roared Schorn- 
stein. “Ifany one 
can prove fs 

“Oh, throw ’em 
out,’ came from 

How to replant an old 

garden to make it 

beautiful and attractive 

load ; is told in 

Replanting the 

Old Peabody Place 

“Seconded.” 
“Are there any 

further nomina- 
tions?’’ asked 
Morris with a 
tinge of sarcasm. 

A tall young 
man in horn- 
rimmed specta- 
cles who had been 
sitting on the back 
row walked half- 

the back of the By way down the 
room. ‘*They’re 
a lot of crooks.” 

A third .of 
those present 
were on their feet. 

“I lost $30,- 
000,” wailed an 

Romaine B. Ware 

in the 

APRIL JOURNAL 

aisle toward the 
front. 
“My name is 

James L. Smith,”’ 
he stated with a 
curious mixture of 
deprecation and 

old lady. “And 

that man got it!”’ 

Uncle Moses Schornstein strode forward 
and pounded on the desk in front of his 
nephew, who had retreated to the back of 
the platform. 

“Order! We must have order, or the 
meeting will be adjourned!” 
‘Please, may I say something?” The 

oid man in the red scarf was tapping his 
way toward the front of the room, led 
placidly by the little girl. To Morris he 
oked strangely like the ghost of Otto 
chmidt. 

“Gentlemans! Listen please to me! 
» ou see me what I am—an old man and 

nd. I ask only for justice. Forty years 
a work all the time at making brooms, 

nd now ——” 

“Shut him off!” hissed the younger 
hornstein, 

; Forty years! Until 
‘ Jost mine fingern in the machine—first 
vic, then all the others.”” He held up his 
‘ight hand, showing four stumps. The 
‘cars began to trickle down through the 
stubble on his chin. “Ja,” he sobbed, 
_ ‘orty years I worked until I could no 
‘onger see and had no more fingern. In 
a: my life at making brooms I had saved 
8000. I buy dis Glutex—one hundred 
Shares because they say it is so good and 
Such fine peoples. I get two hundred dol- 
lars dividend and then no more. My 
Son is dead. I am a poor blind old man. 
My little granddaughter Elsa and I have 
no more to eat. We starve. They put us out of the house. We have nowhere to go.” 
He choked. “Vy is it?” he screamed. 
a 

authority. ‘‘I 
hold proxies for 

71,936 shares. I would like to nominate 
Mr. Lloyd Maitland, Mr. John Graham, 
Mr. Otto Wiegand, Mr. Simon Kent and 
Mr. James L. Smith.” 

““Seconded.”” 
“Any further nominations? . . . The 

nominations are closed.” 
The tall young man in the spectacles 

caught Morris’ eye. 

In VIEW of the fact 
that the ticket I have just nominated is 
supported by proxies representing nearly 
72,000 shares of stock, I move that the 
secretary be authorized to cast a single 
ballot for those gentlemen and that they 
be declared duly elected.” 

“Seconded.” 
There was no help for it. 
“Messrs. Maitland, Graham, Smith, 

Wiegand and Kent are declared duly 
elected as directors in place of the present 
board. If there is no further business to 
come before the meeting it stands ad- 
journed.”’ He joined Uncle Moses Schorn- 
stein and started toward the door. 

Instantly the Airedale, the old woman 
and the Irish terrier moved to intercept 
them. 

“Don’t let ’em get away!” ‘Hold on 
there!” ‘We want our money!” 

The man with the cane ascended the 
platform. 

“Order, please! I am informed that the 
gentlemen constituting the new board of 
directors are in attendance outside. If all 
others will leave the room the new board 

cient, easily rinsed, and lasts a long time. 

other abrasives used for scouring pans. 

e 

Just about every five and ten cent store, hardware 

and department store sells the Chore Girl. If your 

store happens to be out of it, send ten cents for a 

sample to Metal Textile Corporation, Orange, N. J. 

SAVES HANDS 
Be kind to your hands when you scrub pots and pans. The Chore Girl 
cleans like lightning and will not shed sharp-pointed particles. 

The Chore Girl is made from a continuous ribbon of soft copper, 

knitted throughout into the shape of a sponge. It is amazingly effi- 

Burned surfaces and encrusted food are removed with minimum 
effort and time. And the Chore Girl will not injure aluminum. It merely 

burnishes, as copper is a softer metal than most 

will wash beautifully! 

Nothing tints like a concentrated dye. The 
tints you get with Putnam almost deserve to 
be called permanent ... they remain clear 
and bright for so many washings. 

Putnam Fadeless Dyes have made tinting so 
much simpler. Their highly concentrated 
strength gives new brilliance to color—pene- 
trates more thoroughly—banishes danger of 
streaking. 

Only a pinch or two of the dye is needed. 
It dissolves instantly even in cold water— 
dipping the garment gives the tint. 

Don’t confuse Putnam with ordinary “tints.” 
Putnam means concentrated dyes. Used in 
boiling water, they are America’s best fast 
colors. In cold water, they are America’s 
finest tints. 15¢ at your dealer’s. 

TINT 
with 

PUTNAM .” 
FADELESS DYES 
They DYE= They TINT City 

Now you can have 

TINTED LINENS 
for just a few cents 

Why eed twice the price for 
tinted linens when you can 
tint your white ones at al- 
most no expense. 

Have any fashionable shade 
you want... rose, blue, or- 
chid, yellow, peach and pale 
atte for sheets, pillow slips, 
udoir pillows, , al sets, 

towels, breakfast and bridge 
sets, dinner damask, etc. 

32 sc: FREE 
New, wonderful ways to tint and dye. 
How to bleach out dark colors . . do 
expert dry cleaning at home, etc. Just 
mail the coupon. 

Monroe Chemical Co. 
1012 Oak St., Quincy, Ill. 

Please send your free booklet to 
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will you welcome 

such Perfect Skin 

such glowing Youth 
Then regain and never lose 

that vital health which clears 

your skin and keeps you 

Miss F. M. of New 

York, whose picture you see 

young. 

above, has found that nothing 

keeps her fit like 3 delicious 

C-Y Chocolate Yeast cakes 

everyday. 

Good to Eat 

Keeps Fresh 

C-Y Chocolate Yeast is a delicious blend 

of chocolate and live active yeast. It keeps 

fresh and stays active. Send 10c for Health 

booklet and 2 cakes of C-Y Chocolate 

Yeast to: 

C-Y CHOCOLATE YEAST CO., Inc. 
101 West 31st St., New York, N. Y. 

Sales Representatives 
HAROLD F. RITCHIE 
& CO., Inc., New York. 

aoe 
SExeErinc MALE 

A PACKAGE OF TEN 
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will proceed to hold a meeting as provided 
in the by-laws.” 

As he spoke the door opened and a group 
of men entered. Under cover of this diver- 
sion Cary, Willis and the three Schorn- 
Steins attempted to make their escape. 
It was too late, however. Caught in the 
crowd they were swept out into the hall. 

“Soak ’em! Give it to ’em!”’ came 
through the door, followed by the noise of 
a scuffle. 

Larry had remained discreetly inside. 
After all, he had never been a director! 

The sound of the altercation outside 
grew fainter as the participants descended 
the stairs. Evidently the stockholders 
were giving the old board of directors a 
merry time of it and were continuing the 
meeting outside in the street. Most of 
those in attendance had hurried from the 
room in order to join the party and those 
that were left, including Larry, now with- 
drew to give the new board an opportunity 
to organize. He knew two of them, Simon 
Kent and Otto Wiegand, lawyers, who had 
been classmates of his at Harvard. He 
wondered how they had got mixed up in 
Glutex! Lloyd Maitland of course was 
president of the Olympia Trust; John 
Graham, the active head of the great 
banking house of Graham & Company. 
Smith, he had never heard of. Well, he 
wished them joy of it! He wondered if he 
had been recognized and, if so, whether 
Kent or Wiegand knew of his connection 
with the firm which had manipulated the 
stock. They should worry! It had given 
them the chance to get control. 

AXIII. Larry entered Corco- 
ran, Kales & Company during the biggest 
bull market in history, when the whole 
world seemed to be buying stocks, when 
the transactions frequently amounted to 
four and five million shares in five hours, 
and when attention was concentrated on 
the new “highs’”’ being made every day; 
yet many individual stocks and groups of 
stocks did not participate in the rise, and 
there were plenty of desperate speculators 
who had watched the steels, utilities and 
rails go up and up, while the oils, rubbers 
and numberless other stocks which they 
were Carrying were going down and mak- 
ing new “‘lows.”” There was little outward 
evidence of the tension under which these 
men labored, but often, when the ticker 
stopped after a day of gigantic trading and 
three-quarters of the customers would be 
hilariously gay, there would be others who 
collapsed into out-of-the way chairs or 
walked grimly out of the office with their 
heads bowed between their shoulders, 
never to return. 

Larry was delighted with his new sur- 
roundings and with the consideration paid 
him by the members of the firm. This was 
something like! He saw practically noth- 
ing of Mr. Amory, but Ole Bill took him to 
his bosom, and like his famous mentor, 
Herman Scaliger, gave him a few fatherly 
hints on how to catch and keep customers. 

“Never give a tip! For tip ‘oft loses 
both itself and friend,’’’ he warned him 
after the manner of Polonius. “Be a good 
fellow. Play around with the boys. And 
when somebody does give ’em a tip, be the 
one to execute their orders for ’em.” 

Ir WAS Ole Bill, and 
not Mr. Amory, who—perhaps in pursu- 
ance of his own Poor Richard precepts— 
called on Betty, sent her flowers and in- 
vited them to dinner and a show. 

““My dear lady,” he assured her, ‘‘I 
prophesy great things for this husband of 
yours, even if he is a Harvard man! He 
has just the right approach—quite a way 
with him. I’m not sure we shan’t have to 
give him a tryout up at our womens 
branch. Exactly the type we need there.” 

“T hope you won’t,”’ she answered with 
a vehemence not belied by her accompany- 
ing smile. She had no desire to see Larry 
playing the sheik to a lot of hysterical 
women. 

Clarice seemed to have dropped them 
entirely. She no longer called Betty up or 

asked them out on the Semiramis, and her 
name hardly ever came up between them. 
Their old friends among the Ham And-ers, 
however, welcomed them joyously and, 
although Larry obviously grudged surren- 
dering so many evenings to unproductive 
social endeavor, insisted on entertaining 
them. 

‘“‘T won’t get a single account out of that 
entire highbrow bunch,” he growled. “And 
we'll have to have ’em all to dinner in re- 
turn. What’s the use? I’m after bigger 
game. These folks haven’t any money. 
They’re just pikers.”’ 

But he was surprisingly wrong. The in- 
telligentzia proved as anxious to get on the 
financial band wagon as the rest. Instead 
of wrangling as previously over books and 
plays, censorship and the future of the 
theater, they now discussed the relative 
prospects of industrials and railroads, the 
rediscount rate, the unlimited possibili- 
ties of Radio. As far as could be seen they 
had all made money, for every artist had 
some patron in Wall Street who “put him 
next.”” The musicians appeared to have 
the craze the worst of all—temperament, 
Betty decided. 

Anp they had notice- 
ably increased their pace. They not only 
gambled on the stock market, but with 
each other, playing cards for what three 
years before would have seemed to them 
enormous stakes. Writers and illustrators 
whose incomes had aforetime barely suf- 
ficed to maintain them in respectable com- 
fort today bet hundreds of dollars upon a 
single hand of poker and at the end of the 
game, if they had lost, telephoned their 
brokers for a check wherewith to meet 
their obligations. Old Man Market would 
pay for everything! He had given one 
young violinist a Stradivarius and to a 
novelist half ownership in a Brooklyn thea- 

EGF. 

Wherever Betty was asked out to lunch 
the women kept excusing themselves in 
order to call up their brokers and find out 
what the market was doing. They no 
longer thought of anything but money. 
They did not doubt that they would make 
it. Just a question of time—the right tip. 
As soon as they had made the requisite 
killing they were going to quit and devote 

themselves to art. 
One morning, after an all-night party, 

the Rands with other guests had motored 
down to Long Beach to see the sunrise. 
In their company was the young virtuoso 
who had bought the Stradivarius. For 
an hour he had thrilled them with his 
impassioned rendering of the Second Hun- 
garian Rhapsody, his face uplifted, his 
eyes closed, his whole body quivering in 
response to the emotions aroused by the 
marvelous interpretation of the soul of his 
people. Then they had all piled down- 
stairs into their cars and whirled toward 
the yellowing east. On the front seat 
huddled Rosecrantz, the violinist. He had 
not spoken since, the rhapsody finished, he 
had thrown himself exhausted upon a 
divan, and he did not speak now. They 
drove down over the sand to the very edge 
of the purple sea over which still blazed 
the morning star. On the far rim of the 
world smoldered a golden edge of cloud 
from behind which the rays of the sub- 
merged sun spread upward like a fan of 
mauve and crimson feathers. Silently 
they watched the smoldering patch grow 
to a red melting pot of fire. Then it 
cracked and its blinding golden contents 
poured forth toward them across the 

waves. . 
“How beautiful!’’ gasped Betty. 
“Sure, it’s beautiful!’’ grunted the mu- 

sician, “‘but it won’t make any money for 
you.” 

XXIV. Tue city sweltered in 
the July heat; in Central Park, no longer 
green but yellow, the rhododendrons were 
dust-covered, the foliage shriveled, the 
turf parched. Betty took down all the 

(Continued on Page 243) 

NONE SUCH Cocky 
“My home’s the family cooky jai 
—as the children have discovered! 
I’m only a little fellow, but ever) 
body says I’m delicious and cram 
med full of nourishment—with 
the None Such Mince Meat you’ve 
known these many years!” 

AVE you tried these tempting 

cookies? There’s a firm and 

crunchy goodness to them that 
will make them a steady favorite 

in your home —a_ wholesome 

treat for all the family. They're 

ideal, too, for bridge, and for the 

bite between meals. 

Today’s the day fora surprise! 

Order a tin or package from your 

grocer. Stir up a batch of None 

Such cookies and revive your 

cooky-jar. Here’s your recipe 

and we’re holding a book of 49 

other None Such treats for you. 

Send for it. 

MERRELL- SOULE COMPANY, Inc. 
350 Madison Avenue, New York 

None Such Cookies 
1 cup butter or other shortening; 1 1-2 cups sugar; 3 
eggs; 1 teaspoon soda; 1 1-2 tablespoons hot water; 
3 1-4 cups flour; 1-2 teaspoon salt; 1 package None 

Such Mince Meat which has been broken up into very 
small pieces. Cup of chopped walnut meats may be 

added if desired. 
Method--Cream butter; add sugar 

gradually, add eggs well beaten Addsoda 
dissolved in hot water, and 1-2 of flour, 
mixedandsifted withsalt. Then add nut 
meats and None Such and the remain- 
der of flour. Drop by spoonfuls an inch 
or two apart ona greased baking sheet 

and bake in a moderate oven 350° until 
golden brown. Remove from oven when 
still soft and cover before entirely cool. 

" NONE SUCH 
MINCE MEAT 

—— 

here's a New 
All -Wool 
Blanke: in 
our Rag-tiag! 
SEND us 5 Ibs. of dis- 
carded white v oolens 

orl0 Ibs. of any col: wool- 
ens—old wool bi inkets, 
sweaters, dresse . golf 

hose, etc. We will steriliz’ , card, 
bleach,dye,spin, weave ar :!finish 

the stock. It will be returned to you as a bre .d new 
beautiful blanket, 66’ x 80", in anyone of six 
pastel shades you select-~blue, rose, Ic ender, 
tan, green, peach. $4.75 covers all expe: ¢, Sot 
isfaction guaranteed. 

OLD NORTH STATE MILL: 
South Berwick - Dept. 43 ~ aine 

TRICOLATOR CO,INC. 
99 WATER ST.,NY. DEPT.L. 

Ho 
Cor 
the 
ma 
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ar more uniform in quality 
than the avera ge Coffee ‘Pot: Coftee” 

cports... THE BOSTON SCHOOT. 

OF COOKERY 

Lucy G. Allen, nationally famous 
cooking authority, and principal 
of the Boston School of Cookery 
and author of notable books on 

the art of cooking. 

One of the kitchens at Boston School 
of Cookery where G. Washington’s 
Coffee, the pure coffee that is literally 
the coffee part of the coffee bean, was 
tested by domestic science experts. 

Students of the culinary art at the Boston School conduct- 
ing test of G. Washington’s for uniformity of fine flavor. i 
Write to the G. Washington Company for a free sample tin. 

may be 

id sugar 
Addsoda 
of flour, 

. add nut 
remain- 
an inch 

ng sheet 
50° until 
en when 
ely cool. 

“The new G. Washington's Coffee”, says Lucy G. Allen, Principal, “is certainly a labor- 

saving product far more uniform in quality than the average ‘coffee-pot Coffee’. In 

tests made by our staff covering an extended period of time, we found that there 
was no variation in strength or flavor... Everybody will appreciate the speed and ease 

with which it can be served, as well as the unvarying quality which is assured.” 

i # # # 

What a pleasure to know that you can rely upon the unvariable good flavor of 
G. Washington’s, no matter what the occasion may be...This coffee, made “the new 
way”, is remarkably convenient and economical as well as dependable. Simply add a 
level teaspoonful to a cup of hot water, and your favorite drink is prepared. It is the 

: * 4 coffee that makes itself... The age of “good coffee today and poor coffee tomorrow” 
ag; has passed. Pots and percolators, strainers and bothersome groundsare no longer neces- 
of dis- | sary. Not with G. Washington, the 100% pure coffee with the grounds and water re- 
rolens 5 ; : 
al moved. It is all coffee, pure coffee, nothing but coffee... Send today for your free sam- 
nk : ple tin. G. Washington Coffee Refining Co., 301 Hanover Avenue, Morris Plains, N.]. py ee ye a poe | 
go Washington’s Coffee when callers drop 
card, in. Less than a minute to prepare, and 

J finish ain: no kitchen equipment to wash and scour. 
d new ——— - . 

of six (aes 
ender, ( O} Pe I 

e, sat 
t 

ies ‘< of the well-known Boston School of 
ook«ry. Comparative experiments prove 

the snail G. Washingt can mak 
ups asthe largecan of ground coffee. 
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Behind That 
Curtain 

A former head of Scotland Yard 
is murdered in San Francisco. 
In solving it Charlie Chan un- 
covers a romance of three con- 
tinents. By Earl Derr Biggers. 

The Virginian 
This magnificent, novel is un- 
doubtedly one of the greatest 
Western stories of all times. By 
Owen Wister. : 

Flight 
Here is a new epic of the air in many ways as 
great as “Wings.” You'll love the adventures, 
thrill over the hair-raising action and adore the 
romance of this tale. By Irwin R. Franklyn. 

Rio Rita 
A beautiful Mexican girl loves a captain of the 
Texas Rangers, but her love turns almost to 
hate until But enjoy this border romance 
for yourself. By Harry Sinclair Drago. 

Frozen Justice 
This striking tale of ice floes and trackless snows, 
by a distinguished Arctic explorer, combines 
vivid pictures of the Eskimos with an exciting 
mystery of a fugitive wife. By Ejnar Mikkelsen. 

Show Boat 
Screaming calliopes, flying flags, hokum melo- 
dramas—they’re all vividly portrayed in this 
saga of floating theaters. By Edna Ferber. 

Still a Further Choice 
The Four Feathers 

Harry Febershan plunges into the African Desert to prove 
to his fellow officers that he’s not a coward. By A. E. 

““s"" The Little Shepherd 
of Kingdom Come 

An elemental romance of the Southern mountains before 
and during the Civil War. By John Fox, Jr. 

They Had to See Paris 
Will Rogers at his best as an author—and did you see him 
in the movie? 

The Valley of the Giants 
The exhilarating breath of the California Redwoods is in 
every chapter. By Peter B. Kyne. 

The Covered Wagon 
Famous as a Saturday pening East serial, a feature movie 
and a best-selling book. By Emerson Hough. 

The Vagabond Lover 
The rollicking romance behind the all-talking, all-singing 
p..otoplay featuring Rudy Vallee. By Charleson Gray. 
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TREAT YOURSELF wk 
MOVIE BOOKS! 

F you had your choice of a good book to read 
tonight, would you select an eerie mystery, a 

vigorous romance, an outdoor adventure? Here 
you may take your choice—of two or more best- 
selling books; gripping tales which have also 
been made into feature movies. Just see how 
easily you may claim your copies. 

How to Claim Your Copies 
LONG with your own Journal subscription, send us just one 
subscription for the Ladies’ Home Journal for someone out- 

side your family who does not live at your home, and we will send 
you any one of these books. Send us two such subscriptions (with 
or without your own) and we will send you any two of these books. 

Send us with each subscription the advertised Journal price: 
$i for one year to any address in the United Siatcs or Canada; 
$1.50 for 2 years; $2 for 3 years. (For prices in foreign countries, 
see the title page.) 

Mail in the same envelope your request for the books and the sub- 
scriptions required, accompanied by the full amount. You need 
not be a subscriber to qualify, but your own subscription cannot be 
counted except as noted above. We will forward the books at once, 
postage prepaid, to your address or any other* except that of your 
subscriber. 

For three books, send three subscriptions for people outside your 
family who do not live at your home; or send just five such subscrip- 
tions for any six books. Only orders including two or more subscrip- 
tions will be accepted; do not send one subscription for one book. 

*On account of imposts, no orders can be accepted for books to be shipped to 
foreign countries. And for each book ordered for Canada, add 10c to cover duty. 
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ccio draperies, rolled up the carpets 

save when she motored them to the 
hes, sheltered the children indoors un- 
ve o'clock. 
| don’t think it’s right to keep the kids 
1e city any longer, dear,’’ she said one 
ning. ‘‘Phyllis is getting positively 
isparent and Len looks like the photo- 
oh of a famine victim. Aren’t you ever 
ng to take a vacation? You haven’t 
| any for two years. I’m sure you need 

‘Honest, I can’t—why, I’ve only just 
oined up with the firm.” 

‘I know, but everybody takes a vaca- 
on, Larry. Do come! Think how divine 
will be! You can go fishing every day. 

laybe you'll catch that big bass you 
hooked three years ago.”’ 

‘I’m after another sort of fish,” 
swered. “Goldfish.” 

‘“‘T don’t see how you can bear to stay 
here. Think of the fun we’d have with the 
children. The walks atid canoeing and 
picnics; those wonderful moonlight nights, 
and the big camp fire on the shore.” 

he an- 

Anp the doughnuts 

like mother used to make!”” He laughed. 
‘‘Stop—you’re breaking my heart, as the 
man said in the story. No, Betty, I can’t 
afford a vacation. This is the biggest bull 
market on record. Take the children off 
somewhere if you want to. We’ve plenty 
of money. I’ve got to sit on the ticker.” 

‘*What good is the money if we have to 
stay here?”’ 

“You don’t have to stay here.” 
“Or if we can’t be together?”’ 
‘But it’s only for a few weeks. When 

I’ve made my pile I’ll take a vacation for 
the rest of my life.” 

He looked at his watch, fidgeting, got up 
and went to the window. 

“I’m sorry, but I’ve got to see a cus- 
tomer,” he said. “‘I’m all for your taking 
the children away. Why don’t you go 
abroad for a couple of months? I might 
come over later and join you.”’ 

“T shouldn’t care to go to Europe with- 
out you, Larry,”’ she answered. ‘It would 
take all the fun out of it.” 
“Maybe you could visit the Craigs in 

the south of France,”’ he suggested. 
“T’d rather go to Maine,”’ she replied, 

keenly disappointed. ‘‘ The Lees will be at 
their camp during August, and I could 
stay a week or two first with my father in 
Belfast. But I hate to leave you here in 
this heat. Won’t you come, dear?” 

“T can’t possibly.” 
“Well, at least you must run up for 

ver Sunday now and then.” 
‘You bet—it’ll be great!’’ He picked 
his new panama. It was nine o’clock 
i Clarice would be getting impatient. 

‘‘d give anything to be able to go along, 
, but beggars can’t be choosers.”’ 
le stooped over and kissed her, feeling 
a Judas. 

De; ECTEDLY but 
1\out a suspicion she watched him cross 
hreshold. Her only worry was as to 
.ealth. 

‘ was with a sneaking relief that he 
ed them off on the Pine Tree State 
ress three evenings later for Rockland 
walked back by himself through the 
ing crowds of the Grand Central Sta- 
There was.a lot to be said in favor 

maining a bachelor if one expected 
ive a success in business. Success 
nded on a wide acquaintance. A 
y was a terrible handicap. One 

Oust to get around and see people. And 
now he would have a much freer oppor- 
tuniLy to see Clarice. 

’ more furtive telephone calls from 
dru stores or covert meetings at discreet 

“tea rooms” with low lights and highballs 
served in china cups—for at least six 
weexs. It had given him a sense of being 
Spied upon. How did he know Betty had 

not spied upon them? He could take 
Clarice anywhere now. A chap left alone 

bee. ‘own Se the summer certainly 

a 

{ 

wasn’t expected to cut out feminine so- 
ciety. And the bigger the man the more 
he needed women. Look at Napoleon! 
He was feeling quite coltishly Napoleonic 
as he left the station. He had hardly 
crossed the street before he was joyously 
accosted in front of the Yale Club by Mr. 
William Rynderts. 

“You're just the bird I’m looking for!”’ 
shouted Ole Bill, slugging him between 
the shoulder blades. ‘I’m giving a little 
celebration for Barney Botto, of Chicago, 
and we need another man. Got to have 
you—no excuse! I know your wife’s away. 
Hurry and put on your glad rags. A ‘girl 
party,” you know. We’ve got a private 
room at the Palladium. Meet me there at 
eight-thirty.” 

Larry knew that, 
though it was forbidden by the Exchange, 
certain firms made a habit of “enter- 
taining”’ important customers when they 
happened to be in New York, camouflag- 
ing it under the guise of a private party — 
in the same matiner that dry-goods 
houses “entertain” visiting buyers—but it 
was the first time that stich an invitation 
had been extended to him. Associated 
with Corcoran, Kales & Company were 
a number of gilded youths, chosen by 
Amory and Rynders for their social con- 
nections, who came and went as they 
liked, camping on the trail of their heav- 
iest customers at Palm Beach, Atlan- 
tic City or Paris, and making business 
and pleasure run in the same leash. They 
belonged to a well-known but compara- 
tively small group of fast young brokers 
who with their clients constituted a society 
by themselves—a society having its own 
manners, customs and morals—in which 
gambling for heavy stakes at contract 
bridge and stud poker, wild drinking 
parties and chorus girls figured extensively. 

The Palladium is within a stone’s throw 
of Park Avenue, and although every sort 
of liquor is openly served both in the res- 
taurant and rooms above it, there is an 
air of quiet respectability about the lower 
floor which may be the reason why revenue 
officers never call there. No one comes or 
goes through its main entrance who is not 
obviously both temperate and virtuous. 
Mr. Rynders, however, did not meet his 
guests downstairs, and the doorman di- 
rected Larry, who arrived promptly on 
the hour, to another portal which opened 
into a narrow hallway containing only an 
elevator. 

““Mr. Rynders? Thirty-seven C.”’ 

A CORRIDOR pan- 
eled in French gray, hung with old prints 
and carpeted with thick hand-woven run- 
ners, led to the private suite where Cor- 
coran, Kales & Company were conduct- 
ing for that evening this part of their 
brokerage business. With its foyer, re- 
ception rooms and series of connecting 
salons, what went on there was as private 
as if in the center of a pyramid. Mr. 
Rynders, in a sort of pink boudoir, was 
supervising the preparation of cocktails. 

“Hello, old top! Glad you’re on time. 
You can help me receive our guests.”’ 

“Is Mr. Amory coming?”’ asked Larry. 
“Amory? I'll say he isn’t!” 
“Who is?”’ 
““Botto, of course. Whew—did you see 

what he did today? And let’s see! There’s 
Johnny Smith, Charlie Jones, Harry 
Robinson, and six or eight others—oh, 
yes, a feller named Tinker.” 

“Sam Tinker?” 
“That’s the boy. Funny cuss. To look 

at him you’d never guess the size of the 
line he carries.” 

“‘T’ve never seen him at the office.” 
““He never comes there. Does every- 

thing by telephone from his bank in 
Mount Vernon.” 

“T ought to get a percentage —-—”’ be- 
gan Larry, but just then Mr. Tinker’s 
name was announced and Sam’s familiar 
moon face with its bulgy forehead ap- 
peared in the doorway. The only change 

(Continued on Page 245) 
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FIVE-POINT FITTINGS 
Special Measurements assure perfect 
fit at all five important points—length, 
width, instep, waist, heel. SIZES 1 to 
12—AAAA to EEEEE. 

Nee 

=o YW 
ye 

FA MADE-TO-MEASURE FIT 

Reg. U.S. Par. OF. 

emcee: BY 5s 

IN READY-TO-WEAR SHOES 
Is your foot hard to fit? Then it needs a shoe having special 

measurements. Wilbur Coon Shoes, with Special Measure- 

ments already built in, fit even the unusual foot perfectly 

at all five important points —length, width, instep, waist, 

heel. And how different your foot feels, when fitted right! 

At once you note their glorious comfort. Snug everywhere, 

they slenderize your foot. Heels don't slip, sides don't 

gape, arches don't wrinkle. Stylish as tomorrow's fashion- 

page. They hold their dainty shape—quality materials and 

fine shoe-makinig assure that. Clever styles, $8.50 to $11.00. 

See your Wilbur Coon dealer. 

LOVERS’ SECRETS 
VIA RADIO 

How many ways are there to 
say, ’ Will you marry me?” 

Listen in on 

“The Eternal Question” 
Wednesday evenings, at 7:45 

(Eastern standard time), over 

WEAF & Associated Stations. 

Write for free style-book, ““Why Most Shoes Don’t Fit.” 

W. B. COON Co, 91 CANAL STREET, ROCHESTER, N. Y. 

Me new Heywood-Wakefield carriages 
have roomy, comfortable bodies. They 
are finely balanced - lift, wheel, and 
ride easily. Mothers will also appreci- 
ate the smart design beautiful finishes 

and reasonable prices of these 
luxurious baby vehicles. 

HE YWOODSWAKE IELD 
MAKERS OF FINE FURNITURE AND BABY CARE 

H-W 3012 is shown above . . Send 6. cents to Heywood- evade Co., oston, ll 
for our new edition of ‘In the Life of a Baby,”’ a booklet for new and prospective mothers. 
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ICEBERG HEAD LETTUCE PRESERVES YOUTHFUL VIGOR 

‘Take INTERNAL OUN BATHS Daily 

March, 1930 

or Radiant Health 
HE Sun is the mother of us all. It ministers 
to us daily. Even when you sprawl on the 

beach, taking a sunbath, you are being fed with 
“sun-food’’—your body is being renewed. 

And when you eat a portion of lettuce—say, 
half a head—you are also taking a sun-bath—an 
internal sun-bath. For this lettuce is grown 
under the smiling, sunny skies of the great Far 
West. Day after day the ardent sun irradiates 
it—shoots myriads of rays into it—fills it with 
the actinic elements necessary to brimming 
health—in short, puts up a package of sunshine 
for you. 

This is Nature’s way. And when your home 
skies are dull, and the sun never peeps out all 
day, or shows only a pale, wan face, you can still 

take your internal sun-bath. For Iceberg head 

lettuce is at your grocer’s in winter as well as in 

summer. Every day in the year you can serve 
Nature’s concentrated sunshine on your table. 

What You Eat, You Are 

Remember this! What you eat, you are. The 
radiant energy of the child, the vitality of a 
vigorous man, the lithe grace and lustrous beauty 
of a woman are but transmutations of the food 

CIE 
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they have eaten. They are the reactions of body 
tissues—glandular, nervous, muscular—tuned to 

the concert pitch of health by the right foods. 

In your body millions of little workmen— 
known to Science as cells—transform the food 
you eat into teeth, hair, bones, organs, glands. 
Yes, and into beauty, vitality and character. If 
you are forcing these cells, through an unbalanced 
diet, to make “bricks without straw,” you are 
growing old before your time. You are tossing 
into the discard years of that virility which en- 
ables men and women to attract, achieve, win in 
love and business as well as in war. 

The “straws” with which these little workmen 
bind together proteins, fats and carbohydrates 
into the “‘ bricks” of which your body is built, are 
the Vitamins and Mineral Salts. Iceberg head 
lettuce, grown in living sunlight, abounds in 

Sunflower Iceberg Salad 

Wash a head of Iceberg lettuce, and cut across 
into slices about one inch thick. Cut pineapple 
into wedge shaped pieces, then reverse these, 
and arrange around the slice of lettuce to repre- 
sent petals. Mix some ground nuts with mayon- 
naise or cottage cheese and place on lettuce for 
the center of the flower. 

BERG HEAD LETTUCE 
Natures Concentrated Sunshine 

Jrom ARIZONA and CALIFORNIA 

these. And as you eat lettuce raw, they are not 

impaired by heat or dissolved away by cooking. 

The House Called Your Body 
Many foods which we like and which are neces- 

sary to nutrition, produce an acid condition. 

This is neutralized by the alkaline ash of lettuce. 
Highly concentrated or refined foods are almost 

entirely absorbed. They leave no residue for 
the intestines to work upon. Lettuce supplies 
the necessary ballast, and helps to ward off that 
common but dangerous enemy—constipation, 

with its train of evils. 
Lettuce is a delicious and wholesome food — 

one which has helped thousands of women to 
preserve or restore their youthful figure and 

youthful vigor. You should eat it every day. 

Better still, twice a day. And see that your 

family does the same! 

Send for Free Booklet 
Write for the booklet Charging the 
Human Battery—a finger-post on the 
road to a better and a longer life, with 
many recipes for Lettuce salad. It is 
FREE if you use the coupon. 

©1929WGPA 

WESTERN GROWERS 
PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION: 

Department A-3 

Los Angeles, California 

Please send me, free, your little book cailed 

Charging the Human Battery, revealing the 

most recent scientific findings upon health, 

growth and vitality. 
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in his physiognomy was in the color of his 
hair, which, instead of being straw colored 
as formerly, was now a startling blue black 
which gave him a strange and medieval 
aspect of ferocity in keeping with the 

civiguecento environment of La Casa Bi- 
anca. 

‘Why, you poor old dropped egg!’’ he 
shouted, pumping Larry’s forearm. ‘‘ You 
old deserter! I’m sure glad to see you! 
Yep, I’ve been knocking ’em right along. 
Sure—I own the bank now.” 

“Mr. Botto—Mr. McNeil. Mr. Bart- 
lett—Mr. Peck.” 

It was ten minutes past nine and seven 
rounds of cocktails had already been con- 
sumed when the “‘captain” entered and 
whispered to Ole Bill. 

‘“They’re here, fellows,” called out Ryn- 
ders. “Step up, Barney! You’re the guest 
of honor. You have the pick.” 

“There’s my baby,” unhesitatingly 
answered Mr. Botto, singling out a sim- 
pering brunette from the dozen self- 
conscious, elaborately dressed beauties 
who entered together. ‘‘Hello, darlings.”’ 

Somer of the men pres- 
ent already had friends among the girls, 
but as there was only one for each guest, 
a certain good-natured rivalry took place 
for possession. There was no evidence 
that the gentlemen preferred blondes. On 
the whole the brunettes seemed to have 
it. Larry, as one of the hosts, annexed a 
left-over with marshmallow nose, ibis lips 
and a gold bicuspid who confessed herself 
tremulously as “‘ frightened among all these 
men.”” Four or five rounds of drinks, 
however, put them all so much at their 
ease that by the time Ole Bill led the way 
into the dining room each customer had 
his arm about the lady of his choice. 

Corcoran, Kales & Company were evi- 
dently prepared to stand any reasonable 
expense to give their clients a good time, 
for each girl had beside her plate as a place 
card a certificate of stock for a share of 
stock duly transferred to her name; the 
men received gold cigarette lighters marked 
with their initials. 

‘Pretty swell!’’ conceded Larry’s part- 
ner, whose certificate was inscribed “‘ Jessie 
McNulty,” as she grabbed it and went 
through an elaborate process of conceal- 
ment in the neighborhood of her knees. 
‘“Ain’t Mr. Botto handsome? I do like to 
associate with gentlemen.”’ 

At first the gentlemen did most of the 
talking—to each other, while the ladies 
maintained a decorum almost painful in 
iis elegance. Later their actions spoke 
louder than words, but by the time the 
meal was half over their voices rang high 
and nasal above the caterwaulings of the 
orchestra leader shouted through a mega- 
phone. 

_ All Larry could remember next morning 
about the end of the party was carrying a 
comatose Miss McNulty down in the ele- 

tor and dumping her in a taxi with two 
ier girls. The stock certificate was still 
iere she had hid it. Beside her Clarice 
med positively nunlike. 

XY. Tue earth surrendered 
» increase. Across the rippling fields, 
ie army tanks along a thousand miles of 
‘vestern Front, advanced the invisible 
ine of reapers and binders. The still air 
tr mbled to the clatter of thresher blades, 
the whir of knives, the snort of exhaust 
pipes and the chug and roar of engines. 
lall forests tottered and fell. Into the 
stockyards crowded the squealing, rearing 
herds. The afterglow of the Southwest 
was dimmed by hanging smoke, and the 
flare of the furnace paled the moonlight of 
the Alleghanies. Men swarmed by hun- 
dreds of thousands into holes in the earth. 
“actory chimneys were pillars of cloud by 
day and of fire by night. Over the sleeping 
continent glowed the landing fields of com- 
mercial airways. Towers of Babel rose 
toward heaven and frightened the wild 
geese with their clamor. The song of the 

\ 

saw, the hum of the dynamo, the rat- 
tle of the loom, the drone of the airplane, 
the rat-a-tat of the riveter filled the 
pulsating sky. 

And while the sky was etched with air- 
planes, and interminable lines of freight 
cars crept across the continent, and the 
mountains shook with blasting, stocks sold 
higher and higher. Many had doubled 
their value in eighteen months, a few “blue 
chips’”’ had quadrupled it—in all cases 
without reference to their yield. Over and 
over, when they had reached a peak incon- 
ceivable but a year before, they spurted up 
again—twenty, fifty, even a hundred 
points. The Coolidge market had become 
the Hoover market. 

Younc men—hardly 
more than boys—were becoming million- 
aires almost overnight. The old, conserva- 
tive bankers who along with the executive 
officers of those same companies had sold 
their General Electric, their Brooklyn Edi- 
son, their Consolidated Gas, and had let go 
their steels, their coppers and their indus- 
trials generally, in order to put their money 
into bonds, waited for the expected crash, 
began to suspect that they were wrong after 
all, and the young men right, reversed their 
position, sold their new holdings at a loss, 
and bought back their old securities at a 
hundred or more points higher. 
“We don’t know—we don’t know,” 

they said, shaking their gray heads. “‘It 
looks as if something were going on that 
nobody understands.” 

This admission of uncertainty on the 
part of the ancients of the Street brought 
a fresh army of buyers into the market, 
which constantly renewed itself as new 
millions were “‘educated”’ to the seeming 
fact that to buy was to become rich. For 
no one who sold made any money. The 
tide of buying might recede a little from 
time to time, leaving a small apparent 
profit to the seller, only to come sweeping 
on again to thunder higher and ever 
higher. Thousands flocked to Wall Street 
as they had thirty years before to the 
Klondike. Men lived not on their earnings 
but on paper profits not yet taken; and 
the scale of their expenditure increased in 
direct ratio to the rise in the stock market. 

Like a leprosy the 
phage of speculation ate its way over the 
country, spreading to frontier villages and 
isolated farms, which the telephone put in 
direct communication with the stock ex- 
changes. College students gambled away 
their allowances in branch offices opened 
in the university towns. Doctors hurried 
from the operating room to call up their 
brokers, and judges left the bench for the 
same purpose, all eager to get something 
for nothing. In the subways and on the 
elevated passengers read only the financial 
sections of the newspapers and threw the 
rest away; at dinner people talked of little 
except the market, and fashionable audi- 
ences at the theater were inevitably late 
from discussing stocks over their coffee 
and liqueurs; in traffic jams taxi drivers 
exchanged tips, which everywhere fell like 
the gentle dew from heaven; musical- 
comedy gagsters turned from the ball field 
and the race course to Wall Street for their 
lines. 

Larry continued to make money. 
Wisely he followed Clarice’s advice to 
“‘salt down” half his profits and risk only 
the other half, but his doing so appeared 
ultraconservative in the light of the fact 
that whatever stocks he bought immedi- 
ately went up. Time and again he took 
profits of from thirty to fifty points only 
to see the stock which he had just sold 
move forward along with the rest of the 
market to a new high. There was really no 
use in selling! One might better save one- 
self the trouble of reinvesting and merely 
let oneself be borne along on the crest of 
the financial wave like an Hawaiian surf 
rider. In one week he took $35,000 profit 
in General Electric and in the next $50,- 
000 in American Tel. & Tel. At the end of 
the first month his $100,000 had become 
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Hand Patterned 

and Stunning Weaves 
Soft, luxurious leathers in intricate hand-woven 

patterns, with an undeniable air of chic. Lovely 

colors that complement the summer ensemble. 

Of course, you'll own a pair or two, but 

make sure they're the original Imported Deau- 

villes, built on American lasts to fit correctly. 

Widths AAA to C. 

At leading stores look for the name 

“Deauville Sandals” stamped on the soles of 

genuine Deauvilles. For name of nearest dealer 

write GOLO SLIPPER COMPANY, 129 Duane 

Street, New York. 

DEAUVILLE 
SANDALS 

You, too, Can Earn Money 

Without Being “‘Tied to a Position” 

OW pleasant it is always to have a purseful of money to spend! 
And how doubly pleasant to earn money without leaving 

your own doorstep. 

You can do this, through our unusual “earning plan,”’ just as does 
Mrs. Slack (above), who keeps a charming home and earns from 
$10.00 to $35.00 a month in leisure time. Other homemakers, busi- 
ness girls and school girls are earning easily and happily in the same way. 

We'll gladly send you our program. You need no training or expe- 
rience to be successful with the Subscription Plan offered by The 
Ladies’ Home Journal, The Saturday Evening Post and The Country 
Gentleman . . . Why lose a minute in asking all about our plan? 
Simply fill in the coupon above and we'll send, without cost, 
valuable information and helps. 
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Often all the 
efforts made to 
attain a dainty, lovely appearance are undone 
by ruinous, tell-tale moisture spots on a 
beautiful frock. 

It’s so unnecessary, too, for just a minute 
devoted to DEW will keep excessive per- 
spiration from accumulating and blemishing 
your charming ensemble. 

This crystal-pure deodorant and instant non- 
perspirant may be used often and at any time 
of day. DEW will not irritate the most tender 
skin or injure the most fragile fabrics when 
the simple directions are followed. It stops 
perspiration instantly. It is colorless and 
unscented, and comes ina beautiful spill-proof 
flask for your dressing table. 

The coupon below will bring you a generous 
free sample. Mail it today. 

[ DEW instantly and ior A 
deodorizes sanitary pads 
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$200,000. He might even have refused to 
believe in his good fortune, so miraculous 
did it seem, had he not seen his success re- 
flected all about him. Everyone was pyra- 
miding, doubling his money. One’s profits 
were limited only by the line one could 
swing, depending on one’s capital. State- 
ments of fabulous profits no longer aroused 
interest. One man, not even a speculator, 
was known to be worth over $1,200,000,000, 
and there were several reputed to be worth 
$500,000,000. Ford and Rockefeller were 
no longer the richest men in the world. 
Anyone might wake up and find himself a 
Monte Cristo by virtue of Electric Bond 
& Share, Radio, Dupont or International 
Nickel. 

Durinc the six weeks 
that she passed in camp with the children, 
Betty, although she had written to him 
regularly, received but three communica- 
tions from Larry—all ten-word telegrams. 
He had never treated her like that before. 
Never mind—she was going to be a good 
spert. After all, he must be frightfully 
busy making all that money. Then she 
received a fourth wire just before Labor 
Day: 

HIT COPPERS FOR FORTY THOUSAND. 
LOVE TO ALL. LARRY. 

She was overwhelmed. How many thou- 
sands of dollars in all since he had joined 
Corcoran, Kales 
& Company in 

his clothes, ultracareful about small ex- 
penditures. A syphon and decanter stood 
on the table near by. Her heart was heavy 
as she bathed and changed her clothes 
after the night on the train. Entering the 
drawing-room, an unaccustomed sound 
attracted her attention. Tick-tick-tiek- 
slump, tick-tick-tick-slump. He had had 
a news ticker installed! 

“The general upward trend continued 
in foreign markets, with an increasing de- 
mand for copper. 
“New York Federal Reserve Bank for 

the first time in more than six months was 
an active buyer of bills yesterday. 

““Commercial paper was dull with rates 
unchanged at from 6 to 614 per cent. 

“Columbia Gas & Electric - & 
Betty pressed her palms to her ears, but 

she could not smother the rattle of the 
machine. Tick-tick-tick-slump, echoed 
her own heart. 

Larry did not come 
in until just before dinner and his first act, 
even before kissing her, was to pour him- 
self a highball. In spite of the heat, he 
was stouter than when she had gone away, 
but his cheeks had no color and there were 
rings about his eyes. His voice was louder 
and,he spoke with a breezy confidence 
that at times surrendered to excitement. 
Obviously he desired to make up for his 
abruptness of the morning. 

“Well, here’s to 
the Nut-brown 

June? At that 
rate he would 
make his pile, as 
he had boasted, 
in a year or two. 
Was he right after 
all? Had she been 
too hard on him? 
She was even 
more uncertain, 
and quite dis- 
armed, when the 
telegram was fol- 
lowed a week later 
by a box contain- 
ing a lavish collec- 
tion of inflatable 
rubber sea horses, 
whales and other 
toys for the chil- 
dren and an ex- 
quisite little 

Next Month 

April is the 

MOST IMPORTANT 

MONTH 

in Your Garden Year. 

How to start 

your 1930 Garden and what 

to plant is told in 

Your Garden 

in April 

Maid!” 
He tossed off 

the remains of the 
highball. 

“Prettier than 
ever! I wired you 
about that $40,- 
000 I made in cop- 
per? That tip 
came straight 
from Shelton. 
The mysterious 
master of the fi- 
nancial cosmos! 
Funny, I’ve never 
laid eyes on the 
man! Neither 
have you, have 
you? I thought 
not. Honestly, 
Betty, whata 
piece of luck it 

fishing rod for in the was running into 
herself. A touch Clarice! He sold 
of the old Larry, | APRIL JOURNAL 15,000 shares to- 
bless him! | day through Cor- 

Therewassmall coran, Kales & 
resemblance to 
the old Larry, 
however, in the suave, dandified young 
man nervously pacing the platform on 
their return to New York, and although 
he kissed them all affectionately he seemed 
preoccupied and hardly inquired about 
their vacation. He did not even ask after 
the Lees, who had spent August at the 
lake and, instead of conducting Betty to 
the taxi stand, ordered the porter to carry 
the bags to Vanderbilt Avenue, where a 
shining new coupé roadster stood panting 
at the curb. 

Sure, it’s ours! Paid 
for it out of a shot at Kinnecott. I abso- 
lutely had to have anew car; a good one 
is the best sort of advertising. Fred!’’ he 
called to the turtle-faced chauffeur, who 
grudgingly touched his cap. ° “I want you 
to take Mrs. Rand home. I'll just hop in 
a taxi, if you’ll excuse me, Betty. I’ve 
got to dash down to the office, dear. See 
you tonight at dinner. Come for me at 
four-thirty, Fred. Good-by, kids.” 

He tipped the porter and was gone. 
Had she imagined a faint aroma of whisky 
in his kiss? 

The door of the apartment was opened 
by a strange butler, who had not yet re- 
moved the breakfast tray or the pair of 
befogged silk pajamas which lay where 
Larry had tossed them across the bed. 
The open closet disclosed a row of serge 
and flannei suits. This was a new note. 
Larry had always been economical about 

Company, and of 
course a percent- 

age of the commissions go straight into 
my account.” 

“But, Larry—can we afford a new car 
and a chauffeur?” 

‘“Why not? Listen—I made enough to- 
day on Shelton’s order alone to pay the 
chauffeur’s wages for a year. I’m getting 
a first-class lot of clients too. I’m making 
a lot of money on my own account. It’sa 
cinch, Betty. You don’t have to do a 
thing but buy a stock and let it ride. I’ve 
been a good guesser so far. I’m carrying 
one or two little things that may put us on 
Easy Street for good.” 

“You have got it bad!” she said 
drearily. 

“Got what?” 
“The phage.”’ 
“If I have I caught it from you,” he 

countered. 

WELL. I’m over it. 
Mine was a comparatively light case. But 
while I had it I couldn’t see any straighter 
than you can now. This get-rich-quick 
game is all right for some people, but not 
for us. You'll never be really happy and 
contented trying to get something for 
nothing, Larry.” 

‘I suppose you want me to go back to 
reading tripe at The Smart Woman.” 

“TI want you to go back to being your- 
self, dear. You’re an entirely different 
person from the one you used to be. You 
never look at a book, you hardly notice 

, 
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Keeps radiators and all metal furniture spo: less 
and new looking 

You wouldn’t shine 

a greasy pan— 

Why polish over dirt? 
ET, that’s what you do when you 
use ordinary wax and furniture pol- 

ish that merely polish on top of the dirt. 
But when you use the New Liquid 

Veneer, you clean as you polish. This 
modern cleaner-polish for all finishes 
removes the ingrained dirt and soil that 
hide beauty, restores the original lustre, 
polishes the original clean surface. 

Use it on your dust cloth, too. It 
gathers the dust instead of spreading 
it, making frequent polishing unneces- 
sary. No greasy film. 40z. 30c; 12 oz. 
60c; 60c size and 30c polishing glove, 75c. 
FREE 

ful booklet, ‘‘The Care of Fine 
Finishes.’’ Address Liquid Veneer 
Corporation, 543 Liquid Veneer Bldg., 
Buffalo, N. Y. 

The NEW 

AWD 
Yh 

Polishes Better Because it Cleans 

Cooking isnt work | 

iis Fun T= 
lo whip, beat, ng 
Diginet 
Electric Food Mixer 
“Beat until light’’—reads 
many a recipe. What a joy 
to have this tiring work 
done for you electrically, 
in half the time or less 
and have everything turn 
out “just right’’ because 
mixing is so thorough. 

No More Aching peal 
Numbed Wrists, Bruised Hand: 

The Dormeyer is an all-purpose mixer. Speed as 
desired for liquids, cake batters, mayou!alse, 
mashed potatoes, etc. Beautifully design: and 
finished. Handles jet black; case bright aluiinum, 

steel parts chromium plated. Makes an ide.:i gill 

No Stand — It’s Portable 
While the Dormeyer is conveniently self-support!''4, you 
can move it around as you mix, to bring the iirling 
blades in quicker contact with all the ingredient Mix- 
ing is speedier and more thorough. 
The Dormeyer price is only $24.50 (Denver W: $25), 
yet it will mix as fast and as thorough as lary: +, non 
portable machines sold at much higher prices. |i 's pow 
erful and rugged; guaranteed electrically and 1:chan- 
cally. If your electrical dealer cannot supp':, mail 
coupon for complete descriptive folder. 

A. F. DORMEYER MFG. CO., Dept. D-5 
2640 Greenview Avenue, Chicago 

Please send folder describing the New Improved 
Dormeyer Mixer. 
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FOR ALL 

L AYS OCCASIONS 
Send for our A 

FREE catalog describing thousands o! D ed 
cluding latest Broadway successes for colleges, 8¢ pone 
clubs, societies, churches. (Established 1845) Write 15 

SAMUEL FRENCH, 25 West 45th St., New York, N. Y., Dept. 
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Kitchen 
Bouquet 
AbDDS THAT 

"TOUCH WHICH 
MAKES THE 

HOME MADE STEW 
| TASTE LIKEA 

CHEF $ 

Tronnome 
COOKING | 

THE CHEF'S 
FLAVORING 

Y New Style Spoon FREE! 
A long handle Mixing-measuring Spoon sent 

FREE and a 10c Trial-size Kitchen Bouquet to in- 
duce trial of this popular flavoring. Send 10c today 

to Kitchen Bouquet, Inc., West Hoboken, N. J. 

FAMOUS 
FOR 

All Materials - i artbee Paid 
Buy direct from the big Aladdin Mills at 
wholesale prices. Shipment is made in sealed box 
car—freight prepaid. Safe arrival guaranteed. 

Make Big Savings 
Aladdin Homes are cut-to- 
fit at the Mill on huge labor- 
saving machines, instead 

Ss a : of on the job, where labor 
Use and lumber waste costs 

amer 179 dearly. You save the dif 
Cot ‘tages and up ference and get the finest 

home your money can buy. 
= izes and designs. 

ioney, time and Wh t Yi, ¢ t 
an ince by ordering a ou e 
all terials from one Prices include all lumber 

SOl shipped to your readi-cut, millwork, 
ae ion in a single car. Windows, doors, inte- 

rior woodwork, hard- 
ware, roofing, glass, nails, 
paints, varnish, and stains. 

Catalog FREE 
Profusely illustrated. 
Overflowing with interest. 

Ga Address nearest office to- 
’ day for your FREE copy. 

av ages ni up No obligation. Send now. 
, ces—attractive de- Ask for Catalog No. 794, 
gn Ivlow. Waid ena onishing” The ALADDIN CO. 

aday ' two, save labor costs Say City, Mich.. Portiand, Ore. 
re all ye njoy the easy work! Wilmingto on, N.C. 

Obera au Passion Play 
— 28... Cruise §2 Days ...$725 up 
pain, Italy, Across Europe, Norway, 

Scotland, Holland, Paris, etc. 

Frank C. Clark, Times Building, N. Y. 
f You can win a bright umbrella, a gay 

Vv S, raincoat and earn a pocke stful of 
money besides. For information, 

send your 

P ublishing 

Philade ‘Iphia, Pennsylvania, 
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name, address and age to The Curtis 
Company, 701 Independence Square, 

the children, and sometimes I wonder 
Ww hether you love me the way you used to.”’ 

“It’s just because I’m busy. I’ve got 
to make good — 

“Got to make money!”’ 
bitterly. “Oh, Larry, 
happen to us!” 

“‘Happen to us? Look what happened 
to us! We’re nearly three hundred and 
fifty thousand dollars to the good. You 
don’t realize what is going on down there. 
This country has only just waked up to the 
value of common stocks. This market has 
only just begun. We’re on the verge of 
the greatest era of prosperity in the history 
of civilization. Only a booby wouldn’t 
take advantage of it. That’s what I’m 

doing.”’ 
‘““That new car must have cost a lot of 

money.” 
“Only $7200. It’s got a special golfing 

body with a rumble.” 
‘**Seven thousand two hundred—heav- 

ens, Larry!” 
‘Less than a fifth of my profits in cop- 

per alone. The other four-fifths will keep 
us going all winter.” 

‘‘And all those new clothes.” 

she retorted 
I wonder what will 

Trey didn’t cost any- 
thing. One hundred American Can paid 
for ’em in two days. What’s the use hav- 
ing it if you don’t spend it? Money 
makes money! I play with the swells 
now—not bums like Cary and Willis! The 
thing to do is to get in with the big men. 
The real tips come over the bridge table 
and on the golf course. That’s why I 
bought the car—to get down to the Na- 
tional—and Mr. Amory has put me up for 
the Metropolitan Club. Some day I'll 
make the Links and maybe the Knicker- 
bocker. Little Larry isn’t running so bad!” 

He looked at his watch, a thin circle of 
gold not larger than a half dollar. She 
had never seen it before. 

‘“‘Kight-thirty. What do you say to 
taking in a play?’ 

““You’ve got a new timepiece?”’ 
“Like it? I’ll give you a bracelet watch 

no bigger than a dime. It’s made like a 
dog collar. Clarice has one.” 

“T don’t want it, thank you!’’ Had he 
given it to Clarice? ‘‘Have you been see- 
ing much of her?” 

“Oh, Lord! You’re not going to start 
in on that all over again, are you?”’ he 
groaned. 

“IT don’t want to compete with any 
other woman,”’ she flashed. ‘‘ You can’t 
buy my good will with pieces of jewelry.” 

“I haven’t given her any watch. She 
doesn’t need any. Just forget her, will 

you?” 
“When you do.” 
He clenched his teeth, 

smile. 
“Come on—let’s go to the theater! 

There’s a new revue they say isa wallop.” 
“Can you get seats at this hour?” 
“I can always get ’em. Just leave it to 

me. I’ll telephone while you put on your 
things.” 

He returned with the news that he had 
two seats in the third row center. 

‘“What did they cost you?”’ 

then forced a 

Ir DOESN’T matter. 
I’m tired. I’ve got to be diverted. It’s just 
as necessary for me as exercise—more so!”’ 

‘*Have you ordered the car?”’ 
‘No. I told Fred he might go. That’s 

all right. I’ll telephone down to the door- 
man to get us a taxi.” 

They were halfan hour late for the revue, 
and although Larry left her between the 
acts to smoke he grew restless before the 
end and suggested that they go somewhere 
to dance. 

‘“‘T know a swell joint—the Congo. You 
can get anything there,” he whispered 
suddenly. ‘‘This show is rotten. Come 
along.” 

She was tired, disappointed, dejected, 
but she was afraid to cross him. This sick 
man needed nursing. 

So they went to the Congo, where Larry 
insisted on ordering champagne against 

Those Youn gsters 

of Yours Away at School 

You can keep in close touch with them 

by telephone . . . give them the advice 

and encouragement they need . . . the 

cost 15 surprisingly low. 

7 7 ry 

Pernaps they're a bit homesick. Possibly 
some problem is worrying them that you 

could straighten out in a jiffy. Maybe 
there’s a little school triumph they're 
just dying to tell you about. 

Why not telephone them today, and 

have a little heart to heart chat just as 

you do at home? And then make it a 
practice to call them regularly in the 
future. 

There’s something intimate and per- 
sonal about a telephone conversation. 

And, of course, every telephone conver- 

sation is a round trip. 

Women more and more are using the 
telephone to keep up their out of town 
friendships, just as their husbands do 
at the office. It’s quick . . . you get most 
places in the space of seconds. It’s clear 

. you can hear across the continent as 

plainly as you can across the street. It’s 

easy all you have to do is give the 

operator the number, or the name and 

address, of the person you want. 

There’s someone, somewhere, who 

would appreciate a telephone call from 
you right now! 

Jor APRIL BRIDES 
Wedding Announcements and Invitations by 

the Cathedral of Engraving are Correct. 
It will pay you to see my beautiful set of samples 
showing correct wedding invitations and announce- 
ments. Samples and booklet on Wedding Etiquette 
sent by return mail free without obligation. Write 
Anne Kieran, Suite D, 414 No. 12th, St. Louis, Mo. 

Serving Prominent Families. Since 19/13 

Sales Rep., 

| EXPECTING A 

| BABY ? 
Get this book 

FREE 

EAD how future shape of baby’s 

face, set of chin, spacing of teeth, 

can depend on work of baby’s mouth 
while nursing. See how flabby rubber nipples 
can keep bones and muscles from developing 
as nature intended . . 
Nipple is firmed to cause same facial develop- 
ment as the natural breast. Doctors recom- 
mend it. Send coupon today for ‘‘ Nursing 
Habits” in plain wrapper. 
Nursing Bottle Co., Dept. L-8, Lancaster, N. Y. 

. The Hygeia Breast 

Address, Hygeia 

Harold F. Ritchie & Co., Inc., N. Y. C. 

‘Ingrown Nail 
7 Tarns Outward 

—NO PAIN 
A few drops of “Outgro”’ in the crevice of the toe 
nail stops the pain instantly and so toughens the 
sensitive skin underneath the nail that it resists the 
ingrowing nail and forces it to grow naturally out- 
ward. Drug stores sell ““Outgro”’ in small bottles. 
Wyeth Chemical Co., Inc., 578 Madison Ave., N. Y.C. 

LEA & PERRINS’ 
SAUCE 

THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSHIRE 

has so many uses that no kitchen or 
table is at its best without it. It supplies, 
as nothing else can, that indispensable 
quality of good cooking—Fine Flavor. 

Use a teaspoon for each portion of 

BROILED MACKEREL 
Write for our free recipe booklet 

LEA & PERRINS, 215 West Street, New York 
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OTHER'S 
HANDS! 

MAKE THEM MORE 

LOVELY 

NEW LOTION 

WITH THIS 

Mother's hands— ever ready for loving 

service — deserve to be kept ever lovely. 

An d, their beauty can be quickly restored 

and enhanced by use of Chamberlain's 

Hand Lotion. This new lotion whitens and 

smooths the skin, removing those tell-tale 

signs of housework. A clear, sparkling 

liquid, it does not require bothersome mas- 

saging but penetrates quickly, drying al- 

most instantly and is not the least bit sticky. 

Be cause it protects the pores like “an in- 

visible glove,” there is nothing quite like it 

for beautifying the hands. It's the modern 

lot ion for modern women and you'll like it 

when you try it. Two sizes, fifty cents and 

a dollar, at toilet goods counters. Or, fill 

Out Coupon and get our ten cent purse 

size, FREE. Chamberlain Laboratories, 

13 

CHAMBERLAIN LABORATORIES 

133 Sixth Avenue, Des Moines, lowa 

Please send your ten cent purse size free. 

Name 

Ad 

City. 

3 Sixth Avenue, Des Moines, lowa. 

Chamberlain's 
HAND LOTION 
"Che Invisible Glove. § 

© 1930 

Sign the coupon now and trythe I 
invisible glove” at our expense 

dress 
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her wishes, and when he tired of it they 
went on to another night club—and then 
another. It was half after two before, 
exhausted and miserable, she crept into 
bed beside him. 

“Dear God,” she whispered, pressing 
her tear-damp face against the pillow, 
“‘save my Larry. Make him what he used 
to be—kind and loyal and sweet and hon- 
est. I know I’m to blame. But don’t 
make the punishment too great for me to 
bear! Please save him. Amen!”’ 

rYUrT 

AXVI. Bur her prayer remained 
unanswered; one day followed another 
and one night certified to another that 
Lawrence Rand had reached what was, in 
effect, the stage of delirium. He had made 
a marked success with the theatrical 
crowd, numbers of whom he knew already 
as president of the Ham And, and manya 
famous producer and musical-comedy star 
about whose neck he had once hung a 
plaster medal was glad at his suggestion 
to open an account with Corcoran, Kales 
& Company. Even the great Warren 
Winslow Amory showed appreciation when 
Larry landed Adolph Reisenfeld, the head 
of Peerless Pictures, and Lola Fernandez, 
his leading lady. Betty could not imagine 
where he managed to meet such people as 
he constantly introduced to her in theater 
lobbies and at night clubs. 

“It’s part of the game,” he explained. 
“T’ve got to know everybody.” 

“It looks as if you did,” she retorted. 
‘‘Well, their money is just as good as 

anybody’s. Some of ’em have made mil- 
lions in this market. Take Jake Kessler, 
for instance. Four years ago he was a fire- 
man on a Hudson River steamer. He 
came on deck for a breath of air one night, 
and happened to overhear some guy tell- 
ing another one to buy Radio. He’d saved 
a couple of thousand dollars and he put it 
all up as margin and made a killing. To- 
day he’s worth at least five millions and 
carries a line almost as big as Shelton. 
He trades now with a dozen different 
houses, but I’m going after his account.” 

“So long as you don’t bring him home 
to dinner!” 

“That’s not necessary. All you need do 
is to go to one of his parties occasionally. 
He’s giving one next week. I’ll do the 
rest.”’ 

So BETTY reluctantly 
allowed Larry to drag her to the ex- 
fireman’s, who had recently made a quick 
turn in Bethlehem Steel, and now pro- 
posed as a matter of merest decency to 
devote a tithe of this $100,000 pin money 
to pouring a trifling libation to the God- 
dess of Fortune. 

“It’s going to be a red-hot wow—a reg- 
ular lallapaloosa,” Jake had promised 
everybody. ‘‘Sure, bring anyone you 
like. The gong rings at ten, but I guess 
the heavy trading will be after midnight.” 

It was only half-past eleven when they 
arrived at the Kessler apartment house on 
Riverside Drive, but already the line of 
waiting motors stretched two full blocks. 
An athletic young policeman in uniform 
stood in the middle of the roadway direct- 
ing the traffic, accosting each chauffeur as 
he drove up with ‘Make it snappy, buddy. 
There’s a lot behind you!” 
From the canvas tunnel of the awning 

poured a torrent of warm air tinctured 
with musk, gardenias and alcohol. Inside 
the foyer a small but constantly aug- 
mented crowd awaited the descent of the 
passenger elevator, while two men in caps 
and jumpers loaded the service lift with 
wooden cases which they carried in from 
a truck standing just around the corner, a 
happy coincidence of arrival which was 
the subject of much mutual congratulation 
and merriment among the guests. 

“Hello, Larry,” cried a crinkly-haired 
blonde in an ermine cloak, clasping his arm 
with both her hands. ‘‘ What did G. E. do 
today?” 
‘Went off a couple of points. It’s noth- 

ing,”’ he added hastily, noting the shadow 
that crossed her pretty, insipid face. “It’ll 
make it up all right tomorrow!” 

“‘T wish I’d bought DuPont,” she said 
peevishly to the short swarthy man beside 
her. “‘Why did you tell me to buy G. E., 
Mose?”’ 

“G. E., nothing!”’ called out someone 
from across the car. ‘‘G. E.’s been top- 
heavy for three weeks! Now’s the time to 
buy air stocks.” 

“Air stocks, nothing,” commented an 
older woman wearing a necklace of pearls 
the size of gumdrops. ‘I wouldn’t touch 
a lousy air stock if you paid me.”’ 

‘Listen here ” began somebody; 
but the swarthy man hastened to defend 
himself. 

““You’re in too much of a hurry! Give 
it a chance. You can’t expect to make 
money every day!” 

“Yes, I can,” retorted the blond girl. 
“‘T’m going to make a grand a week. And 
if I don’t it’ll be ‘Ta-ta, papa.” And back 
on the big time for me!” 

At this point the conversation, which 
was tending to become personal if not 
intimate, was drowned in the braying of a 
jazz band outside Mr. Kessler’s apartment 
as the elevator came to a stop. 

“Gents this way! Ladies to the front!” 

, 

JAKE, his red jowls 
gleaming above a dress shirt embroidered 
with birds and flowers, greeted them bois- 
terously. 

“The stuff is in there,’’ he bawled, wav- 
ing toward a reception room at his left, 
where four waiters were serving drinks to 
the crowd surging before a twenty-foot 
bar. “‘There’s plenty of it—fifty cases, 
straight from Canada. Hop to it, folks!” 

Larry and Betty joined the throng pour- 
ing through the doorway leading into what 
had been a Gothic chapel, from which pro- 
ceeded a bewildering uproar. It was a 
chapel no longer. The entire place had 
been decorated to resemble a brokerage 
office. In the small chancel above the 
altar hung a quotation board divided into 
panels, each bearing the name of some 
market favorite; higher up, underneath 
the stained-glass windows, traveled an il- 
luminated tape, in imitation of the ‘‘ Lux.” 
The center of the room had been left clear 
for dancing, the limits marked by rows of 
tickers imported for the occasion, but 
tables lined the walls and there were groups 
of leather chairs in front of the altar quo- 
tation board. 

Already the floor was packed with 
dancers, and waiters dressed in the uni- 
forms of pages of the Stock Exchange were 
carrying drinks to those at the tables. 
Over the doors leading to the adjacent 
rooms, to suggest the “‘posts’’ in the Ex- 
change, were signs reading, Radio, Gen’l 
Motors, U. S. Steel, Mack Truck, and the 
like. Here private bridge and slightly more 
private booze parties were in progress. 

Here the aristocracy 
of the Billboard and Society jogged elbows 
with that of the Social Register. Here the 
luminaries of the musical revues and of the 
screen mingled with visiting royalties, with 
the smart intelligentzia, with the more 
bohemian of the Long Islanders, corpora- 
tion lawyers and vice presidents of trust 
companies, w ‘th tap dancers and come- 
dians, novelists and newspapermen, with 
famous nightclub hostesses and rack- 
eteers—all in fact who seek the glitter if 
not the gold; all came to Jake Kessler’s, 
whether they knew him or not, because the 
word had flown over the wires into green 
room and boudoir, club and cabaret, that 
Jake, whoever he was or might have been, 
had made a million dollars «nd was going 
to throw a tremendous party. 

Betty had never been before to a really 
“‘rough”’ party and it seemed to her as 
though once the guests had stepped across 
Jake Kessler’s threshold all the customary 
standards of taste, morals and conduct had 
been left behind. Couples were openly kiss- 
ing each other as they danced, and most 
of the tables exhibited at least one pair in 
a strangle hold. She would have liked to go 

(Continued on Page 250) 
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ETTER health, better poise, greater dainti- 
ness—these 4 ies the debt that women 

of today owe to feminine hygiene. For this is 
the antiseptic era, with a standard of cleanliness 
never reached before. 

The only question is: Which antiseptic shall it 
be 2 

She who chooses Zonite will have the satisfac- 
tion of having chosen a safe antiseptic and at the 

same time a powerfully effective antiseptic. 
Zonite is safe to use on the body because it is 

non-caustic and absolutely non-poisonous. Also, 
if actually swallowed it will not prove fatal— 
a great source of comfort especially with little 
children around the house. And when it comes 
to strength, the power of Zonite is actually 
greater than that of any dilution of carbolic 
acid that can be used on the body. 

. Get Zonite at any drugstore in the U. S. A. 
or Canada; in bottles, 30c, 60c, and $1.00. Also 
send coupon below for free, scientific booklet on 
this subject. Zonite Products Corporation, 250 
Park Avenue, New York, N. Y. 
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ZONITE PRODUCTS CORPORATION 
250 Park Avenue, New York, N. Y. 

L.H-03 

Please send me free copy of the Zonite booklet or booklets checked 
below. 

O) The Newer Knowledge of Feminine Hygiene 
] Use of Antiseptics in the Home 

Name ; 
(Please print name, 
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j dn Canada: 165 Dufferin St., Toronto) 

BEFORE wail 

an shoes shapely — 

removes rf € CAUSE of 

Grooked Sleels 
It is the way you walk that makes your 

shoes spread and heels wear down on 
one side. The weight of your body i 
off balance. It looks slovenly—besides 
this constant strain of the ligament 
thickens the ankles. 

Dr. Scholl’s Walk-Strate Heel Pad 
overcome this fault. They equalize th: 
body’s weight, take off strain on th 
ankles, keep your shoes smart and trin 
Easily attached inside any shoe. Sizes fo: 
men and women. At Shoe, Dept. an ‘ 
Drug stores—35¢ pair. 

Dr Scholl's 
Walk Strate Heel Pads _ 
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Volupte Compacts. 
First choice of discriminating people who love 
beauty and know value! Made as France mas 
her finest cosmetics, from the best and purest 
materials obtainable. Volupté products carry 
the endorsement of leading beauty experts: 
Single, double and triple compacts in modern- 
istic designs in colorful enamel. At leading . 
drug and department stores. 50c and $1.00. 
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“The best book on Club and Committee Work 

Anna Steese Richardson to 

write this remarkable book. We 

many Coronas. So we made quite 

a study of club work. The range 

and complexities of that work as- 

tounded us. The activities of an 

average club would baffle highly 

trained business executives. But we 

also learned that, generally speak- 

ing, the directors of club work had 
no business training and lacked modern business 

equipment. As a result, the work is often in- 

efficient. 

This amazing book tells literally everything a 

woman needs to know about the conduct of club 

affairs: How to organize and 

finance a club; constitution and 

by-laws; committee work; book- 

keeping; proper form for reports, 

motions, amendments, resolutions; 

the conduct of a meeting; how to 

get publicity; keeping records and 

lists; etiquette; raising money. We 

shall be delighted to send you one 

copy of “‘A Manual for Club 

Women” for the nominal sum of 

twenty cents. 

Modern club work demands the 

constant use of a typewriter. You have no idea 

how much more easily the different tasks are 

done on a Corona: addressing envelopes, pre- 

paring reports, news items, papers to be read, 

resolutions, lists. 

sparse 

oe aad me 

I have ever read” 
says one of the most prominent and able club women in America. 

Corona is, we believe, the most highly developed 

instrument for personal writing that has ever 

been made. Its action is exquisitely smooth and 

responsive. It has everything and does every- 

thing. It is small in the sense that a fine watch 

is small. It is so simple in design and is so stur- 

dily built that it will give a lifetime of unfail- 

ing service. 

Anyone can learn to operate Corona in a few 

days. Speed increases steadily, and before you 

know it you are typing as automatically as you 

write. 

Every member of the family 

needs Corona 

It helps youngsters to advance more rapidly at 

school, get better marks, improve in spelling and 

English. Students at college and preparatory 

school can hardly get along without it. Those 

who are interested in literary work find it a tre- 

mendous aid. Many men of affairs do their most 

important work at home, away from the con- 

fusion of the office. Corona is like a second brain. 

A few dollars down— balance 

in easy payments 

The local Corona dealer will be glad to have you 

try Corona for a few days in your home. When 

you decide that it is an essential of modern living, 

you can pay for it gradually if you wish. 

Corona, with standard keyboard, costs $60. 

Corona Special, with three-row keyboard, costs 

$39.50. An attractive carrying case is furnished 

free with either model. Both are finished in a 

wide selection of beautiful color combinations. An 

allowance will be made on your old typewriter. 

Before you forget, send 20c for your copy of 

**A Manual for Club Women,” using coupon. 

L C SMITH & CORONA TYPEWRITERS INC 
52 Madison Avenue, New York City 

CORONA 
A UTILITY OF MODERN LIVING 

L C Smith & Corona Typewriters Inc 
52 Madison Avenue, New York City 

I enclose 20c for copy of “A Manual for Club Women.” 

Name 

Address 

City. 
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Choice Bran so necessary 

Every Morning 
» « « Made palatable with Figs from California 

bi id 

Fig Bran retails at 15¢, 

and ZO at the same 
price. Sold by Health 
Food Centers and by lead- 
ing grocery and depart- 

ment stores. 

bs 

7. 

HYSICIANS recommend the eating of 
bran as a beneficial morning habit. 

Intelligent people everywhere follow this 
advice with splendid results. 

Why not serve in your home the same bran 
used by a Great Sanitarium? Fig Bran is not 
ordinary bran, but is the choicest flakes of 
carefully selected, sterilized bran. It is scien- 

figs. It is bran in its most delightful form, con- 
sisting of two of Nature’s most effective 
laxative foods—figs and bran. 

Fig Bran is more than merely a “ breakfast 
bran.” It is enriched with Vitamin B and 

Kood Iron, making it a blood and bone 
builder as well as a supplementary food of 
high efficiency. Certainly, no ordinary bran 
can be so effective. Serve Fig Bran alone or 

Free Advice on Healthful Living 
sectarian, co-educational institution—Battle Creek College. 

The Battle Creek Food Co. manufactures the dietetic discoveries 
of a Great Sanitarium. The Company’s profits endow a non- 
The Company also maintains a staff of Medical Dieticians, Sani- 

tarium trained, who give FREE carefully considered scientific answers to your questions on diet. 
“Healthful Living,” is sent free upon request. Address THE BATTLE CREEK FOOD CO., Dept. 233, Battle Creek, Mich. 

with other cereals. Try it with equal parts of 
ZO for a dietetically perfect breakfast food. 

cA Crunchy Breakfast Treat! 
ZO is the vitamin breakfast food. It is rich in 
food essentials lacking in average meals. If 
freely used, one may dismiss anxiety about 
food salts and vitamins. ZO contains three 
times as much Food Iron for rosy cheeks as 
does spinach .... nine times as much Vita- 
min B for growth as do tomatoes .... and 

is rich in Food Lime for strong, white teeth 
and sturdy bones. 

BANUTARUUM 

HEALTH FOODS 
jer werybody 

The famous diet book, 

Can't you think of a thousand uses for 

more money? Here's a way to obtaina 
dependable weekly income—a way that 
is easy, pleasant, dignified. It is the 
World’s Star Plan that thousands of 
able, intelligent women have followed to 
independence during the last 35 years. 

Be Independent the 

World's Star Way 
Enjoy the things you want so much— 

clothes, new furniture, a car, endless 
things! It isn’t necessary to do without 
if you can give World's Star a few hours 
a week. Be Independent! Perform a 
style service for your friends, relatives, 
neighbors and save them money while 

earning big profits for yourself. 

No Investment 
You need not spenda penny, yet World’s 

Star will set you up ina big, permanent, 
profitable hosiery and lingerie business 
of your own, and show you just what to 

do to insure a big success. Drop us a 
card or a letter today! Don't put off 
financial independence any longer! 

WORLD'S STAR KNITTING CO. \\ 
23 Lake St, Bay City, Michigan 

RUSSELL 
G RE EN | i a 

for a real slicer 
Here'sareally sharp quality slicer that 
stays sharp... it’s well balanced... 
it’s artistic and of the superlative 

quality that has characterized Russell 
knives for nearly 100 years. It’s one 

of the famous Russell Royal Blue 
Arrow line. You may get the othets 

at your dealer’s. Send one dollar for 

this slicer. 

You really should have the informative 
booklet, ‘The HOW in telling good cut- 
lery”. It will be sent free on request. 

JOHN RUSSELL CUTLERY COMPANY 
Turners Falls, Massachusetts 

URE COD LIVER OIL you and the chil- 
dren can take with a smile. Peter Moller’s 

own process keeps air from contact with the 
oil, preventing that “fishy” taste and odor. 

Peter Moller’s 
Cod Liver Oil 

Sold by your druggist in bottles filled and 
sealed by Peter Moller in Norway. Purity 

and delicacy of the oil are thus kept free 
from contamination. Schieffelin & Co., 
New York, Distributors for United States. 

Packed in dust-proof 

envelopes all ready 

to hang 

BOOTT MILLS 
Lowell, Mass. 

SCRIM CURTAINS 

Ask your dealer to show them 

(Continued from Page 248) 

home at once, but Larry, having dumped 
her with the Craigs, had captured the 
crinkly blonde and was no longer to be 
seen. Jo Craig, rather the worse for wear, 
proposed a fox trot and Betty, who loved 
dancing, acceded. No one cut in on them 
and after half an hour of acute discomfort 
she rejoined Susette. 

Finally, having annexed a fourth they 
organized a bridge game, but the noise at 
adjoining tables was so great that pres- 
ently they gave it up and forced their way 
back into the dance hall. 

It was now nearly one o’clock and the 
congestion was constantly increasing 
through the arrival of new batches of pro- 
fessionals fresh from the Broadway dress- 
ing rooms. The band had come in from the 
landing and was alternating with the one 
inside tomake the musiccentinuous. There 
was a curious tension, as if everyone were 
waiting for something to happen but did not 
know exactly what. The beauties at the 
tables sat glaring stolidly at their rivals 
without opening their lips except when the 
waiter uncorked a fresh bottle. 

From time to time 
roars of laughter came from the smaller 
rooms and the mob surged toward the door 
to see what was going on. It was said 
that a famous producer was being rough- 
housed, but no one could get near enough 
to find out. There werea couple of fights, 
stopped by the young policeman, who was 
hurriedly summoned to keep order, and one 
guest was ejected. A fragile pearl-pale 
beauty staggered up the chancel steps. 

““Ain’t this a lovely party?” she 
screamed, ““I’mso happy! I’msohappy!”’ 
Tearfully protesting that she was “‘al- 
light’’ she was carried out by the arms 
and legs to Jake’s room, where she was 
flung bodily on the bed and left there. 

The sight sickened poor Betty. If only 
she could find Larry and get him to take 
her home! But she was afraid to look for 
him. Unexpectedly he stood swaying be- 
fore her, the disheveled blonde clinging 
heavily to his arm. 

‘“Thank goodness, you’ve turned up!” 
she cried with relief, distressed as she was 
at his condition. ‘Please take me home!”’ 
“Home? What do you want to go 

home for? I’m having a good time! 
Lemme introduce my partner. ‘Bonnie 
Sweet Bessie, the Flower of Dumblaine’— 
meet the wife!” 

“‘Please, Larry!” 
“Gotta dance this dance. Anyway, I 

don’t want to go home. Party’s only just 
started! Come along, Bessie.”’ 

They were engulfed in the crowd. Betty 
was left alone, for the Craigs were dancing 
together. She knew no one else there. 
Why had she come? Why should she stay 
to be embarrassed and humiliated by such 
vulgarity? The pert maid in the cloak- 
room obviously wondered why madam 
was going home so soon and what might 
have happened to her, but the young traf- 
fic policeman, who had made several trips 
to the bar, was more than polite and as- 
sisted her gallantly into a taxi. Larry had 
not returned to the apartment at three 
o'clock when she fell asleep. 

XXVIII. To BETTY it seemed 
the world had gone mad. Of all her old 
friends whom she now saw the only one 
who appeared to have retained her sanity 
was Susette Craig. 

“Bah! They are what you call ‘damn 
fools’! I tell Jo: ‘Don’t you go and make 
a gambler of yourself, for if you do you 
will go to pot.” That young Rosecrantz— 
he is ruined already. He thinks no more 
of his art.” 

They were lunching at a little restaurant 
on West Forty-seventh Street before go- 
ing to the movies and as they had three- 
quarters of an hour to spare Susette sug- 
gested spending the time at her husband’s 
studio, which was in the next street. 

**Jo, he go away this afternoon to Ho- 
boken—he is painting a back drop for 
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CORNS 
GONE FOR GOOD 

INSTANT SAFE RELIEF'E - a 

Dr. Scholl’s Zino-pads for corns and 
tender toes end pain instantly, and 
remove the cause—friction and pressure 
of shoes. Once you are rid of corns, they 
need never come back if you apply Zino- 

pads at the first sign of soreness from 
new or tight shoes. 

Cutting your corns invites blood. 
poisoning. Using harsh and caustic prep- 
arations exposes the toes to acid burn, 
With Zino-pads you are positively safe, 
They are soothing, healing. — Thin, 
dainty, cushioning—easy to apply. 

Sizes for CORNS, 

SOFT CORNS, CALLOUSES and BUNIONS 

KAVA | gate ~~ 

“Gg a ae OS) 

At all Drug, Shoe & Dept. stores—35c box. 

I Scholl's 
Zino-pads 
Put one on—the™ pain is gone! 

y Factory Price 
On Campbell's improved 
**Kitchen Queen"’ Elec- 
tric Fireless Cooker 

; Range. Place your entire 
s méal in the Range—come 
® back hours later and find 

it cooked to_ perfection. 
Save time, work and worry. 
Low FACTORY PRICE and 
small monthly payments. Writ 
for free book and special offer. 

= The Wm. Campbell Co. 
ELrs Dept. 800, Alliance Obio 

ELECTRIC RANGE 
To Hang Up Things 

Photos, Pennants, Decorations 

MoorePush-Pins é 
Glass Heads—Steel Points 

10- Packets. All Dealers 

MOORE PUSH -PIN CO.., Philadelphia, Pa. 
For framed pictures, use Moore 

Push-less Hangers. 

Hotels Need Trained Wemen 
Nation-wide demand for trained women; ~!! depart: 
ments, hotels, clubs, apartment hotels; .crowded 

field; fine living; quick advancement. O1 methods 

endorsed by leading hotels everywhere. Write )or F 
BOOK, “Your Big Opportunity.’’ LEW'S HoT 
‘TRAINING SCHOOLS, Room CD-597, Washiv ton, D.& 

80 Days Trial 
Works from 
any es 

Alice Bradley, famous teacher, show 
how to make and sell her 
Home-Made Candies. Wo 
mulas, equipment boxes, a’. r a 

1b — - selling plans—everything proviie 
(ee money first week. Good profits 

vif Write today for free ‘ work sheet 
Americas School of Home Economics, 847 E. 58th Sti, Chicate 

100 Engraved Announcements $10.50. Imitation Engraved $5.08 O° 
rect styles. Write for free samples—calling cards, invitations, ohis, Ps. 
ments. Adelphia Engraving Co., 830 Walnut St., Philadelph 

its ALWAYS Ask For DENISON’S—54 Years of we 
Comedy-Dramas Vaudeville : 
Farces, Musical Monologs, oe 7 
Comedies, Revues, Make-up Free. 
Minstrels, Blackface Skits, Comedy Songs. Catalog 0 
T.S. DENISON & CO., 623 S. Wabash, Dept. 115, CHICAG 
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al Nearly twelve 
at already! 

our hours of steady, pleasant play- 
| ( ing—yet comfort makes them 
pass unheeded! 
‘BTC Hostess’’ sets give you this 

comfort. The chairs and table ate de- 
signed for each other—with correct 
heights and lines. The chairs are 
generously-proportioned and well- 
padded. You sit at ease. 

A ‘‘BTC Hostess”’ set is essential to 
the undisturbed charm of any fine 
living-room—for bridge and for every 
extra-table or extra-chair need. Eleven 
color creations provide a wide selec- 
tion, certain to fit into your home 
decoration. 

Made of pressed steel, and with all edges 

rolled under for safety, your “‘BTC Hostess’’ 
set will last a life-time. It is light in weight, 
easily and quickly put up and taken down, 
and stores in a few spare inches of any closet. 

The Brewer-Titchener Corp., Cortland, N. Y. 

MILTON C. WORK, 
now broadcasting bridge 
lessons over W EAF 
under the sponsor- 
ship of the manu- 
facturers of Bridge 
and Congress Play- 
ing Cards, says: 

“Without physical comfort 

the mental concentration 
needed for bridge ts impos- 
sthle. Thoughtful hostesses 
realize that a steady table 
and comfortable chairs are 
essentials The “BTC 

Hostess” sets meet the de- 

mandso} the most exacting av 

Nitt.0 leeks 

STRAINED 
VEGETABLE 

\BY FOODS 
Offer 2 different combinations of Vegetables 
and cereals, 1 Liver Vegetable combination, 

individual Straitie his geo and 3 
Strained Fruits so scientifically prepared that 
tlicy are used by thousands of mothets and 
Prescribed By Over 5000 Specialists 
who know that babies ISTE 

uring the toothless and 
teething period) must 

ive, besides milk, vari- 

: cere gh STRAINED 
Tadic TOOdS tO Supply VEGETABLE 

icral salts to produce Sama : 
iithy bones and teeth. 

'n 4 oz. Glass Jars 
l\cady to dilute, heat and 

ve, these foods which 
babies love, save mothers a ad 

hours a week cooking The Badge of Health 
! kitchen time—kee Foods for Baby 

iidefinitely when es ee equally con- 
‘icnt for home use or traveling and cost 

less than if made at home. 

Pere Ss a 

To 

ORIGINAL APPROVED 

BABY SOUP |f 

1 

Gi 

Clapp’s BABY SOUP 
‘Av appetizing combination of Beef Juice, Vegetables and 
Cereals In both 14 and 4 oz. jars. 

Clapp’s WHEATHEART SOUP 
Vegetables, Cereals, and the Wheat Germ 
which supplies Food Iron and Vitamine B. 

Clapp’s LIVER SOUP 
Calves’ Liver and Vegetables for pale babies. 

Clapp’s STRAINED VEGETABLES 
Spinach, Carrots, Asparagus, String Beans, 

Peas, Beets, Tomatoes, Prunes, Apricots, Apple- 
Sauce are all scientifically prepared from care- 
fully selected materials, especially for grow- 
ing babies and are immensely liked by them. 

Ask Your Doctor—Write for Dealer’s Name 
HAROLD H. CLAPP, INC., 1335 University Ave., Rochester, N. Y. 

Chris Morley—but he always leave the 
key behind the fire bucket on the shelf in 
the hall.” 

They climbed the four flights of dark 
and tineven stairs and, when at last they 
reached the top and stood breathless be- 
fore the door under the grimy skylight, 
there was—as they had anticipated—no 
response to Susette’s knock. She had no 
difficulty in finding the key, however, and, 
having unlocked the door, preceded Betty 
through a small dark passage across the 
end of which hung a portiére. Drawing 
this aside the two women entered. 

** Par bleu!” exclaimed Susette. ‘“‘So she 
did sit for him!”’ 

Facinc them upon 
a huge easel in the centet of the studio 
directly under a skylight, stood—or rather 
lay—the figure of a woman in scarlet— 
Clarice. 

Betty could feel the blood creeping up 
over her neck and shoulders to her face —her 
forehead. The picture was shamelessness 
personified! Clad only in the one-piece 
bathing suit she had worn upon the Semi- 
ramis, Clarice was portrayed reclining at 
full length upon the sand just beyond a 
line of waves, half smiling as she smoked 
a cigarette, her arris behitid her head, one 
white leg crossed over the other. The 
artist had omitted no voluptuous detail. 
And as the exposure of the body was com- 
plete so also was that of the naked soul. 
Lust and avarice glinted in the sloping 
eyes, cruelty in the small wanton lips. It 
was the beauty of Lilith—of Astarte—of 
Cleopatra—and of Mona Lisa all in one. 
And as if to advertise her cupidity, if not 
her frailty, just above the knee shone a 
ribbon of diamonds inscribed ‘‘Glutex 
8614.”" On a scrap of paper thrust into 
the frame Jo had scribbled a proposed 
title: High Water Mark. 

The color faded from Betty’s cheeks as 
aversion took the place of shame. 

“‘He better call it The Phage!”’ she said. 
Then she became suddenly aware of the 

faint but insidious smell of a cigarette, and 
her eyes caught a thin, gray spiral rising 
from a brazier in the corner. Somebody 
must have been in the studio recently — 
within a few moments before their arrival! 

“Did you say Jo had gone away?” she 
asked. 

“He said so—to be gone all day,’ an- 
swered Susette. 

“‘He must have come back again!” 

Berry walked over 
and looked into the brazier at the half- 
extinguished cigarette, recognizing it as an 
Astoroth, one of the oval, gold-tipped va- 
riety favored by Clarice. Another of the 
same sort lay beside it, with four or five 
Chattertons. Larryalways smoked Chat- 
tertons. A feeling as if death were with 
her in the room came over Betty. She 
looked quickly around. To her left was 
a closed door. 

Grasping the handle she mustered her 
courage, turned it quickly and threw it 
open. Larry stood apparently looking out 
of the window, his back toward her. Clar- 
ice was sitting in a wicker chair dressed as 
in the picture, even to the diamond garter 
above her knee. There was a second’s 
silence, a silence like the vacuum between 
the worlds. Then Clarice spoke: 

“Well,” she said, attempting a smile, 
“how do you like it?” 

Larry turned slowly round. His face 
was a mottled gray. 

“Hello, Betty,” he said in a flat voice. 
“Anybody with you?” 

She made no answer, but stood there 
looking at them. 

“T thought it was Jo,” explained Clarice 
lightly. ‘‘He stepped out for a minute. I 
asked Larry to come to the last sitting to 
see if he could make any suggestions. 
Clever, isn’t it?” 

Her eyes had a mocking gleam. As if 
she‘had stumbled into the contagious ward 
of a hospital Betty quickly shut the door. 

(To be Concluded) 

30 
i minutes ago 

this floor 

was dull 

and worn 

She didn’t think she could have 

Waxed Floors 
HE thought her floors weren't good 
enough to wax—that it would mean 

lots of work—and would cost too much. 

Then a friend told her about famous Old 
English Wax. (That was yesterday.) To- 
day she has the most lovely floors in her 
neighborhood—with just one polishing too. 

It is no work at all 

Any housewife can have beautiful floors 
as lustrous as those in famous English 
castles. It is no work at all—just put a 
little Old English Wax on a soft cloth and 
apply to any kind of floor—hardwood, 
softwood, varnished, shellaced, or painted 
floors. It a few minutes it will dry. Then 
riin a soft cloth or an Old English Polisher 
over the floor and watch the lovely gleam 
that comes as if by magic. 

Why it is Better 
Most high-grade prepared waxes are made by the 

blending of hard imported (Carnauba) wax and the 
softer, cheaper domestic waxes. Genuine Old English 
Wax sells for the same price as most prepared waxes, 
but it contains twice as much Carnauba wax. 
That is why it polishes twice as beautiful—wears 
twice as long—and is most economical. 

A small can of Old English Wax, that costs but a 
few cents, is all you need to have rich, polished 
floors in every room in your home. Try it now. Be 
sure and get the genuine Old English Wax if you 
want to be sure of satisfactory results. 

Paste or 

Liquid 

At hardware, paint, drug, gro- 
cery, dept. stores. Made by The 

High School Course 
in 2 Years 

AMERICAN SCHOOL 

You can complete 
this simplified High 
School Course at home in- 

side of two years. Meets all requiremefits for entrance to college 
and the leading professions. This and thirty-six other practical 
courses are described in our Free Bulletin. Send for it TODAY. 

Dept. H-328 Drexel Ave. & 58th St. @AS1923 CHICAGO 

A. S. Boyle Co., Cin’ti, U. S. A. 

4 yg EUROPE 
, ALL EXPENSE MOTOR TOURS $395 

», rope” Tour, $995. 
} The Travel Guild, Inc., Dept. 416 
{ 180 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago, Ill. 

« Work in own locality. 

- Only spare time required. 

- No experience needed. 

he OD bh = - Work is easy, profitable. 

Enrns25 Extra! 
N ONE week’s spare time, you, like many of our successful 
women representatives, may easily earn up to $25.00 or more, 

securing new and renewal subscriptions for The Ladies’ Home 
Fournal, The Saturday Evening Post and The Country Gentleman. 

HERE’S WHY: "| HERE’S HOW: 
Clip this coupon. 

Fill in name and address. 

Slip coupon in an envelope. 

rm Wh - Mail the envelope to us. 

THE CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY 
709 Independence Square, Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 

How do your subscription representatives earn up to $25 extra in one week’s spare time? 

Passion Play at Oberammergau; and 
'| France, Switzerland, Austria, Germany, 
\j Belgium,all expenses, $395. ‘‘All-of-Eu- 

5 k for ‘Booklet E-30”, 
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Lends Character 

MAGIC CHE 

to Any Kitchen 

UNLESS the gas range has 

a RED WHEEL it is not a 

LORAIN 

AGIC CHEF,” the new vogue in gas 

ranges, lends character to any kitchen. And 

the character of the kitchen, more than any 

other room of the home, reflects the character 

and taste of the owner. 

The sparkling, colorful beauty of “Magic 

Chef“ transforms any kitchen, large or small, 

old-fashioned or modern, plain or colorful, 

into a charming, inviting room. 

Moreover, in addition to its incomparable 

loveliness, “Magic Chef” embodies many 
unusual time-and labor-saving features, Showing “Jonquil” Model of Magic Chef in Modern American Kitchen 

including the famous Lorain (Red Wheel] AMERICAN STOVE COMPANY =: DEPT. B, 203 CHOUTEAU AVENUE, ST. LOUIS, MO. 
Largest Makers of Gas Ranges in the World 

Oven Heat Regulator. 
rei a 1. “JONQUIL” Model shown above in Old Ivory CAS WM-PRICE 

“a . “a . . : . . “ “ 
ic hef the first cookin a lian 3 : with Peacock Green trim.. Also, “PATRICIAN 

Mag C / 9 SPPpHgnce : Model in Italian Grand Antique Marble finish with 00 
to be designed along ultra-modern lines, 9 Mes 5 SS : Old Ivory trim. Handles of Onyx Green Bakelite. =—_ 

: : > Ss | 2. The “Magic Chef” Oven is equipped with 
has quickly won the unqualified approval a the famous Lorain (Red Wheel) Oven Heat Regulator. ($210 West of the Rockies) 
of gas-engineering and home economics a. Cooking-top cover spring-balanced, easy to Arrangements can be made 

operate. Unsightly utensils quickly covered. to pay out of income. 

experts, as well as the unstinted praise of 4. “Magic Chef” Oven is insulated. Keeps kitchen Sid dni dance aio for 
cooler when baking. 

free copy of booklet show- 
5. Pipes, gas valves and all bolts concealed. All ing modern kitchens. 
valves convertible into “safety” valves. 

authorities on design and interior decoration. 

You'll find “Magic Chef“ on display on the 6. Unique Broiling-feature includes an extension 

: Patents Pending carriage that brings broiling pan into full view 
sales floors of dealers and gas companies for the easy turning of meat. Reversible broiling 

lf gas service is not available in pan requires no rack. 
throug hout the United States. You are your community, let us tell you how 7. Top-burners of new, vertical-injection type have 

x ; A : " removable, non-corrosive heads. Each burner 
cordially invited to inspect it at your to obtain tank-gas-service for can be used as a simmering or a giant burner. 

earliest convenience. use in a Red Wheel Gas Range. 8. Roomy service-drawer on rollers. 
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ARCH, bringing as it does this year the beginning 

of the Lenten season, means in reality only a fairly 
abrupt change in the day’s routine of the average 

hostess, rather than the actual lessening of social 
1 (Sy (ea activity one associates with the thought of Lent. 
True, there will probably be little formal entertaining, but, as 

every woman knows, there is substituted for this a long pro- 
cession of charity bridges, bazaars, and similar forms of enter- 

tainment. Of course they are for all sorts of worthy causes, and 

usually do, in the end, rouse interest and raise funds where both 

are urgently and honestly needed. Yet it cannot be denied, 
either, that the various committees of volunteer workers, upon 

whose shoulders their success rests, do not find in them any re- 

lief from the strain of their more personal social demands of the 
past winter. 

As a matter of fact, a good many women of all ages actually 

work far harder at this time than at any other season of the year. 

And judging not only by past experience, but by the letters 

which come flocking to the Hostess Editor’s desk, it isn’t the 

fatigue, hard work and numberless petty worries inevitably con- 

nected with committee-directed affairs which are the most wear- 
ing. It’s more apt to be the yearly recurring need for smart new 

ideas, when these bridges and bazaars come up for heated dis- 
cussion of ways and means, that turns peaceful committees into 
raging storm centers and strains old-established friendships to 

the danger point. 
Quite often, alas, it is upon the sorely tried ingenuity and 

capacity for planning of one or two women in community or 

club that the duty of providing this ‘‘something different” 

eventually devolves. Sometimes it is a Junior League activity, 
when it is the keen young brains of the debutante and her newly 

married older sister which are called upon to sharpen them- 

selves over the problem of providing novelty, change, smart- 

ness—and financial success. Or it may be the debutante’s mother 

and her group who are organizing for some pet charity or civic 

need requiring special financing. 

In EITHER case, they are eagerly 

on the alert for original and unusual suggestions for the particu- 

lar type of entertainment to be selected, the decorations, prizes, 

menu, and so on, which must each be weighed and considered. 
And for all these needs we believe your Hostess page this 

month has some timely and—we trust—helpful ideas that are 
practical, a thought frivolous, too, as all successful entertain- 
ing must be, and new. 

The idea originally grew out of the wide and colorful assort- 
ment of boxes one sees in the shops at the moment, covered with 

the enchanting new decorative papers, imported or domestic, 
now available for the purpose. We are showing on the page a 

few of these boxes, with a brief enumeration of their many 

uses. But we admit that, in the scant space allotted to us, we 
simply can’t do this decidedly intriguing subject justice. Which 

is when, of course, another small booklet 

is imperatively indicated. 
However, before we describe the booklet, 

let us first get on with our suggestions to 

the waiting committee on entertainment. 
Our excuse for suggesting that old familiar 
stand-by, the Charity Bridge, is that most 
women do—jokes and wisecracking males 
to the contrary—like a game of cards. It 
may be auction, the at-present-very-popular 

contract, or the jollier, more conversational 
game of hearts, which thousands of people 

still play and enjoy no matter how many 
new bridge conventions may come and go 

by the mouths of experts. 
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Plymouth pewter cake plate, individual sandwich plate, and compote— 
also amusing ash trays for men’s bridge prizes. Courtesy Marshall 
Field ‘8 Company, Wholesale. Modernistic pewter candlesticks, match- 

box holder, snuffer and buzzer for desk. Courtesy Stern Brothers. 

aa 

Two flower vases for spring bridge prizes. 
Courtesy The Roseville Pottery Company. 

So, by all means, if you are on a com- 
mittee for raising funds this month, suggest 
a Charity Bridge—of an agreeably different 

sort. Begin by calling it a Box Bridge, and 

when the other members of your commit- 

tee have become ‘sufficiently curious, ex- 
plain the new rules and see whether they 
don’t want to try them. 

For your Box Bridge, then, each card table 
must represent a chintz, or modernistic- 
patterned box cover. This is done by fitting 
a large square of blotting paper over the 

top of the card table with small thumb 
tacks, and covering this blotting paper with 
decorative paper, pasted on very smoothly 
and finished with a coat of shellac, and one 
of a good spar varnish. This will make a 
firm, glazed surface which will be excellent 

for playing on. In the same way the sides 
of the table top are covered with slips of 
either blotting paper or thin cardboard to 
which the decorative paper is pasted, and 
the surface treated to a coat of shellac and 
varnish each. 

All the tables should be different in de- 
sign, but should be grouped so that there 
is no unpleasant clashing of colors. The 
effect will be well worth the extra trouble 
of covering the tables, and the small cost 

of the materials. 

Damask or paper-covered boxes are smart and useful for many 
purposes. Courtesy Gimbel Brothers. 

Choose, if possible, plain-backed cards in a solid color har- 
monizing with the dominant color of the design at each table. 
An ordinary score pad can be made distinctive and smart by 

covering its cardboard back with the same paper as that used 

on the table top, and matching this in a colored pencil. 

A set of three boxes, also covered in this paper, should be as- 

signed to each table, from which the winner picks her choice 
as prize. These sets may consist of three large, flat boxes for 

storing extra blankets on a guest-room shelf, or may be one 

blanket box, a hat box and a double-compartment shoe or 

slipper box—all, of course, having conveniently hinged fronts 
which enable one to get at their contents on a high shelf without 

lifting down the boxes themselves. 

The array of boxes, each ticketed with a price, should be ar- 

ranged around the room in which the bridge is held, so that 

the players can see and discuss them between hands. The win- 

ner at each table, as we remarked a paragraph back, is entitled 

to a choice of one of the three boxes matching her table; the 

chances, of course, being—if the boxes are reasonably priced 

that she will want the whole set and buy the two others. Also, 

the luckless three at her table, who won nothing, will doubtless 
be tempted to acquire either single boxes or entire sets. 

Tue boxes can be bought ready-made 

in the stores, or if a committee can be assembled whose fingers 

are ordinarily deft at this kind of work, they can be covered at 
home for a very small cost, and thus realize a greater profit. 

If you would care to see our little booklet of directions for 

covering these boxes and for the various types, shapes and sizes 
that can be utilized, send a two-cent stamp to The Hostess, 
Service Bureau, LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL, Philadelphia, Pennsyl- 

vania, and ask for Boxes for Many Purposes. 
As many of these boxes will be used for storing winter 

blankets or clothing—March makes us think about that nec- 

essity, doesn’t it?—we have also added to this booklet a few 

simple, practical suggestions for properly preparing blankets 
and articles of clothing before putting them away. 

At the end of the afternoon, any boxes not bought «t the 
originally marked prices can be auctioned off. 

A pretty final gesture is to have tea served at the various 

card tables by a group of volunteer waitresses, debutan!«s and 

sub-debs dressed as demure milliners’ assistants, each cirrying 

a gaudy bandbox over her arm by a broad, colorful ribb: 
These boxes, of varying sizes, of course, each line: with 

waxed paper, hold sandwiches, cakes, homemade candiv;. nuts 

and glacé fruits, which are passed to the guests in th same 
way’ amore conventional tray or platter would be used 

If you care to sell quarter or half pound packages «' some 
special brand of tea, the tin boxes can be covered with gai." deco- 

rative papers, shellacked and filled with the tea and the pretty 
package tied with ribbon. Similar boxes of home-made « indies, 
mints and salted nuts can be sold also. 
‘Two Hostess booklets, offered several months ago «1 this 

page, but still available for a two-cent stamp, may orovide 

helpful suggestions both for additional articles to sell «nd for 

the refreshments to be served at the end of the afternoon. These 
are, respectively, Last-Minute Gifts and Prizes, and After 
Bridge Surprises. 

The delightful pewter accessories for bridge refresiiments, 

illustrated here, were photographed with still other sugge> 
tions for our Box Bridge party. The cake plate with the charm 

ing old-time scalloped edges holds almond biscuit fingers: the 
matching compote offers you luscious prunes, sugar-coated am 
stuffed; and the maple-leaf sandwiches on the individual sand: 
wich plates have a special filling. These recipes will be sent yo" 
for two-cents postage, if you write us, asking for the Afternoot 
Tea Accessories leaflet. 



30 

har- 

able. 
t by 

used 

@ as- 

hoice 

s for 

one 
ye OF 

ronts 

thout 

ye ar- 

that 
» Win- 

titled 

: the 

ced 

Also, 
btless 

-made 

ingers 

red at 

fit. 

ns for 
1 sizes 

ystess, 

nnsyl- 

winter 

it nec- 

a few 

ankets 

at the 

arious 
's and 

rrying 

with 

nuts 
same 

some 
deco- 
pretty 

ndies, 

a. this 

rovide 
nd for 

_ These 

After- 

ments, 

sugges 
charm- 

rs; the 

ted and 
41 sand: 
ent you 

ernoon 

_the cream that washes away 

First—in 30 seconds—your complete scientific “facial’’—For in this 

one silken Cream, Pinaud has compounded elements that set to work 

like a whole corps of deft experts the instant you smooth it on. Melting 

deep, deep into the millions of tiny pores . . . gently freeing the close- 

packed dirt and “floating” it to the surface... then feeding into starved 

tissues these delicate, swiftly absorbed oils which so exactly resemble the 

precious oils of the skin itself! And then—still more amazing! —as you 

WASH Pinaud's Cream away . . . with all its load of aging accumu- 

lations from deep in your skin . . . it combines with the clear water to 

form one of the most wonderful astringents known! ‘New Youth —new, 

visible beauty —on 30 seconds a day! 

Pinaud 
Presents two of the 

greatest achievements 

in the history of beauty 

FREE—Check either offer below, and you will receive in 

addition a special free packet of Pinaud’s New Powder: 

[_] Send me FREE enough Pinaud’s Cream for 3 Treatments. 

[_] For 25¢ enclosed send 2 weeks’ supply of Pinaud’s Cream. 

Your Name: 

PINAUD, PARIS, 
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_the invisible powder ar bats ; 

individually— blended for you/ 

Now—without additional powder-base—that almost incredible 

new Powder by Pinaud—either Type I or Type 2, depending 

on whether your skin inclines to be oily or dry. You will find to 

your astonishment that it becomes literally a part of you . . . not 

just an obvious powder-coating, but an exquisite invisible film! 

A film so clinging, so enchantingly smooth, you will almost doubt 

the story your mirror tells! And—because for the first time you 

are using a powder adjusted with scientific accuracy to the needs 

of your particular type of skin—this radiant new loveliness will 

last and last—indoors, outdoors, incredibly, indefinitely. Each 

Type is made in six flattering shades, enchantingly perfumed. You 

should find both Pinaud’s Cream and Pinaud’s Powder at your 

favorite drug or department store. 

(Underline your type of skin and the color of Powder you wish 
— NORMAL: OILY: DRY: ®» WHITE: FLESH: FLESH- 
RACHEL: RACHEL: INDIAN TAN: MOORISH TAN :—and 

mail this entire coupon to PINAUD, Dept. L.-3, 220 East 21st Street, 

New York, or in Canada to 560 King Street W., Toronto, Ontario.) 

-_ 4 Your Address: © Pinaud, 1930 

NEW YORK: MAKERS OF FRENCH TOILET PRODUCTS FOR MORE THAN 150 YEARS, INCLUDING PINAUD’S CREAM 
PINAUD’S LILAC VEGETAL - PINAUD’S EAU DE COLOGNE + PINAUD’S EAU DE QUININE + PINAUD’S SHAMPOO + PINAUD’S POWDERS. 
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LVo need to 

have hands 
THAT 

SAY 

“HOUSEWORK” 

OUGH, red, homely hands vanish like magic before the soothing 

miracle of Hinds Cream. After each session with the dish-pan or 

the dust-cloth, or the vegetable knife, just give your hands a quick rub- 

LT a aaa over with this almond-scented cream—it will keep them satiny-soft and 

Have you tried the new HINDS beauty aids? 

A cleansing cream, a face cream and a lotion 
which cleanses and refines the pores. They’ll do 2 , me 
the same magic things for your face and neck kitchen, and on the bathroom shelf and on your dressing table. Then it’s 
and arms that Hinds Honey & Almond Cream 
has done for active hands for over fifty years. 

free from stains. It’s a very wise idea to keep a bottle handy—in the 

easy to take care of your hands after each beauty-robbing task. At night, 

too, give them an extra rub, paying particular attention to your cuticle 

H | N 1D S and nails. Just this little care with Hinds Cream will keep your hands 
= 
Sioney ( 5-7Almond lovely to look at always. You’ll find it at all drug counters. 

(REAM ee? FA 
REG. U. S. PAT. OFF. 

ACTI¥E - HAADS 

Leun & Fink, INc., Sole Distributors, Department 30, Bloomfield, N. J. 

Please send me a free sample bottle of HINDS Honey & 

Almond CREAM—the protecting cream for the skin. 

(PRINT NAME AND ADDRESS) 

This coupon not good after March, 1931 

Lehn & Fink (Canada) Limited,9 Davies Avenue, Toronto, 8 

(Mail coupon to Bloomfield address) 
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Abolish ‘pink tooth brush’ 

from your household | 
F YOUR tooi: brush “shows pink’’—even : — 

if ever so seldom—you can’t go on neglect- 
ing that sign day after day and expect to escape 

scot-free from more serious troubles! 

For, as your dentist will tell you, unhealthy 

gums are responsible for the loss of thousands of 

outwardly strong, sound teeth. Gingivitis, Vin- 

cent’s disease, even the dreaded but less frequent 

pyorrhea, nearly always start with a slight bleed- 

ing, a tenderness and a softness of the gums. 

Fight ‘‘pink tooth brush’’ 

with Ipana and massage 

The trouble lies with the soft foods we eat. They 

deprive the gums of exercise. Circulation lags. 

Wastes clog the millions of tiny gum cells. 

But in Ipana Tooth Paste and gum massage 

you have potent aid in checking gum disorders. 

Thousands of dentists are spreading the new 

doctrine of gum massage—how it rouses the gums 

and speeds the rich, fresh blood through their 

walls. And thousands, too, urge the use of Ipana 

Tooth Paste. 

For Ipana has the power to tone and invigor- 

ate the gums while it cleanx the teeth. Many 

dentists specify it as the agent for massage, for 1 
contains ziratol, a sti aulating hemostatic and anti- 

septic used by gum specialists for many years. 

A good tooth paste and a good dentist 

are not luxuries 

Do not be misled by a f w cents’ difference be- 

tween the cost of Ipana and other tooth pastes 

that you can buy. Ipana is doubly good, for it 

protects your gums as well as your teeth. 
Send the coupon for a 10-day sample if you 

wish, but—better still—get a large-size tube from 

your druggist. Tonight, begin the full month’s 

test! Your teeth will gleam with new brilliance. 

And before 30 days are up your gums will be 
pinker, harder and healthier! 

af 7 i 7 

BRISTOL-MYERS CO., Dept. S30 

73 West Street, New York, N. Y. 

Kindly send me a trial tube of IPANA TOOTH PASTE. Enclosed is a 
two-cent stamp to cover partly the cost of packing and mailing. 
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Savory Premium Flavo r Delightfully Mild 

NUSUAL for luncheon or the buffet supper 

—a mixed grill en brochette. Plump mush- . Se 

rooms, done to a turn. . . suave, delicious sweetbreads. a wy BB edge nig, peur viride” senecsiongetestad : — blanch for 15 minutes. Remove mem- 
a 5 : % ; . brane, trim, and sauté lightly in bacon 

And, wrapped around them, tender strips of Swift’s it : fi = fat. Dip peeled mushrooms in melted 
: i : “ 4 butter, and place on skewers, alter- 

Premium Bacon. Bacon so mild it blends perfectly ca : nating with sweetbreads wrapped in 
- ; : strips of Swift’s Premium Bacon. Broil 

; ee ° ° ° ates der | fi. [ - l with other foods, so distinctive you know it’s Premium. oe , ee ee 
der. (About 20 minutes.) 

Swift & Company 

witts Premium 
Hams and Bacon 

SURE IT IS SWIFT’S PREMIUM! 
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Old Dutch Cleanser on its 

Oke 1 birthday celebrates the greatest 

achievement in modern eatrelaliate efficiency 

Healthful Cleanliness 

Twenty-five years ago Old Dutch Cleanse: »/-s originated 

to simplify and make household cleaning easie:, »\ore convenient and 

economical and to bring to the home the protection of wholesome, hygienic cleanliness 

This important event was based on the scientific dis- 

covery of the extraordinary cleaning and detergent 

qualities of the natural material which forms the basis 

of Old Dutch Cleanser. 

Through progress and development the uses for Old 

Dutch Cleanser have steadily increased with the ever- 

growing demand for a higher standard of cleanliness 

and safety in cleaning. Today Old Dutchis recognized as 

the greatest achievement in modern cleaning efficiency 

and the sprightly Dutch matron chasing dirt is every- 

where accepted as the symbol of Healthful Cleanliness. 

Modern household equipment is beautiful. To retain 

its beauty it must be cleaned safely. Use Old Dutch, 

the safe, modern way. There is nothing else like it for 

gayly colored and snowy white porcelain and enamel, 

tile, kitchen utensils, pantries, floors, refrigerators, mar- 

ble, woodenware, crockery, metal fixtures, glassware, 

windows, painted walls, woodwork, etc. It is your big 

help in housecleaning. 

Old Dutch makes cleaning surprisingly easy. Its flaky, 

flat-shaped particles carry away tenacious dirt, grease 

and stains with a quick clean sweep. Old Dutch con- 

tains no sand or harsh grit. No caustic. No acid. It 

‘doesn't scratch and is kind to the hands. Old Dutch is 

economical . . . a little goes a long way. 

Old Dutch safeguards the home with Healthful Clean- 

liness by removing the health-endangering invisible 

impurities as well as the unsightly visible dirt. 

Old Dutch Cleanser Homes are Healthful Homes 

© 1930, The C. P. 


