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Hes a balor at heart

Lucky hands—after Ivory dishwashings!

H, I know my husband

wouldn’t stop loving
me if I had scrubby looking
hands. But he’s just like
most men—proud! He'd feel
humiliated if my hands told
everybody that we can’t af-
ford a maid. Men are that
way!

And after all, are they
right? I think so, now that
I’ve discovered that it’s really easy to do
all the housework and have smooth, young-
looking hands.

Washing dishes three times a day, for
instance, isn't what makes hands red and
rough and sore. It’s using a strong “kitchen”
soap. Don’t I know? Why, women write to
me all the time to tell me what a difference
they've noticed since they’ve changed to
Ivory Soap. They feel as if they had new
pairs of hands!

I feel sure that you know how gentle Ivory

© 1031, P. & G.Co,
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is. A soap that keeps babies’ skins smooth
and velvety speaks for itself. But perhaps
you don’t know this very important fact—
Ivory’s suds are so rich that they will do hard
cleansing tasks.

Goodness, I wipe up my linoleum with
Ivory suds. I go after finger marks on the
enameled woodwork with Ivory Soap and a
cloth. T do my whole housecleaning with
the help of Ivory alone. And the beauty of
this scheme is that I’ve learned that Ivory
i1s economical in the long run.

kind to everything it touches - QQ *%ioo% pure

warm water!

Try the new Ivory Snow for your silks and
woolens. It's wonderfully convenient—it dis-
solves instantly and completely in luke-

= when it comes
to hands that
don'’t talk
housework /

Ivory cleans precious things gently!

You see, strong soap is just as hard on
the things you clean as it is on your hands.
It takes the life out of linoleum, and it dis-
solves the nice protective gloss off painted
surfaces. It fades colors. So, in the end, it
is downright extravagant.

But Ivory protects while it cleans. And
it’s a beauty friend. It keeps our busy hands
so nice that husbands feel like beaux when
they take us to parties!

CATHERINE CARR LEWIS
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SENSE of expectancy, not unmixed with

doubt and fear, that had silenced the

tongues and quickened the steps of the

three women who hurried through the hushed and

shadowy streets of slumbering Jerusalem, sent
their thoughts racing along before them.

The first faint streaks of dawn were climbing
upward in the eastern sky as they passed through
the gates of the city where, amid the barking of
dogs and the chattering of alien tongues, a dusty
caravan from Bagdad waited the Roman cen-
turion’s permission to pass the guarded portals
and distribute its silken treasures to the city’s
shops and bazaars.

But out on the open road the scene was calm
and peaceful. A lark, wheeling in the air, “climbed
his silver ladder of song” and as far as the eye
could see the green-clad hills swept on-
ward to the jagged line of mountains
which form the backbone of Palestine.

A water vendor with empty goat-skin g

bottles flung across his shoulders plodded -
drowsily toward the well beyond the
city, while the distant tinkle of a sheep
bell indicated that some shepherd was
already astir with his flock. A cool morn-
ing breeze brought the delicate fragrance
of olive blossoms and the aromatic odors
of an Asiatic spring to the senses of the
three women and, in doing so, lifted the
ban of silence that lay upon their lips. j

“I remember,” said Mary, the mother '
of Jesus, giving voice to her sorrowing
thoughts, “He was but twelve when He
strayed away from us in Jerusalem and
we found Him after a day’s search in the L
temple talking to the doctors. I said, |
‘Son, why hast thou thus dealt with us?’

And His reply, I shall never forget it: |
‘Wist ye not that-I must be about my {
father’s business? ”

They had turned now from the road
that went on to Golgotha and had cut
through an olive orchard where the first
shimmer of green was beginning to show -
upon the branches of the trees and from
whence a path led directly to the tomb
in which Joseph of Arimathea and Nico-
demus had placed the body of Jesus. It
was Mary Magdalene who, after a silence,
spoke the underlying thought of them all:
“Can it be that we have misunderstood
Him? That, after all, death is the end of
life and that the teachings that have
given so many of us the courage to try
again have perished in the grave with
the Master?”

It was a question of greater significance
than even the sorrowing Mary Magdalene
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had sensed. It was a question upon which hung the
destiny of an entire world. A question that was
triumphantly answered that first Easter morn-
ing when the women, finding the tomb empty,
turned about sorrowfully to be met by the risen
Christ. And His words, “Go to my brethren and
say unto them, I ascend unto my Father, and your
Father; unto my God, and your God,” sounded the
death knell of the old “eye for an eye and tooth
for a tooth” philosophy of the ancient world, for
they gave the stamp of authenticity to the Golden
Rule and established forever in the hearts and
minds of mankind the reassuring message of the
Sermon on the Mount.

Construe as you will the story of that first Easter
morning, the fact remains that it has molded the
lives of individuals and guided the destiny of na-
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tions. It has quickened the pens of the Miltons
and Bunyans of literature; it has given to art such
treasures as Raphael’s “Sistine Madonna” and
Murillo’s “Holy Family”; it has supplied the theme
for such masterpieces as Handel's “Messiah” and
Bach’s “Passion” and it has touched and ennobled
every phase of human life."

The story of the life, crucifixion and resurrection
of Christ has been written into the hearts of all
mankind and it will continue to live and to bear
fruit long after you and I are gone, for it is the
crux of our religion and our hope of immortal life.

WI—IEN you have a leaky faucet or a faulty
spark plug or a broken chair or even a tooth-
ache, you know immediately what ought to be
done. But a warped viewpoint! That's something
else again. Serious, too! It distorts vision
and unbalances judgment and, worst of
all, you don't recognize the ailment until
N you've put your foot in somebody’s pansy
oy bed or maybe (yes, it often happens)
hopelessly wrecked your chances of hap-
piness and those of somebody else as

i well.
! The difficulty is as common as colds
this time of year. Frazzled nerves, indoor

fresh air are likely to throw any normal
human off his balance and pave the way

4 i confinement, lack of fresh contacts and
i
|

40 | for a train of imaginary domestic wrongs

! that if left to develop will bring to naught
/ the understanding and happiness of
vears. And all the homeopaths and allo-
| paths and osteopaths in creation can't
help you, either!

e Next time you think the last straw of

\ injustice has been placed upon your
weary back and you feel like grabbing
| a flat-iron, don’t! Reach for a seed cata-

46 log instead. Feast your color-starved

eyes on its alluring wares and tread, if
only in fancy, between the long rows of

15 peas and beans and fragrant flowers that
21 will make up next summer’s garden.

22 Measure up your garden plot. Lay it
24 out to scale on paper—a quarter of an

inch to a foot—draw in your walks, mass
! your flowers by kind and color, mark up
your lettuce bed, your peas, beans, to-

28 matoes and nippy green onions, purchase
30 your seed and get yourself in readiness
38 for a healthful, energizing summer in

the open.

45 It will give you a new lease on life, re-

store a normal perspective to your brood-
ing thoughts, tone up the family morale

26 ' and show you how petty and foolish were

your fancied wrongs.
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HEN it comes to breakfast, there is no

place like home,” Patricia Alden observed

as she unfolded her napkin and surveyed

smilingly the cheerful table for three in
the bright breakfast nook.

The smile brought an answering crinkle from her
father’s features and an affectionate return from her
mother’s youthful eyes and mien.

“Is your remark an intimation that there are other
places like home the rest of the day?” asked Mr. Alden.

“My mind, Popovitch, was concentrated on food,”
said Patricia. “I was thinking, as I sat down, that lunch
is just a sort of break in the middle of the day, and
dinner is a social function. You can eat them in hotels
and restaurants and not miss the home cooking greatly
until the digestion begins to rebel. But breakfast—
you get homesick for a home breakfast the second day
out. And that’s true whether you're ordering breakfast

from a card where grapefruit is eighty cents or ten—

or where there is no grapefruit and everything on the

"menu is ‘out’ but the prunes.

“Something’s different
about the fruit—I dunno
what. And when it comes to
toast and cereal and coffee—
well, they aren’t the same.
As to eggs, I swear they
even boil ’em different. And
muffins and waffles and such-
like—no hotel can do it, that’s
all. No, home is where the
breakfast is.”

“You sound,” said Mrs. Al-
den, “as though you usually
waded through five-course
breakfasts.”

“l did at first, trying to
make them taste like yours,
but I soon gave up hope and
settled down to orange juice
and toast and coffee. They
can’t wreck those—much.”

“And what other profound
sociological, physiological and
psychological information
have you absorbed in your
divagations?’ asked Mr.
Alden.

“ ‘Divagations,” Papaski, is
a noble word. But if I ap-
prehend your connotation,
you are endeavoring to as-
certain how extensively I
have increased my anthropo-
logical understanding during
my peripatetic permeations
of the commonwealth. And
that’ll knock your ‘divaga-
tions’ for a row of diction-
aries.

“To put it briefly, Popinskf,
I've learned a lot. But most
of it I knew before. Or
guessed. I've learned that
most people are pretty nice,
and that a lot of those who
don't seem to be nice are nicer thdn they seem. I've
learned that a job is fun if you like it, and I like mine.
I've learned that small town people and big town peo-
ple are about the same, and that the so-called hick is
few and far apart. I've learned that if you believe in
what you're doing and use common sense in explaining
it, other people are eager to believe in it, too.

“And I've learned, said the lecturer on Success in
Pattern Demonstrating, that one of the greatest assets

[41

“WAIT A MINUTE!" BRUCE JUMPED P
UP FROM HIS CHAIR ;

is a pair of parents who are good sports and good pro-
viders and who bring up a daughter in a healthy,
happy home. Which same, as the song goes, there is
no other place but. Gee, revered parents, as I may
have intimated last night on my arrival, it’s goed to
be back.”

“I wish you didn’t have to go away again so soon,”
Mr. Alden grieved, “we miss you so much. If I hadn’t
had this break-down—"

“I'd have gone away to college, tra-la, and you'd
have had just as much missing to do. Or if I had
stayed home, I'd have been a débutante débutanting
around and you probably wouldn’'t have seen me at
all unless you went down to meet the milkman in
the morning.”

Said Mrs. Alden, “I'm pretty proud of our young
business woman. Let’s be glad she could come back
for even this short stay.”

“Give this little girl a great big hand,” laughed
Patricia. “And speaking of hands-—the clock’s say

‘ eight-thirty. I'm due at Mr.
Bruce's office at ten. Look,
Popowski, why don't you and
the littul women drive Sister
down to the office? It'll take
a good hour, anyhow, and
then you can window-shop
or something and pick me up
for lunch?”

“Being nothing but a
loafer,” said her father, “T'll
do just that.”

“That ‘loafer’ line is out,”
said Patricia. “Everybody
knows the doctor’s pre-
scribing the vacations you
wouldn’t take for the past
fifteen years. 'Nother cuppa
cawfee, Daddivich?”

T WAS a Patricia more
than usually brimming
with enthusiasm who danced
into the Patrician offices at
five minutes past ten. The
zest that New York infuses
into the veins of its return-
ing exiles bubbled in hers,
the confidence that comes
from making good was in her
poise, the anticipation of
meeting again with that em-
ployer who had been so gen-
erous with wires of encour-
! agement and so quick to back
these with more substantial
appreciation—all these com-
bined to give a fillip to her
natural ebullience.

“Miss Alden to see Mr.
Bruce,” she said to the boy
at the information desk.

“Whadja wanna see him
about?”’ the boy demanded.

“Why, if it isn’t Mr. Foster,
the information man again!”

said Patricia. “Well, I'm afraid if I told you, you might
inform the world. And my business is vurry, vurry
secret. So just mention my name through the trans-
mitter to Mr. Bruce and maybe he'll tell you what I
want to see him about.”

The lad grinned and spoke into the phone, “Miss
Alden outside.”

Copyright, 1931, by Berton Braley
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Patricia opened the door of the president’s office.
“Good-morning,” she cried.

“Good-morning,” Mr. Bruce said coldly. “You're
late. Sit down, please. This is Miss Summers, one of
our other demonstrators. Miss Higgins, of course, you
know."”

Patricia sat down, meekly. She felt damped, de-
flated. And not a little resentful. Business was busi-
ness, but Gordon Bruce might be human. She knew
his ideas about women using their femininity, but why
should he regard a cheery smile and a pleasant greet-
ing as an attempt to vamp him? And anybody might
be five minutes late—why bring that up?

“I have called you in,” Gordon Bruce was saying, “to
talk over our new line. As you know, there has been
almost a complete revolution in women’s styles.”

“Yes, Mr. Bruce,” said Miss Summers.

“The silhouette has changed, skirts are long—"

“Yes, Mr. Bruce,” said Miss Summers.

“Paris decrees a return to long lines and femininity.”

“Yes, Mr. Bruce,” said Miss Summers.

ATRICIA glanced at Abigal Higgins, but Miss Hig-
gins’ eyes didn’t meet hers. They were fixed on
Gordon Bruce.

Bruce opened a portfolio on his desk and began tak-
ing out a number of fashion prints. “These are what
they’re wearing in Paris now,” he continued. “I have
letters, too, from our representatives in London, Rome,
Berlin and Vienna which show that the new styles are
taking Europe by storm.”

“Yes, Mr. Bruce,” said Miss Summers.

“So we have to adjust ourselves to the new situation.
I want you young ladies to familiarize yourselves with
these styles and see what you have to suggest as to the
best means of putting them over.”

“Yes, Mr. Bruce,” said Miss Summers.

“No, Mr. Bruce,” said Patricia.

“What's that?” snapped Bruce. “You won't study
these new fashions? And may I inquire why, Miss
Alden?”

“Because,” said Patricia, “I've been studying them
and others like them for weeks. I've read the fashion
news and I've talked with salespeople and I've watched
how the very latest is going. And if the Patrician
Company wants to set the latest Paris and Berlin and
Rome gnd Vienna style standard, these things”—she
indicated the prints—"are perfectly swell. But if the
Patrician Company wants to sell dress patterns, things
as extreme as these won't do it. Women won't buy 'em.”

“But women are buying them and wearing them,”
said Bruce. “At the Ritz and the Ambassador and at
all the smart places.”

“Of course, Mr. Bruce,” said Miss Summers.

Patricia got on her feet. She could talk patterns
better that way—she was used tp talking patterns that
way. And she was going to speak out if it cost her her
job. She was sincerely concerned about the matter
under discussion, and she was also still smoldering a
little over her chilly reception.

“You may think me just a fresh kid, Mr. Bruce,” she
said, “but I've been on the road, selling patterns, and
you haven't. I've been watching Main Street and
you've been watching Park Avenue. Park Avenue
used to set Main Street’s fashions, but it doesn’t any
more. It doesn't even set Forty-second Street’s, or
Fourteenth’s. Park Avenue doesn’t buy dress pat-
terns, Main Street does. Languid ladies of Park Ave-
nue can trail in and out of limousines and swanky
hotels in long, lingering frocks, but Main Street ladies
have to hop in and out of the cars they drive them-
selves and sweep dusty porches and climb on step-
ladders and generally lead a life that doesn't go with
skirts that flap and clutter.

“Active women won't wear 'em, except in the eve-



ning, and they aren't exactly
tumbling over each other or their
skirt hems to put on slinky
swathings even for evening. Not
as I notice—and I've looked.”
She turned to Abigal Higgins,
“You have nearly a hundred girls
under yeu, Miss Higgins,” she
said, “New York girls, and that
means as smart as they can afford. How
many of them have lengthened their skirts
more than an inch or two?”
“Hardly any,” admitted Miss Higgins.
“There you are, right in the shop,” said
Patricia. “They may fall for the extreme
stuff in Paris, Berlin, London, Rome and
Vienna. But they haven’t in Paris, Kentucky,
or Paris, Illinois, or Berlin, Wisconsin, or
Berlin, Pennsylvania, or London, Minnesota, or Rome,
Georgia, or Rome, New York, or Vienna, Indiana, or
the Vienna Lunch Room where your girls buy their
lunches. And those are the Parises and Londons and
Berlins and Romes and Viennas that matter in the sell-
ing end of the pattern business. If it’s orders that I'm
to help put across this Gay Nineties stuff, I'll try. T'll
even wear ’em on the job, out of loyalty, but after
closing hours I'll get into something short and sensible.
And since most women feel the same way, I'm warn-
ing you, Mr. Bruce, that business isn’t going to break
any records. Not on these lines.” She tapped the prints.
“Don’t you honestly agree with me, Miss Summers?”
“Y-yes, Miss Alden,” said the other demonstrator
with a timid and deprecating glance at Mr. Bruce.
“Hmm!” Bruce turned over the prints slowly. “So
you think we should go a little slow on these Paris
models?”
“Yes, Mr. Bruce,” said Patricia, with a wink at Miss
Higgins.
“What do you think, Miss Higgins?” Bruce asked.
“Well, I'm inclined to agree with Patricia. I like
them short myself, and I must say that I haven’t seen
many long ones on women in the ordinary walks of life.
It seems to me that our own designer might hit a happy
medium, perhaps. American women as a whole aren’t
exactly kowtowing to Paris any more.”

_ORDON BRUCE closed the portfolio. “I'll think

about it,” ‘he said.” “Meantime, you might talk

over things with Miss Summers and Miss Alden. They

might have suggestions the designer could weigh. We’ll

"have another conference tomorrow morning at ten.
That'’s all for now.”

He began going through some papers on his desk..

Miss Summers and Abigal Higgins withdrew. When
‘Gordon Bruce looked up two minutes 1ate1, Patricia
“was still standmg ‘there.
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THEY HAD TEA-ED
IN PEEKSKILL,
DINED NEAR
. POUGHKEEPSIE,
DANCED AND
SUPPED IN CROTON

—""+- 10

\\\\\\ l i
I | n lW il
§

“Oh, was there something else, Miss Alden?”

“Yes, I'd like to ask you a question. It’s not exactly
business, but I'm curious about something.”

“What’s the question?” impatiently.

“If three lady buyers or, say, three non-businzsss
women, came into your office at your request to talk
to you, would you remain seated when they rose to go?”

RUCE scowled, then he flushed. “Aren’t you just a
little impudent for an employee?” he asked.

“Aren’t you just a little impudent for an employer,”
Patricia flashed back, “to assume that women who work
for you aren’t entitled to the same courtesy you'd ex-
tend outsiders under the same circumstances?”" "

“Would you have me hopping up and down‘every
time my stenographel came into the room‘?” demanded
Bruce.

Patricia chuckled. “Your stenographer is a man,” she
said. “But if a woman occupied the job, I'd say no, I
wouldn’t expect you to get up for her, except in cir-
cumstances where you’d get up for an outsider.”

“This is a business office, not a ballroom,” replied
Bruce. “And as I suggested to you when you were
employed, I employ women only in positions where
they can do the work better than men: They’re well
paid and I'm fair to them. But they have no extra
consideration on account of their sex. They haven't,
for example, the feminine privilege of makmg OVER: my
manners.”

“But I, not being one of your employees,” said Pa-
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= o YES M. Bruce”—and then again, nol Our gay
] Patrlaa exercises a few time-honored femmme anlleges and
proves that she can demonstrate personality as well as patterns

tricia, “and being by your own code entitled to special
consideration due to my sex, can remark that I think
it was rude of you not to get up and shake hands with
me when I came in, and that it was equally rude of
you not to get up when the three of us were supposed
to leave.”

“What do you mean—you're not one of my em-
ployees? I haven’t said anything about firing you,
though heaven knows you're asking for it.”

“You don’t have to fire me, I've resigned.”

“When?”

“Just after you made that remark about a business
office and a ballroom, Mr. Bruce. I'm feminine enough
to like ‘a-mixture of both.” She turned and started
for the door.

“Wait a minute!” Bruce jumped up from his chair.

Patricia paused and grinned. “You see,” she said,
“the minute I'm out of business, you get up to bow
me out.” “

“You impertinent little—look here, Miss Alden, impu-
dent as you are, you've made good on the job. I don’t
want you to quit. But you've got brains enough to
know that it demoralizes an office for the boss to be
other than business-like with his employces—especially
feminine ones.”

“Being out of business,” Patricia said airily, “the ques-
tion no longer interests me. Being out of business so
places me now that I couldn’t-be suspected of currying
favor or using my S.A. when I ask you if you'd care
to lunch with my mother and father and me at the
Bradford!”

“You wouldn’t have to resign to make me do that.”

“Oh, I couldn’t have thought of it without resigning.
You see, it would mean you’d have to compromise with
your principles of cold business, and that
would demoralize the office. We'll lunch
about one.”

“I'll be there, if for no other reason than
to learn why you werent spanked more
as a child.”

HEN Patricia had gone, Bruce Gor-

don sent for Miss Higgins; when she
came in, he rose and pushed out a chair for
her. Miss Higgins bridled a little when he did so. It
wasn't usual.

“Miss Higgins,” he asked, “aside from being rather
fresh and cocky and a spoiled brat, what kind of a girl
is Miss Alden?”

“She isn’t a spoiled brat, and she’s a dear. She’s a
nice independent modern girl with personality, and you
can’t handle her as part of a machine. And she’s the
best demonstrator we've ever had. But I shouldn’t
have to tell you that.”

“You don’t. But after you went out this morning,
she quit—apparently because I didn’t get up to usher
her out.”

Miss Higgins didn’t seem astonished. She smiled.
“That wasn’t the reason,” she said.

“What was, then?”

“I'm afrald ? said Miss nggms,
I told you.”

“I guess I can stand it—shoot.”

“Well, you don’t play fair!”

“I don’t play fair? Why, I

“It’s just recently I've realized it, but it’s true. You
talk about there being no favoritism because of sex—
and then you discriminate in favor of the men. Not in
money -or jobs—but in' appreciation. If one:.of your
star salesmen blew in, all enthusiasm, after a record
like Miss Alden’ s, you'd slap him on the back and sing
halleluiah. But in your fear that a woman might put
something over because she is a woman, you greet that
precious child, all bubbling over with verve and zest,
by telling hex:-she &Jate and to sit down. I saw her face

‘you’d be angry if

- drop and the'glew die in hep-eyes.” o

“But she knew— I sent her telegrams—- -7
“You patted her on the back with a telegram, but yqu
slapped her in the face with a wet towel when she

came in. And I felt that something would happen.”” .

“Do you think you could persuade her to cOme
back?”

“I can tell you how it might be accomplished.”

. Bruce looked his question.

(Continued on page 31)
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‘By JEWELL BOTHWELL TULL

Hlustmted
by
WILL GREFE

LL the way back over those long forty miles, the
ruthless words kept repeating themselves in
Diane’s brain: “I've killed my father!”

Her mother sat very still and white, strangely
calm, her eyes closed. Diane thought even that she
might be asleep. Only once she spoke, “I forgot "o tell
Mrs. Martin about Dale’s music lesson tomorrow.”

Her mind was busy, not with the tragedy that con-
fronted them, but with her little round of duties. That
way lay safety and sanity, thought Diane. But for her-
self there was no such relief. How could her mother
be so calm, so composed, only her lips moving now and
then as if in prayer? That was it, no doubt—prayer—a
childlike faith in a good God. :

Diane closed her burning eyes and tried to pray. But
she felt the words went nowhere, meant nothing.

They stopped before the hospital at last. Tom
Malone helped her from the car, steadying her with
an arm about her shoulders. “Whatever happens, child,
you must not blame yourself—you must not.”

“Whom shall I blame, then—God?” She felt bitter
now against the God that could bring comfort to
others and not to herself.

“You must not blame anyone, Diane,” her mother
said softly. “Such things just happen sometimes. We
don’t know why.”

The nurse at the desk was kind, but firmly efficient.
Mr. Davis, in Room 307, was resting quietly, under
opiates, of course. He had several broken bones—a
very bad fracture of the left leg—and some cuts and
bruises, but nothing fatal. No. He was not to be dis-
turbed under any circumstances. They might return
in the morning at ten.

Diane’s knees grew weak beneath her. Her hands
groped out for something to hold to and found them-
selves clinging to the rough, shabby overcoat of Tom
Malone, while tears at last relieved the long strain.

“We’'ll come back then in the morning,” said Tom
Malone. “And now, how about a little food and sleep?”

His smile warmed her, as did his suggestion for a
return to the natural routine of living. Shé smiled
back tremulously.

She felt cheerful, almost gay, as they entered the
lobby of the hotel where Tom conducted them. As she
was turning away from signing the register at the desk,
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“WHAT—WHAT
WAS YOUR GRAND-
FATHER'S NAME?"’
RICHARD DAVIS WAS
LEANING FORWARD

a young man lounging in one of the chairs rose sud-
denly and hastened toward her. “Miss Davis it is! I
couldn’t believe my eyes, Where did you disappear to?
And where’s the boy friend?”

It was the good-looking Freddie Morton whom she
had met at the dance. He seemed very pleased to see
her again, and Diane in her mood of reaction was glad
for his happy boyishness. He was waiting to meet a
friend from his home town, he said.

She introduced him to her mother and asked him to
join them in the coffee shop.

“Glad to, if you'll let it be my party.”

“I believe it's my party,” said Tom Malone with his
crooked, quiet smile.

“That settles it! The coffee’s on me. Tom’s saving his
pennies to get married. Go slow with the allowance,
Tommy.”

“There never was an ‘allowance’ for me, Morton,
except what I ‘allow’ myself. So I have learned to be
judicious. This is my party.”

REDDIE chatted volubly through the little supper.

He was all sympathy when Diane explained about
her father’s accident. All would have been well if
Freddie had not, in a high-handed manner, demanded
the checks from the waitress and rushed off trium-
phantly to the cashier’s desk.

Tom Malone stood frowning, his lower lip drawn in
between his teeth. Then he looked at Diane and smiled
—that smile that did not reach his eyes. “You see my
status with my frat brothers. I'm considered a pauper.”

Impulsively Diane held out her hand, “Prince—not
pauper. I know one when I see one. I got one for a
father.” She swallowed hard and hurried on, “I want
you to know I'm—I'm grateful—more than I can say.”

He held her hand, looking into her face with eyes
grown strangely dull and expressionless. “I'll call for
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you in the morning about nine-thirty.” He turned ab-
ruptly, said good-night to Mrs. Davis and hurried away.

Freddie came back. “Did I send old Tom off in a huff?”
His tone was a trifle condescending. “I’ll see you in the
morning,” he smiled at them. “And if there’s anything
I can do, you let me know. Be sure.”

But Freddie did not see them in the morning. He
probably slept until noon, and by that time they were
well on their way back home in Tom Malone’s rattly
little car.

IANE had found her father much better than she

had dared to hope. The fracture, a difficult one,
had been successfully set; he was resting quietly. It
would be months, however, before he would be able to
get about with any ease.

“Never mind, Anchises, I'll try to be your Aeneas and
carry you on my shoulders—or your department,
rather. I wasn't born the daughter of a Latin pro-
fessor for nothing. I can teach your classes with my
eyes shut.”

Her father smiled. “Don’t boast! But if you can
handle the first two years, I can take the major stu-
dents at the house by and by. We'll get on.”

“Attaboy!” .

But when her mother was busy talking to the nurse,
Diane’s gay manner left her. She leaned over and
whispered, “Can you forgive me, Dad? I don’t know
how I could have been such a rotter!”

“‘Culpa lunae’,” he smiled. “It was the moon, Diane.
You're like your grandmother at times. It's youth—
mostly. You'll get over it.”

“Let’s hope so—for your sake, you great old Roman!”
She kissed him quickly and ran out into the hall so
he might not see her tears.

She bit her lip hard, seated in the little car between
her mother and Tcm Malone.

This Tom—he was the stuff of which friends were
made. He was the only good that had come out of that
unfortunate adventure. Yet when she said goodby to
him today, she would probably never see him again.

They passed the wreck of their old car in the ditch.
It was a miracle that her father had escaped at all.

“The car was nothing but junk, anyhow,” said Diane,
“but it did take us places.”

“You must let my Carmencita take you now—yes,
please do. I'll come for you whenever you want to see
your father. You call me, or I'll call you.”



Both Mrs. Davis and Diane protested, but he insisted
it would give him pleasure. “I get lonesome. And I
need to get out more. Besides, I want to hear more
about the grandmother. She interests me.” He smiled
down at Diane and she smiled back at him.

“Grandmother?” puzzled Mrs. Davis.

Diane laughed. “I told him something about Grand-
mother Davis.”

“Oh!” Mrs. Davis was still puzzled.

Diane was glad that the final parting she had antici-
pated with Tom Malone was postponed for a little
while. She did not feel so much alone, now that she
knew she might see him again.

He had scarcely left the house when the telephone
rang, sending apprehensive chills down Diane’s spine.
But it was only Miss Bryce asking her if she was going
to try out for the play.

She explained about her father’s accident and hung
up the receiver with a weighed-down feeling of re-
sponsibility. Her mother was just coming in with the
boys, who had had lunch with Mrs. Martin. They were
noisy with questions about the accident:

“What was Father doing going to Morley?”

“When will he be home?”

“Couldn’t we go and stay with Uncle Mark?"”

This idea of John's sent the boys into a paroxysm of
excitement. They adored their Uncle Mark Clayton.

Diane did not know why she had never cared for
her mother’s brother or his family. They were pros-
perous, healthy, obvious people, proud of their ability
to “get on,” a little scornful of their brother-in-law’s
“book learning” and poverty.

She hoped they would not come now, but come they
did, ready with their sympathy and their solution. Lida
and Richard and the boys should all go to the farm till
Richard was able to work again. Diane should stay
here and carry on.

As Diane had anticipated, her father refused to ac-
cept Uncle Mark's plan. He must be at home where
he could carry on his work. But the day of his home-
coming was postponed into weeks, for he had caught
a severe cold and was running a persistent tempera-
ture. The Claytons stayed, however, until they could
bring him home.

Diane had not seen Tom Malone again. He had called
up two days after the accident, offering to take them
to the hospital. Diane had explained that her uncle
was with them and had his car, but she hoped to see
him again perhaps when they were in Morley. He
called twice after that. Diane was not at home and
her mother answered the telephone.

Diane adapted herself to her new routine grimly,
with sober eyes. It was ages ago since she was a care-
free girl, worrying over nothing more serious than a
few lessons and how she could have a “good time.” It
seemed to her that she had never worked, never had
any responsibility before.

NE day, coming home from classes with a sense
of duty well done, she felt almost happy. There
was a smell of spring in the air, a hint of green on
trees and shrubs. The Claytons were returning home
the next day. That fact alone would account for her
feeling of relief. Uncle Mark was getting restive and
eager to be back on the farm. He was wandering about
the yard now, disapprovingly examining the untidy
lawn and garden, the house that badly needed paint.
Diane got away from his unwelcome comments and
went into the house. Her mother and Aunt Agnes
were in the kitchen, busy with the evening meal. She
went to her father’s little study, then paused outside,
hearing an unfamiliar, deep, masculine voice. The doc-
tor? She entered, and exclaimed with genuine enthu-
siasm, “Mr. Malone! I am glad to see you!”

“Then that makes everything all right.”

“Hasn't it been all right?”

“I've been having the Gitche Gumees lately.”

Diane laughed. “ ‘By the shores of Gitche Gumee—
by the shining Big-Sea-Water'—I don’t get that.”

“Big-Sea-Water is very blue—and very lonesome.”

“Oh!” Diane turned quickly toward her father. He
was smiling. There was color in his cheeks, and a
brightness to his eyes she had not seen there for a long
time. “You two've been getting acquainted?”

“Not getting. We're old friends. Mr. Malone came
to see me in the hospital a number of times. Hadn’t 1
mentioned it?”

“No, but I can believe it. I'm going to tell Mother
you're staying for dinner—please!”

“T'd like to.”

Diane hurried to the kitchen. She felt light-hearted
and gay. Classes were over for the week; her father
was better; she liked Tom Malone. She was glad to
have him here when things were more natural, when
she could be more herself.

. stopped. She turned and fled from

On the way back from the kitchen, she stopped to
answer the telephone. It was the tight little voice of
the dean, Miss Cox, wanting her to come to the office
immediately. What now? That silly little Clark girl
whom she had flunked in the nine weeks’ test, prob-
ably. Diane frowned at this intrusion into her holiday
spirit. She excused herself to Tom Malone and hurried
to the dean’s office.

Miss Cox was a little woman with a hard, sharp face.
She terrified most of the girls, but she succeeded in
making Diane feel merely antagonistic and impudent.

“You wanted to see me?”

“Sit down, Miss Davis.”

Diane sat.

“I have just heard something that pains me greatly.
Waneen Miller tells me that on the night of February
twenty-third—"

O IT was out! Diane sat cold and still through the

recital. Waneen had at last been caught breaking
rules, as she had been breaking them for two years.
She was to be expelled, as was Clinton Archer also.

Diane’s throat was dry. Expulsion meant disgrace for
her family—the ruin of all their plans.

“This is your first offense, Miss Davis—so far as I
know. Out of regard for your father, we have decided
not to expel you, but you understand,” Miss Cox went
on in her metallic, unpleasant voice, “that we cannot
have you continue as instructor in your father’s classes.
If your father is not able to go ahead, we must get
someone else to take his place.”

Here was disaster—the doom she had been dreading.
Diane got to her feet, white and angry. “Miss Cox, I'm
not making any plea for myself. But my father— It
would be fatal for him to go on with his work now.
But we have got to live. We—" She stopped. She could
not confide in this woman with the sharp, hard face.
“I haven't done anything so terrible!” she burst out
defiantly.

“You have broken a rule of the college. You are no
person to hold up as an example for other young
people—"

“They need not know—just for the rest of the year—"

“They already know. Someone has been talking.
They say even that it was on your
account that your father met with
his accident—"

Diane wanted to strike at that
narrow, dark face. It was all she
could do to restrain herself.

“I have talked with the president.
He agrees with me.”

Diane’s fury flamed out, uncon-
trollable, “All right! If your petty
rules are more important than a
human life! But if anything hap-
pens to my father—"

Her voice, hoarse and trembling
with her sick anger, broke and

the room, down the steps, off the
campus She must go home—tell
someone — get some kind of con-
solation.

Dinner was difficult. Diane found
it impossible to eat. The boys were
noisy, clamoring to go home with
the Claytons tomorrow. Uncle Mark
talked volubly to Tom Malone
about the way to build a combina-
tion airplane and glider.

Tom listened attentively, but now o~
and then his eyes met Diane’s and \\\
he looked troubled.

Her father seemed suddenly to
have grown tired, and immediately after dinner begged
them to excuse him. He handled his crutch with diffi-
culty. Tom Malone helped him to his bed, then re-
turned to the study where Diane was waiting for him.

“I wanted to talk to you.”

“I felt that you did.” He followed her from the house.
“Want to ride?”

She got into the car and they drove in silence till
they reached a quiet side road down which Tom turned
and stopped. “Now then,” he smiled encouragement.

When Diane had finished, he burst into such vituper-
‘ative condemnation of Miss Cox that Diane’s sick pride
was eased, even though her conscience led her to de-
fend the dean, “It is really my fault, you know. That
is what hurts most.”

“It’s not your fault, Diane. Stop thinking of it that
way. I mean the initial act couldn’t in itself bring all
this catastrophe. I'm not saying it was right, but it
certainly was no great crime. T'd like to talk to this
Miss Cox!”
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“I'd rather you'd talk to Father. I can’t face him.”

“What do you want me to say?”

“Tell him what has happened, tell him he must not
go back to work till next fall. I'm going to quit school
and get a job somewhere.”

“I don’t like that, Diane.”

“But I must. We have nothing except Father’s salary,
and that will stop.”

“Your uncle?”

“He would help, but Father won't accept it. They
have a way of never letting you forget how generous
they are.” Diane lifted her chin with a defiant gesture.
“I'm not always going to be begging them for things—
or anybody. I'll show them—and Miss Cox, too!”

She crumpled suddenly and tears overwhelmed her.
Tom Malone let her ery, his arm about her, her head
against his shoulder. When she grew quiet at last, he
said gayly, “Look, Moon-Girl, there’s your goddess
coming to wish you luck!” He pointed to a slim new
moon in the warm spring sky.

Diane shivered suddenly. “I don’t like the moon! I
want my dad. Please, let’s go home.”

Tom Malone thought it best not to disturb Mr. Davis
that night, but he was only too glad, he said, to stay
over until morning. He slept with the boys on the
screened-in back porch.

Diane was thankful that the interview with her father
need not take place until after the Claytons had gone.

John had burst into tears as their big eight-cylinder
car rounded the corner, but Diane turned with a sigh
of relief to find Tom Malone's understanding eyes upon
her. She nodded to him and he went into her father’s
study.

She waited in the hall outside, nervously pacing up
and down. Finally she could wait no longer. She
knocked upon the door, and entered even before her
father’s signal. He was smiling and seemed in good
spirits. “We can breathe again, Cara Mea,” he said.

“"How can we?” Diane’s voice was hoarse with anxiety.

“Your relatives have gone home, haven't they?” And
without changing his gay tone. he added, “So you've
been called up on the carpet?”

“I've been insulted—and so have you!” she said hotly.
After all your years of work here —after all you've
given and sacrificed— Miss Cox
rs a_!!

“Tut-tut!” said hersfather. “Not
so warm, Diane. Miss Cox was only
doing her duty.”

“Not to you!”

“It's all right, anyway. It's time
I was back at work.”

“Dad! But you can't! You prom-
ised the doctor.”

“I'm much better. It's all ar-
ranged.” He smiled at Tom. “With
the kind aid of Carmencita—"

“Of—?" puzzled Diane, and then
remembered that “Carmencita” was
the name of Tom’s small car.

“Our good friend here has said he
has no earthly use for his car. He
insists on lending it to us. You are
to drive me to and from classes.”

“But I want to leave school, Dad!
I can’t stand it here any longer. I
want to get work—"

“I need you, Diane. You can help
with the papers here at home. And
I want you to finish the year. It
would be a shame for you to lose
the semester’s credits. Come now,,
Puella, don’t make faces. It’s the
best way.”

“I believe your father’s right,”
Tom Malone said as they stood alone a few minutes later
in the hall outside. “T'll show you some of Carmen-
cita’s little eccentricities, then I'll be jogging along.”

RICHARD DAVIS,
FATHER OF
DIANE

IANE held her trembling lower lip firmly between
her teeth and swallowed hard. “We can’t take so
much from you—a stranger.”

There was a sudden hurt look in his eyes, though his
lips were still smiling, “I don’t like that—'a stranger.’
Your father said ‘friend’.”

“He said ‘good friend.” That’s true enough, but—"

“I don’t need the car, really—except week-ends, now
and then, when I want to go see my girl. TI'll come and
get it then.”

“That’s a promise? We’ll need to see you some-
times. I have a feeling things are not going to be
so—good.”

He pressed her hand encouragingly. She was very
near to tears. “It’s dark of the moon now, but things
will brighten, you'll see.” (Continued on page 18)
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The Mother of aT hief

Hearts can be crucified, too—and this is an nspiring Easter
story of one that, though long tortured by hopelessness, rose to
new life through a faith triumphant and unconquerable

By RUTH WILKINSON TUCKER

T WAS morning in Jerusalem. The sun shone high
and bright and hot over the formidable gray walls
of the great stone city.

It shone on the palace of Herod. In one of the
numberless rooms of this palace a woman was waiting.
A woman shabbily clad, and weary and desperate.
Mother of seven sons, of whom all save one had died
before they had reached the fulness of manhood. A
Hebrew woman in the palace of a king, a worshiper of
Jehovah in the abode of those who worshiped after
false gods, waiting to see Pontius Pilate—Roman proc-
urator, governor of Jerusalem.

She sat motionless and infinitely desolate. For on
this day Rachel’s son was to die. He would sob out
a life of sin and shame and sorrow on a cross. Unless
Rachel saw Pontius Pilate, who alone could grant her
prayer.

The guard had tried to convince her of the hope-
lessness of her mission. But Rachel had listened dully,
and monotonously reiterated the one idea to which her
numbed mind was able to cling—she must see Pilate.

So the Roman soldier, exasperated yet not unkind, had -

taken her into the guard-room to wait, while he bore
the message to the governor.

When the guard came back, he was excited, dis-
turbed. “You will have to wait,” he said shortly to
Rachel. “My lord Pilate is occupied.” Then as a
stricken little moan escaped her, his voice softened,
“It is no use, Mother. I could not even get to him with
the message. He has gone out to the outer court. The
members of the Sanhedrin have brought him another
of your people to sentence.”

His comrades crowded around now, “Another Jew?
Who is it now?”

“Another one of their prophets.”” The Roman soldier
laughed. “I heard one of the crowd say he is from
Galilee.”

For the first time, Rachel spoke. “What is his name?”
she asked.

The guard turned back to her, “They called Him
Jesus.”

“Jesus,” repeated Rachel slowly. So they had taken
Him—the young teacher who had been stirring all
Jerusalem. Reports of His teachings had been reach-
ing even Rachel, too bitterly immersed in her own sor-
rows to heed them. Once she had heard this man speak.

It had been two years ago, at the feast of the Pass-
over, and Rachel had passed by the temple. A crowd
was collected outside and there was excited talking
and angry voices. She had paused for a moment.
“What is the excitement?” she had asked curiously
of a boy standing by.

“It is some new prophet from Galilee—a man they
call Jesus,” the lad had observed in an awed tone.
“He entered into the temple, and He hath driven out
the sellers of doves and the money-changers.”

From the center of the crowd came the voice of one
of the priests—a crafty voice, yet underneath was
something like fear, “What sign shewest thou unto us,
seeing that thou doest these things?”

And the answer, “Destroy this temple, and in three
days I will raise it up.”

Some among the erowd broke into hoots of derision,
and the boy at Rachel’s side turned disgustedly away.
“Those are the words of a fool.”

But Rachel hesitated. “I think perhaps He hath some
meaning we do not grasp,” she said thoughtfully.

She had wanted to follow the young prophet—to hear
Him speak again, to see His face, perhaps to ask Him
the meaning of the strange words with which He had
answered the angry priest. But it was growing late
and Simon would be waiting for his supper. So Rachel
left Jesus and went on her way.

But the memory of His voice went with her. Perhaps
it was because His familiar northern intonation filled
her with a homesick longing . . .

For Rachel also had come from Galilee. In Caper-

(sl

naum, that little white town nestling un-
der the mountain side on the shore of
sparkling blue Gennesaret, she had lived
through care-free childhood and happy
maidenhood.

Then Simon had come to Capernaum.
He was a merchant in Jerusalem, on a
short one-day trip to Capernaum. Since
he was a relative of Rachel’s father, he
had stopped at their home. To him the
loveliest maiden in Capernaum seemed
also lovelier than any maid in all Judea.
The one-day stop lengthened into a week,
and then into weeks. And when he left,
Rachel went with him—to Jerusalem.

With what high hopes she went! To
Jerusalem, the holy city. It was hard to
tell just when the radiance began to dim.
It was due in part to disappointment in
Jerusalem itself, It was such a gloomy,
hard city, with the rich getting ever
richer and the poor ever more hopeless.
And in part to the temple. The full-
robed priests with their lean yellow faces
and their long, wordy prayers made of
religion only empty form.

Then the tragedy that made all these
trivial disappointments and disillusion-
ments fade into insignificance—the loss of
her first-born, her man-child.

OMEHOW, after that agony, she took

up life again. Somehow, by clinging
tightly to the remembrance of the faith
and hope of her childhood, she had
gone on.

But, as if to mock her efforts, as if to
prove to her that she was indeed ac-
cursed among women, forgotten of Jeho-
vah—there followed in quick succession
those other lovely, laughing, strong-
limbed sons, only to be taken again.

She had six sons. And six sons died
. . . Jehovah was but a name faintly re-
membered from a Galilean hillside.

And then Andrew had come—and Andrew had lived.

She and Simon guarded him as something very
precious. Afterward, it was easy to see where they
had failed. Easy—cruelly easy—to look back and re-
member the times when the very love they bore this
son had made for mistaken leniency, mistaken pardon.
As Andrew grew to manhood, she found that the heart-
aches caused by those sons who had died were as
nothing compared to what she endured for this son
who lived. The realization of little deceptions—the
awful discovery that Andrew possessed what he had no
right to possess. Things that she tried to hide from
Simon . ..

But hardest of all to bear was the realization that
Andrew had lost the faith of his fathers. Once when
she had reproached him for it, he had said, “There is
nothing there that a man can believe.” And afterward
he worshiped no more at the temple, repeated no
longer the prayers she had taught him—those same
prayers that for generations had been held holy by all
the people of Israel. How could he live to the glory of
God, while he closed his mind to the teachings of the
prophets?

On the day she had heard the young Galilean teacher
outside the temple, she was hurrying homeward. Simon,
and perhaps Andrew, would be waiting. All the way
she pondered the words of this man Jesus. Though she
could not grasp their meaning, somehow a promise
seemed to live in them. Perhaps if Andrew could
meet this young rabbi, he also might feel His power.
Perhaps he might find in His teachings something a
man could believe. For here was none of the arro-
gance of the Pharisees, the pompous display of the
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priests at the temple. Here was only a young man
near Andrew’s own age, with a promise in His voice.

Tomorrow she would seek out Jesus, so that her son
might know Him. Her heart grew lighter as she hur-
ried homeward.

She entered the little garden with its neat, bordered
paths. It was then she heard voices raised in anger—
Simon’s voice, sounding oddly choked, and Andrew’s,
sullen and resentful.

As she paused on the threshold, Simon turned to
her—Simon, with his face white with rage, and some-
thing more than rage. “Out of his own mouth he hath
confessed it! He stole the money from our hiding
place —to squander in evil living! Mine own son-—
a thief!”

Rachel’s voice sounded strange and hoarse to her own
ears. Her words were hollow and unconvincing, “Nay,
mine husband, thou art wrong! Andrew, thou must
explain thyself! Thou must tell him it is not true!”

UT Andrew’s voice was bitter. This was her son—
her baby! Standing there, sneering, with his eyes
blazing defiance and hate, “So much uproar over a few
paltry silver pieces! Well—I took them. What then?”
Simon’s voice seemed to crack, and break. As, per-
haps, his heart was breaking. “Go, I command thee!
Thief—and worse than thief! Go, I tell thee, and my
curse go with thee! From this day, I have no son.”
Andrew laughed long and recklessly. “Thy curse,
sayest thou? And thinkest I am afraid of thy curse?
Nay, not of thine, nor yet of Jehovah's!”
And then he was gone. Gone, while Rachel stood
there, powerless to stop him. Watching, as if from a
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TOWARD THE LITTLE GROUP OF SORROWING WOMEN,

great distance, while her only son laughed at man and
at God, and left her. This then was the end of all the
bright hopes, the wreckage of those high, sweet dreams.
Her son had gone.

After that, life went on.

Rachel rose with the dawn and prepared Simon’s
breakfast. She saw him go off to work, and she had
supper waiting for him when he came back home.
Simon, who each day grew a little grayer, a little more
bent and worn. :

NCE he mentioned Andrew’s name. A neighbor
had chanced upon the boy in town, and had told
Simon about it.

A spark of life came to Rachel.
staying?” she asked.

But Simon did not know.
he would not say.”

The spark died. Rachel said nothing.

Simon spoke with difficulty, “He—Josiah—said the
boy—was looking well.”

She had wanted to comfort Simon then. Simon, who
had cursed his own son and driven him away. But the
cold lump in her breast would not let her.

After that, she knew Simon was trying to find him,
But no word came. Andrew had disappeared.

It was strange that though each day was endless and
each night an eternity, somehow a year and more
could go by. A year and more. With no sight of her
son, no word from her son.

Simon died. They brought him home to her from the
little shop where he had worked so long. Kindly
neighbors took charge and saw that many wailing

“How—where is he

“Josiah asked him—but

AND RACHEL FACED THE CHRIST

women filled the little house. They looked at her
strangely and whispered among themselves because her
eyes were dry. But Rachel did not notice. She who
already had lost seven men—six by death and one by
life—had no tears left to shed.

Rachel might have gone back home now, back to
Capernaum. But it was too late. Galilee could not give
her again those vanished dreams nor revive a faith that
was dead. Galilee could not give her back her son.

Then one morning a neighbor woman came in-—a
woman with white face and compassionate eyes.
Her husband had news of Andrew. By chance he had
got the word in the city—Andrew, Rachel’s son, was
condemned to death.

“It was necessary that I tell thee,” said the woman
pityingly, “for the execution is at midday. Thou must
hasten—it may be thou canst see him before he dies.”

And so she had come to the palace of Herod. If she
went to the great prison, perhaps—only perhaps—the
guard might let her see her son. But if she saw Pon-
tius Pilate—

So she waited, in the palace of Herod.

HE soldiers- were talking among themselves about
the trial going on in the outer court. Now and
again one would go outside and come back with fresh
news. Rachel listened to them. Something in her made
her listen with a part of her numbed mind—lest, think-
ing of her son, she should scream aloud and lose her
last hope of saving him.
The guard reported, “Pilate is nervous. I heard him
mutter, ‘That lying, trouble-making Annas is behind
this!” ”
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The soldiers nodded. “The priests are ever trying to
trick and torment him. What did he say to them?”

“He looked at their prisoner, and suddenly he seemed
to pause. And I do not wonder, for a more princely
bearing in a man I never saw. And then Pilate said,
as though puzzled, ‘Why, what accusation bring you
against this man?’”

The guard chuckled, “Ah, but they were taken aback
at that! One of their oily priests snapped back at him,
‘If he were not a malefactor, we would not have de-
livered him up unto thee.

“Can you not imagine Pilate’s rage at such an an-
swer? I have never heard his voice so bitingly sar-
castic as when he answered, ‘Take ye him, and judge
him according to your law.

“And he turned his back on them, as if to leave. As
though he did not know they were powerless to pro-
ceed without his sanction! Ah, but they gave ground
quickly. That sanctimonious old hypocrite almost
crawled as he answered, ‘It is not lawful for us to put
any man to death’.”

One of the soldiers held up an imperious hand. “Do
you hear? He is coming into the inner judgment hall—
and the young Jew is with him.”

The men crowded to the curtains, listening with
hushed eagerness.  Rachel listened, too, straining her
ears to hear the words of Pontius Pilate, who held the
power of life and death over this man—and over her son.

HE governor’s voice was harassed, uncertain,
speaking words that fell strangely from the lips of
a Roman, “Art thou the King of the Jews?”

The listeners held their breath to catch the answer.
And it came in a voice that Rachel, after two years,
remembered. Came without hesitation, as if Jesus were
reading the very thoughts of his questioner, “Sayest
thou this thing of thyself, or did others tell it thee
of me?”

One of the Roman soldiers chuckled with admira-
tion, “The man is clever!” :

It might have been Pilate on the defensive: “Am I a
Jew? Thine own nation and the chief priests have de-
livered thee unto me: what hast thou done?”

The other’s voice was gentle now. This man who
should have been pleading for life itself seemed trying
instead to comfort his judge! “My kingdom is not of
this world.” Gravely, that sublime avowal fell on the
troubled air. “If my kingdom were of this world, then
would my servants fight, that I should not be delivered
to the Jews: but now is my kingdom not from hence.”

Still Pontius Pilate was seeking: “Art thou a king
then?”

The other yearned over him, as over one who could
not understand, “Thou sayest that I am a king. To this
end was I born, and for this cause came I into the
world, that I should bear witness unto the truth. Every-
one that is of the truth heareth my voice.”

The Roman governor was somber and unsatisfied:
“What is truth?” And when he had asked, he went
out again to the Jews.

“He did not wait for an answer,” murmured Rachel.

“Listen,” whispered a guard. “They are so quiet we
will be able to hear what he says.”

Across the open court, clear and distinct above the
clamor of the crowd, came the judicial voice of Pilate,
“I find in him no fault at all.”

In the inner room, Rachel whispered, “Thank God!”

Outside, a tumult seemed suddenly to break forth.
Only the confusion and the noise reached the guard-
room and one of the soldiers hurried out. He came
back to report bewilderedly, “The governor was ready
to release a prisoner to the Jews, according to the
custom of the Passover, and so he offered them this
man Jesus. He is trying everything possible to save
Him. But the mob is shouting for the release of some
ruffian they call Barabbas. 'Tis the priests’ work—they
started the cry.”

Almost absently, out of the weariness of her mind,
Rachel spoke, “But what of Jesus?”

“Listen,” said the guard.

Above the confused clamor, one cry kept rising:
“Crucify Him!”

Through a black faintness Rachel felt the hand of
the Roman soldier supporting her. She heard him
mutter, “Pilate can do nothing—they are demented.
He is washing his hands before them . . .”

The voice of the governor came again, like the voice
of one torn and lost and seeking vainly to find a way,
“I am innocent of the blood of this just person: see
ye to it!”

The answer of the multitude (Continued on page 29)
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Interior of a Dutch home, showing the plate-covered walls and built-in bed described in the article

- Romancng w the Old

1

Vorld

The American wayfarers enjoy one more adventure, in a modern Holland still as quaint and lovely as a story-book land,
before they turn their faces homeward. T his 1s the last 1 a series of travel articles

ARLING NANCY:
When I wrote you last we had just arrived in
this utterly fascinating old city of Amsterdam.
Now, having had time to catch my breath a bit,
I simply must tell you what we've been doing and seeing,
for I know how miuch you have always wanted to come
to Holland yourself. It is just as quaint and queer and
lovely as we have always fancied it!

Amsterdam is an amazing city. The old and the new
jostle each other at every turn. Street cars, antiquated
barges and boats and smart automobiles all move in
parallel lines; a modern hotel rises in sight of old gabled
buildings that look as though they had been there from
the beginning of time; and only this morning I saw pass-
ing the window amongst the crowd a young man in an
impeccable morning suit, swinging a cane, and behind
him an old chap with a bright red flannel shirt, a blue
“Eton” cut jacket, great baggy trousers gathered full at
the waist, a broad slouch hat and wooden shoes! Not
many of his type are to be seen in the city, but there are
enough to serve as interesting contrast to the more con-
ventionally garbed citizens.

There is one perfect way to get your first impressions
of Amsterdam, and that is by water. As I mentioned in
my last letter, the city is threaded with widc canals.
When I tell you there are three hundred and fifteen
bridges in the town, you will appreciate how complete
this system of waterways is. The canals are of different
types, too. There are the quiet, dreamy streams of the
residential section, along which great elm trees grow.
Then there are the busy, craft-laden > “rivers” on
which a large part of the city’s traffic is conducted. But
all of them lead eventually to the sea.

“We had only to cross the street from the Victoria Hotel
to find a little boat station from which small motor
launches go out at intervals for a tour of the city. We
climbed into the one then waiting and in a few moments
were off, put-put-putting our way blithely along. It was
not so romantic as a Venetian gondola perhaps, but it
was more suited to this fine, erect old city of the north.

Water-tazxung T hrough Amsterdam

We moved up the main canal slowly enough so we
could study the general type of architecture of the build-
ings. It is distinguished chiefly by a peculiar square or
round-topped gable which reappears with slight variations
everywhere. It has a nice Dutch solidarity about it but
yet is highly decorative.

The boatman pointed out one old building which is
called the “Our Father in the Attic"” house, because in the
old days of religious persecution a little group used to
gather in the garret there to say their prayers! We saw
the important business center, with its up-to-date shops
and fashionably dressed crowds; we glimpsed the palace,
as forbidding-looking as most palaces, where Queen Wil-
helmina stops when she comes to Amsterdam; we passed
the great diamond factories where the famous Kohinoor
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and Cullinan diamonds were cut; we saw the Jewish
quarters, picturesque and ancient; we went between tene-
ment buildings and under flower-laden balconies, until at
last, leaving all the varied sights of Amsterdam behind
us, we emerged int6 the harbor with the full breath of
the sea in our lungs and saw the incredible number and
variety of craft that enter there.

Indeed, my first general impression of Holland is that
boats and bicycles are its most distinguishing features.
In Amsterdam alone there are three hundred thousand
bicycles! And I doubt if anybody could ever enumerate
the boats! So why shouldn’t it strike any automobile-
harassed American as a city of serene, quiet and pic-
turesque habits!

While we had taken a “water-taxi” as they are called
to do our sight-seeing, and while we had learned to eat
cheese for breakfast, we realized that Amsterdam did not
hold all the novel charm of Holland. Where were the
fisher folk in their baggy trousers? Where were the
women in their white spreading caps, and the children
of the wooden shoes? I simply couldn’t wait long to see
them, so as soon as we could make arrangements we
started on a trip by boat to Volendam, a little village
lying north of Amsterdam on the Zuider Zee.

A Word-Picture of Holland

The boat we took this time was a large launch carrying
perhaps thirty people. Jack and I left the more formal
chairs inside for those of more conventional temperament
than ourselves, and found delightful vantage-points on
the tiny front nose deck of the little steamer. From here
we could see both sides of the lovely panorama that
slowly unfolded before us. If I can only word-paint it
so that you will have some slight idea of the picture!

First of all, our waterway was again a canal perhaps
eighty feet wide (at some places even less) that wound
its quiet course through the rich green beauty of the
Dutch countryside. Overhead a sky as blue as a Delft
plate smiled down upon us with low, lacy white clouds.

We were so close to the fields that the whole scene
seemed part of us. The rich green pastures in which
numberless herds of cattle grazed contentedly; the wind-
mills, droning softly in the breeze, some of them covered
with thatch; the little villages, lying as though asleep
amongst their elm trees; bright little farmhouses peering
at us from under brilliant shutters! Can you see it? And
on we moved so softly, we felt we were drifting on a cloud!

Very soon I began to notice low green hillocks that lay
with great uniformity along the horizon to the seaward
side. When I spoke of them, a man sitting near told us
they were the dikes! 1 was amazed! Somehow, I had
always ignorantly pictured them as high stone walls, or
at least bare earthen ones. Instead, here were pleasant
grassy mounds that looked as though nature might have
made them herself. When one thinks of it, the verdure-
covered hillocks are, of course, stronger than a bare
stone wall would be.
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After a ride of an hour or two, our boat drew up to the
wharf of a tiny village. We landed and walked along the
shady streets of the quietest and most immaculate little
hamlet I have ever been in. There was literally not a
sound! All the women were doubtless busy dusting their
already fleckless homes, and the men were in the fields.

We paused finally before a neat house with a large
“Cheese Making” sign at the deor, for=our guide ex-
plained—this was the object of our stop. We were to see
with our own eyes how Dutch cheeses were created.

And that house! After seeing it, I never expect to con-
sider my own clean again!

We wcre shown into a large room which was evidently
a kitchen, living-room and dining-room combined. This
much could be seen at a glance. But the surprise came
when the man of the house opened two cupboard doors
and revealed the bed, too!

It was built in the wall and was as immaculately white
as ever a bed could be, its top cover being a finely cro-
cheted lace spread. Jack gave one look at the rather
abbreviated dimensions of the tiny sleeping apartment
and then at the length of the man of the house, who was
certainly six feet two if he was an inch.

“Do you mean to say you sleep here?” he asked.

The tall one smiled complacently. “I yoost double up!”
he said.

But, Nancy, the living-dining-bed-room was only the
first marvel. We were ushered next for only a few steps
along the hallway into—what do you suppose? The cow
stable. Actually! But such a stable! There on a level
with the family’s living quarters were those of the cows,
and to save my life I couldn’t tell which were the cleaner.
The bovines themselves were not present when we made
our survey. They were out in the fields, where they stay
for the greater part of the time both in summer and
winter. But here were their stalls, the wood sides
scrubbed white as a bone, the floor sanded in patterns,
each tiny window covered with snow-white netting!
Really, I would be embarrassed to have one of those
Dutch moo-cows see an ordinary American barn!

The Cheese—making Industry

The rooms beyond are devoted to cheese making, and
that is most interesting. Here is a quick little summary
of what happens: The fresh milk is poured into a huge
metal vat, into which-is put a certain amount of rennet.
When the curds are at last at the bottom and the whey
on top, the thick part is lifted out and put in large stone
crocks perforated with holes, where it stands for days
until it is ready to go into the presses.

The presses that turn out the famous “pineapple”
cheeses are simply too cunning for words. They are like
tiny cord hammocks in which the cheese swings and
takes shape.

After their stay in the presses the cheeses are taken
out solid and deposited in vats of salt water, where they
remain for four days. They are then ready to rest for



six weeks on long wooden racks. at the end of which
time they are coated with paraffin (mostly red) and
shipped all over the world.

Once back again in our boat, we sailed smoothly on to

the small fishing village of Volendam, where the old
customs and costumes of Holland still prevail.” There on
the walk above the sloping stone sea-wall were prome-
nading people that I felt couldn’'t be real. They were so
like walking pictures. Of course, the regular influx of
tourists has taken away the unconscious charm that the
first foreign visitors to this village must have found.
But there is plenty left. - Evén though you realize that
the young girls walking about, demurely knitting socks,
have put on fresh white caps in the hoé_g‘ that you will
photograph them and give them a little itip for the privi-
lege—you can enjoy their quaint appearance just as much!

The Volendam women's costume consists of a lace cap
with flaring sides; a tight dark waist; voluminous petti-
coats; a brightly striped apron and an invariable string
of coral beads. Both men and women seem to have an
abnormal fondness for woolens. Even on the very sunny,
warm day when we were there, we caught glimpses of
red flannel underwear and woolen socks that almost gave

me a heat-stroke. What would those women think of our ,

diaphanous raiment!

Over everything—the people, the stores, the tiny gabled
buildings, the very nets spread for drying on the hard
rocky beach—was the same singular, shining cleanness
that we have seen everywhere.

But the crowning event of our boat trip was our visit
to the Isle of Maarken. This little island has deﬁec} the
march of progress. It conducts its domestic and agricul-
tural affairs just as it did when the first tiny houses were
built there.

A Glimpse of Dutch Domesticity

Our guide led us around winding paths where little
gabled “doll houses” painted in incredibly bright colors
seem to be playing hop-scotch with each' other. At al-
most every doorway sat a man, a woman or a ghild. read_y
to invite the strangers in to view the interior of tl_u:x‘r
diminutive dwelling. For this, you see, means a “tip,”
and it is not hard to discern that money is not such a
plentiful commodity on Maarken.

The house we finally entered was the most unusual
little home in which I ever expect to be. The vyhole
thing could be set down comfortably in an ord-mary
American living-room. In the first room were chairs, a
tinv oil burner on the hearth (on which, curiously
enr;ugh. all the Maarkenites cook), a table, and a bed
built in the wall, deep with feather ticks and elaborately
embroidered quilts.

But the walls themselves attracted me most. They were
literally covered. It would have been hard in this par-
ticular room to have found a free inch of space. “Cov-
ered with what?” I hear you ask. Well, chiefly with
beautiful blue Delft plates that would
make your very mouth water with long-

rose tier on tier. To any American housewife, I'm sure,
this would represent what it did to me—a pantry.

“This .is where the household provisions are kept?” I
asked the guide. N R
. When he translated this to eur hostess, she shook her
head violently and potured out ‘an animdted streAm of
Dutch as she reached for a paintéed tea canister and
opened it under our eyes with great pride. You would
never guess in the world, Nancy, what was in it! Her
collars! In another little box were her belts; in another,

her handkerchiefs; in the larger receptacles, that looked -

as though they should contain flour and sugar, wete her
aprons and petticoats. 'It was really all so funny! 1

wanted badly to laugh, but, of course, I didn't. o)

How a Holland Home Is Managad

Where a mere man would stay in that immaculate
little doll house, I can’t imagine. I fancy our hostess

would be like the old Dutch woman I have just heard of, -
who scrubbed the tree in her front yard because her hus- .
¥ keeping, the Dutch women have pleasant times.

band had been guilty of leaning against it!*

One interesting fact we learned about the children in .

Maarken is that, until they are six, the boys and girls

wear exactly the same clothes except for one tiny detail: ﬁ
. “Somen who do most of their own housework.

the boys’ caps have a small circular, fﬁteh appliquéd at
the back of the head. i

Jack and I were photographing what we supposed was
a pretty little curly-haired girl when the mother ex-
plained vociferously to the guide that it was a boy! I'll
send you his picture.

As we were retracing our steps at last toward our boat.
we saw looming ahead of us the back of the biggest Hol-
lander we have yet seen! His costume and general bear-
ing were so striking that I snapped him to show you.

My glimpse into the strange little house at Maarken
made me eager to see something of the way the average
Holland home is managed. When I told my desire to the
tall, handsome young concierge at our hotel in Amster-
dam, he hesitated a moment and then said that his wife
was an English woman by birth and that he thought she
would be glad to show me her home, which was in a new
apartment house in another part of the city.

I went the following afternoon and had a most inter-
esting time. My hostess was a sweet-faced young woman
who confided to me that she almost forgot her English
at times, so completely Dutch were all her interests now.

Her apartment was roomy and convenient, and fur-
nished much as an American one would be. My particu-
lar interest centered in what she told me of the general
housekeeping habits. For instance, she said every win-
dow in Amsterdam is cleaned inside once a week and
outside once a fortnight! And the rugs! Listen to this:
every carpet and rug in the house is carried to the front
street once a week and shaken!

“Not a big nine by twelve-foot rug!” I expostulated.

“Absolutely,” my hostess said. “You see,” she went on,

ing. Big plates, little plates, cups and
bric-a-brac, most of them heirlooms that
have passed down through generations,
make the whole wall a rich and priceless
blue. The thought of the work it must
take to keep all this intricate decoration
in its state of shining and dustless per-
fection, left me weak. But perhaps the
housewives do this in lieu of playing
bridge!

Qur hostess proudly led us next into a
mere cubicle of a room lined with benches
on which cans and brightly painted boxes

Right: Boys on the sea-wall at Volendam

Below: The snap-shot of the biggest Hol-
lander
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“the city regulates the time at which the rug shaking
is done. Thursdays and Fridays are the days set for our
street. Some women join together to shake their own
rugs. But those who can afford it pay two charwomen
to do it for them.” : ¢

“But don’t you have vacuum sweepers?” I asked.

“I should say we do!” she answered. “The electric
cleaners simply took Holland by storm. I believe a Dutch
woman would do without any finery for her person in
order to have a vacuum sweeper, but that doesn’t change
the-fixed and unalterable habit of the land that every
carpet and rug must be shaken outside in the open air
once a week!” s ‘ ;

Nancy, my dear, I wonder if I'll ever have such an
casy-going housekeeping ¢onscience again!

But she told me other things just as surprising to an
American point of view. She said that, with a salary of
sixty dollars a month, a woman can keep a good part-
time maid and pay her one dollar and seventy-five cents
a'week! It seems incredible, does it not? - ik

She told me also that, with all their indefatigable house-
The
have card parties and sociables and teas for aftemoors;
diversion. And she was not speaking of the ultra-
fashionable class but of the substantial middle class

“How about the radio?” I asked. “Is it popular?”
“Oh, very.” she said. “We pay twenty cents a week for
‘connection’ and then we can enjoy everything on the

. Amnother Little Side—light

Another little side-light-upon Dutch nature—which in-
cidentally is perhaps the one and only point at which
they and the French meet—is the Dutch housewife's love
of flowers in her home. They are sold constantly on the
streets, and I was amazed at their cheapness. My hostess
told me that no table is unadorned by fresh flowers if
there is a possible bit of money to spend for them.

“Your American women might be interested, too,” she
said, “to know that when a Dutch girl becomes engaged,
she receives a gold wedding ring which is placed on the
ring finger of her left hand. As soon as she is married,
it is transferred to her right hand and remains there.”

In all matters of dress, education and general progress,
the Dutch women of Amsterdam and of all the larger
towns and villages are abreast of the times. They even
wish sometimes, so I am told, that their good queen
would dress a little more fashienably so the world might
not assume that all Dutch women are too conservative
in their costumes.

My little wvisit to this Dutch home was more than
pleasant and I left with real regret.

I have one other experience in Amsterdam which I
want to tell you about., Nancy, before I must reluctantly
come to the end of my letters, for our time now on this
side of the Atlantic is growing short. The
experience is that of last Sunday.

I happened upon a line or two of de-
seription in a guide-book which referred
to a small secluded enclosure in the cen-
ter of Amsterdam called the Begynenhof
or Court of the Begynen. The Beguines,
it seems, were a sisterhood of nuns named
after St. Begga, a saint who lived in the
seventh century. But, here was the un-
usual feature which riveted my attention:
in the midst of this little old-world nun-
nery stands the English Reformed church
which was once the haven of the Pilgrims
before they (Continued on page 35)

Lejt: Three interesting faces on a street
of Volendam

Below: The little girl who was a boy
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From a Jewel-box apartment to a lonely ranch house on a western prairie; from a city of
aruﬁaaluws to a wilderness where death and hfe are more than words—this was the step

that Catherine Mannerley had to take before she found ove

ATHERINE
MANNERLEY
was never taken
seriously by anyone
who met her for the
first time. She was too
decorative, too care-
fully finished; her
hands were too much
like ornaments, her
voice too bird-like, her
general effect too
slight. She was like an
object of art.
< The New York apart-
ment in which she
lived with her father
(her mother was dead)
was an expensive and
perfect setting for her:
an airy jewel box sort
of place, hung twenty
stories above Manhat-
tan Island; lined with
silver paper; picked
out with brilliant color
spots from the brushes
of just the right mod-
erns; curtained with
mellow, glowing, old
" French brocade; car-
peted deeply in black,
and furnished with ef-
fective eccentricity
with pieces carrying
out in polished mini-
ature the scheme of the
vast design presented
by the skyscrapers one
could see from the _
windows. %

Catherine Mannerley w
was mentally decora-
tive, too. She talked
the patter of all the arts. And had created nothing.

“A slightly thin note of a human being, if you ask
me!” said Steve Howden at one of her parties. She
gave large parties, at which you met only the people
who “did” things—by which was meant exclusively:
painted, wrote, made statues, composed music. “She’d
last just about twenty-four hours in my country. We
breed a different kind out there.”

He said it to Barton Warren, who one summer had
painted cloud shadows and the long roll and flow of
the New Mexico prairie on the Howden ranch, and
who now, turn about, was showing his friend New York.

The Howden women, as it happened—Steve’s mother
and his sisters—in addition to all the housework, had
“done” such things, in the old, lean days, as ride the
range at Steve's side, help with the branding and the
dipping, buck sand storms in summer and snow in win-
ter on their way to and from the town twenty miles
away to get supplies, and fill the places generally of so
many men in that economic firing line which the How-
den family, now well-to-do, had held down themselves
before Steve’s father had made the money to hire ade-
quate help. It does make a difference in one’s point
of view.

The party was one of those swollen affairs, all jabber
and clatter, where only the most dexterous experts
manage to utter anything intelligible, whereby the host-
ess manages to clear her slate, and to which only the
unwary go. And Catherine had not even caught the
ranchman’s name, much less conversed with him. But
there was power in Steve Howden’s eyes, intelligence
in his face; he might be anything. Since he was present
here, it was natural to assume that he, too, “did” some-
thing—in her sense of the word.

[12]

BE MUCH INTERESTED.

“‘I DOUBT,” HOWDEN SAID, “IF YOU'D
I RAISE CATTLE AND HOGS"

“I'm so sorry not to have had any talk with you,”
she said when he was leaving. “I did so want to ask
you something about the—er—scope of your work.”

Howden was startled; and bitter, as it happened, deep
down within himself, under the spur of thoughts of his
older sister, who had always wanted to sing and had
died before the money came.

He looked at this so-different girl, blooming palely
out of her leaf-green gown like a just unfolding lily
bud against this background of the cream of civilization
—and for what?—and spoke bluntly.

“I doubt,” he said, “if you’d be much interested. I
raise cattle and hogs.” And got himself out of the door
before she could reply.

“The breath that’s wasted on her,” he remarked to
Warren, “had better have gone into a good dog. I hope
I'll never have to see her again.”

WO years later she beat on his ranch house door
in the dusk of a summer day. When he opened
the door and looked down at her, she wasn't much like
the girl he had seen in New York. Her hair then had
had the sheen of a blackbird’s wing; now it was matted
and dusty. There wasn't a trace of rouge or lipstick
on her blanched, drawn face, where fatigue had eaten
in like age. Her smart sports clothes were wrinkled
and soiled. In the instant before she spoke, he thought,
“I was right. A touch of reality and her kind crumples
up.
“I've got to have help,” she began, swaying a little
with weariness. “There’s a boy—" And recognized him.
She gave a cry of relief. “The cattle and hog man!”

* she said, and held out her hand.

“You are a long way from home,” he said kindly as
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they shook hands.
“You look fagged out.
What’s wrong?”

“There’s a boy dead
over at the nextranch”
(the next ranch was
ten miles away),
“and—"

“Not little Bill Up-
dike?” he said sharply;
and at her nod there
was a twinge at his
heart, and the corners
of his mouth grew tight
and pulled his lips into
a straight line.

“—and three people
very ill. Will you come
with me?”

“Yes,” he said, stag-
gered. “Of course. Im-
mediately. What—?"

“Ptomaine poisoning.
Saddle something, or
hitch it up, and I'll tell
you as we go. The
horse I came on”—
nodding toward its
drooping outline in the
gathering dusk—"is all
.’

“So are you. Hadn't
you better—? Good
God! Little Bill Up-
dike! Don’t you want
something to eat? I
taught him how to ride,
you see. Gave him his
horse. A little whiskey,
maybe? Want to lie
down?”

“No. All I want is
speed. Bill's father and
mother and my father
are still pretty sick. Have you a car?”

No. Can’t use 'em on these roads.”

“So I've found out,” she said; and subsided gently
like a spent wave on the grass plot in his patio. Clasp-
ing her hands about her knees, she let her head droop
forward, relaxed her small body in every line and said,
“Hurry, please!”

N THE deepening dusk, Howden put the black and

the bay over the heavily rutted prairie road for all
they had in them. The buckboard bounced and rocked.
Clinging to it there at his side, Catherine Mannerley
looked like one of the evening primroses that were
opening out palely down among the tight-curled grama-
grass.

“Dad and I were motoring through, on our way to
the coast. We took a wrong turn late Monday after-
noon and got off the highway.”

“Yes,” he said. “It's easy to do.
yourselves?”

“I was driving,” she said, to his surprise. “I've made
the trip several times. I'm afraid I like side roads—
bad ones with high centers.”

“You?” he said.

“Wouldn’t you have guessed it?”

“I'd have guessed that you'd never been off perfectly
paved thoroughfares in all your life!”

Her drawn and weary face relaxed into a faint smile.
“l knew I ought to turn back when the crank-case
kept scraping, but I didn’t want to, and finally I ran
over a rock and sheared the bottom off of it, quite
close to the Updike house, and we had to go there for
the night. I remember,” she said, with a catch in her
voice, and as if it had been (Continued on page 33)

Were you driving



'Vary the Lenten diet
with these strictly
vegetable soups!

Family favorites

in the year

Come the days and the seasons when the
diet is restricted in many homes. With meat
excluded for theﬂh"le being, the meal-planner’s
task becomes even more troublesome .
Then how eagerly she welcomes the aid
of these four strictly vegetable soups ... Not
only do they add the sparkle and brightness
of delicious, hot soup, but they also give
the family the benefit of Nature's valuable
vegetable foods — their fine garden flavors
and their tonic, body-building goodness .
And creamed according to the easy directions
on the labels, these soups are even more

nourishing and tempting still! 12 cents a can.

TOMATO SOUP

Favorite of the nation! Best-known, best-
liked soup the country over! lts flavor is
renowned for its racy tang, its glow, its
constant delight to the appetite. Luscious, sun-
sweetened tomatoes yield their pure juices
and plump “meat’ to this smooth puree,
enriched with creamery butter. Taste it!

CELERY SCQUP

That delicate aroma and refreshment of crisp,
snow-white celery! In a soup which should be
served frequently on your table because of its
tonic goodness and its enjoyable quality.

PEA SOUP

Do you realize how much wholesome nutri-
ment there is in good pea soup 2 And of course
you can depend upon Campbell's chefs to
blend it as you like it best. Sweet peas, cream-
ery butter, seasoning by the master hand.

ASPARAGUS SOUP

Just when the tender young asparagus shoots
peep through the rich earth of spring, we cut
them for this soup. Garnished with asparagus
tips. A delicacy that you never fail to enjoy!
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in our bathroom.. but me”

And were you to ask this little lady the reason why, she’d give you this answer:
“Because, Mother says that Bon Ami keeps the tub, basin, tiling and mirror so
beautifully clean and polished —without a sign of scratch or roughness.”

Why risk ruining any lustrous surface with gritty cleansers which scratch,
and make it dull, dingy — harder to clean? Bon Ami is safe. Why, it won’t even

redden the hands. And it cleans and polishes like a flash.
THE BON AMI COMPANY, NEW YORK . . . InCanada—BON AMI LIMITED, MONTREAL

“Bon Ami cleans everythlng

Hasn't i Scratched Yet”

Bon Ami rowner: s



Lily Haxworth Wallace discusses the
merits of this 1m portant food

n practical cookcry
e

An essential addition
to babies' formulas and to the
daily milk ration of growing children

OOD knowledge, like everything else, moves
swiftly today and nowhere does this statement
apply more aptly than in the instance of gelatine,

the value of which as a food can hardly be
overestimated. Remarkable results have been attained
from the use of gelatine when added to the milk for-
mulas of infants as well as to the “daily quart” of the
growing child, this being chiefly due to the presence
in gelatine of that essential amino acid known as lysine.
Because of its powerful colloidal action, gelatine
causes the casein in milk to form in small, soft, easily
digested curds rather than hard and tough curds which
are likely to form if gelatine is not added, those same

GELATINE IS AYEAR-ROUND FOOD

hard curds frequently causing digestive disturbances.
Gelatine is not merely a food for children, but has
just as definite a value in the dietary of the adult.
From its original service almost solely as a dessert,
particularly at a “company” dinner, it is now used in
practically every course “from soup to nuts.”
Gelatine adds food value without materially increas-
ing the calory count; it lends variety to uninteresting
foods—Ileftovers, for example; it helps to round out
the menu, especially as regards the salad course; it
gives body and smoothness to those new and popular
chilled and frozen dishes now made possible in the
home kitchen by the advent of automatic refrigeration.

A base for the preparation of countless
dishes which delight the eye and

intrigue the Palate

Useittolend variety to
Ieﬁovers and uninteresting foods
and to round out every day's menus

Oh, there’s not a meal in the day, nor a course in a
meal, in which gelatine may not legitimately figure.

In preparing dishes for the convalescent, gelatine is
again a valuable stand-by. Here if cnywhere attractive
appearance is a vital factor, one which frequently de-
cides whether the patient will enjoy and assimilate or
alternatively refuse the food offered. Gelatine offers
rare opportunities in the preparation of dishes which
delight the eye and intrigue the palate.

In the accompanying chart we have tried to suggest
just a few of the varied uses of gelatine both for sum-
mer and winter service, for remember that this is a
year-round food.

Send an addressed, stamped envelop to Cookery Editor, Woman’s World, Chicago, for the 46 recipes listed on the chart



THIS CACTUS 50¢

The above Cactus, pictured in colors, is the
Echinocereus Pectina ] We can supply

% ' .
100 Blooming Size GLADIOLUS §1.00
This Rainbow Assortment of 100 bulbs is made up from the most gorgeous,

brilliant and beautiful varieties ; the best of the true and tried sorts and many blooming size plants of this most beautiful
Q{f the new improved types. Nowhere could \nlu secure a better ml\rut'lr\J 1nr variety at 50¢ each, postpaid.

choice varieties even were you to pay ftwice the price we are askin "he

varieties we are including in this mixture will make a most brilliant display CACTUS SPECIAL

and are unsurpassed for cutting.

This is one of the biggest bargains in choice varieties of Gladiolus ever offered.
These are not bulblets; neither are they old worn-out bulbs. They are young
bulbs, 3% inch in diameter and smaller, and nearly every one of them will
bloom this season. Being young and vigorous, they will produce larger blossoms
than many of the large size bulbs that are being offered. When ordering these
bulbs ask for our Rainbow Assortment. Place your order with us today, and re-
member that although these bulbs are small, they are all blooming size. We are
sure you will be pleased with them. Delivered by parcel post, postpaid, anywhere
in the United States. 25 for 25¢: 100 for $1.00; 250 for $2.00; or 1.000 for $7.50

Prize mixture of large bulbs, 50c per dozen; 30 for $1.00; 100 for $3.00, postpaid.

EVERBLOOMING ROSES 25c¢ Each

Take your choice of the following Everblooming Roses, in
1-vear-old plants, at 35¢ each; 3 for $1.00; 5 for §1.50; 10 for
$~.-)0: or 2-year-old field grown bushes at T3¢ each; 3 for §2.00;
5 for $3.00; 10 for $5.00, postpaid,

Columbin; deep peach pink.

Duchess of Wellington, soft golden yellow,

and red.

Francis Scott Key, rich glowing scarlet.

Gruss an Teplitz, dazzling fiery crimson.

Los Angeles, flame pink, tinged with red and yellow,

Madame Butterfly, pink, apricot and gold.

Radiance, carmine-rose.

!h-d Radiance, cerise-red,
wburst, orange-copper
\‘W iite Anu'r:um Beauty,

HARDY CLIMBING ROSES 25c¢

rUSY—CI‘i mson.

We also have several other varieties of odd,

curious and beautiful Cactus, and can supply
you with a collection that will please you. Our
selection of varieties, 40¢ each; 3 for $1.00; 7
for $2.00; each plant a different variety and
deliv (1 to you prepaid.
CACTU LED, Cactus make most interest=
ing house plants, are easily grown, and thrive
and bloom with very little care. Mixture of
30 varieties, 10¢ per packet; 3 pkts. 25¢.

veined copper

1d golden yellow,
e best white rose.

Climbing American Beauty., Large roses,
DBlue IRambler

Dorothy Perkins (Pink Rambler)

Red Dorothy (Red Rambler)

Ycellow Rambler

Your choice of the above varieties of Roses,

at 35¢ each; 3 for $1.00; 5 for $1.50; 10 for
00; 5 for $3.00;

in 1-year plants,
$2.50; or 2-year
10 for

field grown plants at 5¢c each; 3 for $2.
$5.00, postpalid.

1— ]umperV:rg:mana 2—Mugho Pine 3—Colorado Blue Spruce 4-Golden
Arbor Vitae 5—Retinospora

EVERGREENS $2.50

10 for $4.00—25 for $10.00

in mailing size trees,
100 for

Sgn_bur_st :

B
9

Select the varieties uf Evergreens you want,
i6c each; 5 for $2.50; 10 for $1.00; 25 for $10.00; or

S£38.00, delivered to \uu. ]|u paid.

We can, in addition to the varieties deseribed in this advertise-

supply Balsam Fir, Japanese Yew, Oriental Arbor Vitae,

1idal Arbor tae, American Arbor Vitae, Globe Arbor Vitae,

bor ¥ », Retinospora Plumosa Aurea, American Hem-

nl , and Norway Spruce.

e transplanted field grown stock,

rs should be worth $4.00 to $5.00

Our mailing s to 4 years

old, and in four or five y

12 Mammoth Mallow Marvels .,‘31 50

Francis Scott Key
O.Tdfr Direct from These are a wonderfully improved form of our greatly admired
Th Hibiscus, in which flowers of enormous size, frequently 10 to 11‘_' llul'h'ﬁ
1 1 e in diameter, have been developed, Plants 4 to 7 feet high and produce
i Ad‘l’ertls ent an abundance of flowers in all shades of crimson, pink and white. Do

wet ground and hardy as an oak, Bloom continually
from July until October., Our field grown plants are blooming size (will
blossom thi ar), and are the richest and finest mixture of colors we
have seen. 205c¢ each; 3 for 50¢; 12 for $1.50, postpald.

Satisfaction Guarantecd. Send well on either dry or
orders now, Plants will be de-
livered at the right time for

You to plant them.

Mallow Marvels

5 CHOICE HARDY LILIES $2.00

This collection is composed of the most satis-
factory, finest and most hardy varieties of out-
door Lilies., These mammoth Lilies are fine for
cut flowers and make a gorgeous display in the
flower garden or shrubbery border. The differ-
ent varieties grow from 2 to 6 feet in height,
with single blooms measuring from 4 inches to
nearly a foot, and bloom from June until Sep-
tember. Will do well in all localities.

Extra select bulbs, one each of the five varie-
tirs here shown in their natural colors, for only
$2.00; 3 of each for $5.00, postpaid.

BLUE SPRUCE TREES 75c

The most heautiful Evergreen tree. Its silvery
blue luster, perfection in form and hardy char-
acteristics make It the most valuable of all
ornamental trees. Very effective when planted
individually or in groups. Choice, well-branched,
specimen trees, by freight or express, not pre-
paid, 3 to 4 feet, $8.00; 21 to 3 feet, $6.50
2 to 215 feet, $5.50; 11 to 2 feet (7 years old),
$4.50. Maliling size, 4-year-old trees, Tbe each,
postpaid.

GOLDEN ARBOR VITAE 75¢

Foliage of a very showy, golden color. Used
extensively in landscape plantings, for there is
nothing quite so attractive in a group of Ever-
greens ns a flash of rich golden yellow. Grows
to a height of 15 feet. Specimen plants, 114 to
2 feet (6 years old), $2.50 each, by express or
freight, not prepaid. Mailing size, 4 years old,
%5¢ each, postpaid,

JUNIPER VIRGINIANA 75¢

Form tapering, symmetrical. TFoliage varies from light
green to dark green, grayvish green and bluish green, with
bronzy appearance in fall and early winter. Very attrac-
tive. 3 to 4 feet. §3.25; 2 to 3 feet, $2.50; 1'% to 2 feet
(5 years old), $2.00, not prepaid. Malling size, 3 years
old, 75¢ each, postpaid.

IRISH JUNIPER 75c¢

reen. Grows to a height of 8 feet; very
dense and upright habit. Fine for columnar effect in
landscape work. Specimen trees, 2 to 3 feet, $2.50; 116
to 2 feet (6 vears old), $2.00, not prepaid. Mailing si
3 years old, 75¢ each, postpaid.

RETINOSPORA PLUMOSA 75¢

ne Evergreen from Japan with feathery, light

more beautiful than a fern. 2 to 3 feet,
116 to 2 feet (i years old), $2.50, not prepaid.
.\l:niln., size, 3 years old, 75¢ each, postpaid.

SCOTCH PINE 75c¢

A handsome, big, broad tree. Thrives well on poor soil;
grows rapidly when young, and at maturity attains a
height of 50 feet. 3 to 4 feet, $3.00; 2 to 3 feet, $2.25;
1% to 2 feet (G years old), $1.75, not prepaid. Mailing
size, 3 years old, 75¢ each, postpaid.

5 DWARF EVERGREENS $2.50

following varictles are valuable for foundation
plantings, rock gardens, and tub and window box use, as
well as in the foreground of Evergreen groups and in any
situation where dwarf trees are desired.

Tom Thumb Arbor Vitae, a very dwarf Evergreen with
fine feathery foliage; Juniper Pfitzeriana, grows to a
heiglit of 5 feet, se-shaped, bluish-green foliage: Jap-
anese Yew, grows 3 to 4 feet, ornamental bright scarlet
berrfes: Mugho Pine, never grows over 5 feet,
annual aring it can be kept as small as
Globe Arbor Vitae, a compact, round hall of bright
foliage, grows about 6 feet, Your choice of above vari
ties, in 3 and 4-year-old plants, at 75¢ each; 5 for $2.50,
postpaid.

SEED AND NURSERY CATALOG FREE

We particularly solicit the patronage of discriminating
planters—those who want something exceptionally fine,
Order direct from this advertisement. Also ask us for a
free copy of our Seed and Nursery Book for 1931, which
tells you about the best in ower and Garden Seeds,
Ornamental Shrubbery, Shade Trees, Rescs, Hardy Peren-
nials, Fruit Trees, Berry I"lants, IHlouse Plants, ete.

Foliage bluish

The

‘Burgess Seed & “Plant (o., 211 W. W, Galesburg, Mich.



The Art of Parenthood

Modern fathers and mothers recogmze their spiﬂ'tual obliga-
tion to the members of the youngest genemtion

By ELIZABETH THANKFUL BAILEY

PREVAILING criticism of con-

ferences in general is that they

rarely get anywhere. Such cannot
be said, however, regarding the recent
White House Conference on Child Health
and Protection, called by President Hoover
last November. Clear and definite, there
comes to us from this conference the
Children’s Charter covering nineteen spe-
cific points. This significant document to
which the conference has pledged itself
places before the nation an obligation to
childhood as a most important problem.

As a means of arousing the entire coun-
try to its duties in carrying out the pro-
visions of the charter comes Child Health
Day on May 1st. From a movement started
in 1924, and later recognized by an act of
Congress, the President and governors of
the states announce each year an ob-
servance of the day on May 1st.

For a number of years, recognition of
this day was largely in the hands of
schools and various social and educational
organizations, and was concerned more
or less with their work for child health.
In 1930 a somewhat different note was
sounded, namely, that of parent coopera-
tion. It is realized that the pre-school
years from one to six, which the child
spends with his parents, are the years
during which he learns most rapidly, and
which have the greatest effect on his later
growth and development. Much atten-
tion, therefore, is now being focused on
the parents and the home.

Parent Education

Schools, almost from time immemorial,
have been given over to the education of
children, although in many cases parents
need training fully as much as the chil-
dren. There is still a feeling among some
parents that the bearing of children
brings with it an instinctive knowledge as
to dealing with every situation, physical
or mental, that may arise in connection
with a child’s welfare. Such parents fail
to sense the many phases included in the
job—or better, let us say, the art—of be-
ing a twentieth century parent.

For the hundreds and thousands of
fathers and mothers, eager and anxious
to make good in their chosen profession
of parenthood, child study courses have
been introduced in universities; women'’s
clubs have adopted programs with dis-
cussion groups for child study; and li-
braries have featured lists of books deal-
ing with the subject. Educational, health
and civic organizations have cooperated
in ‘carrying out, so far as lay in their

power, recommendations made to them
regarding matters of child welfare. And
now the other side of the question, that
of the parents, is receiving full attention
and parent education in child-rearing is
to the fore.

Bodily requirements as to food, sleep,
clothing and exercise are common to all
children. The meeting of these require-
ments may vary greatly with the type and
location of the home, with its financial
background, and with the training and
personality of the parents. The under-
standing of the spiritual nature of the
child is an even more complex and seri-
ous problem.

A List of Helpful Books

These are all points needing careful
thought and consideration, and in many
instances, earnest study. Family and liv-
ing conditions often make attendance at
child study courses or discussion groups
quite impossible, but every modern
mother likes to have at hand some ready
help in the way of information on child
care and guidance for individual study or
emergency use. Therefore, if one is dis-
tant from libraries containing books on
child guidance and parenthood, the pur-
chase of a few books is advised.

Government bulletins containing reli-
able and up-to-date information on sub-
jects pertaining to childhood may be had,
free for the asking, by applying to the
Children’s Bureau, Washington, D. C. For
parents interested in the training of the

) THE YEAR OF THE WISE PENNIES

young child, Bureau Publication No. 143,
Child Management by Dr. D. A. Thom is
especially good. As for books, some of |
the following are well worth purchasing: |
Home Guidance for Young Children, a |
Parent’s Handbook by Grace Langdon,
with an introduction by Lois Hayden
Meek, Ph.D.,, is a ready reference book
full of valuable information on the every-
day problems one encounters in bringing
up one child or several children. The
Child from One to Six by Ada Hart Ar-
litt, Ph.D., is another excellent reference
book. Child Guidance by Dr. Smiley
Blanton and Margaret Gray Blanton is
not quite so new, but is authoritative.
The books suggested are only a few of a
large number equally good. An exhibit
of such books and pamphlets supple-
mented by round table discussions of indi-
vidual problems in child training, and in-
formation as to available sources of ma-
terial and help on the subject, would be
one of the best possible ways to recognize

Child Health Day on May 1, 1931

Every now and then the world
passes through a period when sen-
sible economy is the watchword—
when sensible buying is the rule.
It is in such times —in these years
of the wise pennies — that people
learn most about values.

And it is then more than ever
that wise soap pennies turn to
Fels-Naptha. For buying soap is buy-
ing washing help—and Fels-Naptha
brings you extra help which makes
it the thriftiest sort of bargain.

Fels-Naptha brings you two brisk,
busy helpers instead of one. Plenty
of dirt-loosening naptha (you can
smell it for yourself!), and unusu-
ally good soap combined in each
big, generous golden bar. So when
Fels-Naptha goes into your wash
you get the extra help of naptha,
the dirt-loosener, and soap, the
dirt-remover, working together to
make your clothes clean and clover-
sweet without hard rubbing.

Fels-Naptha does a thorough job
whether you use it in hot, luke-
warm or cool water. You can soak
or boil with it, if you wish. You
can use it in machine or tub. And
Fels-Naptha, though an earnest,
helpful worker is gentle. It con-

tains glycerine and helps keep your
hands nice.

Get a few bars of Fels-Naptha
(or a 10 bar carton) from your gro-
cer today. Use it—and discover the
extra help that makes your soap pen-
nes wise penmes.

Jpeciai Oﬁer—“’hether you have
been using Fels-Naptha for years, or have
just now decided to try its extra help,
we'll be glad to send you a Fels-Naptha
Chipper and a sample bar. Many women
who prefer to chip Fels-Naptha Soap into
their washing machines, tubs, or basins
find the chipper handier than using a
knife. With it, and a bar of Fels-Naptha,
you can make fresh, golden soap chips
(that contain plenty of napthal) just as
you need them. Mail coupon, with four
cents in stamps enclosed to help cover
postage, and we’ll send you the chipper
and sample bar without further cost.

Here’s the coupon—mail it now!
€ 1931, FELS & CO.

W.W.4.81
FELS & COMPANY, Philadelphia, Pa.

Please send me the handy Fels-Naptha
Chipper and sample bar of Fels-Naptha
Soap offered in this advertisement. I enclose

four cents in stamps to help cover postage,

N ame ==
Street SR B A FA
Gity__ mte b e e T

otale__—— -
Please print name and address completely

FELS-NAPTHA

THE GOLDEN BAR WITH THE
CLEAN NAPTHA ODOR * * *

WOMAN’S WORLD, APRIL, 1931
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who buy wisely...

WoMmeN who appreciate the many modern short-cuts that
save labor in the home, consider Kellogg’s Corn Flakes one
of the most satisfactory foods they can buy.

Costing only a few cents a package. No trouble to pre-
pare. Always ready to serve. Delicious for meals and between
meals. No wonder Kellogg’s Corn Flakes are the world’s most
popular ready-to-eat cereal.

Have Kellogg’s for breakfast, lunch, children’s suppers,
bedtime snacks. Extra erisp and easy to digest. Serve with
milk or cream —and add bananas or honey. Delicious with
home-canned fruits.

Naturally, Kellogg’s Corn Flakes are imitated. But wise
buyers put the name Kellogg on their grocery lists because
they know that imitations never equal the wonderful flavor
and extra value of genuine Kellogg’s.

Oven-fresh at all grocers. Look for the red-and-green
package. Made by Kellogg in Battle Creek.

You'll enjoy Kellogg's Slumber Music, broadcast over wiz and associated
stations of the N.B.C. every Sunday evening at 1030 E.S.T. Also x¥1 Los
Angeles, komo Seattle at 10.00, and koA Denver at 10.30.
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Moon-Girl

(Continued from page 7)

“You forget it's new moon—and I saw
it over the wrong shoulder! Anyhow,
Dad’s much better, don’t you think? And
the Claytons are gone—and you're coming
back. Everything's better than I could
have hoped for, I suppose.”

She turned without goodby and ran into

| the house and up to her own room.

For a time, all went well. Carmencita
did gallant service, and Mr. Davis seemed
much improved in health. He was gay,
too, with a kind of new joyousness about
him that Diane was unable to account for.
Once she mentioned the subject to him
as they went for a little ride after his last
class.

“What's the big secret, Dad?
so sort of top-o’-the-worldish!”

“Actra - castra, Numen - lumen’,” he
quoted, laughing. “And knowing you
won't translate it properly, I'll do it for
you: ‘The stars my camp, the Deity my
light'.”

Diane had a startled moment. His voice
was gay, but she had a feeling he was
trying to tell her something. Her heart
sank with the old presentiment of im-
pending doom, but she answered lightly
enough, “Sez you!”

"“Sez me,” he smiled. “That accident
was really a lucky thing for me, Diane.”

Diane swallowed hard. “I'm glad you
can feel that way about it. I can’t.”

You act

ER father ignored her bitterness, nod-

ding his head in affirmation of his
own statement. “It gave me time to collect
myself—to realize a lot of things I'd been
too busy and too near-sighted to realize
before. I've never been able to make a
go of it financially—you know that. I
didn’t see how things were ever going
to get any better. Then, all of a sudden,
there you were, bending over me, offer-
ing to take the load on your shoulders!
And I realized you weren't just a pretty
child any longer that had to be told what
she could or could not do, but a grown
woman, capable and dependable, ready to
help if need be. It filled me with wonder
—and a kind of confidence. I felt as if
1 should never be alone again.”

Diane’s hands gripped hard against the
wheel; the road was a blur before her
eyes. This was hers to keep always, this
moment—her “camp among the stars.”
She would deserve this some day. It was
like absolution after long suffering for
sin. Peace flooded over her. For a mo-
ment, she could almost understand what
the love of God might mean.

Tom Malone came for his car one Fri-
day afternoon. Irma was lonesome and
wanted particularly to see him, he said.

The family stood on the front porch
watching him chug away, Mr. Davis lean-
ing on his crutch, Diane sitting on the
top step.

“It's a lucky girl that gets that boy,”
said Mr. Davis. “Who is she?”

Diane thought of the quiet girl with the
nice brown eyes. “Name’s Irma Johnson.
I met her—that night. Good sort, but—"
She stopped the word “common” before it
had slipped out. It wasn't the right word,
anyway. “Domestic,” she substituted.
“They've known each other always, I
understand.”

“There’s nothing wrong in being do-
mestic;” Mrs. Davis defended. “He seems
to me to need someone like that to look
after him. He's always so shabby, and—
1 don’t believe he's the kind that gets on
in the world.”

Diane got up and went into the house.
She did not want to discuss Tom or his

future quite possible lack of success. He
had been a very good friend to them.
They need have no further concern with
him. But it hurt her to have her mother
say things like that. It suggested too
definitely her relationship with the Clay-
tons.

She looked at the pile of Latin papers
on the table. She believed she’d wade
into them now and get the agony over.
She had let them accumulate during the
week,

Her father came in, dropped down onto
the couch. “Working already?” Then,
after a moment’s pause, he said abruptly,
“] wonder if things would have been dif-
ferent if Diantha Davis had married the
man she loved?”

Diane stared at him, a puzzled frown
between her level brows. “Whatever put
that into your head?”

He did not answer, but Diane knew that
something had hurt him. He sat huddled
over, his elbows on his thin knees, the
long fingers buried in the thick gray hair.
Was it her mother’s remark about getting
on in the world?

“I hope, Diane, you will have a real
romance some day—a really big one—and
that you will be brave enough to accept
it when it comes.”

“Regardless?”

“Regardless.”

“You don’t mean you'd have had Grand-
mother go with that man even after she
was married?”

“I don’t know,” he hesitated. “But it
might have made all the difference to you
and me, as well as to herself.”

Diane laughed, coming over to sit close
up to her father, linking her arm in his.
“Don’t let Prexy hear you talk like that,
or you'll lose your job. I'm not wanting
romance, myself—that is, not unless there's
money in it—"

She caught her lip between her teeth.
She must not hurt him again. She was a
Clayton herself, she recognized. Romance
—did romance mean to her only some-
thing connected with money, with fame,
with getting somewhere in the world?
She was level-headed, not easily swept off
her feet, yet there was something wild
and difficult to control in her, something
very foolish that wanted to run and dance
in the moonlight, to be very gay, impish
even—something like the thing that had
sent her to Morley that night—something
that wanted love—regardless. She must
watch that strain in herself, never let it
get away with her, though crushing it
made her restless and unhappy. But, after
all, she was a Clayton, much as she might
despise the Claytons. She must get on!
She squeezed his arm, her head against
his shoulder. “No, Cicero, I wouldn't have
had Grandmother marry her Robert, for
then you wouldn't have been you. And I
don’t want you changed—not a whit!”

HE went back to her papers, but now

and then glanced surreptitiously at her
father, who had fallen asleep upon the
couch. What a fine, aristocratic, dream-
er's face he had! He was Diantha Davis’
boy—hers only. There seemed nothing
about him that resembled the level-eyed,
side-whiskered, stern old Welshman,
Grandfather Davis. Oh, he could be

stern, though, when he thought he was
right, stern and unyielding! She smiled,
but the verb conjugations on the paper
before her blurred into unreadable hier-
oglyphics.

(Continued on page 19)
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Moon-Girl

(Continued from page 18)

On Sunday afternoon Tom returned
with Carmencita and was persuaded to
stay for the usual Sunday evening tea,
sandwiches and popcorn. Later, while
Mrs. Davis was making a call on a sick
neighbor after having got the boys to bed,
Diane inveigled her father into bringing
out the diary which she had promised to
show to Tom.

It was an ordinary-looking little book,
its leaves faded, the formal yet beautiful
handwriting almost unreadable in places.
But it was Richard Davis' most treasured
possession—the story of his mother’s
heart.

“There are not many persons to whom
I'd show this,” he said. “But you're dif-
ferent. Diane here is the only one who's
ever read it all, except myself. We quote
from it sometimes, but it's our little
secret.”

Diane saw her father and Tom Malone
exchange a long, understanding look. She
wondered what it meant. Perhaps they
did not know themselves what it meant.
They had “fallen” for each other from the
very first. Diane was thankful that her
father had found a real friend. He did
not have many.

Che took the book and read little bits
from it here and there that she thought
might interest Tom. Diantha had begun
the diary when she was about sixteen,
with the usual quaint apostrophe, re-
garded as the proper form for beginning
diaries:

“«June 11.—Little Book, I shall write in
you each day and tell you all my secrets
that I dare tell to no one else in all the
world, and no other eyes but mine shall
ever see you. And now that I have de-
termined to share my secrets, I do not
know what they can be, except that many
nights when my father and mother think
that I am asleep, I steal out of the house
and down by the brook in the moonlight.
I pretend that the trees are Ladies and
Gentlemen at a Grand Ball, and I curtsy
to them and dance for them. They all
applaud, and whisper together that I am
very beautiful, and that some day I shall
be a Great Lady and marry a Great Gen-
tleman. I am very, very happy, and for a
long time after I go back to my bed, 1
believe that it is true.”

IANE turned a few pages, reading

now and then some of the little
poems. One Diantha had prefaced with the
usual girlish doubt and fear: “I wonder if
I shall ever fall in love? I am much in
doubt. Who is there here? I see so few
people, and none that interest me much.

«Did I miss Love, or Love miss me?

It is so hard to tell.

While I was on the mountain-top,
Love was in the dell.

When I went down into the valley,
Love had climbed the peak.

Love and I have missed each other,
Playing hide-and-seek.

“«June 17.—To-day my mother gave me
a mirror to hang in my room. She said,
Diantha, you are a young lady now. And
I am going to make over my blue taffeta
for you to wear to church’ When my
mother was gone, I kissed the face in the
mirror—it was so pretty! I would not say
this to anyone but you, Little Book. It is
not thought nice to be vain, and no one
has ever told me it is a pretty face—no
one but the trees down by the brook.
But, to be quite honest, I thought it was
a pretty face, and so I kissed it, and
wished it much happiness. I know some

day it must grow wrinkled and ugly, and
I shall have to marry and have many
children and work all day, washing and
scrubbing and baking and mending, and
there shall be no time to dance any more
in the moonlight. Sometimes when I
think that life must be like that, I cry, all
alone down by the brook. I want some-
thing different for myself—different and
wonderful, not the way my mother knew,
and her mother.”

Diane looked at her father. “You see, I
get it honestly. Anyway, I'm glad Diantha
didn’t live to be old and wrinkled, even
if I had to miss knowing her. She died
when Dad was only ten years old, wasn't
it, Dad?”

& ES, and I remember she was very

lovely. Everyone says that who knew
her. But they didn't like her—thought
her ‘queer.’ For one thing, she wouldn't
take her religion seriously, as they did in
those days. She said God was her friend,
not her enemy, waiting to pounce upon
her for every little fault. She used to go
wandering alone through the fields at
night. Sometimes they heard her singing
softly to herself, and often Father found
her crying, lying flat on the ground down
at the old place where she used to live.
You see, she cried when she wanted to
cry, and laughed when she wanted to
laugh, and no one could understand that,
not even Father. Read the one about the
Sunday when she wore the blue dress,
Diane.”

“Do you want more?” Diane looked at
Tom. He was leaning forward, his face
intently interested.

“Indeed I do! Please!”

Diane wondered a little at his unusual
eagerness. Several times he seemed about
to say something but restrained himself.
She read on:

“June 22.—I am in dreadful disgrace
with my family, the Deacon, and all the
congregation! To-day was Sunday, and 1
wore Mother's blue taffeta with a little
bonnet to match. Everyone looked at me
as I went down the aisle, even Squire
Davis in the pew across from ours. His
son, Richard, did not look, however. He
has just returned from an Eastern school,
and is most terrible and serious. He has
side-burns and a high silk hat! He sat so
stiff and straight, and frowned so blackly
at the floor, I thought he must have most
awful sins he was repenting of. And then
he looked at me. I smiled, he was so very
stern and dignified. He frowned all the
more at that, and jerked away so that his
high silk hat fell off his knee and rolled
under the seat. I laughed aloud. I felt
my mother pinching me, and then I
realized that Deacon Smeitzer was pray-
ing! He opened his eyes and glared down
at me, and then he went on praying,
‘O Lord, forgive the vain and foolish
ones who think Thy house a place for
mirth and vanity. Strike them down with
the terrible lightning of Thy countenance;
make them to bow in fear before Thy
awful wrath!"—All the gladness was gone
from the lovely day, and I hated the blue
taffeta, and that churchful of people, and,
most of all, the young man with the side-
whiskers and the silly hat! Their God is
not my God at all. My God likes young
and happy things—kittens that play, little
stiff-legged lambs, funny, roly-poly pup-
pies. He would like to be young and

happy, too, if people would only let Him.

I told my father when he scolded me, I

thought the Deacon had got God and the
(Continued on page 20)
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High-Power
Perfection
No. R-609

rand new
High-Power burners
over 30% faster

NEW! So radically different they make all
previous designs out-of-date. High-Power
burners are as swift as standard city gas burners.

High-Power speed for quick roasting and biscuit
baking, easily controlled for custards and angel
cake. Boils two quarts of water in less than nine
minutes, cooks an inch-thick steak well-done in
twelve minutes, heats the oven in six minutes!

New, easy-lighting, tilting drums. New cone-top
that spreads heat evenly over the entire heating
surface of the utensil.

New beauty, no extra cost. Modern stove designs,
from $18* up. Porcelain, lacquer and baked en-
amel finishes in combinations of soft pastel green,
dainty ivory and lustrous satin black. Strong steel
construction for years of sturdy service.

Before you buy any stove, consider the cost of
operation. Kerosene is the cheap, dependable
fuel. High-Power Perfection stoves give the
cooking speed of the costlier fuels, using economi-
cal, safe, clean kerosene. No pipes or wires, no
special installation. See your dealer this week.

PERFECTION STOVE CO., 7624-A Platt Ave., Cleveland, Ohio
In Canada, General Steel Wares, Ltd., Toronto
*Prices slightly bigher in the South, the far West and in Canada

Modern Iceless
Refrigeration—Everywhere!

Superfex Qil Burning Refrigerator
keeps food fresh, makes ice, right
in your kitchen. Also made for
use with gas. Booklet free. Some
distributors" territories open.
Write for franchise details.

PERFECTION

Ol CBurning STOVES and RANGES
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lowa Girl

visits her

F youwould talk to the bestdressed
girls in cities and towns all over
this big country you’d find they agree
with Jean. In 8 out of 10 homes
studied, women use Lux.

'And their practical everyday ex-
perience is backed up by the author-
ity of experts.

The women who buy frocks and
lingerie and stockings and gloves

Printed rayon lin-
gevie Luxed 12
times—color per-
fect, delicate fibres
intact, garment as
enchanting as new!

Duplicate lingerie,
washed 12 times in
ordinary "'good”’
soap. Color bhas
faded and run, the
delicate threads
bave pulled.Gar-
ment bas lost its
charm!

[201]

Omaha cousins

“Maybe 1 wasn’t
glad I knew this
clothes secret”’—

she writes

I was thrilled at my first chance
to visit Omaha, but I thought I
might be embarrassed because my
clothes weren’t as nice as my cous-
ins’. Buttheyall admired my dresses
and my pretty underthings.

“‘“Whoever saw sO many new
clothes,” they said—yet these very
same underthings I had worn over
a year! They had stayed so pretty
and fresh because I always wash
them in Lux. Maybe I wasn’t glad

afford nicer lingerie if I use Lux,
because Lux keeps it new so long.”
JEAN GOSSETT

(Charles City, lowa)

for the big department stores,
who know all about delicate
fabrics and just how to care for
them, almost all—92 out of
every 100 questioned —use this saf-
est, gentlest method of cleansing.

It’s so easy to cleanse pretty rayon
and silk underthings, frocks, negli-
gées and pajamas, in a bowlful of
Lux suds! And how charmingly fresh
and new Lux keeps them looking!
So much longer than ordinary
“good” soaps do, that women say
“Lux is the best clothes economy!”

Indiana Girl tells

a stocéz'ng secret . . .

“I used to room with a girl who was
always running through her stock-
ings. One day I told her I'd Lux
her stockings every night. She was
amazed at how much longer they
stayed new, Now she is a Lux fan,
as I am.” DORIS ANDRESE

So safe—and
alittlegoesso
farit’s econ-
omy to use
LUX

WOMAN'S

1 knew this clothes secret! I can | 2
| terrible Davis

WORLD, APRIL,

Moon-Girl

(Continued from page 19)

Devil mixed. Father was very angry. and
Mother wept. But I said I would never
go to church again, even if they pun-
ished me.”

“You young people,” interrupted Mr.
Davis, “don’t realize, perhaps, how serious
and radical such an idea was in those days.
She must have carried out her threat,
though, for often she mentions doing this
or that while her father and mother were
at church. And once I remember she
wrote, ‘Sundays we have things all our
own way—the birds and the flowers and
God and I. And what they do without

| Him in the church, I do not know, but

(L]

I am sure He is not there’.
“She had courage,” smiled Tom.
“T imagine it would have taken more

courage to go, after the deacon’s prayer.

And it was unfortunate that it deprived
her of the society of young people her own
age. You see, her father would not allow
her to go to the dances in the neighbor-
hood, so she was
forced in upon her-
self too much.”

“She seems to have
had one acquain-
tance, however,”’
grinned Diane,* ‘that
boy
with the side-burns.’
He didn't believe in ;
dancing, so, when- L
ever there was a :
dance, he called on o
Diantha.” s

She turned the
leaves of the diary
quickly. “‘He’—she
means Richard—sits
on one side of the i
fire, and I on the ,’,‘ iy
other. I sit and wish {f"

I were at the dance,
and he sits and
wishes for mnothing
at all, I fancy, unless it be for rain for
his crops.’ ‘

“But,” Diane smiled, “he does seem to
have been wishing for something else, for
a year from then they were engaged to
be married. Diantha’s only comment was,
‘He is so solemn-serious, I can't resist
teasing him for the rest of his life. . And
Mother and Father think it a very good
match’.”

Slowly Diane closed the book and
pushed it to one side on the desk. Tom’s
face clouded with disappointment.

“That’s not all you're going to read to
me?"”

IANE glanced at her father. Almost

imperceptibly he shook his head.
“That's all—for the present, anyhow. We
don’'t want to bore you.” .

“You're not boring me! I'm tremen-
dously interested. In fact—" He hesitated
a moment, then, flushing slightly, went
on, “From the very first time you men-
tioned Diantha Davis, I had a feeling I'd
heard the name somewhere before. I
hunted around in my memory till I finally
dug up where. I was going through some
of my mother’s things one day when I
ran across some old account booksvand
letters belonging to her father. I remem-
bered the name was signed to one of the
letters—a rather unusual letter. I got it
out and read it again. It was very brief:
“Thank you for your letter, though it has
torn my heart in two. You must know
that I have fought a hard fight. But there
is another life to think of now besides
my own. Always, when the moon is full,
I think of you. I know that it is wicked,
but I have grown used to my iniquity.
It is my greatest happiness. Yours for all
Hereafter—Diantha Davis'.”

There was silence in the room. Mr.
Davis’ face was white, but two bright
spots of red burned on either cheek.
Diane's throat was tight, her eyes fastened
with a strange fascination on the face of
Tom Malone, as if she had not seen him
before.

“What—what was your
name?” Richard Davis
eagerly forward.

grandfather's
was leaning

1931

“Robert MacKensie.”

Diane and her father loocked at each
other. The girl laughed a little hys-
terically.

“Diantha’s Robert, no doubt,” said Mr.
Davis. “How strange! And yet not so
strange, I suppose. It all happened within
a hundred miles of here. And it explains
how I was drawn to you from the first.
It was Diantha pulling us together.” He
smiled, but his eyes were moist, as were
the eyes of Tom Malone.

“rTTHAT seems to make you related,
somehow,” Diane laughed shakily.
“Just what relation would you be?”

“He should have been your brother,”
Mr. Davis answered, and then flushed
deeply. “That sounds unfair to my father,
He was a good man, just and honest, but
—severe. And he never understood my
mother. He married again soon after her
death. Perhaps I am a little bitter.”

“Tell him about Robert,”
Diane said.

“Would you mind?” Tom Ma-
lone’s voice was eager. “I'd like
so much to know.”

“You have a right to the story
now. It was in October—the Oc-
tober after the engagement of
Diantha to Richard Davis—that

R a stranger was driven to Dian-

tha’s door by a severe storm.
He was on his way, traveling by
1 horseback, from a brother’s farm
to a railway station at some dis-

) tance, summoned East, it seems,
by his mother’s illness. He was
wet to the skin, shiv-
ering with the chill
night air, and he had
lost his way. Dian-
tha’s father and
mother insisted that
he come in and spend
the night with them.”

Diane reached for the little book, and,
hurriedly turning the pages, began to
read: “‘Tall he was, with kind gray eyes
and a mouth that knew how to smile. 1
was afraid to breathe or to speak aloud,
lest he would vanish like a dream.—Once
when I went near him where he sat in
Father’'s Sunday clothes by the fire, he
reached out his hand and touched me,
smiling his funny, crooked smile. *“I
wanted to see if you were real,” he said.
“I was afraid I was delirious”.””

“He was indeed ill for a few days with
chills and fever,” Mr. Davis went on, “and
Diantha and her mother took care of him
until he could continue on his way. It
was only a short time, but long enough—
long enough if there had been only that
one evening, perhaps, for each had kin-
dled immediately from the first glance of
the other’s eyes. But he understood that
Diantha was engaged, and an engagement
in those days was a sacred thing. He went
away, but I think they must have had a
few stolen moments together.

“I believe they both felt they should
meet again, and all be well. Diantha
postponed her wedding from time to time,
waiting. But he did not come, and she
was married in August, a year later. It
was not till the next spring that he came.
He had been kept in the East by the long
illness and death of his mother, and the
settling up of her affairs. He came as
soon as it was possible to come, but it
was too late. I think, even then, Diantha
would have gone with him but that she
realized I was to be born. ‘It is fortunate,’
she said, ‘that there was no moon that
night, or I should have forgotten all else
and gone with him'.”

There was the sound of the front door
opening and closing, Mrs. Davis had re-
turned. The three stood up, silent, like
conspirators caught at their secrets. Then
Tom put out his hand to Mr. Davis, his
voice husky, “Thanks a lot. This has
meant a great deal to me.”

“And it means a great deal to me to
have found you,” smiled Mr. Davis. “I
feel as if something had been accom-
plished, as if—" He did not finish,
(Continued on page 33)
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THESE FOODS ARE GOOD FOR YOU

Newest Conveniences

Six practicable and inexpensive aids to efficient homemaking
are ngeniously designed to fill needs jelt in every houschold

Broiler Grid

WE ARE now able to introduce to you a broiler

grid which when placed in a heavy skillet or
frying pan, preferably one of cast iron or heavy alumi-
num, gives every effect of legitimate broiling. Place the
grid in the pan and heat both over a fairly high flame.
To test, drop a little water into the skillet; when it flies
into transparent beads, pan and grid are hot enough.
Place meat on the grid rack and turn down the flame—
too intense a fire would cause smoking. Turn so as to
brown both surfaces, remembering always to insert the
fork in the fat, not the lean of the meat. Complete
cooking with a moderate heat.

i . :
ORANGE JUICE,

the best known source of vita-
min C; aids in keeping gums
healthy.

FRUITS, rich in both

minerals and vitamins essential
to tooth health.

MILK is abundant in the
mineral which makes up the
major part of the tooth.

See your dentist

> \ New Cooking Ware
Oy HE illustrated ber of highly | b f h h
o g Eest ool rire e Ll elore teeth ache -

sheet steel, triple enamel-coated; its flat base insures
close contact with the heating unit; moreover, the base
is finished in black enamel, not merely so that it will
not show stains nor soil but because the dark color pro-
i vides a more ready absorption of heat. The set-in cover
)] and specially designed rim form a water-seal so as to
4 conserve steam and therefore speed up cooking. The |
body of the pan is of acid-proof enamel in deep cream
with green trimmings. This pan, one of a full line of
similar ware, is a combination steamer-saucepan,

Use Pepsodent

| before teeth decay

Automatic Can OPencr

TWO models of this automatic can opener are de-
signed for table use—one a clamp, the other to be

permanently attached to any flat surface; a third model 5 = el X

is for wall use, as a permanent fixture. Both wall and [ H ::,‘/_ trouble before it starts, To that end
permanent table type are equipped with brackets to | I &5 SHy e :
be firmly screwed into position; the clamp model fast- S Pepsodent tooth paste is an important aid.

ens into place just as does any similar piece of equip-
ment. All three models boast exceptionally heavy
springs, they open cans of any shape or size and the
top of the can is cut out, not off—entirely eliminating
any danger of cutting or even scratching the hand of

R4 R
(“"i'i’ﬁ?“*%ﬁ-/fg

el

| -
efforts

The new idea in dentistry is to prevent

‘ OUR dentist prefers to direct his

toward preventing trouble

the operator.

Finger Guard Attachment

Knife Rack

A NEW device has recently come to our attention
which provides proper and efficient housing for
one’s knives. It consists of a stamped heavy aluminum

rack to which is attached a curved section forming a |

slot, this curved piece in its turn enclosing a rubber
compression strip which holds the knives firmly and
exactly where placed. By this means, one's cutlery is
always instantly available; best of all, blades are not
dulled or nicked by careless handling or storing. The
rack comes complete with screws, ready for mounting
on closet or cabinet door or in any preferred wall
space. It holds six knives,

rather than repairing its effects. When
you go to him at regular intervals, his
fees are small—his service great. Delay
until teeth ache and by then repairs are
far more costly, Health may have been
irreparably damaged.

Remove film—regularly

When you remove film from teeth, you
are preventing trouble. Film harbors germs
that cause decay and other disorders.
It glues them tightly to teeth while they
carry on their destructive action.

Film absorbs the stains from food and
smoking. It is never properly removed

from many teeth. In fact, these discolor-
ations are often believed to be the teeth’s
natural color.

AND speaking of knives—have you ever, especially
in canning season, bewailed a forefinger made
tired and sore by long and constant pressure on the
thin blade of a paring knife? If so, your troubles may
now be at an end, thanks to a finger guard attachment
which, when pressed into place on the back of a knife
blade, provides a broad and easy support for the finger.
It is made of stainless steel and slips easily into position
on any style paring knife, either plain or slotted. Don’t
measure its usefulness by its size—good things often do
come in small packages, you know, and this gadget

Remove film with Pepsodent tooth

paste. That is the special purpose for
which Pepsodent was developed. It is
the function for which dentists so
strongly recommend it.

Pepsodent contains no pumice, no
harmful grit or crude abrasives. It has
a gentle action that protects the delicate

fills a definite kitchen need.

Wall Clothes Drier

THE elevating clothes drier illustrated occupies a
minimum of space when not in use, while provid-
ing a maximum of space when in service. Cleverly
designed so that by the release of a spring it is lowered
for loading, it may instantly be elevated so as to be out
of the way when clothes are drying in the heated upper
air of kitchen or laundry. This drier is strong and
durable and the arms, of which there are eight, are of
white wood, smooth-surfaced to avoid tearing fine fab-
rics, and with rounded corners. Easily attached by
means of two long screws, the drier will quickly prove
its usefulness.

For information relative to Conveniences, send a ;‘tn.mped envelop to Woman’s World, Chicago, TIL

is found by dental re-
m search to play an im-
portant part in tooth
decay . . . to cause unsightly discolorations
on enamel. It must be removed twice daily.
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Pepsodent

enamel, It is completely SAFE ... yet
it removes dingy film where ordinary
methods fail.

Get Pepsodent tooth paste today. All
through life it will aid your dentist in
preventing trouble and retaining lovely,
glistening teeth,

v v yw

Amos ’n’ Andy brought to you by Pepsodent
every night except Sunday over N. B. C. network.
7:00 p. m. on stations operating on Eastern time,
10:00 p. m. on stations operating on Central time.
9:00 p. m., Mountain time. 8 :00 p. m,, Pacific time,

— the special film-
removing footh baste
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Uneeda,

Uneeda Bakers

L22]

about flavor, freshness and variety . . .

A few of

Uneeda Bakers
400 Varieties:

Vanilla Wafers

0O-So0-Gud Butter Pretzels

Cheese Sandwich

Moonbeams

Zwieback

Premium Soda Crackers

NATIONAL BISCUIT COMPANY

THERE 1S NOTHING RICHER THAN THE RICHNESS OF WHITE LINEN DAMASK

New Linens and Tableware

When tastefully chosen and correctly arranged, napery and
glassware contribute much to the enjoyment of meals

HERE is noth-
ing richer than
the richness of

pure white linen
damask, but today
there is a definite
vogue for color in
linens. For luncheons
and informal occa-

The Domestic Science Depart-

ment of Woman’s World is

headed by Lily Haxworth Wal-

lace. Menus, recipes and advice

on dining - room and kitchen

equipment are prepared under
her supervision

informal and inti-
mate occasions. We
do not wish to state
that color is in bad
taste for the formal
table, for there are
times whenthe trans-
lucent colored glass
adds a touch of
beauty and charm to

sions, pastel - tinted
damasks form a sat-
isfying background for one’s table ap-
pointments, while sometimes even deeper
and more sharply contrasting tones are
seen. The conservative woman always
uses white damask for formal affairs. To
her, color in linen, while delightful for
occasional use, never attains the dignity
of white, but it may be a pleasing in-
formal variation.

Before buying tablecloths, carefully
measure your table to be sure of the cor-
rect hangover—eight to twelve inches for
a luncheon cloth and twelve to fifteen
inches for a dinner cloth. Tablecloths
should be French-hemmed, the hem being
three-eighths to one-half inch wide, while
the matching napkins are also French-
hemmed, the width being only one-eighth
to one-fourth inch. The size of the lunch-
eon napkin is from thirteen to eighteen
inches square, that of the dinner napkin
from twenty-four to twenty-eight inches.

Linen damask tablecloths up to two
yards square have the monogram placed
in one corner; larger cloths occasionally
have two monograms placed diagonally
opposite each other. Napkins twenty-two
inches or more in size are usually mono-
grammed in what is known as the “center
of the side” when the pattern of the dam-
ask permits. To determine this position,
fold the napkin into three and again into
three in the opposite way; center the
monogram on top of the square with the
selvedge edge facing you. The style of
marking napkins in
the corner is still
used, and also in the
exact center of the
napkin. Frequently
the design will de-
termine the position
of the monogram.

Doilies in various
shapes and sizes, in
white, ecru and the
dainty pastel shades,
featuring the needle-
work of the hostess,
are always in good
taste except for the
formal or semi-for-
mal occasions.

As with linens, the
best taste in table
glassware for formal
service callsforwhite
crystal, with color
held in reserve for
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A WELSH DRESSER WITH CHINA

the table service.

Qur glassware may be beautifully en-
graved or exquisitely cut, it may boast a
heavy gold line or border harmonizing
perfectly with our china or, upon occa-
sion, contrasting with it. The white crys-
tal glass may be obtained in complete sets
—goblets, candlesticks, sherbets, finger-
bowls, salad plates and flower bowls.

Smart table glass for every-day use has
a colored base with crystal top, or vice
versa, the bowl bearing the color note,
the base being clear crystal. It is an era of
color and if we would be smart, we should
take advantage of its beauty and purity.

In our selection of china, too, while the
style is ever changing, we have almost
unlimited scope for individual choice.
The day of the plain dinner plate and of
the matched dinner service has been sup-
planted by an ever increasing variety of
china and glass combinations.

The service plate has but one require-
ment, distinctiveness in design and shape.
It is in position when the guests are first
seated and should always be beautiful
and of medium size, approximately ten to
eleven inches in diameter.

The shallow open soup plate is less used
than formerly except at dinner, and at
luncheon we prefer the double-handled
cup for bouillon or consommé, with a
larger, shallower cup, also two-handled,
for cream soup, serviced with its round-
bowled spoon. Both are obtainable in
glass or china to match your other dishes.

Dinner plates to-
day are rather large,
adapted to the mod-
ern mode of serving
accompanying vege-
tables on the plate,
for the day of side-
dishes for each sepa-
rate vegetable has
gone. Entrée plates,
a most convenient
size, are about eight
and one-half inches
in diameter. The des-
sert plate should be
about eight inches.

7 Photograph of the
dinner table by cour-
tesy of Irish and
Scottish Linen Dam-
ask Guild; photo=
graph of the Welsh
dresser by courtesy
of John Wanamaker.



SILVERED TULIPS IN A SWAN-SHAPED VASE

Flowers in the Diningfroom

T he creation of beau-tiﬁtl centerpieces is a form of artistic
expression n which every homemaker may indulge

OWADAYS, when so much em-
N phasis is laid on the importance of

serving meals att.actively for the
best interests of digestion and disposition,
the choice and arrangement of table deco-
rations has become almost a fine art—or
at least another of the crafts which make
the business of homemaking such a fas-
cinating and satisfying career. As an in-
centive to the housewife, all of the shops
are showing lovely .bowls, wvases and
groupings of artificial flowers which have
a decorative value for living-room as
well as dining-room use.

Some of the most beautiful containers
are blown of black glass in figure forms
or conventional vase shapes. The black
swan shown in the photograph at the top
of the page is, with its studied arrange-
ment of silvered tulips, the sort of center-
piece that is excellent for occasions when
formality is the keynote. Sprays of arti-
ficial flowers in a boat-shaped vase, like
the one at the bottom of the page, are
suitable for dining table or living-room.

But, lovely though they may be, costly
new containers are not essential. By
working with the bowls and vases she
has on hand, flowers or fruit in season,
and observing a few fundamental rules,
any woman can create beautiful table
decorations.

Rules for Arrangemcnt

The first rule is that the centerpiece of
fruit or flowers should be arranged either
low enough or tall enough so that it will
not interfere with vision or conversation
across the table. Candles, which furnish
the most attractive method of lighting
the dinner table, should also be chosen
with this rule in mind. The present
vogue for tall candles is an excellent one,
as the flame is above the level of the eye.
A general rule safe to follow in most
cases is that flower stems should be one
and one-half times
the height of the
vase, although this
rule is disregarded
when low bowls are
used. On a very long
table, two groups of
flowers will give a
better effect than a
centerpiece.

Flowers, berries
and other plant ma-
terial should be se-
lected, of course, with
reference to the color
of table linen, can-
dles and dishes. They
should be selected,
too, whenever pos-
sible, with reference

A BOWL OF BLACK GLASS

to the colors of the food on the table at
the time when decorations are most no-
ticed (usually cocktail, canapé, salad or
dessert), to furnish pleasing color harmo-
nies or contrast.

When only one container is available
for use the year round, it should be of
clear glass, silver, pewter, black ware or
a neutral green, and it is well to choose
one that is simple in design, without no-
ticeable ornamentation, so that it will be
suitable for almost any variety of flower.
Luckily, however, the color of bowls or
other flower containers can, if necessary,
be easily altered by a coat of paint. Gar-
den roses are especially effective in silver
or brass containers.

Some Mistakes to Avoid

The most popular flower containers at
present are shallow bowls. Flower stems
are stuck into the holes of glass or wire
blocks set in the bottom of the bowl.
Where these blocks cannot be secured,
bowls are filled with damp sand, and the
stems stuck into that.

It is generally agreed that a bouquet
with flowers in different stages is much
more artistic than a bouquet of fully
opened flowers alone. Leaves should al-
ways be used with flowers if possible.

When flowers are purchased, all stems
are usually of the same length. Since any
bouquet is more interesting if stems are
of different lengths, they should be
trimmed before the flowers are arranged.
But in trying to avoid the fault of having
all stems the same length, beware of fall-
ing into the equally bad fault of “flower
stepping.” This error results from making
each stem a definite amount shorter than
the stem next to it. Stems should be of
irregular lengths, as they would be in
the garden.

Using too much material is a serious
fault in arranging flowers, because their
beauty is lost if they
are crowded.

Care should be
taken in arranging
shrub flowers to
avoid having stems
or twigs parallel to
each other — “paral-
lelism” is considered
a serious fault in
flower arrangement.
Sometimes it is nec-
essary to remove an
occasional twig to
avoid parallelism,
Crossing twigs is also
undesirable.
fPhotographs by
courtesy of John
Wanamaker,

Yes, Oxydol su

S

sure put the

skedaddle on dirt!

EST Sunday, Jeff and Mabel
and the children drove in from
their Indiana farm. First thing Mabel
and I knew, Tom was taking Jeff
out to the tool shed. And that gave

us a chance to have a good talk.

“Yes, now we're into plowing, I
wish you could see Jeff’s overalls and
shirts,” Mabel said, “he’s been
greasing up both the machinery and
himself! And the children are all
over the chicken lots and into pud-
dles just like colts.”

“Dear me,” I said, “you talk like
Aunty Doleful.”

“No, I'm not,” Mabel came right
back, “I was just leading up to my
big news. I've got a washing machine
at last! And my, it helps a lot! I
just soak the clothes in Oxydol suds,
right in the machine. And when I
start the machine running, you
should see the dirt skedaddle in those
Oxydol suds.”

Well, I'mmighty glad that Mabel's
found the way that Oxydol goes
right after dirt. I hope you have,
too. Whether you have a machine or
a tub, you'll find wonderful help in every
grain of this wonderful soap. In fact,
the reason you can get more help from
Oxydol is that it’s more than a soap!

Yes, every grain of Oxydol contains a
mystery ingredient, too. In hard water,
it softens the water instantly and up come
real lively suds—not a bit of Oxydol dies
down to useless gray scum.

Soap-savings in soft water

As for you lucky women who have cisterns
or naturally soft water—you’ll find that

Fast going in this dishpan!
Mabel saysthat thesupper dishes are her Nancy’s
and Peggy's chore. “Both of them want to
wash the dishes now,” she laughed, ‘“because
Oxydol suds zip the dishes through so fast that
the wiper has to keep humping.”

Yes, and the beauty of Oxydol is that it takes
only a teaspoonful to fill the dishpan full of
those grease-cutting suds!

“Goodness, give me that shirt, Jeff, It certainly is

ready for Oxydol,”

Oxydol gives you 14 times as much
suds as you'll get from an ordinary pack-
aged soap. Save your soap pennies—
sprinkle out a half cup of Oxydol to get a
tubful of suds!

Clothes must enjoy going through
Oxydol suds. Out they come, looking so
white, and colors so bright. They're a
credit to every woman who prides herself

on fine results! SJ—ML M

Free! 1 have written a booklet, called
“Shortcuts to the clothesline,’”” which
would give you lots of washday help.
Just send me a post card. Address: Sarah
Benton, Box OW-41, St. Bernard, O.

Save your soap pennies —

That chunky, blue-and-orange Oxydol box is
full of honest rich soap. That’s why so little
Oxydol makes such a lot of sudsy suds. Ask
your grocer to show you those heavy boxes. Try
the 10¢ size first, but get your soap bargain out
of the 25¢ box.

g

© 1931, P. & G. Co.

OXYDOL

MAKES RICH

INSTANT SUDS EVEN

IN HARDEST WATER

OXYDOL IS A COMPLETE SOAP
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are YOU trying
to entertain in a home
that doesn’t look the part ?

Has it seemed to you lately that your
friends aren’t enjoying their visits as
they used to? Have your dinners and
bridge parties begun to lose some of
their old gaiety and sparkle? Then it’s
time to look around your house—criti-
cally, as you would a stranger’s. If your
walls and woodwork have become drab,
if your furniture is scratched and dull,
if your floors are scarred and lusterless,
you have the answer without looking
farther. You've simply forgotten how
sensitive people are to surroundings.
Who can be gay in a cheerless room?

With Kyanize Lustaquik Finish you
can quickly transform even the least
attractive room in your house into a
place of distinction and charm. With
it you can easily make your home what
you desire it to be—the perfect setting
for a happy time.

Kyanize Lustaquik Finish is not only
easy to apply, but dries dust-free in one
hour and hardens in four hours. This
beautiful hard-finish enamel, ideal for
refinishing furniture, is also popular
for giving new life to walls and wood-
work. It comes in sixteen beautiful
colors to harmonize with any of your
decorative schemes, and can be applied
equally well to wood, stone, glass, or
metal. Kyanize Lustaquik Finish is
unquestionably the leader in its field.
Boeton Varnish Company, 119 Everett
Station, Boston, Massachusetts.

BOSTON CHICAGO MONTREAL

@ A SuspUED GLoss FOR YOUR WALLS AND
Woopwork . . . Kyanize Celoid Finish is a
water-proof, medium-gloss enamel. Resembling
an expensive hand-rubbed finish, it gives to walls
and woodwork a subdued, velvety luster, not un-
like the diffused restful glow of modern indirect
lighting at its best.

@ ARE Your FLOORS SCRATCHED AND SCUFFED?
« « « If your floors are scuffed, you can easily
make them sparkling and fresh—with Kyanize
Floor Finish. A quick-drying transparent varnish
that comes in all colors from Light Oak to Dark
Mahogany. The perfect varnish for floors, as well
as for furniture or woodwork whose natural wood
grain you wish to preserve.

New! Kyanize SUPER-SERVICE PaInt

For painting the outside of your home, use

the new Kyanize Super-Service Paint—a

modern paint, perfected, in response to pop-

ular demand, to give the same universal satis-

faction on outside surfaces that Kyanize

varnishes and enamels have for years been
giving on all interior work.

There is a Kyanize product for every household use

-~

Nyanizé|

Look
around your
home — your

{LUSTAQUIK |

Write for free booklet, *"The Colorful Home,” or
see your Kyanize dealer today
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Stuffed Flounder
/ French Fried Potatoes

~ Apricot

_ DINNER No. 1
Tomato Juice Cocktall =

Lettuce thh Pimiento Dressing

Maitre d'Hotel Sauce
Savory Dried Lima Beans

Four Inexpensive Dinners

T hese two-dollar dinners for'six people and

dollar ones for

four are delicious and economical

r l-_lHAT the nutritive value, tastiness
and attractive appearance of meals
need not be sacrificed in the interest

of economy is proved by the four menus

on this page. Each of them was planned
to provide at minimum cost a balanced
and substantial meal which may be easily
prepared for every-day service, yet is

“dressed up” enough to make a good

company dinner. Menus number one and

four will serve six persons for two dol-
lars. Menus two and three are one-dollar
dinners for four.

Spawish Steak

Stuffed Eggplant

1 large egegplant 2 tablespoons melted
1 tablespoon minced shortening

onion 1 cup minced meat—
1 minced green pepper  tongue, ham or
2 tomatoes, diced other meat
14 teaspoon pepper Buttered erumbs

Cut off stem end of eggplant; boil
twenty minutes, split lengthwise, scoop
out most of flesh, chop, combine with
onion, pepper, tomatoes, seasonings and
meat. Replace in shells, sprinkle with
buttered crumbs, bake three-quarters of
an hour in moderate oven—350 degrees F.

114 pounds freshly

chopped beef
Small slice pork, op-

tional
1 egg, optional

If pork is used,
have it chopped
with beef, add sea-
sonings, crumbs
and beaten egg if
used. Form into a
single cake and
broil. Serve sur-
rounded or covered
with Spanish Sauce.

Spamish Sauce

1 small minced onion
2 tablespoons butter
14 cup minced green
pepper
1 cup solid
tomatoes
4 minced olives
Salt and pepper
115 cups Brown
Sauce
Cook onion and
pepper in butter for
five minutes, add
tomatoes, olives
and seasonings.
Simmer ten min-
utes, then combine
with Brown Sauce

1 teaspoon salt

14 teaspoon pepper

1 teaspoon onion juice
1 eup bread erumbs
Spanish Sauce

Stuffed BakedHaddock or Flounder

1 cup coarse bread
crumbs
Grated rind 12 lemon

DINNER No. 2
Baked Stuffed Haddock

i Potato Puffs

‘India Relish

Spinach

i Celery and Peanut Salad
; Steamed Chocolate Pudding

DINNER No. 3
Asparagus Bisque (Canned Soup)
Braised Shoulder Lamb Chops
‘with Mixed Vegetables
Baked Potatoes
Stewed Peaches or Apricots
Oatmeal Cookies
Coffee

and serve with Spanish Steak as directed.

Brown Sauce

tablespoons butter
small sliced onion
tablespoons flour

o= 12

1 cup stock
15 teaspoon salt
1§ teaspoon pepper

1 tablespoon chopped
parsley

15 teaspoon salt

1% teaspoon poultry
seasoning

14 teaspoon pepper

2 tablespoons butter
or bacon fat

2 fillets

Lemon juice

Blend bread
crumbs, flavorings
and seasonings and
add butter or fat,
melted. Lay one
fillet of fish, skin
side down, in
greased baking pan,
spread dressing
over it and lay sec-
ond fillet, skin side
up, over this.
Squeeze a little
lemon juice over
all, pour two-thirds
cup of milk or
water around fish
and bake about
forty minutes in
moderately hot
oven, basting fre-
quently. Serve with
white or cheese
sauce.

Cook onion in butter until it turns yel-
low. Stir in flour and when golden brown,
add stock slowly. Bring to boiling-point,
stirring constantly, season, remove onion.

A teaspoon Worcestershire sauce, to-
mato catsup or other sauce, or a few drops
plain or tarragon vinegar add flavor and
spiciness.

WOMAN"S WORLD, APRIL,

Qatmeal Cookies

15 cup shortening
1 cup sugar

1 ege

15 cup milk

135 cups rolled oats
Grated rind 1 orange
115 cups flour
14 teaspoon salt
34 cup quartered 114 teaspoons baking-
raisins powder
Cream shortening with half the sugar,
add remaining sugar with beaten egg,
then milk, rolled oats, raisins and orange
rind; add flour, salt and baking-powder
sifted together. Drop on greased pan. Bake
about fifteen minutes in moderate oven.

DINNER No. 4

Broiled Spanish Steak

Stuffed Eggplant

Baked Potatoes

Raw Carrot Salad
Individual Fruit Puddings
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Modish and Very Easy to Make

with its grown-up air,

It buttons down the back—quite
the newest idea of Paris in the elder mode.
The pointed outline through the hips is
very smart.

And you’ll be startled to learn how
easily it is made. Merely a two-piece cir-
cular skirt to be seamed and joined to the
bodice, as shown in the accompanying
diagrams,

I ITTLE daughter will love this model

Style 2930 may be had in sizes 8, 10, 12
and 14 years. The 8-year size requires
2 yards of 39-inch material with 14 yard
of 39-inch contrasting.

It adapts itself beautifully to wool jer-
sey, wool crepe, rayon novelties, printed
crepe silk and the heavier weight cottons
and linene, and in one of the new prints
so popular this spring it will make an at-
tractive and practical addition to the
junior miss’s wardrobe.

a0

Patterns, 15¢ each, postpaid, may be secured from Woman's World, 4223 W. Lake St., Chicago
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—ISN'T THIs
\WASHDAY 7

— Now DoNT BE LATE,
Dick. | WANT To Go To
THE Movies TONIGHT.

THEN Nouv WoNT BE TIRED,
THATS FINE! TRINSO MUsT
BE WONDERFDL

— SORE ITIS, BUT IM
USING RINSO NOW.

\ DoNT NEED To S(RLB
ANY MORE

LATER

— | ToLD Dick ABOLT
RINSO Topay. HE THOLEKT 1
STILLVSED A WASHBoARD !

\WHO SCRLBS NowADAYS—
WHEN S0AKING IN RINSO
SLDS GETS CLOTHES MUCH
WHITER ! =1 USER)

\\Why scrub?’say millions
who laugh at washday

These lively suds soak clothes whiter

HY scrub, indeed! Why waste

strength and energy rubbing the
life out of clothes? Why ruin your hands
...and your washday disposition?

Let Rinso do the real work! All you
need to do is soak and rinse. In Rinso’s
thick suds dirt soaks out—clothes rinse
so bright and snowy, they don’t even
need to be boiled!

And Rinso’s all you need, even in hardest
water. No water softener is necessary. Cup
for cup, Rinso gives twice as much suds

as lightweight, puffed-up soaps. Great in
washers, .too; the makers of 40 famous
washing machines recommend it, for
safety and whiter washes.

If you don’t use Rinso, send your name
and address and we will send you FREE
a full-sized package. Write to Lever
Brothers Co., Dept. 94, Cambridge, Mass.

J

s

Dsizes
; ; - most women
/ . { E buy the large

Millions use Rinso

in tub, washer and dishpan
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2945

For All-Day Wear

2945. Designed for sizes
16, 18 years, 36, 38, 40 and
42 inches bust measure. Size
36 requires 3% yards of 39-
inch material with 3 yard
of 35-inch contrasting.

Jacket Ensemble

2968. Designed for sizes

16, 18 years, 36, 38, 40 and

" 42 inches bust measure. Size

36 requires 414 yards of 39-

inch material with 115 yards
of 39-inch contrasting.

2968

pringtime

Chic Expressed m

‘Talored and Fenmimine

1mes

Becoming new necklines, sleeves of varied wterest and a wide choice of trimming detail lend smart dwiduality to ten models which will
lead the spring and summer fashion parade. Prints, plaids and stripes are popular in cotton, silk or woolen fabrics

e A S

Color contrast, featured in many of the costumes observed at smart rendezvous in
Paris, gives promise of being an important characteristic of the spring mode. The Al-
gerian shades are much to the fore. Midnight blue appears frequently and, like dark
brown, seems to be taking the place of black. Although black is still popular, it is always
used with accents of white, ivory or one of the deeper pinks. Similar combinations, using
midnight and navy blue instead of black, are smart. Beige and gray promise to be real
favorites as the season advances. Particularly interesting for summer wear are the white
and pastel frocks. The white models are accorded much favor when accented by blues
in all shades from turquoise to royal blue. Yellow in a clear vivid tone, peach-pink, soft
greens and an occasional lavender make up the stmmer color chart. Vivid red is noted
chiefly as trim.

Prints in florals and plaids are definitely smart. Roman stripings, usually in chevron
formations, are good for sports wear in crepe silks, thin woolens and men’s shirting silks.
The distinctive evening prints on white grounds are utterly charming. Flannel takes on
new importance, allied with silk, cotton, linen and synthetic fabrics. In woolens the
plain colors and stripes dominate.

Buttoned and Belted

2970. Designed for sizes 16,
18 years, 36, 38, 40 and 42
inches bust measure. Size 36
requires 415 yards of 39-inch
material with 3% yard of 39-
inch contrasting.

Youthful Collar

2986. Designed for sizes 12,
14, 16, 18, 20 years, 36 and 38
inches bust measure. Size 16
requires 3% yards of 39-inch
material with 3§ yard of 35-
inch contrasting.

Graceﬁtﬂy Modish

3004. Designed for sizes 16,
18 years, 36, 38, 40 and 42
inches bust measure. Size 36
requires 42 yards of 39-inch
material with 14 yard of 35-
inch contrasting.

e

The chief interest in the new woolens lies in the texture, which in many of the mate-
rials is decidedly rough or pebbly in appearance. The wool family is also introducing a
new member in a shantung weave, a compliment no doubt to the service given by the
silk shantungs of a year ago.

Simplicity and rather a tailored feeling is imparted to the popular jacket suit. The
ensemble with plain colored coat is frequently accompanied by a printed crepe silk frock,
the lining of the coat repeating the printed crepe used for the frock. The prints of small
patterns are the smart choice for day wear with larger patterns for formal wear.

Jackets in plain colors or white top many of the smartest frocks. For instance, a crepe
silk plaided in black, red and white was noted with a white flannel jacket. Flat crepe
silk still maintains its popularity. Shantung is a favorite sports fabric. Cottons with woolly
angora finish are outstandingly fashionable and exceedingly flattering in pastel shades.
Cotton tweeds use linen trim. Paisley patterns in silks and thin woolensare extremely smart.

Daytime dresses are a comfortable practical length, reaching about the middle of the
calf of the leg. Evening and formal afternoon dresses are ankle length, while for less for-
mal afternoons, eight inches from the ground is an attractive graceful length.

Cape Sleeves

2881. Designed for sizes 8,
10, 12, 14, 16, 18 and 20 years.
In size 16 this dress requires
314 yards of 39-inch material
with 15 yard of 39-inch con-
trasting material for trimming.

Modish Peplum

3005. Designed for sizes 16,
18 years, 36, 38, 40 and 42
inches bust measure. Size 36
requires 4 yards of 39-inch
material. A style adapted to
both young and mature figures.

Note: Size 16 years is the same as size 34, 18 years the same as size 36, 20 years the same as size 38.
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Cowl Neckline

2985. Designed for sizes 16,
18 years, 36, 38, 40 and 42
inches bust measure. Size 36
requires 3% yards of 39-inch
material with 1 yard of 35-
inch contrasting.

Talored Ju mper

~ 2964. Sizes 12, 14, 16, 18,
20 years; 36, 38 bust. Size
16, 273 yds. 39-in. material
for dress; blouse, 2 yds.
35-in,

For Mature Figures

2955. Sizes 36, 38, 40, 42,
44, 46 bust. Size 36, 45 yds.
39-in. material, ¥ yd. 27-in.
contrasting.

Patterns, 15¢ ;‘ach, postpaid, may be secured from Woman's World, 4223 West Lake Street, Chicago, Ill. Send 10c for the Spring and Summer Fashion Book
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for Salads, but have you
tried it for Frying2”

IN their search for a more
modern method of fry-
ing, progressive house-
wives naturally have turned
to Mazola —

Because Mazola is a
pure vegetable oil, pressed
from the hearts of golden _ A
corn kernels. Being a liquid 55 | |
fat, it is more convenient | ' 3 0
Mazola never carries odorsor
flavors from one fried food

to another. Merely strain the
Mazola and use it again.

for frying. In frying,
Mazola seals in the natural
flavor of the food and fries
it to a rich, delicious tenderness.

This is why many cooking experts,
famous chefs and leading culinary

1 Corn Products Refining Company

i Dept. W-4,P.0. Box 171 Name ............
! Trinity Station, New York City

1 Enclosed is ten cents (stamps or coin). Address .........

1 Kindly send me my copy of ““The Modern

! Method of Preparing Delightful Foods." | [ e e R

Lag8d oo

“Yes — | know you use Mazola

ever

exclusively for frying.

el gl

Mrs. Ida Bailey Allen,
widely-known food author-
ity,hasprepared “The Mod-
ern Method of Preparing
Delightful Foods”—a book

every woman should have.

New recipes, household
hints and modern sugges-

tions for cooking are con-

tained in this remarkable book. Send
ten cents (stamps or coin) with the

coupon below.
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authorities use Mazola
|

212,

29635

199

203

Newest Styles for Juniors

2065. Designed for sizes 6. 8. 10 and 12
years. In size 8 this jumper dress requires
174 yards of 35-inch material for the dress
and 115 yards of 35-inch material for the
blouse, with 135 yards of binding.

200. A bolero model designed for sizes
6, 8, 10, 12 and 14 years. Size 8 requires
314 yards of 35-inch material with 1 yard
of 35-inch contrasting.

199. Designed for sizes 8 10. 12 and 14
yvears, Size 8 requires 175 yards of 39-inch

material. Suitable for both school and

dress wear.

212. A pinafore frock that is attractive
as well as practical. Designed for sizes 2,
4 and 6 years. Size 4 requires 214 yards of
39-inch material with 15 yard of 35-inch
contrasting.

203. Designed for sizes 6, 8 10 and 12
years. Size 8 requires 2 yards of 39-inch
material with 15 yard of 35-inch contrast-
ing.

Patterns, 15¢ each, postpaid, may be secured from Woman's World, 4223 W. Lake St., Chicago
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Life’s getting
EASIER

THERE'S one household job that never
need be done again, and it’s the most
unpleasant of them all — serubbing
toilet bowls.

Sani-Flush, an antiseptic, cleansing
powder, does a quicker, easier, safer
job. Just sprinkle a little into the toilet
bowl, follow the directions on the can,
flush, and the bowl is instantly spotless.
All odors are eliminated, all germs killed.
Even the hidden trap, which no brush
can reach, is completely purified. And
Sani-Flush cannot injure plumbing.

Sold by grocery, dru;., and hardware
stores, 25¢; in Canada, 35¢. The Hygienic
Products Co., Canton, Ohio. (Another
use for Sani-Flush — cleaning automo-
bile radiators. See directions on can.)

Sani-Flush

CLEANS CLOSET BOWLS
WITHOUT SCOURING

HERE'S WHAT
YOU NEED WHEN YOU
CLEAN HOUSE!

When housecleaning time brings its
dozens of tasks, 3-in-One Oil does many
things to lighten your work. Sprinkled on a
damp cloth, it makes a dusting and polish
cloth that dusts, polishes and protects
any wood finish. It makes your vacuum
cleaner seem many pounds lighter. Rubbed
on brassware and nickel fixtures, it prevents
tarnish. Sold in both handy cans and bottles
by good stores everywhere. Write for sarnple
and pamphlet, “79 Uses in Your Home.”

THREE - IN - ONE OIL CO., DEPT. 176
130 William Street, New York
Factories: Rahway, N. J. - Montreal, Que.

3-in-One Oil

CLEANS - OILS - PREVENTS RUST

I he Mother of a T hief

(Continued from page 9)

rose to a shout: “His blood be on us, and
on our children.”

A shudder ran through Rachel’s body,
as at the pronouncement of an ominous
prophecy.

“By all the gods!” came the awed voice
of a Roman. “He hath delivered Him to
the Jews!”

There was a limit to human endur-
ance .

A S(}l(llLl was holding water to her lips.

“There, Mother. You are all right now.”

Rachel stood up. “Where is the gover-
nor?”

“You cannot see him,” said the guard
pityingly. “He has gone to his chambers
and left orders that he will see no one.”

She could not scream . . .

“He is like a man sore distressed,” went
on the guard. “He keeps muttering to
himself, I tried to save Him! But they
threatened me with Caesar. The gods are
my witness that my hands are clean’.”

The voice of the Roman soldier was
gentle, “Truly, he will not see you—where
are you going, Mother?"

Rachel stared blankly, like one who
hears without listening. “Where? To—
my son.”

“Gods of heaven!” muttered the Roman
soldier. “That poor soul will never get to
Golgotha!”

The road to Golgotha was long, and
rocky. The procession had gone on—far,
far ahead she could hear the shouts of
the crowd. When she ran, her breath and
her heart seemed to stop. And she had
not seen her son! The road was long . . .

When she reached the place, they were
raising his cross. A soldier shouted,
“Stand away!” and pushed her back. She
tried to whisper, “He is my son—" But
the soldier pushed her away .

Over at one side there was a llttle knot
of women, weeping. Somehow, she fought
her way through to where they stood.
For, from there, she could see her son.

HE outery of tortured men filled the

air. The voice of her son. Blow after
blow of the hammers . .. From her ex-
cruciating agony, one thought came to
Rachel—she hated Jesus. But for Him
she might have seen Pontius Pilate, and
he might have pardoned her son. But for
Jesus she. might be holding to her heart

| that dear head.

Her soul was in anguish, but she could
not pray. Her son was dying! And she
could not die.

Her son was dying. And no one noticed.
No one tried to ease his pain. No one wept
for him. The attention of everyone here
turned to this man from Galilee. The
crowd surged closer, trying to get to the
central cross. The Pharisees were there,
their lean faces glowing with satisfaction.
The elaborately gowned Sadducees had
come out and mingled with the common
people they despised, in order to watch
Jesus die. The soldiers strode back and
forth among the people, lest any disorder
arise. This was an uncertain business—
one could never be sure of anything with
these cursed Hebrews. True, they cried
out against this man—but a day or so ago
they had hailed Him king. Yet the sol-
diers, too, kept their eyes on the cross.

Rachel would not look at Jesus. Her
own son was dying. Flesh of her flesh,
blood of her blood. Her own son was
dying. What cared she for a wandering
prophet?

The rulers were eager to follow up their
advantage, to prove once and for all to
this rabble the danger of following after
false prophets. They derided Him, saying,
“He saved others; let him save himself,
if he be Christ, the chosen of God.”

And the soldiers mocked Him, the Ro-
man soldiers who despised all Jews, “If
thou be the King of the Jews, save thy-
self.”

All about, the crowd took up the cry:
“Ah, thou that destroyest the temple, and
buildest it in three days, save thyself, and
come down from the cross.”

Only the little group of women were
weeping.

She kept her eyes turned resolutely

(Continued on page 32)

'Monpay-Tuespay

WEDNESDAY- T HURSDAY

- - - - EVERY DAY a different
dessert . . . with these golden
peaches on your pantry shelf! DESHE::?IDES >

There's peach pie or cobbler, for instance—peach short-
cake—gelatine with Sliced Peaches and Sliced Peach brown
betty— not to mention that ever-welcome favorite, peaches
and cream!

And that’s just by way of suggestion. It doesn’t begin
to tell the story of the variety, goodness and quick con-
venience DEL MONTE Sliced Peaches bring to your table.
They’re the pick of the world’s finest orchards, packed as
only DEL MONTE can pack them— uniform, high quality
always, no matter where you buy.

Delicious Pineapple, too
— the BEST in every can!

That's one great advantage of buying pineapple under
this dependable label. You're sure of highest quality,
every time—without ever bothering to look for grades.

For DEL MONTE packs only one grade of pineapple—

the very best, full-ripened, selected fruit it’s possible to
grow and can. Two kinds of Pineapple, for your conven-
ience: Sliced, for service right from the can and quick,
delicious salads; Crushed, for pies, cakes, puddings, sher-
bets, punches, etc. One quality—DEL MONTE Quality—
in both.
Free— special Del Monte Pineapple recipes and 8 other
useful booklets. — In all, more than 250 attractive recipes
for fruit salads, desserts and main course dishes. Just
write today, to Dept. 939, California Packing Corpora-
tion, San Francisco, California.
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When You Make
Draperies
remember this

Sewing Secret

TO MAKE perfect seamsand hems,
use a thread that matches the
background color of your material,
a thread that in weight and texture
blends with the weave of the fabric.
Remember this secret and you can
make draperies on your own sewing
machine at home with the skill of
the professional. For stitching cre-
tonne, chintz, mohair, monk’s cloth,
pongee, scrim, theatrical gauze—any
of the favored fabrics for draperies
and furnishings—use J. &. P. Coats
or Clark’s O. N.T. Boslfast Mercer-
ized Threads. In their wide range of
staple and fashionable colors, and
in their size and texture, they insure
a perfect match for your material.

Also under these famous brand
names: BoilfastSheer Fabric Thread,
made especially fine for stitching
light-weight fabrics; Boilfast Sewing
Silk, a new silk thread in 50-yard
and 100-yard spools at a price that
sets a new standard of value.

Send for ““Sewing Secrets”

A new 48-page book of modern sewin
methods; includes chart of correct threa
and needle sizes for every fabric and put-
pose. Simply send 4 cents in stamps to
The Spool Cotton Co., Dept. 20-R,
Box 248 Madison Sq. Sta., New York.

CLARK'S O.N.T.
J.& P. COATS

The Two Great Names
in Thread

AT NOTION COUNTERS EVERYWHERE
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Some Make-over Suggestions

The new line 15 vmportant, for it is the silhouette
which makes this season’s frock different

By OUR FOREIGN CORRESPONDENT

ATERIALS go on from season
| M to season, and so do colors; only
the few who have unlimited
dress allowances can afford the exaggera-
| tions of fabric and shade that are seen at
the beginning of every new season. But
line does count, although the difference
is often so slight that you might be
| puzzled at first to describe the variation
definitely. How, for instance, does the
thrifty Frenchwoman bring her 1930
frocks into line with the fashions of 19317
Her economical soul would be horrified
at the thought of discarding partly worn
dresses and wraps! But she studies those
details which matter: the waistline, the
| hem length, sleeves and neckline, for in-
stance. And this is what she’s discovered
about the silhouette-to-be.

Morning frocks, for example, wear their
skirts rather longer and define the waist-
| line by soft folds rather than a belt. Fre-
quently they discard the collar, but add
cuffs to take from the severity of last sea-
son’s plainer sleeve. If she has a waist
and skirt of plain flannel or wool crepe,
as in A on the opposite page, she can
wear the skirt, with its knee-length
pleats, under a shaped pinafore to_p gf
striped flannel to tone. The o!cl waist is
probably sufficiently worn to justify her
in using it to cut shaped cuff sets and

fronts to complete her new frock. Sup-
| pose she is treating herself to a new frock
altogether, B serves as a very.new.but
simple design for it, carried qut in striped
and plain flannel or spring-weight woolens.

For afternoon wear, the Frenchwoman
will add sleeves to her
sleeveless frocks. Dignity
is the keynote of this type
| of dress. If she has been

wearing the princess frock

with a flared skirt, she
. will adapt it to fall into
' longer, slimmer lines,
keeping in her mind’s eye
a dress like C on page 31.
If she is too much occu-
pied with affairs domestic
for afternoon entertain-
ing, she would simplify
her frock, of course, omit-
ting the fashionable puffs
from the long sleeves,
cutting the bodice higher
at the front and wearing
a little collar of good lace
or georgette. The original
dress (D) was carried out
in one of the popular two-
| faced materials, one sur-
face dull, the other having
a sheen or a faint, dam-
ask-like patterning.

Figure E,
right, a
way to

remodel
F, below
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Seldom has it been so easy to bring
one's evening frock up to date. A skirt
of lace, flowing outward from the hips
(and not lower down, as they have been
worn) is an inexpensive and easy renova-
tion. The sleeveless mode has given way
to tiny sleeves: lace to match the skirt
provides smart little shoulder sleeves, as
in E. But the principal difference lies in
the neckline. The round or boat-shaped
line belongs to 1930; this year sponsors
more original shapes. The neckline of E
is both becoming to wear and simple to
cut. If you are making a new evening
frock, bear in mind that bodices are more
tightly fitting and that the waistline is
normal or a shade higher. In the evening
one notices that women are dressing their
hair rather higher on the head; this makes
for dignity, too.

At first sight the 1931 tweed suit seems
the most difficult to achieve, given last
year's rather close-fitting styles. The
newer suits have coats widely flared at
the hips, and skirts which flare from the
hips. But happily the extra fulness is
given by inset strappings which flare at
the end, a detail to remember whether
you are making over or tailoring a new
suit. Most of this season’s fulness is
managed with pleats or godets, instead of
a circular cut. The loose weave knot-
tweed is as popular as in 1930, with its
spotted or rough-surfaced effects, Figure
G, but usually lapels are faced with smooth
cloth to tone, and cuffs of this same cloth
are added to the sleeves, as in H.

The sports jumper has discarded the
gipsy handkerchief collar,
Figure J, in favor of the
plain neckline, and pulls
itself more plainly down
under the skirt top. Long
cuffs take the place of the
short turn-back. In K is
shown the newest sports
skirt, buttoned over the
jumper-blouse at the
waistline. It has a double
pocket in the deep hip
yoke, and its fulness is set
into the yoke with box
pleats all around, both
edges of each pleat ma-
chined down for a few
inches from the top. Flan-
nel, jersey or light tweed
still lead as the correct
sports materials; elastic
tricot is a useful aid to
the new deep and close-
fitting cuffs.

Wrap-coats have taken
on quite a new line, with
(Continued on page 31)
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SBathe your

way to PBody-
Beauty + + -
BATHASWEET

TRY 11 FREE

Fastidious women have always taken a delight

in keeping their bodies beautiful. But now
backless evening gowns and still more abbre-
viated beach costumes make body-beauty more
vital than ever. That is why the two-fold
beauty service of Bathasweet is so important.

First, by softening the water, Bathasweet gives
the bath a unique cleansing power which
enables it to dissolve the impurities that lie
deep in the pores and to keep these impurities
dissolved so that they do not wash back on
the body. The best evidence of this is that no
“ring” remains around the tub when Batha-
sweet is used. This greater cleanliness works
wonders with the skin. It not only cleirs up
skin-blemishes but gives the skin a youthful
smoothness that is most alluring.

Secondly, Bathasweet keeps you dainty much
longer than does the ordinary tubbing, no
matter how thorough. That is because perspi-
ration-deposits, deep in the pores, are the usual
cause of body odors; and Bathasweet dissolves
these deposits.- It surrounds you with an aura of
daintiness which lasts a surprisingly long time.

And, incidentally, Bathasweet adds a delight-
ful fragrance to your bath.

BATHASWEET is a modern necessity. Try
it at our expense by sending the coupon.
Or buy it at any drug or department store—
25c, 50¢, $1 and $1.50.

FREE A can sent free, anywhere
in the United States, if
you mail this coupon with name and
address to C. S. Welch Co., Dept.
W. D., 1907 Park Avenue, New York.

YOU BUY NOTHING-YOU SELL NOTHING

ALL YOU WISH FOR INTRODUCING NA-
TIONALLY KNOWN LINGERIE DIRECT
FROM THE MILL TO YOUR FRIENDS
THROUGH CLUBS. LOTS OF FUN- WRITE

LUC]EN. fashion designer
Dept. 233 HAMILTON, OHIO



The newer suits have
coats widely flared at
the hips, and skirts
which flare gracefully
from the hips

a waistline well defined by a belt, for
preference. Collars are small and sleeves
fit loosely, changes which most home
dressmakers can manage with little
trouble. The hats worn with them have
brims, instead of fitting skull-cap fashion.
M, page 30, shows one of the newest coats,
which might be fashioned in rep, wool
crepe or moire satin, closely patterned.
L shows last season’s wrap-coat.

The shoulder yoke gives the sleeves a
magyar effect, and the hip yoke includes
the side fulness of the skirt.

The “tuck-in,” Figure N, has yielded
place to the over-blouse again. This comes
down rather straight over the hips, as in
Figure O, designed for afterncon wear.

For afternoon, the Frenchwoman adds
sleeves to her sleeveless frocks with
puffs between elbow and shoulder

Morning frocks wear
their skirts rather
longer, defining the
waist by soft folds
rather than a belt

The feminine touch must be very dis-
tinct—let your blouses be soft and frilly.
Draped collars, jabots, puffed sleeves or
long loose ones have come in with 1931
Fine lawn or muslin or crepe suede could
be used for G, with finely kilted frills,
and crystal buttons for trimming.

With the spring, brighter colors have
come back, with a few more subdued
shades for those whom they suit better.
Dawn pink and turquoise, peacock and
sea-blue, sunset-gold (which is nearly
flame), pearl, bronze and hazel, prune,
marine blue, and the dull gray-green
shade known as lizard are foremost among
the attractive color range that is offered
to us for the season of 1931.

A Patricia Alden Story

(Continued from page 5)

“Make a fuss over her,” said Miss Hig-

gins.

“] get you. Oh, by the way, Miss Hig-
gins, that new line of lounging pajama
patterns you suggested is going over great.
I really don’t know what Patrician would
do without you. I want you to know how
much I appreciate what you've done for
our success.”

“That’s the general idea,” said Miss Hig-
gins. “Try it out on Patricia, it might be
a help. I know I like it, and I'm pretty
sure she would, too.”

It is not usual for the president of a
large corporation to evidence great ex-
citement over a demonstrator, more or
less. But, on contemplation, Gordon Bruce
realized that ever since Patricia had
crashed into his car on the Concourse
and utilized the accident to strike him
for a job, he had had more than an im-
personal interest in her. Strictly as he
had endeavored to treat her as a cog in
his machine, he'd sent her many more
individual telegrams than was his wont.
He had often patted her on the back by
wire.

Furthermore, he admitted to himself
after some introspection that his exces-
sively cold attitude at the morning’s con-
ference might be what the psychoanalysts
call a defense mechanism. He’d been sub-
consciously afraid of her charm and indi-
viduality.

He remembered that she’d told him,
before he agreed to give her a job, that
he was afraid of women. Was he? He'd
show her. No minx of nineteen was go-
ing to get away with the opinion she had
of him. Besides, some other outfit might
grab her—and the kid was clever. Make
a fuss over her, should he? Just watch
him!

Gordon Bruce did things thoroughly.
It was one of the prime factors in his
success.

And since the immediate concern was
Patricia, he concentrated on the problem
she presented. He drove up to the Brad-

ford in his smart new roadster with his
chauffeur, announced that the luncheon
party was now his paity, told Patricia
that she might take the wheel, put Mrs.
Alden in the seat beside her, and as he
and Mr. Alden climbed into the rumble,
directed Patricia to drive to the Casino.

“But—our car,” Patricia protested.

“Give the chauffeur the keys,” said
Bruce. “He'll drive it up later, when
we've had lunch.”

He was the perfect host and Mr. and
Mrs. Alden obviously warmed to him
while they were lunching.

When the leisurely meal was finished, he
said frankly, “Mrs. Alden, I'm now going
to snatch your daughter from the heart
of her family and drive her far and fast
to the open spaces. Will you mind if I
put you back in your own car, which
awaits without, and send you out into the
cold world?”

“The world isn't a bit cold,” said Mrs.
Alden. “And we don’t mind. You've been
so nice—thank you.”

It was two o’clock in the morning. They
had tea-ed in Peekskill, dined near Pough-
keepsie, danced and supped in Croton.
And now Gordon Bruce was saying good-
night to Patricia at her doorstep.

“It's been a noble day,” said Patricia.
“I'm so glad I resigned. This wouldn't
have been possible if I hadn’t.”

“Possible, but not probable. However,
I'm wondering if there shouldn’t be a
special dispensation from my rule in cases
of extra-valuable employees like you, Pa-
tricia? You don’t mind that ‘Patricia,’
do you?”

“No, Gordon, I don’t. As a matter of
fact, most men would have started that
by tea-time. But think how demoralizing
it would be if I called my boss ‘Gordon,’
as I've just done. Wouldn’t it be demor-
alizing, Gordon?”

“You might come back to your job—
and try it. Come down in the morning
and let’s talk it over.”

(Continued on page 48)
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You'll be through forever with scrubbing and mopping when you
learn this labor-saving method . . .
method of improving, cleaning and pre-
serving floors. Polishing is easy when
you do it by machine. No labor or fuss.
Thousands of women rent the new
Johnson Electric Polisher from dealers
and use it every month. Try this method
and compare the results.
e Have you seen the new dry floor
duster with the gold stripe? Read the
special introductory offer below.

@® You can have shining floors, bright
protected linoleum, with no more work
than you’re now doing. This special
blended wax makes every working minute
count—in results !

e Compare these two methods: Scrub a
floor clean—and in no time it's dirty
again. Besides that, you begin to see worn
spots here and there—that are bound to
grow—Dbecause the floor is unprotected.
¢ Then try this special blended JOHNSON’ s w A x

wax and you find —the wax goes

on easily — much more easily than
you thought. You polish it by ma-
chine. The wax fills every crack and
pocket where dust and dirt now
collect. Worn spots are a thing of the
past. Dusting is cut in half. Your
floors are a revelation!

¢ For Johnson's Liquid Wax isn’t just

a polish. It is a labor-saving

OHN&ON"

1
il

Paste
and Liquid

Into a_/uctO'Ly O/‘/@L

@ ask your praier for this combination offer. If he can’t supply you, use this coupon @

8. C. JOHNSON & SON, Dept.I¥iv.4, RACINE, WISCONSIN

Please send me the new Floor Duster ($1.25) and 14 pint of Johnson’s Wax Polish (50c) at the special
introductory price of $1.25 for both. [] check [] money order [] stamps enclosed.

Name
Address

1931 X



Relief inl Minute

No waiting! In one minute painful
corns or tender toes are completely
relieved when you apply B
Dr. Scholl’s Zino -pads.
Their healing, soothing
_medication gives you this
magic relief. Their cush-
ioning,protectivefeature
removes the cause—shoe
friction and pressure.

100% SAFE!

Zino-pads are positivel

safe, sure. Using hars

liquids or plasters often
causes acid burn. Cut-
ting your corns or cal-
louses invites blood-
poisoning. Zino-pads are
small, thm., dainty, easy
to apply. Made inspecial
sizes for Corns, Corns
between toes, Callouses
and Bunions. At alldrug,
shoe and dept. stores— EEECIRELISIG

only 35¢ box. SWOLLEN JOINTS

D! Scholls
Zino-pads

Put one on—the
Make $30-$35 a Week

You can learn at home in spare

time. Course endorsed by physi-

cians. Thousands of graduates. Est.

: 32 years. One graduate has charge

of a ten-bed hospital. Another saved

$400 while learning. Equipment included. Open to all
over 18 and under 60 years. Money-back agreement.

CHICAGOD SGHUDL OF NURSING

Please send me your free, fascinating booklet, **Splendid

Opportunities in Nursing,' and 32 sample lesson pages.
Dept. 854 1601 Warren Ave., Chicago, 11l

FOR CALLOUSES

FOR 'CORNS
BETWEEN TOES

Name.
City

State Age.

That greasy film
WILL VANISH

FiLms of clinging grease that will
not rinse away make dishwashing
an agony to many housewives. Hard
water causes all the trouble—water
full of harsh alkalis.

Spare yourself! Fill the pan with
dirty dishes. Add omne or more
tablespoonfuls of Mel'o — instantly
all the hardness is gone. Suds are
rich and lasting—with less soap —
every trace of grease disappears,
rinsing is swift and complete,

Mel’'o saves tender hands from
irritation, speeds up work, improves
results. Try it tomorrow. At your
grocer’s—10¢ (slightly higher in
far western states). The Hygienic
Produets Co., Canton, Ohio. (Also
makers of Sani-Flush.)

A few dollars starts you, decorating lamp
shades and vases, making batiks, hooked
rugs, etc. No experience needed. We fur-

nish instructions and all materials. We
place finished work on sale in our stores
in Hollywood. No canvassing. Werite to-
day for FREE illustrated booklet.

HOLLYWOOD STUDIO STORES
5334-CC Hollywood Blvd., HOLLYWOOD, CALIF.

coming year,

Our Gift to You

e

This sturdy bank
is made of heavy bell
iron in bronze finish.
It is a replica in min-
iature of the Liberty
Bell and, because of
its historic associa-
tion and practical
usefulness, will be
appreciated by young
and old alike. See
thirty-day offer. %

paign for 1931.

Financial Independence!
Start It with This Bank

Woman's World 1931 Thrift Offer

X LET this handsome replica of the famous Liberty Bell
ring out your financial progress and independence this

Good-looking in appearance, sturdy in construction and
inspirational in its historic associations, this Liberty Bell
Bank makes saving easy and sure.
through this bank, help start your children on a thrift cam-

greater value to them than any stocks or bonds or lands
you might bequeath them in later years.
WoMAN'S WORLD 30-DAy THRIFT OFFER

Send us only one new three-year subscription to Woman's
World at the new low price of $1.00 and we will ship you
the Liberty Bell Bank as a reward.

WOMAN’'S WORLD
4223 West Lake Street, Chicago, Illinois

to American Homes

Let Woman's World,

The habit of saving once formed will be of

Invitations or Announcements

d 100 Seript Lettering $3.50
includinz two sets of onvalopel

‘We pay cash for
gold teeth—dis-
carded crowns
und lmd::es lIIaheqt prices. Information free,
& Silver Co., Dept, C, Box 68, Fort Worth, Texas

00 Vllltln' C-rdl $1.00
Ww.oTT ‘IGIIAUING €0., 1074 C|

E3Y
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The Mother of a T hief

(Continued from page 29)

away from Jesus. Yet somewhere within
her was a deep cry. Even now, there
might be some surcease of pain. If only
out of the blackness of despair could come
assurance that this was not the end. That
all the prayers she had been taught in
childhood were not mockery. That the
God of Israel she had worshiped on the
hills of Galilee would not leave her deso-
late.

But bodies were racked with pain and
hearts broke. The end was only black-
ness and emptiness. A suffering world
cried out to an unhearing God and He
did not answer. And without Him there
was nothing. :

The soldiers were casting lots for His
garments . . .

There by the unbelieving city, at the
place of a skull, Jesus was being crucified
by His people Israel. And even as He
hung upon a cross, torn and bleeding un-
der a blazing sun, He spoke. Above the
cruel jeers and the insults and the taunts
of the crowd. And Jesus said, “Father,
forgive them: for they know not what
they do.”

Even on Calvary, a miracle is possible

. At His voice, Rachel turned to Him.
The eyes of the man from Nazareth
turned toward the little group of sorrow-
ing women at the foot of the cross. And
Rachel faced the Christ.

She had cried out against Him in hatred
and bitterness and despair —she whose
only son was now dying with Him on
Calvary.

And now He looked down at her from
that cross of unspeakable agony, with
eyes of infinite compassion, of infinite
love. And in Him was the healing of her
grief.

The icy tightness around her heart gave
way. All the ceaseless longings of so
many years had at last found their reali-
zation in Jesus.

And as she believed, so it was given to
her to understand. She remembered what
she had heard Him say: “Destroy this
temple and in three days I will raise it
up.” And the promise she had felt be-
hind those words was unfolded in a flood
of light.

Standing there at the foot of the cross,
Rachel saw ahead into the empty tomb
of the risen Chridt.

A wordless prayer went up from her
to the man suffering on the cross:
“Lord, that my son also should believe
on Thee ...

And one of the malefactors which were
hanged railed on him, saying, If thou be
Christ, save thyself and us.

But the other answering rebuked him,
saying, Dost not thou fear God, seeing
thou art in the same condemnation?

And we indeed justly; for we receive
the due reward of our deeds: but this
man hath done nothing amiss.

And he said unto Jesus, Lord. remem-
ber me when thou comest into thy king-
dom.

And Jesus said unto him, Verily I say
unto thee, today shalt thou be with me
in paradise.

And it was about the sixth hour, and
there was a darkness over all the earth
until the ninth hour.

And the sun was darkened, and the veil
of the temple was rent in the midst.

And when Jesus had cried with a loud
voice, he said, Father, into thy hands I
commend my spirit: and having said thus,
he gave up the ghost.

The crucifixion was over. Slowly the
crowd, awed and pale and distraught, be-
gan to disperse. But Rachel waited to
claim the body of her son.

Eyes that had held only tortured hope-
lessness now radiated a faith triumphant,
sublime, unconquerable. A heart that
had been dead to Jehovah was alive to
God, the Father. She had seen the Christ,
and recognized him. And her son had
seen Him, and recognized Him. She had
reached her refuge of ineffable peace, the
consciousness of life eternal.

With unfaltering step, Rachel went to
claim her son.
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“POLLY GAVE A

Pot and Pan Party!”

“You think soldering is hard to do? I used to
think so, but not since Polly’s Party! We took
our broken kitchen things, and Polly showed

us how we could fix them ourselves . . . easily

and perfectly.”

But of course, Polly used Kester Metal
Mender! It’s the solder that has made soldering
simple! The flux is inside, giving yox nothing to
do but apply heat. You’ll get results an expert
would be proud of, the very first time!

Try Kester. Using is believing. Send for a
sample . . . free. Ot buy the handy package from
your hardware store or other dealers. Kester
Solder Company, 4201-14 Wrightwood Ave.,
Chicago, Illinois. Incorporated 1899.

Write for a Free Sample

KESTER

METAL MENDER

I.IHEHTY»P*“BAKINB GUPS

AND PAPER
TABLE
DECORATIONS
-ups are made from a specially
hich withstands heat and re-

in Save labor—no greasing or
They keep cakes iresh and at

$1 Poat-

washing of L
tractive to serve.
FREE RECIPE BOOK with your nrd:r fur lhu
B HOUSEHOLD PAC
Now 428 Pieces for on]y
Package contains 200 Liberty Baki
size; 150 Baking Cups, 0

Cups, tea cake
2 Pie Collars,

crowning touch for mea op Frills for
decorating chops, chicken ) Croquette
Skewers, for adorning roast ham, .1 36 paper
Doilies. Please mention your dealer’s name when
ordering this big package.
WM. W. BEVAN CO. Agents
Dept. W-108, Everett, Mass. Wanted

GENTS
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BT DEMONmATE and take orders fDI‘ C-hII
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NO EXPERIENCE NEEDED
Amazing new eales plan. Bonus besides. John
argrove reports ﬂnleu $97.75 in_two houra, New
closed Ford and d hose for personal use given pro-
du Send name today. Give size hose.
WILKNIT HOSIERY COMPANY
Greenfieid, Ohio
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roductions of rug g
patterns} prices: instructions for g
making and sample of Velva Yarn—
ALL ¥

\\huh saves you fully one half,
FREE to you. Just write us,
your dealer's name
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HE: That’s great, Mary. I can move my
head now without pain.

SHE: I knew Sloan’s would help. It al-
ways eases stiff neck for me.

Stiff muscles tingle with warm,
healing blood as soon as you pat
on Sloan’s Liniment. Blood car-
ries off fatigue poisons that cause
muscle-lameness. Pain goes.

Don’t put up with stiff neck
and sore muscles. Sloan’s Lini-
ment costs only 35¢. And it
warms like sunshine. Drives
out that terrible pain. Get a
fresh bottle today.

SLOAN’S Liniment

SPARE MOMENTS
Exchanged for Cash!

F Y OU have some extra time at your

disposal during the day or the week,

let us show you how easily and quickly
you can convert it into cash.

The work is dignified and interesting
and requires only as much time as you
care to devote to it. We tell you what
to do and how to do it. Hundreds of
enthusiastic women now make from
$5.00 to $10.00 a week in time that
formerly was wasted.

Address Miss Caroline B. Reid for
full information.

WOMAN'S WORLD
4223 West Lake St., Chicago, IlL.

SPECIAL EASTER CANDY ASSORTMENT
3 Ib. Box of Delicious Home-made Candiea, Walout, Vanilla, Or-
ange, Butter, Maple Nut and Chocolate Creams, Bon-bons, Dippes
Caramels, Nougats, Dates, Chewey Butterscotch and the New
Taste-teasers, Ting-a-lings. Shioped Anywhere Post-paid $1.50.

VIRGINIA MAY HOME-MADE CANDIES, 3024 Wabansia Avenue, Chicago, Jil.

Will Your Child
Drink Milk?

If not, give him junket. All chil-
dren love junket, for itis milk made
delicious. 5 out of every 6 authori-
tative texts on child care advise it.
Send for free book giving dozens of
helpful recipes. Quick, easy to
make—tempting desserts. You can
get Junketfromgrocersordruggists.

Junket

REG U.S PAT. OFF

TABLETS

"*" FREE TRIAL OFFER === ===%
The Junket Folks (In Canada address [
. 244 The Junket Folks 1

Little Falis, New York Toronto, Ont.)
Please send me Trial package of Junket Tablets and FREE 1
Recipe Book of Delicious Desserta and Ice Creams. I
My name :
My address 1
B U oy

- et ML b ¢l PR € 0 RS
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Object of Art

(Continued from page 12)

years ago, “that I thought what fun it
would be to get a glimpse of the kind of
life I hadn't seen anything of for such a
long time.”

“Updikes’,” he said, “must have seemed
a pretty strange outfit after your New
York apartment.”

“No,” she said. “Different, but not
strange. I liked it on sight. It and them.
I liked them a lot. There was nobody
there but just the three of them.”

“There never is,” he said, holding the
horses carefully at the maximum pace he
thought they could keep. “They can't af-
ford help. Or even a telephone.”

“A telephone,” she said, “might have
saved the child’s life. Though I don't
think so. I think, thank God, that I knew
what to do. There was canned salmon
for supper, you see, but I didn't eat any
of it. If I had, I think we'd all have died.
I haven't had my clothes off for three
days. And at that I just did pull the
others through. And little Bill—"

She couldn’t talk about the boy.

Howden found that he couldn’t, either.
They rocketed along through the bear-
grass and cactus, under the far, keen stars,
in silence except for the noise of their
going; and Howden felt a sort of tender-
ness stealing through him for the gallant,
weary little figure so toughly erect there
at his side.

“Good Lord! What a thing to dump you
into!”

“It was easier for me,” she said, “than

| it would have been for most girls. I was

born in the Yukon; my mother died there
when I was six; until he struck it rich,
my father and I lived around in half the
big mining camps of the West. There’s
not much I haven't been up against, you
see.”

In the half-dark, hurtling through the
keen, sage-scented air, Howden began
trying to tell her that he saw . . .

And though that was a good many years
ago, he has been telling her ever since.

Moon-Girl

(Continued from page 20)

Tom turned toward Diane, and then
abruptly he turned away. “Does she look
like her grandmother?”

“Very much.”

“So I had imagined. Think I'll be jog-
ging along. Feel like walking. Good-
night.” He paused in the hall to speak to
Mrs. Davis for a moment and then was
gone.

“Life is a queer circle,” said Mr. Davis,
but Diane said nothing. She seemed still
to feel the presence of the wistful little
ghost of Diantha Davis.

(Continued in May issue)

Synopsis ofﬂw Story

Against the wishes of her father, a pro-
fessor of Latin in a small town college,
Diane Davis steals away with Waneen
Miller and Clinton Archer to attend a
dance at a near-by university. She re-
grets her impulsive action when she dis-
covers that Clinton has been drinking,
and asks him to take her home. He in-
sists that she go with him to a roadhouse,
and when she refuses, leaves her outside.
Tom Malone, whom she had met with his
fiancée at the dance, had guessed her
predicament and followed Clint’s car, and
offers to drive her home.

On the way Diane explains that she had
gone to the dance in a fit of “moon-mad-
ness,” and tells Tom about her grand-
mother Diantha, from whom she is said
to have inherited her impulsive nature.
Mrs. Davis meets them at the door with
the news that Diane’s father had gone to
get her; as Tom is leaving, the telephone
rings and a message is delivered from a
hospital in the university town: Mr. Davis
has been seriously injured in an automo-
bile accident. Tom offers to take Diane
and Mrs. Davis to the hospital.

-WRITES MISS ABRELL

It produced a
rich creamy lather—
left skin lovely

® <Before I started using Kirk’s Cocoa
Castile my hands and face were in a
terrible condition,” says Ernestine Ab-
rell of Terre Haute, Ind. “‘A friend rec-

ommended this soap. I purchased a

cake and have not done without it since.
My father and grandfather could never
get a soap to take the coal dust and
grease from the pores of their skin., I
told them to try Kirk’s. They found it
was wonderful as a skin stimulant.””

From every side praise is showered ‘on
this amazing magic soap—Kirk’s Cocoa
Castile. For it lathers instantly in hard-
est water—even in the mountains, and
in limestone or sandstone country.
Kirk’s is made by a secret process from
100% pure cocoanut oil—the same fine
oil used in nut butters and candies. It
produces the most delightful bath—the
quickest, most luxurious shampoo.
Cuts stubborn dirt like magic. Washes
away deadly germs.

Not only does Kirk’s Cocoa Castile
produce a marvelous lather in hard
water but it is also America’s biggest
toilet soap bargain — you pay only 10e¢
for the giant cake which is almost twice
as large as the usual 10c toilet soap!
Thus it is a real economy—enabling you
to cut down your soap bills—besides
giving superior service.

Why try to use ordinary soaps in hard
water—why not try this magiec soap that
softens water, lathers instantly? Justask
for Kirk’s Cocoa Castile—only 10c¢ for the
big white oversize cake. Look for the red
arrows on the wrapper. See for yourself
why women from all parts of the coun-
try write us these enthusiastic letters.

Take ordera for stunning Malloch Frocks. Y
Women buy readily because of this_and
other eensational values. Latest New
York and Paris fashions. Neweat shades.
Work Spare Time— No Experience
A few hoursa day brings you $4.00 an
hour. Weshowyou how and furnishdem-
onstrating outfit FREE, and you can get
your own dresses without cost. You get

our profit daily. We de-
SAMPLE

iver. Rushnameandaddress
OFFERE

for FREE cutfitand learnhow
FREE

we start you at once making
money. rite today.
ALLOCH FROCKS
T-120, Grand Rapids, Mich.

Address Dept. 277
Fifth Ave. at 39th St.

LANE BRYANT
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ENE BRYANT Maternity Clothes enable you to
dress stylishly during all stages of maternity—
and after baby comes, as well. Latest modes, de-
signed to conceal condition and provide expansion.
New Style Book, picturing very latest fashions in
Coats, Dresses and Corsets for Maternity wear;
also Apparel for Baby. Sentfree. Writeforittoday,

Amazing Mystery Perfume
4
®

Pays Agents Up t0'10-15
{ Ina Day Mon—Women—Here's

the money making
chance of a lifetime. A daintily
colored, delicately scented tablet
called Puro, evaporates into gas
positively deadly to moths but
harmless to humans. Banishes un-
pleasant odors, freshens stagnant
air. No fuss, no muss—no costly
spraying—hang it up and forget it.

Automatic renewal feature assures
3o steady repeat business, Amazing
B low price puts 4 to 12 in every
Over 150% profit—agents coining money every-
Write at once for big money opportunity. The

Imhme.‘
where!
Puro Co., Inc., Dept. D-200, 3512 Olive St., St, Louis, Mo.

NEW YORK
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‘I he Vital

With Dr. E. A. Park, Dr. P,.G. Shipley and Dr. E. V.

McCollum, Dr. Estill proved the existence of vitamin D.

Her sound articles are of great importance in this day
of dietetic fads

HERE are probably few individuals who have not

wished that physicians could say, “If you will eat cer-

tain foods and do certain other things, you will
never be ill,” but unfortunately no such advice can be
given. Nourishing food and plenty of rest are two of the
greatest factors in maintaining health, but sanitary and
cheerful surroundings, and freedom from overwork, ex-
cessive worry and exhaustion are also of importance.

In spite of the efforts of the homemaker to feed her
family according to the newer findings of nutrition, it
sometimes happens that illness enters the home. For ex-
ample, a thorough chilling may pave the way to a cold
or pneumonia; fatigue may lower our resistance and ren-
der us more susceptible to disease; or a perfectly healthy
individual may become ill if he drinks impure water or
eats spoiled food, or is exposed to a contagious disease.

When we are ill, the attending physician will advise
concerning the diet, and his directions should be followed
implicitly. It requires great skill to diagnose disease and
to preseribe suitable food; suggestions given in books or
magazine articles are not substitutes for the instructions
of the well-trained physician.

General and Special Diets

The diet during convalescence depends in great measure
upon the nature of the illness; no general directions con-
form to every case, because there are many factors which
must be considered, such as the severity and duration of
the disease, the strength of the patient, and the type of
diet which has been prescribed during the earlier stages
of the illness. However, we should keep in mind a few
general rules and principles which will be discussed in
this article; for detailed suggestions, one should consult
one of the many books dealing with this subject.

In addition to the rather special diets which are planned
for certain diseases, such as tuberculosis, typhoid fever or
diabetes, there are several general types of diets which
are used in feeding the sick, among which are: (1) The
liquid diet, which consists largely of liquids, such as milk
in various forms; cream soups of various kinds; raw eggs
in combination with water, fruit juices or cocoa; and beef
tea, or other clear soups. (2) The soft diet or semi-liquid
diet which is really an intermediate step between the
liquid diet and a very simple mixed diet or convalescent
diet. This diet usually consists of various foods used in
the liquid diet but with the addition of such simple dishes
as a soft boiled egg and toast moistened with water, milk
or broth; cream of vegetable soups; custards, and desserts
made with gelatine or jello, as well as ice creams, sherbets
and ices. Broths contain little or no nourishment but they
are important items because the meat extracts which they
usually contain stimulate the flow of gastric juice which
aids in digestion; recent studies have shown that beef
extract contains vitamin G, that vitamin which protects
us against pellagra. In addition, broths are agreeable to
the taste, are refreshing when served cold if the weather
is warm, and comforting when hot if the weather is cold.
When used to make gruels with cereals, such as oatmeal
gruel, they carry extra nourishment; gruels may be en-
riched with eggs, cream or milk. (3) The convalescent
diet, as stated above, depends in great measure upon what
illness one is convalescing from, If a liquid diet has been

T S
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By NINA SIMMONDS ESTILL

taken for several days, followed by a soft diet for a few
weeks, then for some days or weeks, according to the
physician's orders, the convalescent diet should consist
of easily digested foods. After many illnesses the digestive
tract is rather weak, even though the disease has not
especially involved this part of the body; therefore, easily
digested foods should be given until the body's recupera-
tive powers are well under way. If the doctor orders a
light diet and the illness has not been very prolonged or
severe, it is permissible to provide a fairly liberal diet.
All the various dietary essentials, namely, protein, fat,
carbohydrate, mineral matter, water and vitamins should
be supplied.

As soon as the convalescent's strength permits, he
should spend some time out of doors in the sunshine,
but sun-baths should be taken only on the advice of the
physician. If the time of year does not permit being
out of doors, it is advisable to take cod-liver oil, or
viosterol, or ultra-violet light treatments.

Many convalescent persons are difficult to please in the
matter of food because their appetites are not keen. The
following suggestions will be helpful in preparing trays:
(1) Meals should be served promptly at regular hours,
since a delay of even fifteen to twenty minutes some-
times destroys the appetite; (2) the appearance of the
tray is of great importance: the food should be served
daintily on attractive dishes; (3) garnishes should be used
freely since they make food more attractive; (4) cold
dishes should be served cold, and hot dishes served hot
but not so hot that there is danger of the patient burning
his mouth; (5) the diet should be simple and the serving
small, because too much food on a plate often upsets
a patient and destroys the appetite; several small servings
are better than one large one, a principle which is espe-
cially true for children.

The Convalescent’'s Mental Fare

The benefits of the convalescent's physical diet may be
vitiated in large measure if a well-meaning but unfavor-
able atmosphere is thrown about the patient. In other
words, the diet of the convalescent does not consist of
nourishing food only, although this is, of course, of fun-
damental importance; there is also a mental diet to be
considered. During a convalescence we should do only
those things which will aid us to recover. Rest of both
body and mind is of fundamental importance; in order to
obtain this, we should studiously avoid self-pity and the
going over of our symptoms and discussing “what I have
suffered,” since there is nothing which saps vitality and
prevents complete rest and relaxation more than this.

There are at least two types of visitors who call upon a
patient, One group consists of those persons who are
usually rather dull and colorless and who actually enjoy
talking about their own illnesses or operations or those
of their friends; they recite all the unpleasant details,
which unfortunately do not decrease as the years go by.
These “organ recitals” are very tiring and boring to a
well person and many times more so to one in a weakened
condition. Unless the conversation is brought to a close
and the visitor ushered out of the room, the patient may
become so tired and restless that he may have a slight
relapse for several days. The second group consists of
visitors who are bright and cheerful; they radiate hope,
sunshine and good-will; and after a short visit (persons
of this type know that visits to ill or convalescent persons
should be frequent but short) the patient feels as though
he has acquired a bit of new life, These latter callers
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Effect of CDret on Health

A cheery mental outlook, rest, and attractive servings of the right kind of
nourishing food encourage an imvahid's quick recovery

are invaluable to a patient because they have a cheery
and optimistic outlook on life.

The period of convalescence is a splendid time to work
on one's hobby or to read the many worth-while books
which one has intended to read for years. One may also
take imaginary trips with the aid of travel magazines
or articles, together with maps, railroad guides, steamship
folders, and, if one can afford it, a good globe. With this
modest equipment, one may sail the seven seas and visit
distant lands with their many attractions. such as old
cathedrals and art galleries. Fireside travel has much to
recommend it. There are, of course, definite limitations
concerning the influence of the mind over the body: a
cheery countenance, an optimistic outlook and imaginary
trips are not substitutes for nourishing food and rest, but
the proper kind of mental diet is a powerful ally of the
convalescent’s physical diet during the long days of
convalescence,

A Guide for Meal—ﬂanning

The following suggestions may be used as a guide for
planning a diet for a convalescent.
Breakfast:

Orange juice or other fruit juices; cooked fruit, such as
prunes, pears, apple sauce, apricots or peaches.

Thoroughly cooked cereal, such as oatmeal, cream of
wheat, wheatena, etc., with thin cream and a little sugar
if desired.

Poached egg on buttered toast moistened with cream,
or a soft boiled egg with toast and butter. A few pieces
of crisp bacon should be served unless the physician for-
bids it, becguse eggs alone soon become rather tiresome.

Coffee or tea (not too strong) with cream and sugar,
or cocoa, or chocolate,

Dinner:

Beef tea or chicken broth thickened with barley, or
with puréed vegetables, such as peas, asparagus or pota-
toes. Plain bouillon is often refreshing.

Roast or broiled lean beef, chicken, lamb, mutton or
fish. Ground beef or chopped liver made into a stew with
vegetables should be used for a change,

Baked or mashed or creamed potatoes; macaroni, spa-
ghetti or rice.

Finely chopped or ground spinach or other green vege-
table; tender string-beans, peas or asparagus should also
be used.

Bread, toast, crackers and butter.

Plain cugtards, or caramel, or chocolate; simple pud-
dings, such as rice, tapioca, etec.: ice creams, sherbets, ices,
junket, gelatine or jello desserts.

Milk, cocoa or chocolate.

Supper:

Cream soup or milk toast.

Broiled lamb chop or an omelet or souflé.

Bread and butter.

Stewed or baked fruit or canned fruit, such as bananas,
apples, prunes, peaches, or a dessert similar to the ones
served for dinner.

Plain cookies or plain cake such as sponge, angel
food, ete.

Milk, cocoa or chocolate.

For extra nourishment about 10 o’clock in the morning
and about 3 o'clock in the afternoon, unless the doctor
says that it is unwise, it is a good plan to give the patient
a glass of orange juice, lemonade or some tomato juice;
these supply an abundance of vitamin C. A dish of ice
cream, an egg-nog, a glass of plain milk, or milk flavored
with chocolate sirup is nourishing as well as refreshing.



JUST RUB IT
ON THE
GUMS

ontented all thru the teething period,

teething pains within 1 minute. Justrub
Dr. Hand's Teething Lotion on the little
ore, inflamed gums and watch how

happy smiles.

used by thousands of mothers for over
_years. No narcotics or harmful
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ng rings that may spoil baby’s mouth
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PR HAND'S
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MAIL COUPON FOR
Free Trial Bottle

Hand Medicine Co.,111 No.5th St.,Dept.301,
Philadelphia, Pa.

Please send sample of Dr. Hand's Teething
Lotion.
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City

neglect

ISTRESSING cold in chest or throat—

that so often leads to something serious
—generally responds to good old Musterole
with the first application. Should be more effec-
tive if used once every hour for five hours.
This famous blend of oil of mustard, cam-
phor, menthol and other helpful ingredients
brings relief naturally. Musterole gets action
because itis a scientific*“counter-irritant’ —
not just a salve—it penetrates and stimulates
blood circulation, helps to draw out infection
and pain. Used by millions for 20 years.

Recommended by doctors and nurses.
Keep Musterole handy—jars and tubes.
To Mothers—Musterole is also made
in milder form for babies and small
children. Ask for Children’s Musterole.
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Romancing i the Old World

(Continued from page 11)

started on their perilous journey to
America. Do you wonder I hoped for a
bright, clear Sunday that we might miss
nothing of the charm of this strange little
spot?

And we got it. A lovely, fair morning
dawned. I went on ahead alone, leaving
Jack to follow in the company of a de-
lightful Pittsburgh clergyman and his
wife whom we had met in the hotel. I
was eager to have a few extra moments
to poke about.

I took a street car down the Kalver-
straat, a street running south from “The
Dam,” which stops the Amstel River on
its course to the Zuider Zee. This, by
the way, is the source of the city’s orig-
inal name, Amstel Dam.

The Kalverstraat is an interesting street
filled with fine shops. An old historian
described it as “By day filled with shop-
pers and by night with gossipers.” Don't
you love that?

1 had a sort of idea where I wanted to
get off but had no way to clarify it by
conversation, for not a creature in the
car spoke anything but Dutch. It gives
one a helpless feeling to have an abso-
lutely useless tongue! However, after I

a little way up another street, I found the
old door that leads through a stone arch-
way into—into—what shall I say? I cer-
tainly felt it was into another far-gone
century at least.

Once through the archway, one emerges
into a beautiful little enclosure of old and
quaint buildings all facing in toward the
center of the court. A small garden of
shrubbery and plants fenced in by an
iron railing lies between the sidewalks
that wind to either side; great drooping
trees spread shade and coolness every-
where. No sound of the outer world
seems to enter. I felt as though I had
suddenly come upon a place of utter
peace.

HEN I saw what seems to me one of

the most phenomenal evidences of the
fact that we have progressed a long way
from the period of religious wars, for
here on either side of the paving, only a
few feet apart, stand two small churches,
one a Catholic and one the famous En-
glish Reformed which I had been seeking.

| It was touching somehow to see them

standing there in the quiet of that Sun-
day morning, their doors opened wide to
receive those of the two faiths that long
ago took turns in persecuting each other.

Just at the doorway of the Reformed
church I met a friendly rosy-cheeked old
Scotch woman who explained that she
was the “sextoness” and would be glad
to tell me anything I wished to know.
It was much too early for church. Would
I care to come in and look around? I
blessed her thoughtfulness and went in.

The church is small and old, but kept in
beautiful repair. Everywhere one is re-
minded of its priceless heritage from the
past. For instance, the brass Reader’s
Desk above the high pulpit was presented
to the congregation by William of Orange
and his wife, Queen Mary II. The emblem
is that of a lion and lion's claw, and the
monogram reads: W. M. R. R. anno 1689
(William, Mary, Rex, Regina).

It was in August, 1608, that a little
company from Scrooby known as the Pil-
grim Fathers arrived in Amsterdam for
safety from religious persecution, and
united with the small band already form-
ing the congregation of this church. From
then until they decided to make the jour-
ney to America, the Pilgrims worshiped
here. There are many impressive memo-
rials of them. One is a beautiful tablet
on the wall, given by the Chicago Con-
gregational Club. Another are the large,
exquisitely colored stained glass windows
at the front of the church. These were
the gift of Edward Bok in 1920 at the
time of the tercentenary commemoration
in Holland of the departure of the Pil-
grims for Plymouth, Massachusetts.

In the windows the Pilgrims are pic-
tured at the moment of their departure on
board the “Speedwell” (the ship they had

(Continued on page 44)
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USE YOUR SEARS CATALOG

why in the world
should you buy

Frankly, we can’t think of a single
reason. For prices are always lower at
Sears. And this season they are the
lowest this generation has seen.
Quality is assured by definite high
standards. Satisfaction is guaranteed
by the World’s Largest Store. If you
haven’t a copy of our new Spring and
Summer Book, we’ll gladlysend one free.
Write our mail order store nearest you.

SEARS, ROEBUCK AND CO.

Chicago, Philadelphia, Boston, Kansas City, Minneapolis,
Dallas, Atlanta, Memphis, Los Angeles, Seattle

FAST COLOR FABRICS
AT REAL SAVINGS . . .

No other store can offer you such ¢
selection of fast color fabrics—silk as
well as cotlon—priced Lo make your dol-
lars go much farther.

As with Piece Goods, so is it with all
other merchandise. This new catalog
offers 48,000 articles—all priced at new
low levels—all guaranteed Lo give com-
plete satisfaction.

J USE YOUR SEARS CATALOG

The Soap That’s Known and
Sold The World Around

Cuticura

Nothing Better for Daily Use

Price 26c, Sample free.
Address: “Cuticura,” Dept. 12B, Malden, Masa

{50 Wee bil

Showing Harford Frocks

= FREE
/| DRESSES
ro

Amazing Money Making opportunity, Newest
line of dresses, coats. Latest Paris, New York
styles. Prices belowstores. Easy, pleasant work.
No experience needed. Startépare time. We
deliver and collect. Outfit free. Rush name and
address. HARFORD FROCKS, Inc,  Dis.

Real Silk: Hosiery Mills, 429 pavidson St.,

WRICHTS

BIAS FOIDTARE
el

Rightathomeyou can make~. Wi
golden yellow jonqguils and ™
daffodils, gorgeous roses,
delicate sweet peas, flaming
poppies—any kind of decora-
tive flower you wish. Den-
nison has a new plan by
which you learn with sur-
prising ease to create them
of colorful erepe paper,
““How to Make Crepe Paper Flowers," a 36-page
book, contains simple directions for making 23
different kinds of flowers. Get a copy at once
and surprise your friends with the beautiful
flowers you make. Send the coupon now,
DENNISON'S, Dept. D-6
62 East Randolph Street, Chicago, Ill.
Please send me the book ‘‘How to Make
Crepe Paper Flowers."” I enclose 10 cents.

for this new
Sewing Book

32 pages with full color illus-
trations to show you how
easily and effectively you can
make practically every kind
of garment, andy all sorts of
accessories for the house —

curtains, linens, bedspreads, R e S
quilts —with Wright’s Bias
Fold Tape- boC T R e b Sl R PR SRt e

Send 10c for the new 32 page Wright
Sewing Book No. 24, and a 3-yard
sample of Wright’s Bias Fold Tape.

WM. E. WRIGHT & SONS CO.
Dept. 31C. Orange, New Jersey

WRIGHT’S
BIAS FOLD TAPE

Why not let us include some of these Dennison books ?
Check those you want and enclose proper amount.

—--.Sealing Wax Craft 10¢
wow-Weaving Paper Rope 10c ... Waxed Pond Lilies (Free)

—--.Crepe Paper Costumes 10c ____Cellophane Flowers (Free)
w---Party Table Decorations 10c

wex-Navelty Dolis (Free)

1931 *
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Treat that
|

carefully

Don’t hurry it; or worry it with knife
orrapid-fire “corn cures.” Butdon’tlet
it spoil your fun and freedom when
springtime beckons out of doors.

Blue-jay will end its pangs instantly,
gently. A safe, mild, certain treatment
for banishing corns, Blue-jay lifts the
pressure and friction which cause
them and keep them sore. Softens and
destroys their structure, detaching
them for easy, painless removal.

On or off in ten seconds, Blue-jay is
handy, pleasant, bath-proof, depend-
able. ade by a house noted for
surgical dressings. Used by millions
through 31 years. At all drug-stores,
25 cents. (In Canada, 35 cents.)

BLUE-JAY

CORN PLASTERS

| ( BAUER & BLACK )

DIVISION OF THE KENDALL COMPANY
Chicago . « NewYork . . Toronto

Do you know Protect-O-Pads, smart
new members of the famous Blue-jay
family of foot comforts? These trim oval
shields, hollow-centered, velvet-soft yet
tough, guard tender spots and prevent
corns, calluses, blisters. Ask your drug-
ist—or send 10c for samples to Bauer
lack, 2581 S. Dearborn St., Chicago.

0

Beauty Auds for Women

Chan, neck and shoulders should not be neglected, for they may
make or mar an ensemble of fcminine loveliness

By MARY MAYO

of the species is all too apt to center
her efforts on face and hair, forget-
ting the chin, neck and shoulders.

The chin is quite definitely a part of
the face but it is also the transition point
between the face and throat and as such
has an importance all its own. Chins de-
pend for much of their beauty on correct
posture. Nothing will produce a sagging
chin quickér than a slouching manner of
standing and walking. And when the
chin sags, the corners of the mouth begin
to droop and then—Oh, my!—it's just too
bad for all the rest of one’s beauty points.

Some people achieve only one chin but
others have several thrust upon them, and
these double and triple chins entirely spoil
the appearance of the original and favorite
one, and of the throat as well. Double
chins may be caused in the beginning by
too much food, by its faulty selection, by
poor posture, or by a combination of
these. When once acquired, superfluous
chins are difficult to discard, therefore it
behooves us to use eternal vigilance. If
the extra supply is the result of too much
food, any attempt at sudden reduction in
weight is apt to leave the skin loose and
wrinkled, hence my advice is to look first
to posture and then to exercise and mas-
sage, all the time watching the diet care-
fully.

IN HER quest for beauty, the female

How to APPly Creams

We would all like to possess chins that
are firm and dimpled, but, alas! we are
far more likely to have blackheads than
dimples. The appearance of these black
dots or comedones is a warning that the
skin needs a thorough cleansing, and
while in the mood do not stop at the chin
but take in the neck and shoulders as
well. Begin the process with a cleansing
cream, using a pad of absorbent cotton
moistened with skin tonic before dipping
in the cream. Boxes of cotton ready-cut
in small squares just for this purpose are
now available. There are also cartons
from which the cotton may be picked
through an opening. In applying thecream,
use an upward and outward movement,
wiping the skin lightly. Repeat with fresh
cotton until thoroughly cleansed. If the
skin is oily, the cleansing cream may be
followed with warm water and soap. Be-
fore removing the blackheads from the
chin, give it a good steaming with cloths

wrung out in hot water and allowed to
remain on for a few moments. Then with
the fingers wrapped in sterile gauze press
out the offending comedones, taking care
not to bruise the skin. Next in order is
an application of your favorite nourishing
cream. Begin at the base of the neck
and apply this with a stroking motion up-
ward and outward. Make sure that you
use enough cream so that the cream is
worked instead of the skin, for too much
manipulation of the skin is likely to pull
and stretch it. Allow the skin to absorb
as much cream as possible, then wipe
away any surplus with cleansing tissue.

Im Froving the Chin-line

To help the chin-line, pat briskly un-
der the chin with the back of the fingers.
A further massage with upward and out-
ward movements toward the temples will
help an unruly chin to keep within bounds
and also aid the corners of one’s mouth
to turn up instead of down. The final
make-up of the chin and neck is of the
greatest importance and should be done
in the best possible light. An application
of skin tonic will remove all traces of
cream. The powder should be blended to
the correct color for the skin and patted
on lightly until the skin has a soft vel-
vety look. The latest kink is to use a
slightly lighter shade of powder for the
neck than for the face on account of the
shadow cast by the chin. This strikes me
as a sensible bit of advice.

Double chins and throat wrinkles are
closely allied. The habit of looking down
when working, reading, writing, sewing,
and even when shopping, is one of the
principal causes of throat wrinkles. Ex-
ercising the muscles of the neck and a
careful attention to posture are the best
remedies for throat wrinkles and will
often help solve the double chin problem
as well. :

Some simple neck exercises are as fol-
lows: sit in an erect position; turn the
head to face over the right shoulder; turn
to the front and throw back between the
shoulders; bring erect again and turn to
the left. Repeat from five to ten times
according to amount of fatigue. Do this
exercise several times daily. Another ex-
ercise consists of placing the back of the
hand under the chin, and, while pressing
up with the hand, trying to lower the

(Continued on page 47)
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FRESHNESS
FOR YOUR SKIN

WITH THIS PROTECTIVE
POWDER BASE

Spring winds are
gentle—but
warmanddry-
ing! Theyrob
your skin of its
freshness and
smoothness un-
less you know the
protecting care of Plough’s
Peroxide Vanishing Cream.
Safeguarded by this dainty
powder base, your skin re-
tains its youthful charm and
looks its loveliest through
hours of springtime sports.
F or deep pore-cleansing, which
every skin needs for health and
beauty, try Plough’s Cleansing
Cream. Its light, pure oils slip
quickly into the pores and out
again removing the impurities
that cause skin-congestion (dirt-
clogged pores) and keeping the
complexion clear and fresh.

Por nourishing your skin and replacing
the natural oils dried out by weather
and the passing years, use Plough’s Cold
Cream, which prevents wrinkling and
chapping and insures soft, smooth skin.

Each of Plough’s Peroxide, Cleansing
and Cold Creams is economically priced
at 25¢, 35¢ and 50c.

BE

MS
DON'T HAVE
GRAY
HAIR

It’s easy to impart that

bright, shining, youthful
look to streaRy, age-telling
gray hair. Just comb in

clean, odorless
Also splendid

Brownatone,
and harmless,

for toning down unnatural
bleached or henna shades. Any
color from golden blonde to jet
black. Used by millions for 20
years. All dealers, 50¢, Or send

10c for test bottle.

The Kenton Pharmacal Co., Dept. M-18, Brownatane Bldg., Covington, Ky.

Canadian address: Windsor, Ont,

ROWNATONE

GUARANTEED' HARMLESS
SAVE FROM -2 TO 34 ON

HOOK RUG YARNS

and Supplies

You can now make Hook
Rugs of colonial, eriental and
modernistic effects at a frac-
tion of former cost.

We supply everything —

Fleisher and Columbia Yarns,
Maysville Rug Filller, Pat-
terns stamped in full colors,
Needles, Frames, ete., at

prices that will delight you.
Write for samples, Mays-
ville Guild Tnstruction Mook, comparative price lists, ete,
free. Or enclose 25c for catalog showing 100 Hook
Rug Deslgns in full colors.

WUEST'S YARN STORE, Inec.
1019 Main Street Cinelnnatl, Ohis




USE MORE CANNED FRUITS. VEGETABLES
and KFISH . . . use them in more original ways with « «

KNOX SPARKLING GELATINE

vst to show you the many wonderful things you can do with canned

foods, look at this Tomato Jelly dish made from an ordinary can of
tomatoes, a few left-overs around your kitchen—and Knox Sparkling
Gelatine.

And when you taste it, or the Pineapple Ice Box Cake, you will be glad
that you used plain, pure, Knox Gelatine, because it has no sweetening or
coloring or flavoring to conflict with the natural flavor of the fruits or
vegetables you use. Then . .. don’t be surprised, after you make a Knox
dish, to find enough gelatine left in the package for 3 more different dishes
for 3 different meals—6 servings each.

If you want to know how this economy feature can save you kitchen

dollars daily, and show you new ways to make canned food dishes—send
the coupon today.
(12 Servings) PINEAPPLE ICE BOX CAKE (For 6 Servings use half of recipe)
2 level tablespoonfuls Knox Sparkling Gelatine
14 cup cold water L4 eup sugar
l can crushed pineapple 1 tablespoonful lemon juice
4 teaspoonful salt 114 cups cream or evaporated milk
Lady fingers or stale sponge cake
Soak gelatine in cold water about five minutes, dis- bottom of large square or round mold with lady fin-
solve over hot water and add pineapple, sugar, gers. Cover with pineapple eream mixture, then ultcr-
salt and lemon juice. Stir until all gelatine nate eakes and eream until mold is full. Place in ice
and sugar have been dissolved. When it box and let stand three or four hours. Unmold on a
begins to tlicken, beat and fold in large eake plate and garnish with whipped cream and
whipped eream., Line sides and fruit in season. Do not use fresh pineapple unless it

is first scalded.

TOMATO JELLY (lllustrated)

(6 Servings)

1 level tablespoonful Knox Sparkling Gelatine

14{ cup cold water 1 tablespoonful mild vinegar or lemon juice
2 cups canned tomatoes Few grains salt

1 tablespoonful onion juice  Few grains cayenne or pepper

Stalk celery 14 bay leaf—if desired

Soak gelatine in cold water about five minutes. Mix remaining ingredients
except onion and vinegar and let boil ten minutes. Add soaked gelatine and
stir until dissolved, then add vinegar and onion juice (extracted by grating
onion). Strain. Turn into wet molds and chill. Remove from molds to bed of
crisp lettuce leaves and garnish with mayonnaise or cooked dréssing: or the
jelly may be cut in any desired shapes and used as a garnish for salads or cold

meats. The juice of fresh tomatoes makes a delightful salad. “ % : . :
For a delicious salad, when jelly begins to congeal, add 14 cup crabmeat and i Ry S : :
1{ cup chopped celery (carefully removing bits of shell from the crabmeat). ¥ L o AR 2 = e : i
Kxox GELATINE, Dept 4—112 Knox Ave oot -
Johnstown, .Y, . . o0
& Pleuse mail me, m:m, your two books “Dsmty -
[ S Desserts and Sala " and “Food Enonamy N .
) Name J e " e : e
Address ..... e



Hazel: The yoke and hem of this Hilda

yellow voile dress are white voile
embroidered with orange and yellow
French knot flowers which have
green outline-stitch stems and green
lazy-daisy leaves. The neck and arms
are bound with yellow bias fold. De-
signed for two-year size.

Hilda: A white voile dress has a
blue voile hem and blue voile trim-
ming bands over the arms. The tied
ends of the bands hang at the sides.
Sprays of rose and pink rambler
roses are worked around the top of
the hem and over the shoulders.
Designed for six-year size.

Honora: On the white organdy
collar of this green voile dress are
red rambler roses with green stems
and leaves, extending from square
green appliqués. They give the effect
of tiny flower pots in which colorful
red flowers are growing. The edge
of the collar is bound with green
bias folds. Designed for eight-year
size.

Honora

The Loveliest Party Frocks

T hese voile dresses are jolly companions which will appeal to mothers as
well as to the discriminating hittle girls who will wear them

CDesigns by SADIE P. LE SUEUR

Mother’s practiced eye will be quick to
note the virtues of a material that will with-
stand countless launderings without losing
its freshness and of styles that are suitably
simple, while her young daughter’s eyes are
round with excitement as she contemplates
the soft colors and precious feminine details.
And so it is that voile has been selected for
these individual little frocks which are
trimmed with touches of embroidery worked
in the simplest stitches. Such a frock is just
the thing for parties, church and all dress-
up occasions.

Hanna: Orchid voile trimmed with white
organdy fashions a cool little dress of two-
year size. The organdy vest and shoulder
pieces are embroidered with or-
chid rambler roses which have
purple centers and green lazy-
daisy leaves. The lace insertion
which borders the organdy
pieces may be purchased at any
near-by store. The arms and
neck are bound with orchid
bias fold.

Hyla: A delightful shaded ef-
fect is achieved in this little
model by combining pink, light
rose and deep rose voile. The
top of the dress is pink, the mid-
dle light rose, and the bottom
deep rose. The armbands and s
the narrow binding at the neck ==
are light rose.

The embroidery design con-
sists of three groups of flowers
worked in pink and rose one-
stitch with rose French knot
centers. The stems are green outline-
stitch, the leaves green lazy-daisy. De-
signed for eight-year size.

Henrietta: A blue voile frock has a
white organdy collar and organdy pock-
ets embroidered with pink and rose
rambler roses, blue French knot flow-

.‘Q_

Henrietta

ers, and blue satin-stitch bows. Lace
on collar and pockets and ribbon at
shoulders may be purchased from any
near-by store. Four-year size.

Harriet: The shoulder pieces of this
white voile dress, and the trimming
band down the front, are made with

Harriet

strips of green bias fold fagoted
together. This effective trimming is
very easily made by basting the
folds onto a paper pattern and
catching them together with a sim-
ple fagoting stitch. Eight-year size.

Helen: A pink voile dress has
neck, arms and bottom bound with
blue bias fold, and panels of blue
appliquéd onto the skirt. It is em-
broidered with blue lazy-daisies
and pink rambler roses. Easily
made smocking appears at the front.
Six-year size.

The simplest way to smock is to
put as many rows of machine
stitching as are needed, over which
the smocking is to be done. The
material allowed is two and one-
half times the length of the finished
design. Use No. 70 or 80 thread
and loosen the tension on the ma-
chine enough to make the bottom
thread pull easily and draw up
threads until material is shirred

in straight, even lines. Tie threads se-
curely with a double knot on the wrong
side of the material and begin smocking
with colored floss of a contrasting color.
The smocking is done in small diamond
shapes, using six strands of floss in the
needle.

—

Frocks, stamped ﬂZIt_with floss and dife:t-ions, may be secured for $1.00 each from Mrs. Harriet Harper, Woman's World, 4223 West Lake St.,_Chic.z.lgn.,-Ill.




the last thing at night . . .
first thing in the morning

gargle with Listerine
as a precaution against colds . . .

HO can doubt the value of the regu-

lar morning and night gargle with
full strength Listerine, the safe antiseptic
with its amazing power to kill germs in
15 seconds? What a remarkable precau-
tionary measure it is!

Most of the diseases of children and
adults, including the common cold, start
in the mouth. They are caused by germs
breeding there by the millions.

Repeated tests, employing the methods
used at great universities show that the Lis-
terine gargle actually reduces germs on
the surfaces of the mouth 98%; kills them
in 15 seconds—fastest killing time accu-
rately recorded by science.

Included are the Staphylococcus Aureus
(pus), Streptococcus, Bacillus Influenzae

ihe safe antiseptic .. .

KILL S 200,000,000 #GERMS

IN  Fl1ETEEN

and Micrococcus Catarrhalis (catarrh)—
the dangerous organisms associated with
colds and inflamed throats.

In time of normal health, gargle Lister-
ine night and morning. It keeps the mouth
healthy and clean, the breath sweet and
agreeable. But when your throat is sore, or
you have a cold or feel one coming on, call
your physician and repeat the gargle every
two hours. Millions say it is an effective
treatment.

By frequent gargling you give nature an
extra attacking force she needs to keep
swiftly growing disease germs under
control.

Don’t be afraid to use Listerine full
strength. Only in this way will you get full
germicidal effect. Lambert Pharmacal Co.

SECONDS
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Grandpa's Story

The next time you see old Grandaddy Longlegs, remember this exciting story
about how he outwitted a wicked kidnaper and found a lifelong friend

Yold and Illustrated by UNCLE JOHNNY GRUELLE

H, DEAR!"’ cried Grandaddy Longlegs, as he
fell upon a daisy and rolled from there to the
ground. “Oh, dear!” and Grandaddy Longlegs
picked himself up and wiped his head with

his pocket handkerchief.

After counting his legs to see if all were still there,
he slowly climbed from the grass where he had fallen
and crawled up the stem of the daisy.

When he reached the top, he seated himself on one
of the petals of the flower, and dipping his red hand-
kerchief in the dew still clinging to one of the petals,
he again wiped his forehead.

“How will I ever find the way back to Gran'-
mammy?” he said.

The daisy began to shake, and Grandaddy Longlegs
arose and peeped over the edge. He saw a tiny Sprite
climbing up the daisy stem.

When the Sprite reached the flower, Grandaddy
Longlegs reached one of his long arms over the petal
and lifted the Sprite up beside him.

“Why didn’t you fly up?” Grandaddy asked, seeing
the Sprite had two dainty transparent wings on his
back.

“Oh, it’s fun just to climb once in a while!” replied
the Sprite, as he crossed his tiny legs and sat down
beside Grandaddy Longlegs. “Didn’t I see you roll off
the flower awhile ago?”

“Yes, I guess you did!” Grandaddy chuckled, but
then sobering up he continued, “Really though, it is
nothing to laugh at, and while it is funny now, it wasn’t
funny while it was going on!”

“I never see anything funny in watching anyone
fall,” said the Sprite.

“Oh, I was not speaking of falling off the flower!”
said Grandaddy Longlegs, and he chuckled so long the
little Sprite jumped up and patted him on the back,
thinking he was choking.

“You see,” went on Grandaddy Longlegs, just as if
he had never stopped, “I fell from way up in the air!
Oh! an enormous distance, and I lit upon this daisy
here, and then rolled off upon the soft grass beneath!
It didn’t hurt a bit!”

“Were you flying?” asked the little Sprite.

“Yes, I was flying,” Grandaddy replied, “but not of
my own free will. You see, a blackbird picked me up
and flew away with me, but I kicked and wiggled
around so much I guess that I must
have tickled his nose,for he sneezed.
And when he sneezed, 1 fell out of
his bill and lit upon this daisy and
then rolled to the grass below!

“And now,” continued Gran-
daddy, as he pulled his long pipe
from his pocket and lit it with a
tinder box he took from his vest
pocket, “the question is, how will
I ever get back to Gran’mammy?
She will be quite worried if I do
not return before dark!”

“Do you know where you live?”
asked the tiny Sprite.

“Quite well,” answered Gran-
daddy Longlegs, “but I do not know
how to get there!”

“Perhaps I could carry youl
home!” said the Sprite. “Get upon
my back and we will try flying around to find it!”

So Grandaddy Longlegs climbed upon the little
Sprite’s back, and when the little creature started
flying, Grandaddy held on so tightly the little Sprite
could not move his wings, and down they both tumbled
to the grass below.

Of course, it did not hurt them in the least, and they
scrambled to their feet, laughing heartily. “I tell you
what we will do, Grandaddy,” said the little Sprite,
“I will catch hold of your hands and fly with you
that way, but you must promise not to wiggle and

[40]

twist and kick and squirm and
tickle my nose!”

“I promise!” said Grandaddy
Longlegs, holding his angular
right arm above his head. So
the little Sprite caught hold of
his two hands, and away they
went way up in the air. “Take
a good look all around,” said the
Sprite, “and tell me, if you can,
the direction in which you live!”

“You are flying the wrong
way!” cried Grandaddy. “I live
in the east from here, I am sure!”
and when the little Sprite had
turned and flown toward the
east for awhile, Grandaddy sud-
denly cried out, “There’s where
Ilive! Under that big red stone!”
So the little Sprite flew down to
the big red stone and set Gran-
daddy Longlegs upon the
ground.

When Gran’mammy Longlegs
saw Grandaddy safe and sound
she came running out of the
house so fast she stepped upon
her apron strings, and if it had
not been that she had four legs
with which to catch herself, she
would surely have fallen down.

“I saw the wicked bird fly
away with you, Grandaddy!” she
cried, as she threw her arms
around his neck and hugged him.
» Gran’'mammy wanted to know how he had escaped,
and Grandaddy told her, and told her of the little
Sprite’s kind assistance.

Gran’mammy asked the little Sprite in the house,
and as they went in Grandaddy said he would hunt the
cows. So he put his fingers in his mouth and whistled,
and in a moment a tiny brown cricket came hopping
up the path, wagging his tail and flicking his wings to-
gether as he jumped about Grandaddy.

“Nice Shep!” Grandaddy said, as he stooped and pat-
ted the cricket’s head. “Go find the cows!”

The little brown cricket flicked
his wings together and hopped
down the path at a great rate.

Presently he returned driving be-
fore him the little ant cows. The
little Sprite and Gran’'mammy came
out, and Grandaddy told the Sprite
that he herded them for the ants.

Shep drove all the tiny cows into
the acorn barn, and Grandaddy
locked the door so that no one
would disturb them until the ants
came at milking time.

The little Sprite was asked to stay
for supper, and as Gran’'mammy set
the tiny table and made honey tea,
Grandaddy found out that the little
Sprite had no home, but slept in
any flower which happened to be
open when he felt sleepy.

So Grandaddy and Gran’'mammy told him he was wel-
come to stay with them, and the little Sprite was in-
duced to live with the good couple.

And there he lives still, and is always with Gran-
daddy when he is out walking. But only those who are
very good and kind and never hurt the tiny creatures
ever see the Sprite, for he is invisible. So when you
see Grandaddy Longlegs and say, “Grandaddy, tell me
which way the cows have gone, or I'll knock off your
head!” the little Sprite tells Grandaddy which way to
point, and Grandaddy is very grateful to him.

THE
CONCEITED SEED
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GRANDADDY REACHED ONE OF HIS LONG ARMS OVER AND
LIFTED THE SPRITE UP

The Copceited Seed

NE day a tiny seed traveled down the long dusty

road and was very well satisfied with itself. The
tiny seed finally came to a Spring Beauty. “Hello, tiny
little seed! Where are you going?”

At first the tiny little seed did not answer, but then
thinking how pale the Spring Beauty looked, the tiny
little seed answered, “I am traveling until I find a place
which suits my fancy. Then I shall grow into a lovely
flower.” And the seed with its head in the air turned
into a path leading through the woods.

A scarlet Cardinal flower looked down at the tiny
seed and nodded his head, “Hello, tiny little seed!”

But the tiny little seed turned up its nose and walked
right by. “My, such impudence!” it said.

Finally it came to a lovely Rose Garden.

“Hello, tiny little seed!” cried all the lovely Roses.

The tiny little seed turned up its nose.

“Dear me!” it said, “one would think you were not
all covered with stickers to hear you talk so rudely
to a stranger like me! I will plant myself right here,”
the tiny seed said to itself, “and show these haughty
Roses how beautiful I can become,” so it wiggled until
it was hidden under the soft earth.

Then the soft rains fell upon the ground and the
seed shot up. “Now they shall see!” cried the tiny seed,
swelling with pride. “Soon I shall blossom!” the tiny
seed thought, “then won’t the Roses be sorry they are
not as beautiful as I!”

One day a lady came into the Rose Garden and see-
ing the leaves of the plant which grew from the tiny
seed, she said, “How in the world did you get here?”
and with that, she pulled the plant from the ground
and threw it over the fence into the alley.

Then the lovely Roses leaned over the fence and saw
the tiny seed at the roots of its plant and they knew
why the lady had thrown it over the fence to be tram-
pled on by passing feet, for the tiny seed which thought
so much of itself and would not have anything to do
with the other flowers, was only a weed.



Old-time (7) Carriage

Baking Soda
does it/

Silhouettes m
Cross-stitch

r | THE sampler has endeared itself to
embroidery lovers because of the
quaint formality of design worked

out with rows. of little square crosses.

These samplers are stamped on white

linen and cross-stitched entirely with

black floss which makes it a matter of a

very short time to finish a pair of pie-

tures. The stitch must be made evenly
and cross the same way each time. Then
the linen is mounted on cardboard and
placed ‘in its frame, with a ring at the
center top-to hang it by. There is always
a place in” the home for two little pic-

tures of the same size. . . . S —

Old-time Carriage 1 . ¥ :

t ; "|Whitens teeth - - -
completely cleans!

and Coach. This pair
L ]

BRU SH your teeth with
Arm & Hammer Baking
Soda for a few days—and you
will use it always! Not merely
because it costs so little— but

Make This Your
Happiest Summer

Rosy Cheeks

Don’t Grow on Bushes—

Bicycle

for Two
is shown
below

Seater,

ut ROsES do. And, strangely
B enough, when you plant roses in
your garden, water them, tend them,
you will soon find them blossom-
ing in your cheeks as well as in the
garden. ]

Nothing makes homés happier than
growing things. Anyone can have a
happy home. Start now to let more

We Ship You ‘Ghese

DAME EDITH HELEN

A wonderful rose! True pink, taking on a lumi-
nous, glowing tint as flower expands.

WHITE ENSIGN
Pure white in color, long in bud, fine in form
and of delicious fragrance.

FRANK READER
A bright golden-yellow. Exquisite in form. Has
beaurtiful foliage of deep green.

sunshine into your life. Think of it!
Six of the choicest, one-year-old
rose bushes money can buy—thor-
oughbred varieties— guaranteed to
grow, without a penny of expense if
you act at once. Plants are shipped
postpaid from our grower and, with
the exception of the climber, will
bloom this very year.

Six Splendid “Uarieties

SHOWER OF GOLD
A deep golden-yellow climber with orange shad-
ings in the center. Very hardy.
GEORGE H. MACKERETH
velvety crimson. Long-pointed double
Highly fragrant. Hardy growth.
REV. F. PAGE ROBERTS

Coppery-red buds. Golden-yellow when fully de-
ve]upui Blooms until late fall. Beautiful foliage.

Dark,
blossoms.

FREE! For Two One-year Subscriptions

OFFER No. GN2—Send us two one-year
subscriptions to Woman’s World with only
$1.00 in payment and we will ship you the

OFFER No. GN3—$1.25 brings you Wo-
man’s World for three full years and the six
rose bushes with book, ‘‘Success in Rose

above

of pictures, one at
the top and one at
the bottom of the
page, are 7lex44

inches each. The frames are 1% inch wide,

finished in maple with a black line at the

inner edge and a gold ring at the top.
Bicycle for Two and The Two Seater.

A pair of pictures, each of which meas-

ures 10 inches from the top point to the

bottom one. A gold and black frame is 1%

Family of Three,
left; The New
Bonnet, below

inch wide and
there is a gold
ring at the top.

because it cleans so thoroughl
—because it makes teet
sparkle with whiteness!

It has a natural “bite” that
harmlessly removes stains and
film. Dentists recommend it
particularly because its alkaline
reaction neutralizes mouth
acids—thus checking this cause
of tooth decay.

Use as much as the moisten~
ed brush will pick up—just as
you would any tooth powder.
But use only the best—Arm &
Hammer or Cow Brand Bak-
ing Soda. They are identical.
Both are pure Bicarbonate of
Soda. Available everywhere.

Whenever the need for Soda
Bicarbonate is indicated, Arm

S d book, "8 in Rose Culture,” all postpaid, 2
il e il Fumily of Three und The New Bonnet. ¢~ Hammer or Cow Brand
OFFER No. GN1—Brings you one year of  FREE — If You A pair of square pictures eacn [ Inches, Baking Soda can be used with
Woman’s World, the six rose bushes and i ith a gold ring at the .

“Success in Rose Culture,” all for only 65c.  Act Promptly! in black and gold w. L t confidence. Interesting books

Roses Shipped at Right Planting Time

Latitude of (Texas, California, Feb, 1); (Arizona,
8. Carolina, March 1); (Washington, Tennessee,
March 15); (Nevada, Kansas, Missouri; April 1);
(Iowa, Ohio, W. Virginia, April 15); (Michigan,

New England, May 1).
ST SN, ¢ IR zrm“*

Rose Lovers’ Coupon

This Is Your
Last Chance
to Get Roses!

Woman's World
guarantees these
roses to reach you
in good growing
condition—at the
right time for plant-

Success

Maud R. Jacobs’ new,
illustrated book on
rose and garden cul-
ture sent peostpaid
with each rose col-
lection—if you order
promptly.

in Rose
Culture

P o I T 0 S S N S e e S ) O

WOMAN’S WORLD
4223 W. Lake St., Chicago, Ill.
Enclosed is $......c....., for Offer No............
Send Woman's World, the 6 rose bushes

and the book, '‘Success in Rose Culrure,”’ as
stipulated.

Name ..

Street or R. F. D.

top.

Black six-strand floss is used, splitting
it into three strands for the cross-stitches.
One picture shows a family on prome-
nade; the other a belle tying her bonnet
strings.

y Coach

Old-time

on request.

ARM & HAMMER a«d COW BRAND
BAKING SODA ARE BOTH PURE

BICARBONATE OF SODA

CHURCH & DWIGHT CO., INC.
8o MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK, N.Y.

ing in your locality. Samplers stamped on linen with floss, glass, frame
and ring, $1.00 a pair, may be secured from Woman’s

‘World, Chicago, Il

W T T O S O

City and State.
q

- . )
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SAFE TO REMOVE

One drop deadens pain, dries up callus

SCIENCE has perfected new methods in ending
corns. No more paring, that is dangerous.
You touch the most painful corn with an amaz-

ing liquid whlch acts like a local anaesthetic.
Deadens pain in 3 seconds. You wear tight
shoes, walk, dance, in comfort . ..immediately!

Soon the corn shrivels up and loosens. You
peel it off with your fingers. Works on any
kind of corn or callus, hard or soft; new or
old. Results are guaranteed.

“GETS-IT”

World’s
Fastest Way

RELIFV{"S

._Truuble_spme_ by
‘Allment? -

Send for Our
Free Book

iving full information on
f fra-Red Ray treatments
ur own home for re-
ng neuralgia, sore throat
ble catarrh, asthm. ma, rhenmatism,
mentsdue to congestion. ]ulm-lk‘llﬂe)n enetrate deeply and restore
active bluud circulation. Quickly remove congestion. May be used
y anyone. Attach to-any lu.rhe socket. Sent on approval.

804 jal, Write for catalog.
wM cAMFEELL €O. INC. ALLIANCE, OHIO

Iumhngn and other ail-

DOD!- 1026

" Free

s
) §0-Page Bird Bookin Colors
" ®Candries for Pleasure and Profit”
3 Gives expert professional ad-
\ vice on breeding, rearing,
%‘\ training, feeding and care of
%’ canaries. Keep vour birds in
song. Sent free together with
liberal samples of West’s Quality Bird
Foods on receipt of 10 cents in stamps

or coin to cover mailing cost.
West’s Bird Foods are sold at all good stores
Magnesia Products Co., 1537 Hubbard St. Milwaukee, Wis.

ONEY FOR YA[]
AT HOME

-YOU can earn good money in spare time at
No selling or
canvassing. e instruct you, furnish com:
%:’ete outfit and supply you with work. gl
rite to-day for free booklet. L]
The MENHENITT COMPANY, Limited il
Bldg., T 'O

home mahnwiwphy cards.

£mo0,
Bave over t‘\__}’r Z3
% ck Bottom
Price on all ntandnrd omca
modela—Underw Remin;
ton, Roysl, ete.—E asiest tcrmu ever o
fored. Also Portablea at reduced vncaa.

SEND NO MONE
All Inte modsls cnmplemly refinished
like brand new. Fully G d. S
Seut on 10 dava’ trial, Sen No

ey. Big Frea Catalog shows actu-
al m.u:hmes in full colors. Greatest bar-
gains ever offered. Send at once!!

1 W. Monroe St.

International Typewriter Exch., %2.,. 3-A, cnl:n

Ftow IMADE UP /67 JOHNS

How a Little Home Business
Brought Independence

“They've cut our piece rate again,” John
said bitterly as he gloomily ate his supper.
“I've been working at top speed and then only
making a bare living, but now—"

It had been hard enough before, but now—
with John's pay check even smaller—I feared
it would be impossible to make ends meet.

Idly I fingered thru the pages of a magazine
and saw an advertisement telhnu how women
at home were making $15.00 to $50.00 a week
supplying Brown Bobby greaseless doughnuts,

“Why ecan’t you do the same?” I asked my-
self. “Why ecan’'t you do what others have
done? Investigate!” I did. In a few days I
received details of the Brown Bobby plan. It
seemed too good to be true because it showed
how I, without neglecting my housework or
little Jimmy, could easily make money,

Well, to make the story short, I went into
the business without telling John. T passed out
sample Brown Bobbys to my friends, gave out
a few samples around restaurants, lined up a
couple grocery stores. In my first week, T sold
238 dozen Brown Bobbys at an average profit
of 15¢ a dozen.

Esdg "

Shrunkern PAY

When John brought home his next pay check,
he threw it down on the table and said zloom-

ily, “I'm honey, but it's the best I
can do.”

“It's not the best .\'nu can do,
I almost cried when I told him of
I had made selling I'ln\t n Bobbys,
happiest moment in my life.

Inside of three weeks John quit his job at
the factory to devote all his time to Brown
Iu.hh\-. Now we are dissatisfied at less than

$150.00 a week.

Women interested in makinz £15.00 to 850.00
in their spare time are invited to write for
dets u]x of the Brown Dobby plan to IFood ]’IT

s 111

play Machine Corp., Dept. 56D, Chic

sorry,

darling,” and
the money
It was the

E CORP.,
E N, rn St., Chicago, I
t cost snui me detalls of \.m Brown Bobby

WOMAN'S W

TER Y2 Price

‘ Dolly Madison f"/ Colonial Doll

Gift Novelties

Dolly Madison is a lovel'y Colonial doll |

of the popular boudoir type. She is so
lifelike that one confides all secrets in her
sympathetic ear as she reclinés on bed,
¢edar chest or davenport. She is 30 inches
tall, has a sateen body, composition head,
neck and hands that are washable. Her
black, set-in evelashes give a natural ex-
pression, and her brown hair hangs in
curls over each shoulder. Mailed, ready
for dressing, for $1.00.

The silk stockings are flesh-colored and
the high-heeled slippers gold. Bonnet,
dress and pantalettes are Nile green, with
picoted ruffles. Pink buds with rose cen-
ters, blue forget-me-nots with yellow cen-
ters and green lazy-daisy leaves are em-
broidered. Dress, pantalettes and bonnet
stamped flat on green organdy and picoted,
floss, slippers and stockings, $1.25.

Rose Handker-
Dressing chief or
Table Cotton
Puff Holder

Rose Dressing Table Puff: Used as ai

handkerchief holder or for squares of ab-
sorbent cotton to apply cold cream or
powder. It is 9 inches in diameter and
is shirred along stamped lines with match-
ing floss. In its eenter is a bunch of green
stamens. The opening at back, through
which handkerchiefs or cotton are in-
serted, is drawn with a silk cord, which
(Continued on page 44)

Rose Pajama Puff

80 Luges
off[elpym
Window
Draping

No more worry about selecting or ar-
ranging the draperies for your windows
or doors! No more confusion as to color harmony!
Now, practically all your draping problems are
answered, clearly and 1’11115 in this Book, ““How To
Drape Your Windows'".

Written by no less an authority than C, W,
Kirsch; it enables you to plan any window or door
| draping scheme, elaborate or Pla.in easily and in-
| ('\Yzmsi\eh 80 pages, richly {llustrated in colors.

Sold, originally, for a dollar but 4 limited number
| of (‘0[)[!‘3 will bé distributed free, in the U. 8. Send
coupon today and get yours. Also, go to the nearest
Kirsch dealer and see the world's finest line of
drapery hardware.

DRAPERY HARDWARE

RSCH COMPANY, 499 ProspectAve. Sturgis, |
Y oumay ssn free, the i-nnkl\s :h,
Your Windows:’» Offet Hmited to U

nnl\

LEARN: LIVE

FREE Introductory Book

les. Why
:u -l- o te

.lml,c

strugzle
n

LIBRARIAN LK. E.
‘aan Jn«.e Ca |[1f

Amorc Library

| NO NOTES TO LEARN-ANYONE CAN
PLAY THEM AT SIGHT-AT ONCE - LOVELY-
COMPLETE - §1 + ADRESS DEPARTMENT B-

JOHNS PUB-CO- NORWALK CONN-

vo—Day Clem ance
i 00

ELECTRIC |
TOASTERS |
|
|

First Quality,
New Stock

At Sensational Savings! |

HILE they last, our entire stock

of first quality, electric toasters on |
a basis unbelievably low. They toast
two slices of bread at once. Made of
steel, copper flashed and beautifully
nickel plated. 7 inches high, 6 inches
long and 43/ inches wide. A useful and
ornamental table accessory. It toasts
bread quickly to a fine, even brown
and it does it with a minimum of at-

| tention from the operator.

30-DAY Toaster (No: GN1239) postpaid
OFFER! 3 yearly subscriptions at 50¢ ea

l Woman's World, 4223 W, Lake St., Chicago, lll. |

WHAT EVERY
WOMAN LONGS FOR

l \I\l mne n gm 38 5uu !.u be 10
E

Hopper, world- :n-d beaut
past 60, looks Hust £
Special offer: H:H cloth bound
book, published at $1.00, for only
S50c. uu\tpuld uush wllh order.
If C.0.D,, 65¢,

The Reilly & Lee Co.
536 Lake Shore Drive = CHICAGO  Depi. A




Say It with Showers!

Three unusual parties planned for the presentation of glfts
and good wishes to a happy biride-to-be

By ELSIE DUNCAN YALE

lovely pastel hues, when china and

glass take on new beauty, and when
even lowly kitchen utensils blossom like
a garden, it's truly a pleasure to plan a
happy little affair for their presentation
to a bride-to-be.

Any engaged girl would be delighted
with a shower of toiletries, such as per-
fumes, bath salts, creams, powder and
other “beauty aids.” These may adorn
the branches of a Beauty Tree. The
luncheon table suggests spring blossoms
and may be covered with a pink cloth, or
with rose pink crepe paper, with a bowl
or basket of pink blossoms as a center-
piece. Nut cups and place-cards harmo-
nize in color, and at the plate of the guest
of honor is a pretty corsage bouquet, the
attached card bearing this verse:

May blossoms of happiness bloom on your
way,

And scatter sweet fragrance to gladden
each day.

A small sister of the hestess, or a guest,
would be raised to the seventh heaven of
joy by being included in the celebration,
so, in a dainty pink dress and wearing a
wreath of pink paper blossoms, she may
appear as a Blossom Fairy at the con-
clusion of the luncheon and hand the
honoree a pink card on which is written:

Quickly rise and follow me,
Where Beauty blossoms on a tree.

If there is no small sister available, the
hostess may present the invitation.

Beauty Giﬁs on a Tree

In the corner of the living-room is the
Beauty Tree, which has been made by
wiring to a “costumer” branches adorned
with pink paper blossoms. These can be
cut from pink crepe paper or from crepe
paper in a blossom design, twisted a bit,
and pasted or glued on the branches. The
costumer itself is wrapped in brown crepe
paper, to imitate a tree trunk.

The “beauty gifts” are wrapped in pink
and tied with silver, then suspended by
tree hooks or a bit of picture wire. The
amazed bride-elect then has the pleasure
of gathering her gifts from the tree. This
plan may be adapted to other presents
small in size, as hosiery or lingerie, in
which case the invitation verse may read:

Quickly rise and follow me
Where presents blossom on a tree!

A rainbow shower may be used for the
presentation of either kitchen or linen
gifts, since both have taken to themselves
rainbow hues, or

IN THESE days when linens acquire

plate is a little pot of gold holding violets,
and no one would guess that the attrac-
tive little favors were cold cream jars,
gilded! Rainbow place-cards are easily
contrived by using plain cards and mark-
ing a rainbow with a child’s set of crayons.

A Ranbow Shower

After dessert has been enjoyed, each
guest writes on her rainbow card a hope
for the honoree and the cards are passed
to the engaged girl, who reads aloud the
affectionate wishes expressed and then
finds on the reverse of each directions
for finding a gift:

To my present wrapped in red,
May your eager feet be sped.

Decked in orange, cheerful, bright,
May my present meet your sight.

And so on, with verses for all the colors
of the rainbow. The honor guest has a
merry time finding the rainbow-wrapped
gifts.

Of course, no shower starts out as one,
and a group of girls may gather to hem
dish towels or do some monogramming or
other pretty work. But when refresh-
ments are served, a card may be handed
the bride-to-be, and she reads aloud:

Feed him home-made cookies, home-made
pies and cake,

Tarts and patties, gingerbread, you must
learn to bake.

Would you hold your husband’s love, hold
it without fail?

Make him lovely things to eat, that's the

Truelove Trail!

The guest of honor is then given a sil-
ver cord and bidden to start along the
Truelove Trail, to find her gifts. (The
cord and gifts have been arranged by the
hostess while the other guests have been
busy sewing.) The Trail may wind about
the house, or outdoors if weather permits,
and a merry group of girls will follow
the honoree as the silver cord discloses
one gift after another. A verse may ac-
company each present.

It’s a pleasant plan to have the shower
in the evening and let the groom-to-be
and his friends share the pleasure of the
surprise gifts. Of course, he should be
remembered in the donation also. It's a
simple matter to fix a bouquet of vege-
tables, tie with a strip of fly netting and
hang from it by white tape, in shower
effect, some little “beauty” gifts in colored
wrappings, as shaving cream, shaving
soap, tooth paste, soap and other inex-
pensive articles, and upon the gift card

tied to the bou-

for miscellaneous
presents. Pale
blue crepe paper
(or a cloth) may
cover the table,
and aboveitbends
a rainbow made
by hanging six-
inch paper fringe
in rainbow colors
from a curved
wire. At each

quet may be writ-
ten anappropriate
verse like this:

This lovely bou-
quet brings
some first aids
to beauty,

So keep yourself
handsome, in-
deed ’tis your
duty!

Suggestions for another party and additional rhymes will be sent on receipt of a stamped addressed envelop.
Address Party Editor, Woman’s World, Chicago.
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When you specify Kotex

you are sure of soff protection

Because Kotex absorbs correctly,
it gives comfort and a feeling of
perfect safety for hours.

OURS spent at a bridge table ; other
hours at the theatre, at the opera;

at an office desk! The problem of sani-
tary protection becomes more and more
complicated as the modern woman ex-
tends her varied interests. For she refuses
to recognize physical handicaps which
once limited her opportunities. Kotex has
made such handicaps a thing of the past.

Lateral absorption—a Kotex feature

In order that a sanitary pad fulfill its
purpose satisfactorily, it must absorb not
only in one concentrated spot, but the
full length of the surface. This Kotex
does. . . the long, delicate fibers of which
cach layer is made serve to carry moisture
swiftly away from the center and away
from the surface. This makes for deli-
cate, lasting comfort. Kotex is soft—and
it stays soft. Also, Kotex is treated to
deodorize—a great aid to daintiness.

Wear it on either side with equal pro-
tection. No precaution need be taken to
wear Kotex a Jpecial way. There is never
any likelibood of embarrassment from
wrong adjustment.

Kotex, because of its hygienic supe-
riority, is specified by hospitals where the

1931

most rigorous sanitary care is taken. They
even use its filler (Cellucotton — not
cotton — absorbent wadding) for surgi-
cal cases . . . which is the highest possible
tribute to its safety, its absorbency.

The softness, the security, the hygienic
qualities of Kotex are already familiar
to millions of women. Buy it at any
drug, dry goods or department store.

Kotex Company, Chicago.

A

IN HOSPITALS ...

1 The Kotex absorbent is the iden-
tical material used by surgeons in
85%. of the country’s leading
hospitals.

2 Kotex is soft... Not merely an
apparent softness, that soon packs
into chafing hardness. Burt a deli-
cate, lasting softness.

3 Can be worn on either side
with equal comfort. No embar-
rassment.

4 Dispasable, instantly, completely.
5 Adjustable 1o suit individual

needs.

Regular Kotex~45¢ for 12
Kotex Super-Size—65¢ for 12

i

T lhe WWM,‘_’)'OF

Brings new ideals of sanitary comfort! Woven

to fit by an entirely new patented process.

Firm yet light; will not curl; perfect-fitting.
(U. S. Patent No. 1770741)

KO TFEe X




SEND OLD MATERIALS

Get Sensational New Low Priced

OLsoN Rucs

NEVER before have such luxurious, modern rugs
been made from the valuable wools in old rugs,
carpets, elothing. Now, by the Olson Pate bed Process,
we produce popular plain and ’
two-toned color effects, rich
Oriental designs, Hooked
patternsand dainty Ovals—
all woven reversible, with the
same deep, soft nap on |
both sides to give double £
wear. Any size, any
color—in a week. Your
old materials—

—shows Model
Rooms, 52 rugs in
colors; tellshow we pay
transportation from all
States; quotes lowest
prices in years; gives
TRIAL OFFER; and
Guarantee of Satisfac-
tion or money back; lists
display rooms in many
i citles. Use the coupon

Mail to
OLSON Ruc Co.

32 Laflin St., Chicago, lIl., Dept. R-89
‘send FREE Money Saving Rug Book in colors to—

CLEANS WINDOW SHADES
RENEWS FINISH—EASY TO USE

N USHAD Send 40¢ For Box—2 For T5c

MAKES 5 GALLONS Distributors & DealersWrite
THE KOPP CO., 2038 WEST LIBERTY AVE., PITTSBURGH, PA.

WHOSE EYES
ARE THESE?

Only 18, yet she’s one of First National Pictures®
most ro ular stars. This youthful beauty is
5ft., 35 inches tall, weighs 100 pounds, and has
blue eyes and llght brown hair. Name below*.

end eye strain
this quick way

When reading, sewing or office work
has left you with tired, aching eyes,
simply apply a few drops of harmless
Murine. Almost immediately they’ll
feel fresh and rested, and will look
just as fine as they feel! Also use
Murine after motoring and other
outdoor exposure to soothe away
the irritation caused by sun,
wind and dust. 60c at drug and
department stores. Try it!

*Loretta Young

l/ RINE
EYES

Millions of Bottles Used Yearly!
PRACTICAL

orncnip NURSING

I.EARNED A'I' HOME IN 12 WEEKS

Marvelous calling . o $30 weekly carine for

invalid in your vu:lnlt WHILE LEIRNING, We help
secure positions. &tlu me today! Don't wait!
MISS E. TULL, 6206 Winthrop, Chicago, lil.

APRIL SPECIALS

RED SEAL CLUB No. GN40

| Re!;rlnfntnl}t(z ......... o 1.053 All four
Needleera ¥TS.).. .

I Good Stories................. 25 $ 125

| WOMAN’S WORLD.... .50 Sa:e_

} $2.25 $1.00

| RED SEAL CLUB No. GN41

‘ Delineator ................... $L.00 5 All four

‘ Better Homes and

! GATAENS woovoercne 60 | P 135

| Household Magazine.. .50 —

‘ WOMAN’S WORLD.... .50 Sivs

| $2.60 $1.25

Offers Good for
30 Days

RED SEAL CLUB No. GN42
MecCall’s Magazine. $1.00
WOMAN’S WORLD... F50{$1.25

RED SEAL CLUB No. GN43

Woman’s Home Companion.....$1.00
WOMANS WORLD. o3 001$1.25

RED SEAL CLUB No. GN#4

Pictorial Review
WOMAN'S WUltLD

WOMAN'S WORLD

30-Day Coupon
WoMAN'S WoRLD, 4223 W. Lake St.,
Chicago, Ill.

Enclosed is §. . Send Club No. ..
Or, send Woman's World and 5 other
magazines I have checked.

Name

Address

- o — =

MAGAZINES

for Your Home

LITYLE PRICES—-
BIG BARGAINS

YOUR favorite magazines at one-
third to one-half of what you
would ordinarily have to pay, in com-
binations especially selected to interest
every member of the family. Savings
up to $1.25. Take your pick of these
splendid offers and mail your order now.

RED SEAL CLUB No. GN18 |
Pmple s Popular Monthly .$0.25

Good Stories.. .25 | All seven

Home Friend 25 00

Ilustrated M 25 $1

Poultry Suecess..... 25 =

The Farm Journal 25| save

and WOMAN’S WORL SO 4 51_0",
$2.00

All subscriptions are for one full year
unless otherwise stated. Use coupon below, |

Make
Your Own Club
$7 00 Your choice of any $700
— FIvE magazines and —_—
Woman's World
Now you can make up your own maga-
zine cluL—Woman s World and any five
of the following for only $1.00.

[ Good Stories [JAmerican

[ Gentlewoman Poultry Journal
[J Home Circie O iustrated
[1Home Friend Mechanics

[INeedlecraft (2 yrs.) [ Peonle’s

[CJFarm Journal Popular Monthly
OlCountry Home [Successful Farming
[JEverybody's Poultry Magazine
If you accepr this offer, check
magazines desired and
mail with coupon

WOMAN'S WORLD, APRIL,

Romancing in the Old World

(Continued from page 35)

to abandon later in England for the
“Mayflower”). They are shown on board
the little vessel, kneeling with their pas-
tor, John Robinson. Below are cut these
simple, touching words from an early
chronicler: “Their Reverend Pastor com-
mended them with most fervent prayers,
to the Lord and His Blessing . . . but the
tide which stays for no man calling them
away.”

My nice old sextoness told me more
about the Begynenhof itself. The little
court shelters the two churches, the small
nunnery, and besides that, no one but
elderly Catholic ladies. No man may live
within its enclosure, though anyone is
free to walk about its shaded street.

As the church bells began to ring, I
stepped out again and walked slowly
around this quaint and charming place.
From almost every front door there were
emerging little old ladies in sober black
silks, their prayer-books in their hands.
They came delicately down the high steps
and moved off through the sunshine to-
ward the church doors. I shall never for-
get the mellow calm of that old spot.

It was church time. I saw Jack and
our. friends coming through the archway,
so we all went in together to a beautiful
service. The church I have been de-
seribing has a congregation made up of
English and Americans who are in Am-
sterdam, as well as many Dutch who
belong there permanently. The minister,
by tradition, is always either Scotch or
English and the service is in English.

Now, Nancy, my love, I must stop. Our
hotel bill is paid, our bags are packed,
our wonderful trip is over and we are
ready to turn our faces homeward. Am
I glad? I should say I am! Am I sorry?
Terribly so! Now, there's a paradox for
you! But this is what I mean. The lure
of travel grows upon one. This trip has
opened up a whole store of new experi-
ences and provided us with many won-
derful memories. Therefore, it has but
whetted our appetite for more sights of
“far seas and distant lands.” We shall
probably—rash, improvident couple that
we are—save our money for the next few
years and then spend it all for the sake
of the smell of salt air and the sight of a
sea-gull and a few weeks spent in other
far, romantic corners of the earth. And
I should heartily recommend everybody
else (you and Dave in particular) to do
the same thing. It's all so gloriously
worth it.

But, after a month or so spent in for-
eign countries, there is something that
rises in your heart aside from the occa-
sional qualms of homesickness for your
beloved family. It is a longing for your
own land. And I fancy that most of our
countrymen find, as I have done, that
those fine words of Henry Van Dyke
chant themselves over and over in the
brain as a trip abroad draws to an end:

“It's home again and home again,
America for me!”

So, goodby, Nancy dear. You've been
such a patient listener to all my outpour-
ings! A blessing upon your head in every
language the world over!

Your devoted
“Begs.”

Gift Novelties

(Continued from page 42)

also serves to hang up the bag. Another
small opening at top is used to select
handkerchiefs or cotton.

Rose Pajama Puff: It is 12 inches, and
holds pajamas or nightgown, which are
inserted through a round opening on the
under side, drawn up with silk cord.
Under side is left plain, so the rose lies
flat on the bed. (Shown on page 42.)

Either Puff may be had stamped flat on
rose, orchid or yellow rayon twill, with
stamens, matching floss and silk cord, for
63 cents apiece. Send orders to Woman's
World, Chicago.
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AGENTS—HERE'S SOMETHING BRAND NEW

CLEANEBS

044

$ 75
e *19

Rebuilt=guaranteed—10 days’ free trial
Express or parcel post paid anywhere
Easy Payments, No References Required
We have many very good s‘l 15
used bargains at only 4

Also sale Brand New Cleaners at $30 less
than advertised price. Terms $3 a month,
Vacuum Cleaner Speclalty Co.
111 W. 42nd St., N.Y.City. Dept. 8.F
Just say: “"Send me ml‘ormanon. and terms
\ on guaranteed Vacuum Cleaners.’

Ocean pass: transportation abroa
I:ilt!’t:h'i mﬁ:ﬂaightﬂeﬁmg &-ynd ti s.
eraries to every eoun
rope. Write for free booklet," l-azs
THE TRAVEL GUILD, Inc.
180 North Michigan,
521 Fifth Avenus, New

JOQ.QW.QDODOODGG.DOD‘D.“.Q.B’D.@

g Glassiﬁed Advertising

55

Deoesscd@ |

AGENTS WANTED

——
and
good for $10 profit a day—any day in the week. Pre-
pared doughnut flour—everything ready mixed. Makes
delicious doughnuts in a jiffy. Simply add water and
fry. Do housewives snap it up? Oh. Boy! Does a duck
take to water? Grab this while it's hot. Albert Mills,
0175 Monmouth, Cincinnati. 0.

AGENTS EARN BIG MONEY TAKING ORDERS for
our beautiful dress goods, silks, wash fabries, hosiery.
fancy goods. 1000 samples furnished. The National
Importing Co., Dept. CP-47; 573 Broadway, N. Y. City.

AGENTS—MAKE A DOLLAR AN I[OT'R Sell Menr!et.s
a patented patch for instantly mending le aks in all
utensils. Sample package free.
Collette Dept.

Amsterdam, N. Y.

ALERT \1’0'\1‘!‘\'——\[“\1‘ MONEY! Sell Prwvllln Dress
Fabries, Draperies, p Tlosiery, Aprons, Men's
Shirts, Boys’ Blouses, 3 Part or full time.
Samples furnished. Q. l-iw.oharln Co., Trenton, N. J.

Mfg. Company, 402,

OH HELIO! WHY DIDN'T T SEE THIS BEFORE
Christy’s Iron Rust and Stain Remover sells like blazes.
Write for free sample. Christy, Inc., 5092 Unlon,
Newark, New York. .

AGENTS EARN $60 WEEK. Sell finest line hoslery. All
new styles. Big sellers. Silk hose for your own use.
Write quick. State size hose worn. Silknit Ilosiery Co.,
Dept. 1491, Dayton, Ohio.

GO INTO DBUSINESS—MAKE BIG MONEY. We start
you, furnishing everyvthing. Experience uUnnecessary.
Federal Pure Food Co., \"‘11 \r(‘h--r Chicago.

MISCELLANEOUS

B P L
$105.00—$250.00 MONTH. STEADY WORK. U. 8. Gov-
ernment Jobs. Men—women, 18—50. Common edueation
usually sufficient. Sample coaching with list positions
Free. Write immediately. Franklin Institute, Dept. 1323,
Rochester, N.

PATENTS—Write for Free Dook, ‘‘Iow to Obtain a
Patent’” and Record of Invention Blank. Send model or
sketch for Free opinion whether it comes within Patent
Office Rules. Victor J. Evans Co., 742-0th, Wash., D. C,

1850, qualify for steady

WANTED, MEN—WOMEN,
government positions; $105—8$250 month. Paid yearly
vacations. Common education; experience unnecessary.
Thousands appointed yearly. Write Instruction Burcau,
105, St. Louis, Mo., quickly,

WRITE FOR OUR SENSATIONAL OFFER ON MATHIS
Guaranteed to Live Chicks, Leading varieties. $5.95 per
hundred. up. 100% MNve delivery, Catalog Free. Mathis
Farms, Box 126, Parsons, Kansas,

PICOTING ATTACHMENT.
machine. Irepaid 50¢ or
LaFlesh Hemstitehing Co.,

HEMSTITCHING AND
Guaranteed. Fits any sewing
sent C.0.D, Circulars free,
Dept. 49, Sedalia, Mo,

WANTED TO HEAR I-‘I.O\I 0\\'\'1.11 having farm or
unimproved land for sale. Give cash price.” John Black
Chippewa Falls, Wis,

£105.00—2%250.00 MONTH. Steady, Government jobs. Men
—women, 18—50, Sample coaching free. Write immedi-
ately. Franklin Institute, Dept. B25, Rochester, N. Y,
T‘OQIT]O\Q ON OCEAN LINERS; experience unneces-
sary. List of positions free. 202-G, Mount Vernon, N. Y.

\lher Enlargement
Dept. R.

FIRST film developed, six prl.n‘t e
free. Supericr Photo Service, Waterloo, lowa.
COMPOSERS—YVerse or mmlr Brilllant opportunity.
Write at once. VanBuren, 2323 MeClurg lml,. Chleago,
films do-u!n:k-d Sc. Prints 2c
Walnut Hills, Cineinnati, Ohio,

TRIAL OFFER—Kodak
Moser & Son, Dept, 5,



REGULAR
PAINS ?

OME women suffer more than

others. Often, when there isn’t
any need! The pains peculiar to
women may be relieved as readily
as all the other pains for which
Bayer Aspirin is intended. These
tablets are a big help at such times
and never harmful. (Genuine Bayer
Aspirin does not. depress the heart.)

Of course, you are familiar with
the use of Bayer Aspirin for head-
ache. It brings such prompt relief
that sudden headaches needn’t up-
set your plans. It will check a cold,
or ease the sorest throat; and com-
fort the worst sufferer from neuritis
and neuralgia.

If you are susceptible to sudden
colds, or unexpected headaches, keep
tablets of Bayer Aspirin handy. A
bottle of them at home. Another at
the office. Still another in your travel-
ing bag, so you’ll never be caught
without them. Thousands of users
carry the little flat tin in the pocket.
Bayer Aspirin will help you keep
engagements and prevent much dis-
comfort.

When your head aches—from any
cause—when a cold has settled in
your joints, or you feel those deep-
down pains of rheumatism, sciatica,
or lumbago, take Bayer Aspirin and
get real relief. If the package says
Bayer, it’s genuine. And genuine
Bayer Aspirin is safe.

BAYER
ASPIRIN

pAYER

JACOBEAN ROSE
CUSHION

Decorative Crewel Work

Something new? No, only a revival of an art

that flourished n great-grandmother’s day

LD-FASHIONED crewel em-
O broidery furnished the inspiration
for these delightful cushions and
footstools. The designs really do resemble
their predecessors but they are modern in
color, technique and simplicity of stitches.
Crewel embroidery had an aristocratic
ancestry. It is distinctly English and
there are some lovely pieces handed down
from the seventeenth century. Our great-
grandmothers brought it to this country
where they found much enjoyment in
making fire screens, cushions and foot-
stools on which cattails, goldenrod and
other floral decorations were realistically
rendered.

Crewel work was made almost entirely
with satin-stitch which in the modern
versions on this page is changed to one-
stitch. This makes it the simplest type of
embroidery, depending for its beauty on
the lines of the design and the soft, pleas-
ing colorings in the yarn.

A tan crash that resembles linen is used,

ENGLISH COTTAGE
FOOTSTOOL AND
SOFA CUSHION

JACOBEAN

FOOTISTOOL

and the colorful yarn one-stitches are
worked directly on this plain ground.
The base of the footstool, on which the
embroidered piece is mounted, is of wood,
well padded and covered with muslin.
It is 9x14 inches, with box sides and wal-
nut-colored legs, and is 7 inches high.
After the embroidery is completed, the
tan crash is stretched tightly over the top
of the stool, then tacked around the edges
with braid, held with upholstery tacks.
A cushion to match is 16 inches square.
The braid for Jacobean Rose stool and
cushion is orange with black yarn criss-
crossed through it; for the English Cottage
set it is green with orange yarn criss-
crossed in it.

Jacobean Rose

A design which goes back to the Jac-
obean period in England for its inspira-
tion. The flowers are made with yellow,
orange, brown, light henna and dark
henna yarn, accented with jade green
stitches. The leaves are in two shades
of olive green yarn, with occasional black
stitches. Stems are black.

English Cottage

The cobblestone path that leads to this
cottage characteristic of English country
life has old-fashioned flowers growing
along its borders, in shaded orchid with
vellow centers; shaded rose with black

ROSE

centers; shaded
blue with orange
centers and
shaded yellow
with black out-
lines. The picket
fence is white
outlined in
black. The ga-
bled roof is red
varn, leaded
windows black
stitches, and the
blinds filled in
with blue
stitches.

Cushions stamped. with embroidery yarn and braid, §1.00; footstool tops with embroidery yarn. braid and tacks
850; footsteol base £1.25, may be secured from Woman’s World, 4223 West Lake St., Chicago, 111
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“That quilt
was on my crib

when I was a baby”

CAN you ever begin to understand
the significance of such a quilt
made by a mother while she was still
carrying her baby close to her heart, or
by the grandmother, thrilled at the
thought of her first grandchild?

Think what such a quilt will mean to
your own child or grandchild in the
vears to come. And you can easily make
one, which, with its tiny yellow chicks
and gay roosters, will also be the most
delightful of crib covers.

The *'Chanti-
cleer” — one of
16 beautiful
Mountain Mist
Quilt Patterns.

Mountain Mist Quilt Patterns and
Mountain Mist Quilting Cotton make
quilt-making easy. Patterns are most
complete and actual size. Tell you how
to lay out the cloth, cut it, how man
pieces to cut, and where to locate eac
piece. Even tell you how much cloth
to buy.

But whether you use Mountain Mist
Quilt Patterns or not, be sure to use
Mountain Mist Quilting Cotton. It
further simplifies quilt-making. Assures
the finest quilt. Because of the exclu-
sive glazene finish, cotton is easy to
handle . . . stays exact size and thick-
ness, just as it was spread for you at
the factory, in one large sheet, full
quilt size. No pulling! No bunching!
Your top piece and quilting show off to
best advantage.

Your dealer has Mountain Mist
Quilting Cotton in the pattern-covered
wrapper which shows 16 authentic
Mountain Mist Quilt Patternsin colors.
Printed on inside of wrapper is full-size
pattern with complete instructions.

Or, if you wish to see how easy it is
to make your own quilts, send us 20c
with the coupon for the Chanticleer

attern shown above. The Stearns &
E‘oster Co., Lockland, Cincinnati, Ohio.

MOUNTAIN MIST

REG. U.S PAT OFF

QUILTING COTTON

THE STEARNS & FOSTER CO. 314-WW

Lockland, Cincinnati, Ohio.

Gentlemen:
Enclosed is 20c (coins preferred) for the Chanticleer
Mountain Mist Quilt Pattern, Design G.




10 % Pen PAPER
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ey SEED BOX
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You still have time to
start planting your flower
or vegetable garden.
Think of having fresh,
beautiful flowers in your
home thisspring, summer
and fall! Think how
much your home-grown vegetables
will mean to your dinners. Think of
the finer seasonings possible, the
crisper salads, the succulent, tempt-
ing flavor of your vegetable platters.
And think of the economy, too.

Every packet sold of Ferry’s pure-
bred Seeds comes from plants which
have been repeatedly tested for
flavor and quality for gemerations.
These generations of selected plants
—often the testing extends over a
decade or more—assure you of suc-
cess in your garden,

a3 "

you !

T heir tested quality pro-
tects your investment of
time and labor . .. assures
you of a full yield of suc-
culent vegetables and
fragrant flowers.

There’s a Ferry Seed
Box near you, in your neighborhood
store. It contains a complete assort-
ment of garden and vegetable seeds.
Look for the Ferry Seed Box when
you start to plan your garden. Write
to us for your free copy of Ferry’s
Home Garden Catalog. If you have
any garden problems or would like
to know how to combine a vegetable
and flower garden for beauty and
utility, just drop us a line and we
will be glad to help you. Ferry-Morse
Seed Co., Detroit, Michigan or San
Francisco, California.

S purebred SEEDS

— =ik
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Plan Now for Pond Lilies

In beauty and enjoyment a home-built Pool repays many
times over the gardcner's time and eﬂort

By MAUD R. JACOBS

LILY pool may be any size from a
Asunken pail or tub to a natural

lake, and any depth from five inches
to five feet or more. Water-lilies require
full sunlight, rich soil and warm, still
water for perfect results.

Anything that will hold water may be
sunk in the ground to serve as a lily pool,
but metal containers are sometimes un-
satisfactory. Larger pools may be made
of cement, of stone chinked with cement,
or of puddled clay, although nothing so
strong-rooted as cattails should be used
in the latter. Firms selling water-lilies
are always willing to send free instruc-
tions for making concrete pools.

Soil for lily pools should be half rotted
sod and half rotted cow manure. One part
dried sheep manure to nine parts good

| garden soil, or one quart bone-meal to a

bushel of good garden soil, may be used
if rotted manure is not available. Small
pools are filled with soil to a depth of six
inches or more. In large pools the lilies
are usually planted in tubs or boxes
30x30x10 inches and the boxes set on the
bottom of the pool, spaced to allow twen-
ty-five square feet of water surface to
each tropical lily.

Hardy water-lilies are planted in early
spring, often in March or April. Tender
water-lilies are planted in June, the Tth
or 8th around Chicago. Hardy lilies as
purchased are slices of rhizome. These
slices should be laid on the surface of the
soil, with cut ends toward the sides of the
pool, and pressed into the soil until barely
covered. Tender water-lilies are in leaf
when received and should be pressed into
the soil till the crown is even with the
surface of the soil. Nelumbiums, or lo-
tuses, have rootstocks that look like slen-
der sweet potatoes. These are laid full
length on the surface and pressed into
the soil until covered. All may need a
piece of brick to hold them in place until
they begin rooting. An inch of sand is
sifted over the bottom after the planting.

The Care of Pools

Pools may be with or without drains.
It is not necessary to change the water
from the time it is run in until the pool
is emptied in the fall, unless green scum
forms in spring. Then the pool is filled to
overflowing to carry off the scum, and
part of the water dipped out again. The
depth of water should be only two or
three inches in spring to induce early
bloom. Results are best if the depth can
be increased to eighteen inches or more
during the heat of summer.

Every pool should have goldfish, sun-
fish or small perch to eat mosquito larvae.
A clump of eelgrass or other good aqua-
rium plant should be planted for the fish.

A shallow ledge around or along one
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end of a pool affords an ideal site for
growing watercress, marsh marigolds, um-
brella palms, water cannas, calla-lilies,
butterfly lilies, papyrus, bog bean, arrow-
head and other plants that thrive in bogs
and marshes. -

The banks of natural or naturalisti
pools are lovely when planted with
marshmallow, fringed gentian, cattails,
sedges, lythrum, cardinal lobelia. hemero-
callis, marsh iris, Siberian iris, fountain
grass or forget-me-not; or with shrubs
such as elderberry, cephalanthus, winter-
berry and small-flowered dogwood.

The best water-lilies for beginners are
the hardy ones, of which none is lovelier
than our native white, Nymphaea odorata.
This may be secured from sloughs and
ponds, or purchased. A small-flowered
form, N. odorata minor, is excellent for
tub pools. Chromatella is a good hardy
yvellow, and Yellow Pygmy a good yellow.
N. odorata rosea is a good pink.

Winter Stomgc

Hardy water-lilies are left in the pool
over winter, and tropical sorts such as
Blue Beauty have been left in pools as
far north as Wisconsin with good results.
Most tender water-lilies, though, must be
stored in a frost-proof basement or buried
below frost in the garden over winter;
few gardeners are able to keep them with-
out greenhouse facilities. Goldfish may
be left in the pool over winter if the
water is deep enough so it does not freeze
to the bottom.

Water may be left in pools, and the pool
covered with boards, covered with a foot
or more of leaves, strawy manure or corn
fodder, with the covering extending at
least eighteen inches beyond the sides of
the pool to keep frost from striking in
from the sides. Or water may be dipped
from it and the pool filled up with leaves.

In early spring, after the weather be-
gins to warm up, remove leaves and sand.
Add fertilizer, fresh sand and several
inches of water, increasing the depth of
the water enough during cold spells so it
will not freeze to the bottom. Every
second or third year, lift and divide the
lilies and replant in fresh soil.

Lotuses, or nelumbiums, are perfectly
hardy in the Middle West and as far north
as Canada, and are cared for in winter
exactly as hardy water-lilies. Any reports
to the contrary notwithstanding, the lovely
fragrant native yellow lotus is easily
grown from filed seed, and is easily trans-
planted in spring just after growth begins.
Nelumbium speciosum, the sacred lotus of
India, is an exquisite pink. Both lotuses
are gross feeders and must be kept in
tubs or walled-in pockets in the pool, else
they will fill a large pool in a season or
two, crowding out everything else.
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e v e.. Tell me and I will

t(,'ll YO0 U — an important litde secret about
your hair thatwill enable you to bring out all its nat-
urallovelinessand sheen in asingle, simple shampooing.

1
4

Your hair has a very definite shade of its own—a
shade atl east slightly different than thatofanyone else,
If you want to know its full beaury, you must pay as
careful attention to its shade as you do to your com-
plexion when you apply your “'make-up™.

Golden Glint Shampoo reveals the full beauty of
your particular shade because it is used differently on
your shade than on other shades. One shampoo and
your hair glows with a new radiance. Simple direc-
tions tellyouhow. 2S5catyourdealers™—orletmesend
you a free sample and a personal letter about your hair.

FREE
J. W. KOBI CO., 647 Rainier Ave., Dept. D
Seattle, Wash,, Please send a free sample.

LR = R
Name Ui
Address
City
Color of my hair:

EARN, MONEY

YOU can make $15 to $50 weekly in spare
or full time at home coloring photographs,

No experience needed. No canvassing. We
instruct you by our new simple Photo-Color
process and supply you with work. Write

for particulars and Free Book to-day.

The IRVING-VANCE COMPANY Ltd.
144 Hart Building, Toronto, Can,

KENTUCKY Get your chicks be-
cHICKS c-o-n- fore paying. 14 best

| breeds: $1.00 down places order—pay post-
man the rest. Catalog free. Write—

Kentucky Hatchery 392 West 4th St.  Lexington, Ky.

GLADIOLU Beautiful Gladioli flowers.

Will ship large planting
size bulbs, 6 varietics. 4 bulbs of each. 24 in all for
$1.25. Post paid. Satisfaction Guaranteed.

Wm. F. Lange, R. R. No. 5, Dept. H, Green Bay, Wis.

‘Will mail 100 New Orchid
Flowered Gladiolus corm-

FLOWERS:

els in agsorted colors and
kt.50 NewChinese Regale
ilies fornamesof5 friends
who love flowers and 10c. FREE pkt. New Jap Fairy Rose.
THE BEST GARDENS, Dept.L, St.Charles, lllinols
[ ] IsJung's
‘Wayahead.
ar Ies 0 ma 0 Fiipas sty
as July4th
Nothing earlier to be had anywhere. Rﬁula.r price
will send a pkt. of this Tomato and Cucumber, Carrot,
Ler.tuoe.On?on. Radish, Superb Asters, Garden Pinks,
Glant Zinnias and Giant Sweet Peas if you will en-
close 10¢, in Canada, 20¢ to pay postage and packing.
A coupon entitling you to 10¢ worth of seeds
free with each collection., Our handsome
colored catalogis full of bargains in seeds, plants and

shrubs andis sent free. Many new seeds free.
J.W.JUNG SEED CO., Sta.D, RANDOLPH, WIS.

Big red fruit
15¢ per pkt. but to introduce Jung's Quality Seeds

Large, showy ;
flowers; easily grown. (7%
Special Get-Acquainted Offer. \ 7.

For $£1.00 and addresses of three real ¢
flower lovers, we will send one each of A
three choice varieties — Karl Rosenfield el
(brilliant red), Festiva Maxima (best white), =\
Floral Treasure (glowing pink), All large strong 14
roots, suretogrow (regular price$2,00). New catalog of
Bulbs,Flowers,Shrubs, perennial plai arden and field
seedswillalsobesentwithlow,direct-from-growerprices.
ISBELL SEED COMPANY
§36MechanicSt. (24) Jackson, Mich,

SPECIAL — Six wonderful roses:
Golden Ophelia, yellow; Wellesley,
pink;Lady Pirrie, salmon; Kaiserin
white: Briarcliff, cerise: Red Radiance,
. crimson: All 6, lyr. $1.50; All 6, 2 yr.
W $3.92; All 6, 3 yr. (by exp.), $6.87
| GERANITUM COLLECTION — Montmort, vio-
let: Poitevine, salmon: Buchner, white; Irvington
Beauty, cerise; Mrs. Lawrence, pink; Radio Red,
crimson. All6 for $1.42.
SEND FOR OUR NEW CATALOG New Roses, Seed and
Plant Novelties, House and Garden Plants, Perennials,
Shrubs, Rock Plants, ete.

Box 170
Mec Gregor Bros. Co. springfield, Ohio

Beauty Auds for Women

(Continued from page 36)

chin to the chest; with the hand still un-
der the chin, push the head back as far
as possible; push to the right and left in
a similar manner. Daily stretching of the
neck and simple rotating of the lead
from side to side are good exercises.
Massage with good creams is excellent
for the neck and throat.

One mark of neck-beauty is the line of
hair as it meets the neck. The fashion
of bobbed hair did much to demonstrate
what a trim, neat appearance of the hair
could accomplish in regard to heads.
Some women went to extremes, however,
and many hair-lines were almost ruined
by the foolish custom of clipping the hair
close to the skin, or shaving the neck at
the back and sides. Others wore bobs
cut straight across regardless of the shape
of their necks. It may be, though, that
such methods are preferable to a fringe
of short straggly hairs hanging down, for
nothing detracts so much from the beauty
of a neck as an unkempt appearance of
the hair.

A short fat neck may be apparently
lengthened by the method of cutting or
dressing the hair, while the effect of a
long thin neck is greatly improved by the
length and shape of the bob or by dress-
ing long hair becomingly low. Use a
hand mirror and study the characteristics
of your neck, then dress your hair ac-
cordingly.

Closely allied to hair-lines are the neck-
lines of the dresses we wear. A short fat
neck clothed in a dress with a V-shaped
neckline may appear quite swan-like,
while inches are lopped off a long thin
neck when arrayed in a dress of becom-
ing color with a round or square-shaped
neckline.

Next in our descent are the shoulders,
and here again we find tales of posture,
and also of mental attitudes. Sagging
shoulders indicate an unhealthy physical
or mental state. Shoulders that are up-
right and well rounded are signs of
a healthy body.

When evening gowns are worn and the
shoulders exposed, it is an absolute ne-
cessity that the skin be firm and clear.
If on account of bodily comditions there
is a tendency to acne, it sometimes ap-
pears on the shoulders, and even if one
is not wearing gowns low in the neck,
such a condition in any part of the body
is serious and should receive immediate

attention.

OUND shoulders and a sunken chest

go together; watch a person with such
characteristics walk along the street.
No styles were ever created for round
shoulders and sunken chests. When a
person with round shoulders begins to
take on weight, it always seems as if the
added pounds concentrate in a lump of fat
at the back of the neck, accentuating the
roundness of the shoulders. A good ex-
ercise to reduce this is to place the fingers
at the back of the neck and rotate the
head from side to side, then bend the
head quickly to the chest, and back to-
ward the shoulders.

A sunken chest is almost as difficult to
overcome as a poor complexion. One of
the best methods, in addition to the ob-
servance of perfect posture, is taking
regular and persistent deep breathing ex-
ercises. When possible these should be
carried out in front of an open window,
standing correctly with the head up and

‘the chest out. Begin by expelling all the

air possible from the lungs, then inhale
slowly, bending the head back slightly.
Repeat a definite number of times. Breath-
ing exercises are excellent for the neck,
too. Remember, however, that no amount
of breathing exercises will be of any avail
unless followed regularly and persistently.

Another exercise for shoulders and neck

the shoulders with the elbows straight
out, then breathe in and out, raising and
lowering the elbows to the sides. Repeat,
moving the elbows to the front and back.

Throughout all these “daily dozens” one
must remember that back of it all should
be a careful observance of the rules of
health as to food, exercise and clothing.

WOMAN"S WORLD, APRIL,
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cutting steel blades.
tern. The manufacturer’s 1S-Year |
Bond, with our endorsement, is sent with every set of this silver-
plate. Shpg. wt. 150-pe. outfit, 100 Ibs. Order by No. Q7S60A.

$2.23 a Month

and we'll refund your $1.00. plus all transportation charges
you paid. If you keep it, pay only $2.25 a month until you have
paid $24.95, the special sale price. SEND COUPON NOW!

--n-lsTRA_US & SCHRA.A‘['--‘i

Enclosed find $1, Ship s
Porcelain Dishes and 15-Year Guaranteed

brings il on Deposit

30 DAYS FREE TRIAL

A rare bargain! 150-Piece outfit of Ivory glaze dishes and 15
year guaranteed Silv E [
ments! Only $1.00 with coupon below brings it on 30
Trial at our risk. Qutfit consists of ;

100 Pc. Dinner Set (complete service for 12) in rich creamy
ivory color. Molded edges.
t-me-nots, green foliage and brown stems. Triple baked. Beauti-
ul glaze which will not check or eraze. Set consista of: 12 dinner
lates, 9 in.; 12 breakfast plates, 7 in.; 12 oatmeal dishes, 6){ in.; 12
ruit eaucers, 65X in.; 12 cups; 12 saucers; 12 bread and butter plates,
6 in.; one 9.in. oval veget:
one T} in. round vegetable dish; 1 sugar bowl and cover (2 pieces);
1 eream pitcher; one 1034 in. ?lnner;
ered vegetable dish (2E1eaea) = \'h
bowl, 1pt.;1 pickledis!
BO-Piece Silver Set—Stainless Steel Blades. This 50-piece set
includes 12 knives, 12 forks, 12 teaspoons, 12 medium spoons (for
desgert, soup, ete.), 5
service for 12 people. Each piece I8 heavily plated with pure silver
of the finest quality 18% nickel gilver with the dull, rich Butler satin
finish which ia so popular.

ay-
ays

Silverware, only $24.95 and on easy

Decorated with Pink Azalias, blue For-

le dish; one 8% in. round vegetable dish;

G
y boat; 1 gravy stand; 1 open
;one 8% ﬂ.ahml.erdilh:one 10inch bread plate.

1 sugar shell and 1 butter knife—a complete

The knives have strong, flexible, good
Each piece decorated with lovn'ly Rosalle pat-
Replacement Guarantee

If not satisfied after trial, re-
turn the outfit at our expense

Dept. 4494, Chicago, IIl. 1

ial advertiged 150-pe. Ivory Semi- §
Silverware Outfit.

1 am to have 30 days free trial, If I keep the Qutfit I will I

B

y vou $2.25 monthly, 1
utfit at your expense within 80 days and you are to refund
my deposit and any freight or express charges | paid. ]

150 pc. Dishes and Silverware No. Q7560A, $24.95 L]

If not satisfied, I am to return the

[}
3
1TV R SR T W R R o W e R s 1
Street, R.F.D. :
g e S S LR T S Sl el e T '
Shipping Point o - U e ECie :
BT 6T DR R SN M St S Btabe :
Married Nationality ]
or Singlef. o eeeaaa Coa o RO PSSR e s 2 []
1f you want ONLY our Home D WenrinF
Free Catalogs, check here Furnishings Appare J
T L R R R Rl

J

dreamed—cry out

144 Pages, Bound in
Cloth—Profusely Ilus-
‘ trated

Where Does Your Talent Lie?

Learn the Facts Your Handwriting Reveals

story to the person who understands graphology.

Tendencies, potentialities, natural bents which even you
do not suspect—talents of which, perhaps, you have never even
for recognition in every
now to read this story of hidden capabilities—of things to strive for,
of conditions to shun—as they are clearly and simply revealed
in Madame Olyanova's authoritative new book.
failing index to the character of your friends,

ONLY 5c¢ when accompanied with a year subscription to Woman's
World ‘at 50c (55¢ in all) brings you this amazing book postpaid.
30 days only. Address all ordess to

WOMAN'S WoORLD, 4223 W. Lake Street, Chicago, Illinois

}
UST the merest fragment of your handwriting tells its 1
?
|

line you write. Learn |

It aftords an un-

) GLADIOLUS BULBS'

The “Wonder Box"—
100 Bulbs—50 Varieties §

Herp is your chance to get a collection
of the world-famous Kunderd Gladiell |
for only $2. My little “*Wonder Box"”
containg 100 Kunderd bulbs; 50 va-
rieties and many colors. Under normal
conditions they will bloom the first year
planted. Selected from the choicest strains
of the finest Gladioli collection in the
Send your order now—the supply
limited. Kunderd Gladiolus Book
Use coupon.
A. E. KONDERD
962 Lincoln Way West, Goshen, Ind., U. 8. A,

Dear Sir: Enclosed find § for which send me
—__ ““Wonder Box'’ collections of Kunderd Gladioll. Send
me the Frue 1931 Kunderd Gladiolus Book.

is

yams | |Seeds, Bulbs, Shrubs, Roses and Perennials, mailed
8t. or B. F. D. with every order or iree on request,
City State F.B.MILLS, Seed Grower, Box77, Rose Hill, N. Y.

Free Chick Catalogin natural colors, Pure-bred
stock. We are pioneers in the hatchery business.
100 per cent live delivery. Write today for our new
money-savingprice list. 8atisfaction guaranteed.

Golden Rule Hatchery Box115 Bucyrus, 0.

BIG HUSKY CHICKS
GUARANTEED TO LIVE 6c “p

Shipped C. 0. D. Low prices. Superior Certified. State ac-
credited. 200 to 300 egrgr strains.  Write for Big Free Catalogue.
SUPERIOR HATCHERY Box $-39 INDSOR, MO.

20 GIANT ZINNIAS 10c

Send for World's Greatest Collection Giant Zinnias—
famous for size and beautiful colors—easy to grow
anywhere and bloom from early summer until frost,
This collection includes 20 gorgeous colors, as follows:

Bright Rose urple Shrimp Pink

Burnt Orange Sulphur Yellow Cardinal

Deep Flesh Salmon Rose Canary Yellow

Lavender Buttercup Blush Pink

Buff Cream Violet

Ruby Red Crimson White

Orange ose And Others

These Seeds—20 Colors in packet (over 100 seeds),
10c; 3 pkts., 25c; 8 pkts., 50c; 20 pkts., $1.00.

Spring Catalog (233 varieties in natural ct.:]o;'si of

1931
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Q’HAT makes cake “fall”?
What gives bread a full wheaten

flavor?

What causes cracks on top of cake?

What will keep your baking fresh
longer ¢ ;

Why do some baked products rise un-
evenly ? :

These—and a hundred other things you
want to know about bread, cake, pies and
pastry — are answered in the pamphlets
listed on the coupon below.

Jot your name and address on it—and
we'll be glad to send you those in which
vou are particularly interested.

And here = another baking secret

All cooking experts caution you against
thé:use of a cheap flour.

The finest flour is milled from the
choice wheat of the Northwest. Flavor
grows into Northwest wheat, extra-abun-
dant in health-building elements and su-
premely uniform in baking qualities.

Occident Special Patent flour is milled
from this wheat exclusively. Not only
Northwest wheat—but the very cream of
the crop, for which a premium is paid.

(C:ry b

Order a sack.ef. Occident Flour from
your dealer. If you do not have better
baking results than you have ever had
from any other flour,
simply return the bal-
ance of the sack and
the full purchase price
will be refunded. No
risk, no obligation — !
we ingite you to make |
the trial.

Return the coupon |
below for recipes
originated in
our Home
Economics
Department.

OCCIDENT
2L OB

Home Economics Department 28
Russell-Miller Milling Co.
Security Building, Minneapolis, Minn.

Send me recipes and baking suggestions for
the subjects marked “X.”

[0 Bread [JCakes [JPies [JPastries
[0 Quick Breads O Muffins [ Cookies

U TER S e S ST B T R S

Grocer's
Name . i Hosaidnee P PR T Perimsane

gednil - %

A Patricia Alden Story

(Continued from page 31)

“Ah me!” said Patricia. “So all this at-
tention has been just cold business, after
all. I think I prefer being a social butter-
fly. As such I'm fluttering down to lunch
with Miss Abby tomorrow—and perhaps
I'll flutter in to see you, too. Good-night,
Gordon.”

“Good-morning, Patricia.”

“Good-morning, Mr. Bruce. Please sit
down again. You may recall the discus-
sion yesterday of those new designs. Well,
Miss Higgins and Miss Summers and the
designer and I have worked out some
suggestions which I thought I might put
before you. We feel that—"

“But I thought you'd quit?”

“Miss Higgins hired me back again this
morning. Now, these designs—" She
opened a folder 'with some fashion
sketches in it.

“The designs can wait. The thing 1
want to know is—" t

“What all this shenanigan is about?
Nothing, Mr. Bruce, but an instance of a
woman presuming on her femininity to
get away with a species of murder. I
don’t like being treated impersonally all
the time by a man just because he’s my
boss. So I resigned, hoping you'd be per-
sonal for awhile. It was just an irre-
sponsible girlish whim, impossible, of
course, in the male character, and hard
for a man to understand.

“Now that I've had my tonic of your
personal interest for a few hours, I'm
cheerfully adapting myself to impersonal
business relations again. Simple, isn’t it?
Of course, I wouldn’t have resigned if I
hadn’t been fresh and cocky enough to
think that my feminine personality might
wangle me back in again. I do love my
jOb-"

“I ought to fire you,” said Gordon Bruce.
«] would if your demoralizing influence
couldn’t be removed by sending you on
the road again. If you, stayed around
here, it wouldn’t be long before I'd have
to kiss each of my hundred girls good-
morning to keep them on the payroll. 1
have half a mind to begin with you just
to illustrate what those ideas of yours
might mean.” :

“You could have kissed me good-night
last night, Gordon, but you can’t kiss me
good-morning this morning, Mr. Bruce.
I don’t know whether that proves your
point or mine. Shall we talk about the
new line now, Mr. Bruce? I think that
these sketches might give you some sug-
gestions.”

RUCE picked up the folder and ran

rapidly through the sketches. “There’s
an idea or two here I can use,” he ap-
proved after a quick examination.

«Of course, I'd already pretty much de-
termined on what we’d adopt, and those
extreme Parisian prints aren't it, by a
long shot. My main idea yesterday in
showing you those prints was to see what
my demonstrators had learned on the
road and whether they’d ‘yes’ me or have
the courage and brains to give me the
benefit of their experience. I'm not so
dumb as to try to put over unmitigated
Paris styles—but I was glad to find you
weren't either. Miss Summers works hard
but she hasn't much imagination. Oh,
yes, and I'm raising you to sixty dollars
a week. You'll leave for Highland to-
morrow morning. That's about all, Miss
Alden. As you notice, I am not getting
up as you go out. This is a-business
office and not a ballroom.”

«Yes, Mr. Bruce,” said Patricia, “thank
you, Mr. Bruce,” and she made for the
door.

Just as she put her hand on the knob:

“Miss Alden.”

Patricia turned.

“] have just decided to fire you, after
all.” .

“Yes, Mr. Bruce.”

“You are no longer employed here.”

“No, Mr. Bruce.”

Bruce rose to his feet, walked across
the room and opened the door for. her.
“Your new job and salary will start to-
morrow morning, Patricia. Will you dine
with me tonight?"”

“Yes, Gordon,” said Patricia.
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EMINENT DOCTORS

Can Yéu Answer These Questions?

How Can | Easily and Safely Reduce Weight?

Is There Any Sure Wa

to Prevent *'Colds’'?

How Can | Avoid Getting *'Run-down''?

1.
9
3. What Are the Signs oZTuberculosis?
5.

How Do Diets and Soaps Affect Your Complexion?

These questions and hundreds more are answered
in these remarkable books

These
Health
and
Life
Books
Give You
the
Facts

Are
You the
Vigorous
Healthy,
Attractive
Person

You Should
Be?

THE HEALTH AND LIFE SERIES

An Outstanding Service to Humanity

30 Consultations representing the life work of a select-
ed ‘group of America's greatest medical practitioners.
Edited by Morris Fishbein, M.D., Editor of The Journal
of the American Medical Association and of Hygeia.
Published by Manning Publishing Company
Publishers of Woman's World

EIGHT VOLUMES —50c a COPY

Chicago, lllinois

Volume No. One

The Skin and Its Function

The Care of the Hair

Your Complexion

The Hands and Finger
Nails

The Care of the Normal Skin

Volume No. Two
The Periodical
Examination
The Prevention of Heart
Disease
Kidney Diseases
Avoiding Anemia

Volume No. Three

Food for Health and
Beauty

Beauty Through Diet

Diet for Those Over Thirty

Tobacco, Coffee, Tea and
Alcohol

Volume No. Four
What Expectant Mothers

Should Know
Watching Baby's First

Years
Fitting My Child Physically

for School

Volume No. Five

The Breasts and Cancer
Part |—Examination
Part Il—Diagnosis

The Signs of Tuberculosis

Volume No. Six

The Dread Pneumonia

Diabetes—Its Prevention
and Treatment

Simple Goiter and lts
Prevention

Rheumatic Ailments

Volume No. Seven
Hysgiene of the Eye
Hy{zienz of the Nose,

roat and Ear
The Truth About the Teeth

Volume No. Eight
Sleep and Health
Baths and Bathing
Exercise for Adults
Personal Hygiene

50 CENTS A COPY, POSTPAID; $4.00 A SET

Any single copies ordered, with
remittancé of 50 cents in stamps or
money order, will be shipped post-
paid in a private container,

A beautiful black slip-case holding
the complete. set is included Free.
Complete set, postpaid, $4.00. Either

check or money order accepted.

Complete Descriptive Booklet, Entitled ““Nature Gave Him Big
Feet and a Small Brain,” Sent Free on Request

PREVENTION PAYS BIG DIVIDENDS—ORDER NOW

WOMAN'S WORLD

4223 W, Lake Street, Chicago, I,

| enclose. ... ... ... Please send me postpaid the fol.
lowingbooks: 1 2 3 4 5 &6 7 8 Set
00008 o0a o0
L e R e R e
Sl NG, . T Tl S N o e s s S
City State. . . .
1931
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THE MARKET PLACEK
DI THE WORITLD

S BIG as a house, as small as a pin, from farm,

field and factory come the merchandise and
services that are presented on the advertising pages
of Woman's World, and it is here, where products
can be studied and values compared, that a great
bulk of the nation’s purchases are actually made,
awaiting only their consummation across a dealer’s
counter or through the United States mail.

——
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A BUYING GUIDE FOR MODERN HOMEMAKERS

An mdex to the guarantecd products and services of American manufacturers
contributing to the betterment of American home life

L=

presented by a woman in Cov-
ington, Ohio, for buying ad-
vertised brands:

We will refund your money*if you are “l. Knowledge that a cer-
not satisfied with the value received or tain-sized can of fruit or vege-
treatment given by any advertiser in (. pjec will contain a definite

O KEEP its advertising WOMAN’S WORLD MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE
I columns as clean and S

high-grade as the stories,
articles and departmental helps
which appear on its editorial

We stand back of every advertisement
which is published in Woman's World.
We guarantee these advertisements to

pages, has been the constant
aim of Woman’s World.
In pursuance of this policy

you because we believe advertised goods
offer you the fullest protection, high-
est quality end most practical service.

Woman’s World.

S X 3,

number of servings.
“2. Constancy of quality.
“3. Confidence that the prod-

of editorial and advertising [
consistency, a rigid supervision $ uct will do what is expected.
is maintained of the products “4, Ability to compare prices
and claims of manufacturers : and find the best bargains.”
and none but those which can ADVERTISERS IN THE APRIL, ].9 3 1 3 ISSUE A letter from another sub-
be endorsed by its “Money- scriber in Maine sounds a
back Guarantee” ever appear | progressive note that would
in the pages of Woman’s World. ADVERTISER 2t PAGR ADVERTISER PAGE do credit to the vision of
The financial responsibility ® Amarco TABCary. sl fly. « o it e s sl e U 42 :A. B Kanderds ikt Jog i ai e e o 47 any industrial leader or man
_of 'the: producer, the merit of “Arm & Hammer and Cow Brand Baking Soda. .41 ﬁKyamze Lustaquik Finigh. ... .o 0iiees 24 of affairs. She says in part:
hi pl‘OdUCt and the physicai 1o Er g Tty o A G T I R L 30 Wm F LEnge. i o i e 47 “I do not think a housekeeper
d ot of it ¢ Bayer Aspirin. ..l il ol NN Bl sy ol Fasterine 0, Vit b e AR S 39 hoald %e & i p
and:nordl eect o1jss enitance “The Best Gardens. .................: e 47 *Lucien, Fashion Designer..................... 30 e averse to trying new
into the home are considera- “Wm. W. Bevan Company..................... 32 T R S T 20 things, however, just because
tions which have caused the *Blue-Jay Corn Plasters.........iccccoeoevinss 36 dSMeGiregor Brotherss ..o/ ks daiomin, 47 she has found some particular
management of Woman’s World B0 AT 55 N i o'a ot o 5 el o S Sl 14 *Magnesia Products Company........... iy 42 article or brand satisfactory.
voluntarily to decline during *Brownatone .............ooiiiiieiiii. 36 *Malloch. Frocks..........cooooooiii ol 33 This is an age of constant im-
the past year over $100 000.00 Rlinrie Bryamt. ... coes s ves s sahe s aes R e 33 L o e R s B S A e e ) provement and we want to be
Sor aavedtin o ]' iti “Burgess Seed & Plant Co...................... 16 Mel'o ....... T T 32 L R e
B N Catipbell . SOlD. fr ol bo Jr e RE W s o 13 “The Menhenitt Company, Ltd................ 42 ure we are using the best in
nostrums, misleading puzzle “Wm. Campbell Company, INc.......cccenvn... 42 I T e L e e R 47 every line of family require-
contests and products undesir- *Chicago School of Nursing...........coeeuuen. 32 MUILIRE s v s binis s 7 e s m AT o e 44 ments. Therefore, one should
able in a woman’s publication. #Clarkls O.N.T. and J. & P. Coats Threads....30 Musterole ......c.oocioeiiiiiiiiiiniiiiii, 35 do her shopping with an open
_ That this unqualified guar- “Cuticura Soap and Ointment................. 35 *Nushade—Window Shade Cleaner............ 44 mind, depending considerably
antee of its advertising columns igzl I\{Iontehffoodc Eroducts . :8;::;11:]133‘-1;::;c hFlé){.gi S e L gg iy it dhe *latnie:  aliat
is appreciated by Woman’s aFelrsl?;qs:;ltha ;E,L.ap *Olson. Rug Company.........cccoveeieeeneeonns 44 goods from her magazines.”
World subscribers and that i o w e e G SR s : RO Tnoraving COTHDATY ..« - b cosiie nesunissim 32 The elimination of guesswork
through it has been built up a T T s . P A e S P s 85 T bt R T D SRR e £ | 23 is stressed by an Oklahoma sub-
confidence in, and a patronage *Food Display Machine Corp.........cc.o..... 42 Pepsodent Tooth Paste........................ 21 scriber. “I find,” says she, “that
of, nationally advertised prod- Ford Motor Company...........ccceeveeiienns 51 “Perfection Stove Company.................... 19 to buy articles or foods adver-
t rally. is shown b e T R e e A e e e 42 Plough’s Beauty Creams.........:co0vuveitnns 36 tised in women’s magazines of
M MEHERS, bt “Golden Glint Shampoo.........c.c.cceuiveenn. 47 | *The Puro Company, INC..........ccccevuunn... 33 gl 1
thousands of subscribers’ let- *Golden Rule Hatchery...........cococeievenen 47 *Reilly & Lee Company............c..coevuaeens 42 today eliminates all guesswork
ters. “Dr. Hand’s Teething Lotion................... T B R 25 from buying. You no longer
Buying sagacity, business “Harford Frocks, Inc........... S ShvidFIush vl Sl a T 29 wonder whether a thing will
judgment and hard sense, all *Hollywood Studio Stores........ et .32 Pr. SeHoll's ZI0-DaASI L. o ciomae s st povin st 3 32 be good; you know it will.”
are evidenced in these letters. *'Irr;::erlnationa‘lr Typ%mitf‘i dExchange. . 3 "'Sslears. I;?'e}?uck t& Company.................. gg Summing it up, the purchase
oy : . rving-Vance Cai, Iad. . i a ool oan's EIRUmentc o choivi s it sirs R : %
Tiiferent THGAON NE askignes *Isb?-':ll Seeﬁ CORPaNY. . - cwss -2 50 47 *Southwest Gold & Silver Company........... 32 ofladvei;tlsed braalx_'lds affords:
for adhering to trade-marked IO SR e . b *The Stearns & Foster Company.............. 45 - Uniform quality.
brands, but confidence in their T o R S S s A T S e s 47 2. Cleanliness of cartons.
uniformity and quality was the P TOHOEDIIS WK, 1 caiotios cuie s sr ssiina s o S DT IOT HATOHETY . s ss datr g g s R 47 3. Full weight and quantity.
-keynote of them all and' the “J, W: Jung Seed Company o “Three-In-One Qil Company: .5 nseatim o ns 29 4, Uniformity of price.
aggregate is a striking com- G s vT e 1 o 1 2 et e e S RS ey e 2The Travel ' Guild, 'Ine....oo..l i e aisa 44 5. Universal availability.
mentary on the enlightened ﬂlliiellggg;{s Cﬁ:;‘r;ciiz;l;es °¥j§i dE; ']gg{clers """"""""""""""""" é‘; 6. Assurance of freshness.

. enfucky HatlChery.........ccceeecisnsasaasaa2l | Uneeda DAKETS.....ceccvceccicaiunccrrrinannes . . .
‘purchasing _me.thods of modern *Kester I\Eetal Mender # #“YVacuum Cleaner Specialty Company........ 44 7. Saving of shopping time.
‘homemakers in whose hands Kivls Coean CREIE L e oo b Lo s - *Wilknit Hosiery Company.................... 32 8. True economy.

‘is; placed the task of spending #“Kirsch Drapery Hardware : Weigley's CHIm: oo s b = gt s S ks o 32 9. The knowled_ge that the
_judiciously #, three-fourths of o e B P S R R T e e “Wright's Bias Fold Tape........... W R 35 manufacturer thznk.s we 1'1
the ; ation’sgs;i!hlcome‘ e B R A T pla® alsaniaie ey 43 *Wuest’s Yarn StO!‘E, 1 |y Tose o ORAL, o ol SR INIRR e 36 enoug h of the merlt's of h!g

Take, for instance, this ana- *Indicates to write the advertiser for further information. product to put his claims re-
slytical--suthmary of reasons garding it in black and white.
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That's His Story

Gus and Olaf took part in a home talent show, and after
it was over, Olaf told Maggie all about it. “Gus was an
awful flop,” he said. “As soon as he started playing the
concertina, everybody began hissing. They hissed until
he was through, and they hissed him until he went off
the stage, they were so mad. Then I came on.”

“How did you come out?” asked Maggie.

“QOh, I went over big,” said Olaf, “but right in the mid-
dle of my act the folks got to thinking about Gus and
they started hissing him,” —Mgs. L. D., Mo.

Safe Mailing
To send money by mail, lay the coins at intervals on a
strip of adhesive tape. Paste this across a piece of paper
and fold the ends of the paper over as you would a letter.
The paper holds the tape in position and prevents the

coins from working through the envelop.
—Mzss. H. E. C,, Nebr.

Spot-proof Recipe Cards

After making sure that your recipe cards are just right
and won't have to be changed, give them a thin coat of
transparent shellac. This will keep them clean in spite of
greasy fingers and spill-overs. —E. 0., Ala.

DiPlomacy

A guest at a small southern hotel was awakened early
one morning by a knock on his door.

“What is it?"”" he called drowsily without getting up.

“A telegram, boss,” responded a negro’s voice.

“Well, can’t you shove it under the door without waking
me so0 early?” the man asked irritably.

“No, sah,” the darky answered, his mind on the tip.
“It’s on a tray.” —Miss M. B., Wis.

To Lengthen Sweater Wear

When the ribbed wrist bands of sweaters are worn out
and ragged and the sweater is still good, cut the bands off
and replace with the ribbed tops from a pair of men’s
wool socks, stitching on smoothly on the sewing machine.
This makes a warm, well-fitting cuff.

—MBgs. E. S. E., Minn.

Not That Kind

On an extremely busy night in a chain store, one cus-
tomer insisted on asking the price of everything he saw,
without any intention of buying anything. “How much
does this run about?” he asked, putting his finger on a
box of envelops which had the price plainly marked on it.

The exasperated clerk replied: “Oh, that never runs
ahout—it's stationery.” —G@G. G., Ohio.

Spiing Cleanmg Hint
Before painting window frames, apply soap to the pane
with a wet cloth. When you have finished painting, any

spatters may be easily removed by washing off the soap.
—Miss J. DeEK., Iowa.

Chicken Liver Sandwiches

Simmer well-washed chicken livers in slightly salted
water for fifteen minutes. Four or five will make two
dozen small sandwiches. Drain and dry. Mince half a
small onion, cook in a little melted butter until lightly
browned, then put in the chicken livers and lightly brown
on both sides. Add a little water and simmer for ten
minutes, then mash livers fine with a fork, seasoning with
salt, paprika and a very little
dry mustard. Add the yolk of a
hard boiled egg and rub all to a
paste with mayonnaise. Spread
on buttered whole wheat or
white bread.—Miss E. V., Pa.
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OnWhich Are Reflected the Lights
and Shadows of Our Readers’ Lives

A
'UNCLE JEFF

AND HIS HOMELY PHILOSO-
PHY ONTHOMAS JEFFERSON

He was tall an’ raw-boned, they say, |
A typical mountaineer. |
Freckled and sandy and fair,

—
ESE S S |

Cased in th’ time’s veneer,

I wonder if you all are int’rested t' hear some
of th’ homely facts about these great men our
country has brought forth. You know, I've
never felt th't th’ one who set forth that chal-
lenge about all men bein’ created free an’ equal
has had his just deserts in th’ printed page. So
I hope you'll bear with an old man’s whim as
I tell you some of th' facts about Thomas Jef-
ferson, ‘whose birthday is this month.

I've wondered if Jefferson’s strong feelin’ for
independence was not cherished by th’ fate
which threw him upon his own resources, with-
out a relative or friend to advise him, when he
was only fourteen years old. I figger that th’
college education which he got fer himself must
have been perty hard won.

Likely ye know th’' notable things about
Thomas Jefferson. How he was th’ author of
The Declaration of Independence. How he
brought into use th’ decimal system of coinage
which we still use today. How he was respon-
sible fer th’ purchase of th’ state of Louisiana.
How he was th’ founder of what is now known
as th’ Democratic Party. How he was th’ first
President of th’ United States t' be inaugurated
at Washington. But did ye know that he played
a fiddle? Trust us mountaineers t’ find that out.

That hospitality fer which th' old South is
famous was—one might say—too great a part fer
this southern son. Fer he let it, durin’ his later
years when he had gone down t' Monticello t’
live, a’most bankrupt him. But here is th’ sig-
nificant thing in Jefferson’s case. Th’ friends he
so loved—also loved him—fer they come t’ his
rescue and saved fer him th' house which was
built from his own ideas.

Along with Jefferson himself, they must have
felt “that we mutually pledge to each other, our
lives, our fortunes and our sacred honor.” And
when men feel like that toward each other, any
country is safe.
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We ask you to send us for this page jokes, recipes
and homemaking ideas for saving money, time and
labor. For original suggestions of not over 100
words that we accept, we will send you 50 cents

promptly.
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A Knight of the Road

Mr. H.: “Don’t you know that you should always give
a woman driver half of the road?”

Mr. J.: “I do, as soon as I find out which half she
wants.” —M. K., Wis.

O1l Stove Economy

A wickless oil burner lighter can be taken out, sand-
papered and put back in place upside-down to give good
service for a long time. —M. N., Wis.

A Vind Reminder

“The storm burst upon us so suddenly and vielently
that we had no warning of its approach,” said the tornado
victim, relating his experiences to a friend. “In an instant
the house was demolished and scattered to the four winds.
How I escaped being torn to pieces I do not know! We—"

“G-good heavens!” exclaimed Mr. Meeke, jumping to
his feet. “That reminds me! I almost forgot to mail a
letter for my wife!” —G. G., Ohio.

Kindzrgarten |
>

Teacher: “Surely, Tommy, you can write the letter
‘A’, It is very simple.”

Tommy: “Yes, but if I did, the next thing you'd want
me to do would be the letter ‘B.” —D. M. S., Colo.

A Ten-cent Kitchen Aid

A new plate-scraper with a rubber edge, used to clean
out mixing bowls, saves several spoonfuls of cake. batter
or pie-filling, as well as time. As a window drier for
small decorative window panes or glass cupboard doors,
it is unequaled. Dry it on a cloth after each trip down
the glass. —Mgs, A. R., Wis.

A Fuel Saver

. Two or three minutes after you light your gas or elec-

tric oven, open the door for a second or two to let out the
damp air. The oven will then heat much quicker. .-

—M. E. H,, 1L

Vegetable Pie

6 parsnips 2 onions
6 carrots 14 pound fat salt pork
6 medium-sized potatoes Salt, pepper

Wash, scrape and slice parsnips and carrots. Peel and
slice potatoes and onions, chop the pork fine. Boil all in
as little water as possible, removing from fire and season-
ing when vegetables are done. Pour into a pan lined
with rich biscuit dough and cover with a top erust, in
which slits have been cut to let steam escape. Bake in a
moderate oven for thirty or forty minutes until well
browned. This with bread and butter and a dessert makes

a hearty meal. —M. W. R., Me.
Lucky Man

Mrs.: “Mrs. Knagg surely knows how to manage her
husband. She has him eating out of her hand.”

Mr.: “Lucky stifff Then he doesn't have any dishes
to wash!” —Mags. L. H., Ohio.

Comfort for an Invahd

For the invalid who is able to sit up and wishes to
write, embroider or otherwise amuse himself, a bed tray
may be improvised from a card table. Open only two of
its legs and lay the table across the patient’s lap, with the

two legs on the floor, putting a
e

pillow under the opposite edge

to keep the weight from the lap.
This gives an even, firm surface
for working, playing or serving
meals. —Mzgs. J. A. E, Calif.
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B EAUTY THAT

MEN speak knowingly of ball and roller
bearings, of valves and pistons, of the many
points of mechanical excellence that make
the new Ford such a good car to drive.

But to a woman’s appraising eye, trained
to line and color, there are no features of
greater importance than its distinctive
beauty of appearance and the richness of
its appointments.

The new Ford De Luxe Coupe, illustrated
above, is a striking example of this high

P sy
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quality. The comfortable, roomy seat is
deeply cushioned and upholstered in luxuri-
ous mohair or fashionable Bedford cord,
according to your preference. Hardware
reflects the quiet good taste and character
that you expect in a Ford car.

In addition to the deep, rich black, you
may choose from a variety of body colors.

W o ME
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Most bright metal parts are made of
Rustless Steel that will maintain its gleam-
ing luster undimmed throughout the life of
the car. Every detail reflects unceasing care
and craftsmanship in manufacture.

With all of its beauty of line and color
and alert, capable performance, the new
Ford sells at a low price. You may pur-
chase it on convenient, economical terms
through the Authorized Ford Finance Plans
of the Universal Credit Company.



M2 126340 12 32
MRS L E MONTGOMERY
544 LAUREL ST
REEDSBURG WISC

h W

LEANING

RESEARCH and the experience of millions
of housewives all over the world have established
the one best way of housecleaning modern homes.
It’s the O. D.C. way...Old Dutch Cleanser, of course.

Old Dutch cleans with scientific efficiency. The
flaky and flat-shaped O. D. C. particles are natural
cleansers. Dirt cannot escape them. Even unseen
impurities, seeking to cling to the surface, go in the
same quick sweep with visible dirt. The O.D.C. way
leaves things hygienic and wholesome, aglow with
Healthful Cleanliness.

Old Dutch Cleans Quicker, quicker than anything
else. Saves you a lot of time during housecleaning.
Help yourself to more time.

Old Dutch is safe, always. It doesn’t scratch. Con-
tains no harsh, chunky grit; nor any other abrasive.
It preserves the beauty and brilliance of lovely things;
keeps them lovely. For the same reason, it’s kind
to the hands; will not roughen or irritate the skin.

You'll find the O. D. C. way the best way to clean
windows, painted walls and woodwork, floors, wood

and stone steps, marble, tile, porcelain, enamel,
bathrooms, refrigerators, ranges, kitchen utensils
... and you’ll find it economical to use because a
little goes a long way. Use Old Dutch; it’s all you
need for all your cleaning, and O. D. C. cleaning is a
distinction of good housekeeping.

® # OLD DUTCH HOLDERS, IN COLORS ®  *

Clip out from three Old Dutch Cleanser labels the
windmill panel appearing above the directions. Mail
these, together with 10c and your name and address.

FILL OUT COUPON TODAY

014 Dutch Cleanser, Dept, 134
111 West Monroe Street, Chicago, Illinois

Please find enclosed . .. cents and . .. labels for which
send me . . . Old Dutch Holders, Colors wanted: IVORY [
GREEN [ BLUE[)

Name_ 2 g B

Street. = AASRAT 4 - oK R

Gy ——— _State s S

. LI STE N to the Old Dutch Girl every Monday, Wednesday and Friday morning over 35 stations associated with the
Columbia Broadcasting System at 8:45 A.M. Eastern Time, 7:45 A.M. Central Time, 6:15 A.M. Mountain Time

© 1931, The C. P. Co.
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