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Under One Flag 4y STANLEY WALKER

First in a series of portraits of places




A WORD FROM THE BRIDE IS SUFFICIENT

Many a 5rz'g/5t young bride has fosz/ that a well-timed hint will ériﬂg her the wedding presents
she really wants. “Look, Dad. Don’t you like the clean, modern lines of the new Ford V-82 [im says

that's the one car he'd always feel safe to have me drive, and it’'s awfully economical to operate.”



Pretty lips cost her a pretty penny
but never a second for her tender gums

How often such neglect leads to real
dental tragedies... give your gums the
benefit of Ipana and Massage.

ET HER study herself in the mirror—while she
outlines that classic mouth, powders that
pretty nose. Let her favorite creams and cosmetics
add to her charm. Then let her smile—smile that
dull, dingy, shadowed smile of hers—and see how
quickly her beauty vanishes.

A minor tragedy? Yet this girl might possess a
radiant, appealing smile—but not until she lav-
ishes a fraction of the care she gives her lips on
her dingy teeth, her tender, ailing gums—not until

?W

a good tooth paste,
like a good dentist,
is never a luxury.

she knows the meaning of that tinge of “pink”
upon her tooth brush.

Don’t Overlook “Pink Tooth Brush”

When that warning tinge appears on your tooth
brush—go at once to your aentist. He can give you
proper advice. Probably no serious trouble is in
store for you. No doubt, he’ll lay the blame at the
door of modern menus. Too-soft foods—foods that
deprive your gums of work and stimulation—
have made the gum walls lazy, flabby. Usually
he’ll suggest harder, “chewier” foods—and often
the stimulating help of Ipana and massage.

For nearly always, Ipana and massage is a wise

precaution against the warning of “pink tooth
brush.” Begin at once to help protect the health
of your teeth and gums, in this simple, easy way.
Massage a little Ipana into your gums every time
you brush your teeth. Watch those lazy tissues
grow gradually firmer, sounder, bealthier.

With gums wakened to healthy life, teeth bril-
liant, sparkling—how much more attractive will
be your smile! Start today the faithful use of
Ipana Tooth Paste and massage. Let your smile
do justice to your charm.

. . .

LISTEN TO"“Town Hall Tonight”—every Wednesday night,
over N.B.C. Red Network, 9 o'clock, E.D.S.T.

l1 PANA
To07h SRste.
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A Surgeon’s Dream

H>A WOMAN we know had symptoms which, from
what she had heard of other cases, might mean
cancer. Instead of trying to make herself forget them
and saying nothing, as all too many women do, she
went straight to her doctor. He sent her to a surgeon
who, after careful examination, said seriously, ** Your
case is a surgeon’s dream.”” He went on to explain that
while she did indeed have a cancer condition, she had
come to him so early that it was almost certain that she
could be cured, and so completely that the cancer would
never return. An operation was necessary. When it was
all over and the patient was pronounced entirely well,
the surgeon repeated his original statement with great
satisfaction.

There are thousands of women now alive and well
who have had cancer and have been cured. In almost
every case the cure was due to early discovery and treat-
ment. Each year nearly one hundred and fifty thousand
people die of cancer. There are half a million cancer
cases in this country today. And half of these could be
cured, mow. ‘'Early cancer is curable. Fight it with
knowledge,”” is the slogan on which the “‘women'’s
field army’" has been making its drive this spring. It is
ficting that women should lead in this great fight; for,
as an official announcement says, *‘the cancer death rate
is higher for women than for men, and the two types of
cancer that strike women hardest are curable in seventy
per cent of the cases if taken in time.”” And it was a
woman, Madame Curie, who discovered one of the
strongest weapons against cancer—radium.

The danger signals of cancer are:

1. Any persistent lump or thickening, especially of

the breast.

2. Any irregular bleeding or discharge from any body

opening.

3. Any sore that does not heal—particularly about

the tongue, mouth or lips.

4. Persistent indigestion.

5. Sudden changes in the form or rate of growth of a

mole, wart or wen.

If you have any of these symptoms, see a doctor at
once. Remember, with hope and courage, that early
cancer is curable.

As Big as All Outdoors

::DCONSERVATION has been a fighting word in this
country ever since the days of Tneodore Roosevelr.
The fight used to be about such straight and simple
issues as saving the forests from reckless cutting and
saving wild game from the guns of ruthless hunters.
But year by year the problem of conservation grows
more serious. Dust storms and floods have given sud-
den and tragic proof that we have to save not only the
beauty of trees and lakes and streams, but the very soil
by which we live. The conservation fight has become
as big as all outdoors.

The urgency of it was shown at the recent Wild Life
Conference where a thousand delegates met in what ob-
servers called almost a religious fervor. They are re-
solved to save the resources of America. Having set up
a federation which already represents more than three
million American citizens, they plan to draw into alli-
ance thousands of other organizations with a total
membership of thirty million. They chose again as
their fighting president our old friend J. N. Darling, the
cartoonist, familiarly known as "'Ding.”” He made at
the conference an eloquent appeal for action. He
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showed that conservation is'not a matter of some vague
indefinite future, of taking thought for the generations
to come. We need it now. Unless we check the loss of
our soil, he said, our standard of living will begin to go
down in less than twenty-five years—that is, within the
lifetime of the present generation. By 1961 the increase
of population and the destruction of soil, if it continues
at 1ts present rate, will have brought us down to just
three acres of tillable land per person, and that is the
least on which we can maintain the American standard
of living. **After that,”” says Mr. Darling, ‘‘we head
down to the level of the Chinese. . . . Coming closer
to home, there is Yucatan, a nextdoor neighbor, which
had a civilization that ranked next to ours, but which
died and left decaying relics because it did not harbor its
resources of land, water and the gifts of nature. Soil
erosion, the same kind of soil erosion that is responsible
for our dust bowls in America today, killed the Mayan
civilization. . . .

**This continent is not inexhaustible in its resources,
though the great mass of our people fail to realize it as
vet. In the last two hundred years we have made more
inroads on our resources than has any other existing
people on the face of the globe. And our own generation
has been responsible for most of the destruction.”

Already we have lost by wind and water one hundred
million acres of once good crop land, and this land is
blowing and washing away at the rate of two hundred
thousand acres a year. There is no problem before this
country so great as this, for it goes to the very root of
life itself. Conservation will continue to mean the sav-
ing of the wild life, but along with that now goes the
vast and paramount duty of saving the goodness of the
land on which human life depends. There's a fight
that's worth everything you can give it. If your chance
to join it has not come already, it will, sooner or later—
for you are one of the thirty million who must help to
win it.

Never Too Old to Learn

ALTHOUGH it has been said that to make a cello

player you ought to start in the cradle, we know a
man who is taking it up from the bottom, which we
suppose is the low C string, at the ripe age of forty plus.
Another fellow we know spends his evenings studying
Russian for relaxation, and there is the dentist who
studied Chinese between grindings. There are now in
this country twenty-three million adults—more than
one fourth of all the adults—who are enrolled in regular
classes for some sort of education. Nearly fifty thou-
sand of these are women taking correspondence courses
sponsored by the best universities and given by able
college professors. The average course of this sort con-
sists of from ten to sixteen lessons and costs from as
lictle as three to as much as forty dollars. The course
usually calls for an hour of study each week. Criticisms
are sent back on each completed lesson and specific
questions are asked and answered. It is not unreason-
ably claimed that the correspondence student actually
gets more individual attention from the teacher than
does the average student in a classroom.

Such is the heritage of the lyceum and the Chautau-
qua. The thirst to know has parched American throats
since the first logs were felled on the clearings. As the
plow laid open the sod of the prairie, the roof-beam of
the schoolhouse was lifted into place. While blast
furnaces roared, colleges reared their towers. And now
millions are eagerly seizing new-found opportunity and
facilities newly offered to fill their leisure with eager
effort, and to deepen their daily satisfactions.
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JOSEPHINE: Poor Lizbeth . . . she simply hasn’t any men friends.

CAROLYN: It’s the same old trouble®. . . she can’t hold her friends

because she can’t hold her breath.

*For halitosis (unpleasant breath), there’s nothing like LISTERINE

VWhen is a Woman on the Shelf?

by SUSAN BROWN

S it when telltale rolls of fat begin to ap-
I pear in the wrong places? Is it when ugly
little lines start running across a face that
might have launched a thousand ships? Is it
when the hair grows grey and the muscles get
flabby?

Sometimes “Yes,” but not always. A woman
may have all of these faults but if her charm
persists she is welcome, often sought after.

The thing that really puts so many women
on the shelf—so many young women, mind you
—is a trouble that often isn’t suspected at all.

I speak of the condition of the breath.

Why so many women, otherwise fastidious,
dare to assume their breath is without reproach
is quite beyond me. Dozens of my friends
offend this way, then wonder why they are out
of the social swim.

Are you one of those forgotten women? I
trust not. After all, is there any excuse for
the breath being anything but pleasant when
Listerine, the quick deodorant, is probably sit-
ting right on your bathroom shelf, inviting
regular morning and night use ?

BE POPULAR;
GET RID OF BAD
BREATH

The insidious thing about halitosis (unpleasant breath) is
that you yourself never know when you have it. And even
your best friends won’t tell you. Why risk this humiliating
condition? Why guess about the condition of your breath
when you know that Listerine Anti-
septic, used morning and night, halts
fermentation, the major cause of
breath odors and quickly overcomes
the odors themselves. No fastidious
person neglects this pleasant morn-
ing and night precaution with Lis-
terine Antiseptic.

LAMBERT PHARMACAL CO., St. Louis, Mo,

LISTERINE the quick deodorant

Woman’s Home Companion June 1937




" Dear

Editor"

TO THIS PAGE READERS ARE
INVITED TO CONTRIBUTE COM-
MENTS UPON THE MAGAZINE

Glad to Be Alive

Dear Editor: 1 have been
a reader of the Com-
pantON since high school
days and if I had taken to
reading all your house-
hold articles at that time,
would maybe be better at my job.

My job is mother to six, five young-
sters and a husband—you know the
type, black-haired and Irish and sort of
helpless without a little shove once in
a while.

Five children; “'my goodness, how
do you manage all that work?"" Well,
I guess it is work but what would I be
doing with my time otherwise?

My husband works for the state; we
live in a good neighborhood in a seven-
room house that looks, in the front
yard sometimes, like a cross between a
junk yard and a bicycle barn. The in-
side on rainy days looks like a—well I
just can’t describe it—I only know
that it takes hours after they are all to
bed to fix a place before the fire to sit
in comfort and read. Burt it’s worth
it, we have gobs of fun, swimming in
summer, snow line in winter, flower
planting in spring with the corners of
the yard allotted to the children for
their gardens; some neglected to be
sure, but one—the second girl’s—al-
ways flowering and spick and span.

Our car is seven years old and on its
last legs, our furniture battered, our
table linen pretty shot and never
enough bath towels; but we have fun
and are oh, so glad to be alive and
all healthy. Mrs. W. J. R., California

From a Prep School Boy

Dear Editor: Just a note
to tell you how much I
appreciated Laurie Hill-
yer's Joyous Socialist in
the Woman's Home Com-
PANION.

Although no one at school pays
much attention to the women’s maga-
zines we all like those prep school
stories mostly because they really are
the true stuff. P.W

Policy Unchanged

Dear Editor: Every reader
of your magazine who is
socially minded should
protest vigorouslyagainst
your publication of the
story In the Stars, by Jan
Spiess. It can only be taken as an en-
dorsement of astrology, a quack
pseudo-science which is causing hordes
of credulous folk to leave their money
with publications and practitioners,
that are credulous or dishonest.

I had thought that the CompantON
made an effort to present to its readers
the best inscientificand social progress.
The magic triumph of astrology in
this story may represent a new trend.
Is it now your intention to accept as-
trologers, phrenologists and palmists
in your advertising columns? If so, I
should like to be notified of the new
policy in order that I may cancel my
subscription. Mzs.G.L.C., New York
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Dear

Editor"’

THE EDITOR DOES NOT
NECESSARILY ENDORSE
THE OPINIONS EXPRESSED

One of Our Reader-Editors

Dear Editor: As one of
your group of reader-edi-
tors, please let me con-
gratulate the CompaNION
on the April issue. My
copy came today and we
have been glancing over it preparatory
to a good long session by-the fire to-
night. I thing it is one of the finest’
numbers yet, so full of so many inter-
esting things.

Especially are we both interested in
the articles; the fascinating kitchen,
the hammered copper, the various
helpful household bits. The fiction
looks delightful. Even the advertise-
ments and their recipes look particu-
larly good. It is, infact,anunusually fine
offering. Mgrs. L. M. B., California

A ‘T]wught for Fathers

Dear Editor: 1 enjoy the
Companion very much
but was somewhat disap-
pointed when I read the
item Father’s Day on

— the March editorial page.
Your influence reaches so many!

We plan to keep the Christmas
thought and Easter thought in our
minds all year—but we gladly honor
these days. So many sons and daugh-
ters are so self-conscious, often so in-
articulate, that the special day is
warmly welcomed. Following a cus-
tom with others relieves the self-
consciousness. These days act as

reminders too, when days are so full
and go so fast. I know they have
brought untold comfort to many par-
ents.

L. A. 8., New York

Flowery S peech

Dear Editor: May I say
thac the story The Gov-
ernor’s Garden Party by
Elizabeth Goudge
(March issue) is excel-
lent. That goes for the
story's illustrator, Pierre Brissaud, too!
And orchids to the March cover de-
sign! Thank you.
V.E. A., Pennsylvania

Dancing Attendance

Dear Editor: 1 read your
article Insuring Your
Daughter's Success. 1

think it was very sensible

and fine. It is true, every

word of it. Now, a reply
to Mrs. F. R. of Pennsylvania. What
is she, anyway, to think a girl who
can't dance a step can ‘‘get around’’?
Doesn't she know everyone dances
now, and usually the one who's the
best dancer is the most popular? Of
course the efficient secretary doesn't
have to be a second Ginger Rogers, but
if she is, she's more likely to have her
phone ringing all cthe time she's home
(if ever!). Iagree that some of Young
America today is pleasure-mad but I
wouldn't say, at all, that your article
advocated it. I'm for it, one hundred
per cent. R. W., Montana
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FILE-SIZE REC!PES CLIP THEM AND SERVE A CHEESE DISH TOMORROW!

Ham and Asparagus Rolls Cook
fresh asparagus just until tender. Broil
thin slices of uncooked ham on both
sides. On each slice of ham place several
stalks of asparagus. Then roll up the ham
like a jelly roll. On each roll of ham and
;lsp‘lr;l}[lls serve a ‘L'Cﬂfrl)lls amount Of
smooth, rich cheese sauce made this easy
way : In the top of the double boiler, melt
1 package of zesty Creamed Old English
Cheese (use low heat). Gradually add 4
cup of milk, stirring constantly until
sauce is smooth. A novel main dish for
luncheon or dinner — and so good!

Macaroni-Vegetable Ensemble
Cook 1 package of elbow macaroni in salted
water; drain. Slowly melt ¥4 lb. of Kraft
American in top of double boiler. (Notic
how perfectly this Kraft cheese melts!) Grad-
ually add 14 cup milk, stirring constantly.
Mix the smoorh cheese sauce with the maca-
roni and season to taste. Place the macaroni

on a round platter and make a depression i

the center. Fill with hot buttered peas. Place
broiled mushrooms around the rim of the
plate. Garnish the center of each mushroom
with a bit of pimiento cut with fancy-shaped
cutter. The whole main course of your meal!

Whip “Philadelphia” Cream
Cheese for Shortcake! Using your
favorite recipe, make individual straw-
berry shortcakes. Then—add an extra
flourish that will make #his shortcake the
most memorable in your cooking career!
Whip “"Philadelphia” Brand Cream
Cheese fluffy-light with a little milk.
Top cach shortcake with a swirl of this
rich, delicately-flavored cheese and a
berry. (Caution: get genwine *‘Philadel-
phia’’ Brand—the cream cheese that’s
guaranteed fresh. Then you'll be sure of
smooth texture and delicate flavor.)

WHEN APPETITES get spring fever . . .

when your pet menus suddenly seem
humdrum . . . take this tip: give your meal
a fresh start by planning it around a Kraft
Cheese dish.

A main dish made with a Kraft Cheese
never seems ‘heavy’'. But all the same, it
supplies an abundance of needed food values:
highest quality protein . . . energy units

. the essential Vitamin A. And what's
even more unique, Kraft Cheese is rich in
the precious milk minerals, calcium and
phosphorus. You see, it actually takes more
than a gallon of rich milk to make a single
pound of this cheese!

Kraft Cheese melts so perfectly you'll ex-
joy cooking with it. Clip these recipes . . .
have them ready to rescue your spring meals -
from ‘‘sameness’’!

(<

n

FREE—The new Kraft Recipe Book, “'Favorite Recipes
from Marye Dahnke's File.”” Write to the Home Eco-
nomics Kitchen, Kraft-Phenix Cheese Corporation,
417-f Rush St., Chicago.

»

Tune in on the Kraft Music Hall—Bing Crosby, Bob
Burns and famous guest stars. Thursday nights, NBC.
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HOW well are you equipped for living?

Answer such a question carefully; study your
equipment honestly and imfpersonally and you will
know more about yourself than many a book on
psychology is likely to teach you.

The dictionary defines “‘to equip” as “‘to fit
out, furnish with means for the prosecution of a
f];;;urpc)se; to provide whatever is needed for ef-

cient action and service;”’ and it tells that the
commonest usage of the word applied originally
to the equipping of a ship. A ship was equipped
for a journey when it was fitted out with what-
ever would enable it to make its journey with a
maximum of safety and efficiency, and a minimum
of discomfort and danger to itself and others.

In something the same way we ourselves may
be said to be equipped for living when the in-
dividual self is fitted, provided with whatever
will enable it to make that journey which we call
living, with a maximum of efficiency and a mini-
mum of discomfort and danger to itself and others.

»BUT it is not always easy to study your own
equipment impersonally. Prejudices, emo-
tions and the tendency to self-defense are likely
to make it difficult. Paradoxical as it may seem,
the best beginning for a study of yourself and your
own equipment is a study of other people’s lives
and their journeyings—their ship’s histories, so
to speak.

Perhaps for instance there may be among your
acquaintances a husband and wife who fifteen or
twenty years ago set out on their life's journey to-
gether with happiness and high hopes. Or you
may know a man who as a boy intended to make
a great success of his life; or a girl who originally
gave brilliant promise; or a child who was pos-
sessed of especially desirable gifts or qualities.
Yet the voyage of the married couple has ended
in bitterness and regrets and very nearly fantastic
misunderstandings of each other. Their happiness
and their fine abilities are broken or stranded on
unapprehended rocks and shoals of shallow dis-
putes, constant antagonisms, bitter words and
deep and petty hurts. It is quite certain now
they will never reach that intended port of
planned hapginess where they originally expected
to have lived together to the end of their days.

So too with the man, the woman and the child.
The man who gave such promise is a good deal of
a wreck now, and a derelict. The girl who made
such a brilliant start in life is a nervous, irritable
and embittered woman of superficial occupations
and petty jealous interests; laid up as it were in
shallow waters, in need of repairs that will never
be made. The child whose gifts were so many,
whose life was full of promise and fine possibilities,
is a frail lad now, oversensitive, overapprehensive,
whose faith in himself has been broken.

Or, in contrast to these, there is the fine strong
man who was the boy you never supposed would
amount to very much; and the strong enduring
woman who, some older friend of yours tells
you, was a seemingly frivolous girl, but whose
life, after years of stress and difficult sea-weather,
is like a strong seaworthy ship carrying rich car-
goes.

Do not study these lives coldly or merely as
“cases.”” Study them as earnestly and under-

standingly as you can, and with full sympathy for
the hardships they may have endured. Study
their equipment. Try to determine just what
qualities or behaviors essential to safe sailing
were lacking in this man and woman, for instance,
who made such shipwreck of their happiness.
Was there perhaps too little patience, a lack of
intelligence and good judgment, an inability to
reason clearly, a too heavy cargo of emotions;
selfishness on the part of one and inability on the
part of the other to cope with it? Or ask yourself
what especially valuable human qualities were a
part of the equipment of the man you never sup-
posed would amount to much. What was it that
broke the strength of the child who was so
promising? What ill-advised loadings upon him
of older people’s emotions-or selfishness or lack
of judgment weighed him down too heavily?

As a concrete example, suppose we study the
life of a certain mother I know. Many of you who
read this may know mothers like her. Some of
you may even be children of such mothers.

She is almost dramatically devoted to her chil-
dren; apparently lives and has always lived only
for them. A very good omen, you think, for a good
journey for a mother; a fine ship this, to sail the
seas, and with an adequate cargo.

Yet she is not happy nor really a successful
mother. One of her children is neurotic, one over-
sensitive, one very self-conscious, one rather hard
and critical. They have an almost morbid sense of
their duty to her, but none of that warm simple
casual devotion and satisfaction in her which are
characteristic of the really healthy relation be-
tween a fine wise mother and her children. Why
is this? Study the ship and the ship’s cargo—I
mean the character of this woman—carefully.

Devoted she certainly is, if to be devoted is to
have no broad general interests in life but to think
only and always of her children; to worry con-
stantly about them, to try constantly to direct all
their doings, their comings and their goings and
their thinking; so to bind herself in with every
act or circumstance of their lives that they could
never be said to be free agents and are unable to
make clear wise decisions for themselves; to
burden them consciously and unconsciously with
her fears and anxieties concerning them and her-
self, and with their constant obligation to her.

Reduce all this to a few major psychological
traits and you find those traits to be unsound judg-
ment (the inability to choose wisely); lack of
true courage (the inability to be impersonal); lack
of a sense of proportion (the inability to see true
values).

These are the main traits then with which this
ship—this woman's life—was from the beginning
equipped; and by all the laws of psychology—
the faws of the sea—no life so equipped but is
likely to suffer disablement or shipwreck.

If this woman had understood more about
human nature and the laws of it, her life and the
lives of her children might have been happy and
successful.

NOW in the same way study your own past
life, its successes and failures. Trace these
back to their causes. Keep a notebook. Put down
in it such fundamental traits as judgment, tol-

erance, courage, fair-mindedness, reliability, and
also their opposites. Study each quality, tracing
its relation to some of the successes or failures in
your own life. What part did this or that quality
lay?

3 Now study your problems of today and their
relation to your equipment or lack of equipment.
Think them through carefully yourself. Resist
the temptation to ask anybody’s advice about
them. Avoid those who want to advise you. Re-
member that no one can do your thinking for you:
do not allow anyone to try; that no one can fully
understand you and all your past ship’s history
but yourself: do not expect them to; and that
neither can you understand another’s history
sufficiently wisely in all its details to advise or
direct his life for him; do not flatter yourself that
you can.

::DNOW begin a study of your qualities and
problems as they have been influenced by
your home and your school. For though in our
later years we may change the equipment of our
lives; may throw useless cargoes overboard or re-
place them with more useful and suitable ones;
yet in childhood and early youth we have little
or no such freedom. Indeed it is a fundamental
psychological fact that in childhood we are
psychologically outfitted mainly by those two
ancient shipbuilders and ship-outfitters, the home
and the school.

This then will be the third and most broaden-
ing part of the study of yourself, a study of these
two agencies and their relation to your own life
and its equipment, and to the lives and equipments
of all of us. So you will be dealing with broad
and important problems that affect us all and in
studying them and dealing with them you will
gain better balance, better poise, better under-
standing, a better psychological equipment for
living.

There is not space here to discuss in detail the
home and the school as they affect our own equip-
ment for living, but in later articles we shall dis-
cuss them.

Meantime, besides the question, “"How well
am I equipped for living?"" I suggest that you
give study and thought to another question:
“How well 1s my own home fitted and how well
fitted are the homes and schools in my com-
munity to help equip human beings for safer,
happier, more efficient journeys through life?"”
Here are questions that Parent-Teacher Associa-
tions, church and educational associations, school
boards and individuals could with great profit to
individuals, homes, schools and communities
study and ask themselves.

NOTE: To anyone interested in a fur-

ther study of the self there will be sent
free a Tower Room reprint Do You Under-
stand Yourself and a Tower Room pamphlet,
Psychology in Our Schools. Address Anne
Bryan McCall, Woman's Home Companion,
250 Park Avenue, New York City.




Sj@é M.@martf‘])ecorator’s Colors

...a fashionfirst in the new Adhesive Sealex Linoleum
... Lhe modern ﬁor That saves as much as 20

NOW at last, you can obtain in
linoleum the fresh, bright colors
—and subtle pastels—that decora-
tors are using in modern interiors.
These beautiful, new ““decorator’s
colors’ are exclusive with A hesive
Sealex Linoleum.

And this is the revolutionary,
new Adhesive Sealex Linoleum that
saves you as much as 209! Applied
directly to the floor, it gives you a
permanent installation!

Adhesive Sealex is the modern
inlaid linolewm with the adhesive
on the back. An extra strong ad-
hesive developed especially for this
linoleum! Its vise-like grip on every
inch of the floor prevents buckles
and bulges where wear begins. You
get years of greater satisfaction !

Visit your dealer. Find out a//
about this patented* linoleum with
its fashion-first patterns—sensational
savings—and perfectly smooth, san-
itary, easy-to-clean surface!

Send 3¢ stamp for your 10-page decorating folder, “*My Reference
Chart for Color Schemes,’® showing 24 different room color
combinations for floors, walls, ceilings, woodwork and draperies!
Write to Congoleum-Nairn Inc., Dept. 25, Kearny, N. J.

* Patent No. 1,970,503

Note the perfect “Color Correlation” between the Sealex Floor, “Toreador,” A-7470,
and the Black, Crimson and White Sealex Linoleums used on walls, counter tops, etc.

“I am delighted aith the wway in wbich colors have  done, it is a simple matter to make such effective com-
been ‘correlated’ in the neww Adhesive Sealex Lino-  binations asthat used inthis kitchen, where the crim-
lewms. Among the plain and marbleized patterns, for  son Sealex borders on the walls and the crimson
example, 1 find colors that match exactly those of the  Sealex counter tops gaily repeat the same crimson that
tile and plaid linoleums. occurs in the tile design on the floor™’. . .

Nancy V. McCLELLAND “With careful color-planning of this sort already ~ Nancy V. McClelland, prominent N. Y. decorator.

ADHESIVE SEALEX LINOLEUM
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SILVERWAR

CAKE KNIF

Wm. A. Rogers AA

quality, made and guaranteed by
Oneida Ltd.—in this beautiful
Berkeley pattern—stainless blade—

marked in graceful French script
with your initial! It’s shown here -

in actual size —934 inches.

WITH YOUR INITIAL,
IN GRACEFUL
SCRIPT

This beautiful silverware handle comes in
the famous Berkeley pattern. Itis so conserv-
ative that it fits in with any other table
silver! Besides, in this thrilling Crisco qﬁ'er,
an initial in French script is marked on the
handle—to your order!

WITH AN OUTSIDE
CRISCO WRAPPER,
ANY SIZE

T

This specially designed stainless steel blade
with its “bread-knife” edge smoothly cuts
even the most delicate fresh-baked cakes
(the Crisco kind) without tearing! Blade
stamped “Wm. A. Rogers Stainless.”

TR T T R

Because this beautiful cake knife with its
refined silverware handle is nof like usual
premium offers, we gladly guarantee to re-
turn your money, plus postage, if you do not

i

e

Important: Just say “Crisco” at your store
and you'll get new super-creamed Crisco.
The blue-and-white outside wrapper looks
the same as always—send it to get this
lovely silverware cake knife!

b Y
N\

Look at the photograph shown above and

you'll agree that Crisco’s offer is too

grand to miss—an unusual silverware

\ cake knife that will cause “oh’s”

of admiration when you use it!

And will your friends comment

when they taste a cake made

\ with new super-creamed
BLANK

N\

CRISCO
Dept. XC-67, Box 837 \
Cineinnati, Ohio

Please send me, free of postal charges,

one initialed cake knife with stain-

less blade and silverware handle, of Wm.

A. Rogers AA quality, made and guaranteed

by Oneida Ltd. I enclose 25¢ in coin and an
outside wrapper from a can of Crisco, any size.

PRINT Initial Desired ______
(If no initial desired, leave above space blank)

"s~

NAME

el
5@%— Creanmed CRISCO/

s> Risco

w;"» Yor Snartentt

* Cabg Makind

think this cake knife is worth $1.00.

% inleodicce

Crisco! “Luscious!” “So much lighter!” they’ll
say. “How do you do it?”

How you do it is Crisco’s brand-new secret.
Crisco is not creamed just 2 or 3 times—it's creamed
over and over to a miraculous creaminess! And the
ease of it all! Why, super-creamed Crisco mixes
with sugar and eggs in only 30 seconds! And cakes
become miracles of lightness!

But don’t save new super-creamed Crisco just for
cakes or company cooking! This pure vegetable
shortening has other miracles to offer you. It's so
easy-to-blend that vou'll roll out pie crusts that
are meltingly tender! And what temptingly crisp
fried foods, just as mellow inside as if baked! Of
course, they're digestible, like Crisco cakes and pies!
This miracle of Crisco’s digestibility is famous in
over 11 million homes!

Enjoy the goodness of super-
creamed Crisco now—and put that
outside wrapper in the mail with
25¢ so you'll enjoy the beautiful
cake knife, too!

s e
g

Approved by Good Housekeeping
Bureau for 24 years.

ADDRESS

CITY STATE

| This offer expires January 1, 1938, and is limited to the United States only. W

Coeaned

“Hhe s

IMPORTANT ! Don’t save new super-creamed
Crisco for only one kind of cooking. Use it for a//
your baking and frying—get the best cakes, pies and
fried foods you ever tasted!

Just say “Crisco” at the store and you'll get new super-creamed
Crisco—in the same familiar blue-and-white can. At today’s
moderate prices, the 3-1b. size is your best buy.

RADEMARK REG. U.S, PAT. OFF

-
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The Pacific Northwest
STAN LEY WALKER

ILLUSTRATORIJOHN ATHERTON

NOWHERE in the world is there so large an area

under one flag and one language as in our own
country. The English crossed the Atlantic and settled
in the east in the seventeenth century; the Spaniards
sighted the Pacific in the sixteenth. Thus a continent
was early spanned, a vast range of civilization and
heritage forecast. Today sections of our federated
states grown into a national entity bear the marks of
their diverse pasts; their history and appearance have
a value not confined to their geographical area. In these
pages our great empire of the north sits for its portrait
in the first of a series of articles specially written for
the CoMPANION. THE EpiTORS

'\:DTHAT lovely dappled up-and-down land which
we call today the Pacific Northwest, a territory
which produces erratic statesmen and violent labor
leaders and bustling clubwomen and hefty football
players and grizzled ranchmen and lumber barons and
poor little wistful dry farmers, might in all propriety,
for purposes of identification and examination, be
called Oregon. What exists there today is the result of
the impact of pioneers of many races upon geography.

The Northwest is not the State of Oregon as we know
it on the maps and in the newspapers of this era, but
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that other Oregon—a shadowy fabulous stretch which
extended north from the California boundary to the
indefinite line marking the southern end of the Russian
possessions in North America. On the west was the
Pacific Ocean; on the east the Continental Divide.
This empire was rich, mysterious, forbidding. Men
went there first to hunt and to trap the beaver. They
are there today because they like to raise prunes, or
apples, or cattle, or chickens—or because they can go
no farther west without running into the ocean.

AS THE schoolbooks agree, in 1846 a treaty be-

tween the United States and Great Britain fixed
the northern boundary line at the forty-ninth degree of
latitude. This was after hot-headed American patriots
had talked of war under the belligerent slogan of ** 54-40
or fight!™ although many of these same patriots be-
lieved in their hearts that this land was too cold and
otherwise inhospitable ever to support civilized life.
From the area defined in the 1846 treaty have been
carved the States of Oregon, Washington, Idaho and
parts of Montana and Wyoming.

This is the American Northwest. Once it called to
the rough singing French voyageurs. The priests
came. The mountain men swindled the Indians.
Stern-faced Methodists from New England came and
left their mark on the moral codes. This is the land
toward which old Ezra Meeker set his face along the
Oregon Trail. Men died hunting for passes through
the mountains so that railroads could be laid. Today a
man may stand at old Fort Benton in Montana, which
was the last point to which boats could be pushed up
the Missouri River, and wave his arm in an arc from
west to north, and he will have pointed at the real
Northwest. Part of it—like the rest of America—is
rather pathetic today. But for the most part it is
extraordinarily prosperous and so clean that visitors
are startled. It is a country of many climates, many
products and many kinds of people. True, like all
other places, it tends to become standardized yet it re-
mains a region of astonishing diversity.

'\:DTHE history of the Northwest is one of heroism,
greed and sometimes of cruelty. Today it is both
fog-kissed and sun-kissed. Itenjoys all the blessings and
all the blights which come to a beautiful land when hu-
man beings have had their way for a few generations
among its high mountains, its forests and its deep
valleys—those productive spots where the rich silt of-
ten is one hundred feet deep. Worry is there, worry
about forest fires, soil erosion, the depletion of wild life
and, as always in America, about politics, labor and
morals.

The name of Oregon? No one knows for sure whence
it came. Forests have been despoiled to furnish paper
on which to print the arguments of savants and
guessers. It is known that the early explorers were
searching for a river called the “Ouregan™ or " Ouri-
gan,” though whether that name is of Indian or French
origin no historian can say for a certainty. It seems
plausibly to be a French corruption of an Indian name,
but that guess is not susceptible of proof.

In spelling and in sound Oregon is close to the
Spanish word for marjoram. Perhaps the wild mar-
joram which grows so abundantly over the Oregon
area brought the state at once a name and a faint ten-
tative share in the Spanish heritage that christened
both its southern boundaries.

The late Harvey W. Scott, the lonely and uncom-
promising editor who ran the Portland Oregonian for
fifty years, held to the theory that a rare Indian word,
orejon, meaning ~dried apple,” supplied the clew.
Scott may have been right (he usually was) but he
couldn 't prove it. And he may have been influenced
by local pride in the apple industry.

William Cullen Bryant, the bewhiskered editor of
the New York Evening Post, spelled it “Oregan™ in
his first version of Thanatopsis, published about 1817,
in the line: "That veil Oregan, where he hears no
sound ..

Afterward Bryant, for some reason never divulged,
changed this line to read: "Where rolls the Oregon,
and hears no sound . . .”

There is no such mystery about the name of the
State of Idaho. It is derived from an expression of the
Shoshone Indians, pronounced by them, " Ee-dah-
how.” It is used frequently in the mormning and it

means nothing more majestic, nothing more astonish-
ing, than that the sun is rising and it is time to get up.
In this part of the original Oregon the chief matters of
interest appear to be United States Senator William
Edgar Borah, probably the state’s foremost product; a
man named Charles Hooper of Coeur d 'Alene, who has
written more letters to newspapers than any other man
in the history of the world; the fantastic winter sports
resort and ski-jump in Sun Valley, near Ketchum,
opened this winter by W. Averell Harriman of Union
Pacific Railroad, and those enormous Idaho potatoes.
Of course the state has other things, such as copper
mines, beet plantations, sheep and cattle ranches and
so on, but most of the talk is about Mr. Harriman's
ski-jump, with the warm baths in the open-top igloos—
a layout which makes the old-timers wonder what, if
anything, the world is coming to.

»THE first signs of returning prosperity in the
Northwest were felt in mining. With the rise in the
prices of silver and gold, prospectors began swarming
over the hills again, working old claims, crawling
through the passes like excited termites. Because of
this mining boom, largely, experts in such matters now
say that Spokane, Washington, is the “livest™ city in
the Northwest. It is the center of a rich mining
center.

When the Idaho, eastern Oregon, eastern Washing-
ton and British Columbia mines were down during the
depression, Spokane was dead and rather sad. But
with gold and silver prices up, Spokane has come to
life. Moreover a large number of government offices
were established in Spokane during the organization of
the New Deal and the work on the great Coulee Dam
meant another very large payroll. The most famous
single object in Spokane is the Davenport Hotel, where
food is served that is easy to eat (sadly, much of the
food in hotels and restaurants in the Northwest is not
very good). Moreover the hotel is probably as well
conducted as any hotel north of San Francisco and
west of Chicago.

The city of Seattle, foggy, hilly and for the most
part remarkably neat and enterprising, was really
built by the Alaskan trade. This city on the Puget
Sound was about as dead as a New England mill town
of today until gold was discovered in the Yukon. The
first big rushes to the north were out of Portland,
Oregon, then by far the most important city in the
Northwest, but soon because of the shorter distance
almost the entire flow to and from Alaska was through
the Seattle gateway. The northern transcontinental
railroads boomed the city. INew steamship lines across
the Pacific were established. Eastern bankers put
money into it. It is the greatest city north of San
Francisco and west of the Rocky Mountains.

::DSEA'ITLE for the last thirty or forty years has
felt the go-getter influence, as distinguished from
the usual pioneer influence which has left its imprint
on the life of so many western cities. More, perhaps,
than any other city in the country it is run by union
labor, a strong outfit which will put up with no foolish-
ness. It was there that the Post-Intelligencer was shut
down for many months when the unions went to the
support of the striking editorial employees. The paper
has now resumed publication, on terms agreeable -to
the unions, and the new publisher is John Boettiger,
son-in-law of President Roosevelt. Mr. Boettiger and
Eugene Gladstone O 'Neill, the playwright, are the two
most recent additions to Seattle’s list of outstanding
citizens. Mr. O'Neill is studying history and tra-
dition.

The mayor of Seattle, John F. Dore, makes no
secret of the dominant influence of union labor in the
affairs of the city. He is on friendly working terms
with Dave Beck, the boss of the teamsters and perhaps
the most powerful union leader in the Northwest. The
unions are so strong that they can put small firms out
of business if they desire, or can force large firms to
put a man representing union interests on the board
of directors. The mayor recently got into an argu-
ment with the organized women of the city, mostly
conservatives, who objected to some of his carryings-
on with the radical elements. The mayor called
them “perfumed hussies,” which was regarded as
pretty strong language, but nothing serious ever
came of it. [coNTINUED ON PAGE 50]



“STAND by the main braces, matey,” Russ said

dumping an empty sail bag down on the porch
steps, ~“'we're coming about. Cause for celebration, I
suppose. The Spindrift is sold.™

“1 knew it,”” Marty said, “from the way you came
up the walk. You looked as though you were climb-
ing stairs in the dark. Toe, heel and no wave resist-
ance.” Marty came across the porch in her espadrilles
and linked two brown hands around her brother's arm.
“I'm just being funny. It's not a good attempt. I
mind, a lot. But don’t you care—we'll have another
boat sometime. Who bought her?”

“Jay Hardwick,” Russ said. “Jay Hardwick, III.
Polo and squash and steeplechasing.™

Marty leaned down and retied the espadrille bow-
knot on an ankle unnecessarily and-too tight. “And
now he’s acquiring the Spin. I saw him at a dance
at Judy Wolcott's. He came in late and was pointed
out. Very brown from Aiken,” Marty said, “very
sure.

“That's Jay,” Russ said. “He's not a bad guy. We
sat through the same freshman Livy. Pushed Hanni-
bal's elephants over the Alps together. He's pretty
good at polo, according to the pieces ir the paper. A
six-goal man.”

Marty's eyes wandered to a faint distant view of
masts in a boatyard. “He can't ever like the Spin as
much as we do, Russ. He won't ever put her in com-
mission himself.”

“What do you expect?’ Russ tweaked a cropped
spiral of Marty’s auburn hair gently. “He'll have
someone do it and very handily too.”

They stared relinquishingly at the sun-tipped ripples
on the bay and shook themselves and laughed a little.

It had’ been fine to own the Spin. She was the best,
the fastest of the fleet that freckled Palmer Point Bay
in white and buff and black in the summer. Not the
least of going broke, Russ had said, was putting the
Spindrift up for sale.

If she had been just another boat, rocking at her
mooring on the seamy blue beyond the Bartlett boat-
house, it wouldn’t have mattered so much. From the
day she had slid down the yard ways in foamy skirl,
champagne damp on her aquiline bow, she had been
special. They had won the annual fleet handicap with
her and the sloop squadron races.

“Russell—" Mrs. Bartlett’s voice called beyond
the screened veranda door, “your father is coming
home from Boston on the three-fifteen. Can you meet
him at the station?”

“Right on the dot,” Russ said. The old roadster
they had used for hauling gear and sail stood shabby
and capable on the drive. "I'm stowing this in the
attic,” he picked up the sail bag and nodded toward
t"1e drive, “and running down to Joe Fenton's. He's
supposed to know someone who knows someone who
might use an upstanding young broker’s clerk.”

*1 wish I knew someone who knew someone,” Marty
said. "'l can make apple strudel and sing in a group.”

*“You can be our uplift,” Russ advised. " Just—be
around.”

::D]T HAD been sudden and unexpected, coming
home from college spring vacation to the ivy-
cowled stone town house on Beacon Street, to learn
that there was no more money. It hadn’t mattered to
Marty, leaving college behind and the town house
shuttered and for sale. It had mattered only that there

would be no slim willing Spin tugging at her mooring
on the broken blue beyond the Bartlett boathouse.

Marty regarded the line of thin mast spires in the
distance. The Spin was out on its cradle in the yard,
ready to be put in commission. Yesterday, when it
still belonged to them, she had been down hauling the
tarpaulin close about the deck against rain, talking to
Gunnar, the yard foreman. She jingled a key in a
slacks pocket, a key that belonged to the padlock on the
companionway slide, that belonged to Mr. Jay Hard-
wick now. She might as well fetch it down to Gunnar
for delivery to a rightful owner with brown on his face
from Aiken.

The Spin was nosed between a cabin cruiser and a
broad squat ketch in the yard. The afterncon sun
squinted on her hull, deep-curved in the grasp of
wooden cradle props.

“Been lookin™ for you,” Gunnar called over from
the deck of the cabin cruiser. “Thought likely you'd
be around. Good day for boat work.™ j

“Swell,” Marty nodded. It was just right. Bright,
stiffening wind and clear sun streaking across the
yard on wet amber varnish, setting it, drying the frost-
ing white paint on hulls and houses. :

“"Russ brought news home this afternoon,” Marty
said. “The Spindrift's been sold to a person named
Jay Hardwick."”

“"Hard-wick?" Gunnar separated it unfamiliarly.
“Does he sail boats?”

“1 don’t know,” Marty said. "He rides around
full tilt on little fast horses after balls. Polo, it's called.
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His eyes were on her, searching and interested, ‘Do you work around here?”

And he also plays squash, and money is no object to
him.”

“He will like the Spindrift,”" Gunnar pronounced
above his pipe.

Marty stepped through the stilts under the Spin and
laid a hand gently on the stained bronze of the keel.
It needed scraping first and only one coat of the
bronze. She stooped and picked up a square of glass
in the sand. She drew it across a'bowed strip below
the old salt-scarred waterline. She whistled softly be-
tween her teeth and moved the glass back and forth.
Near by, hammers pounded on a schooner being out-

fitted, and she didn’t hear the feet behind her, only the
voice:

“Kid." it said, “can you tell me where there’s a boat
around called the Spindrift?”

Marty turned around squarely and faced it. The
eyes in the young man's brown face before her were
slate gray, close up, and his jaw was lean and definite.
Identical, in a quick prick of memory, to a stored
photograph of someone brown and tall coming late to
a party. He examined Marty, boyish and slim in her
slacks, backed up, a terribly youthful silhouette
against the hull of the sloop.

“Hello," he said, “there’s a ribbon in your hair and
that makes you a girl. [ thought you were a boy.”

“I am a girl,” she said. "'l have bolts of ribbon
home. This is the Spindrift.”

“This boat?” He stepped back a pace and regarded
it. “Well,” he said, “'nice boat, don’t you think? She
looks as though she could stand up to some sailing.™

He had, Marty thought, a horseman’s air. The
Spin might be in a paddock instead of a boatyard.

“You'll find her,” Marty said, “sound of wind and
limb.™

He grinned. I don't [CONTINUED ON PAGE 99]
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::DTHE office of the president of the Standish
National Bank had been refurnished in oak
and green leather when the new incumbent, Colonel
Knight, took it over. Colonel Knight himself was
new to Standish. He had lived there only three
summers, but long enough to impress the natives
with his financial astuteness, so that they had
asked him to become president of the local bank to
see if he could not unravel its tangled affairs.

“Mark,” said Colonel Knight to the young man
who sat beside the desk, "' ['ve asked you to come
in here this morning because we must do some-
thing about the loan outstanding that the bank ad-
vanced your father before—before he—that is, last
year. It wasn't a new loan, Mark, it was an exten-
sion of an extension. I haven't pressed this before
because | wanted you to have plenty of time to ar-
range your father's affairs, but the time has come,
Mark, the time has come. We must have it!”

“Well,” said Mark hesitatingly, “people aren't
usually ready to take up their notes in the month of
June. Standish is a summer place, you know. No
one's got any money until after the summer people
have gone in the fall. [ been giving credit all
spring, that is, since the store came into my hands,
mostly to fishermen, and they won't be ready to
pay until autumn.”

“YOUR sales have been going down and down,

Mark," said the colonel, *'not because the fish-
ermen and the farmers don't buy any more but be-
cause they don't buy at your store! That's the
trouble, my boy! You've inherited an old cross-
roads country store from your father, inefficient,
uneconomical, out of date! That's why you can't
meet your obligations as they come due!”

“Well, what will [ do for a living, then?™ asked
Mark. “If I sell the store, I won't have anything
to do!™

**Sell the store, Mark, and look around you after-
ward for a good place to put the funds! This part
of the country is going ahead fast. A lot of land is
changing hands these days! Sell the store and
someone will put up a moving picture theater there,
or a modern garage. Perhaps you could help
finance it! Reinvest your money right on the
spot!™

“Ummm!" said Mark. * It sounds reasonable.™
The colonel was a lean hard-looking man, thought
Mark, kindly enough at heart but utterly ruthless

“Five hundred dollars?
You're crazy!”’ He went
out and slammed the door

LEONARD
H:-NASON

\ as far as business or money went.
% “Think it over hard, Mark!"

\ went on the colonel. ““Unless
you can find funds, the bank
will take the store over. If it
does, that will be the end of it.
A store like that has no place in
the community.”

Mark turned to leave the office
but the colonel detained him.

“That was business, " said the
colonel in a different tone.
“Now we'll be just friends
again. Don't let anything ['ve
said here keep you from coming
to the wedding, will you?™

“No, sir, I'll go.”

Mark went out into the sunlit
square, his heart like lead. Sure
enough, the old order changeth!
Across the street was the digni-
fied white pillared meeting house,
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two hundred years old, where the colonel’s daughter
was going to be married in a few days. Beyond the
church was the glittering fagade of a chain store, then
a garage, a moving picture theater, a modern drug-
store and a clothing store. On the right hand, facing
all these and at the junction of two streets, stood a
building that somehow matched the church, low,
white, dignified. [t bore above its porch a sign,
“Z. Stewart and Son. General Merchandise.” That
had been Mark's grandfather.

Mark went in and sat down dejectedly at the cld-
fashioned desk. He pulled out an account book but
left it unopened. He knew what was in it. Qilskins,
mittens, line, spare parts for motors, all sold to fisher-
men. Wool, dresses, buttons, thread, beeswax, sold
to their wives. Bills for cordage, for powder and shot,
overalls, grindstones, hatchets, leather jackets for the
boys, fur-trimmed coats for the girls. Stoves for the
front parlor, linoleum for the kitchen. All these bills
were to be paid for out of the summer’s earnings.
These people had all paid their bills before, they would
again—if they could! Ah, that was the rub!

MARK sighed heavily. His father had died that

spring and left the store to Mark. That and the
house, and a few odd lots of beach land and cranberry
bog, most of them only tax liabilities. There was enough
insurance to take care of Mark's mother, but Mark
had had to leave college.

Colonel Knight, after all, was a man of the world
and knew what was best to do. Better get rid of the
store. Let the bank have it. But it had been in the
family for three generations! There wasn't a fishing
hamlet, a farm, or a family in town that did not have
some merchandise from the Stewart store.

A customer entered breezily. Mark rose. He recog-
nized a certain T. Carberry Jones, a New Yorker, who
rented summer cottages, sold land now and again and
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carried on a vague
business in real estate.

“"Morning, Mark!”
said Mr. Jones with
the false heartiness of
the professional
booster. “"How are
you this fine bright
rare June morning?”’

“Well, 1 guess I'll
live through the day,”
said Mark. “"What
can | do for you this
morning?”’

“I'm going fishing with Colonel Knight this after-
noon,” replied Jones. “We were looking over his
tackle and he found he hadn’t any sheath for this knife."”

“Let me see the knife!” said Mark.

He picked up the knife that Carberry Jones laid on
the counter. It was a short wide-bladed affair, glitter-
ing in its newness, with the back of the blade notched
for scaling fish.

“That's a funny kind of knife,” muttered Mark
drawing his thumb along the edge. “Why, it isn't
even sharp!”

“Well, never mind that; see if you've got a sheath
that will fit it. I don’t suppose you could make one,
could you?"

“I guess [ could. Wouldn't take a minute to sew
one up. But this knife isn't worth having a sheath for!
He can’t do anything with this knife! It won't cut,
and it's too thick to split a fish with.”

“Well, it's got a picture of a fish on the blade!™ ex-
claimed Carberry Jones impatiently. "It must have
something to do with fish!”

“Did you buy this knife or did Colonel Knight buy
it?”

“He bought it and I want to buy a sheath for it,
without so much argument!™

“Don’'t that beat the Dutch, didn't even get a
sheath for it!” said Mark. " Well, you come back
about noon and I'll have you one.”

(\:DCARBERRYJONES turned to the door, but only
to look into the street. Then he stepped quickly
back.

“Mark,” said Carberry Jones in a confidential tone,
“things ain't so hot here at the store, eh?” He
winked in the direction of the bank. " Tell me, would
you like to sell a little piece of property? Not for much
money. Coupla hundred. But maybe—if you throw
the dog a bone, hey—he might leave you alone,
hey?”

“What property have | got that I could sell, and
who to?"" asked Mark instantly.

" Your family owns a right of way out to Weetamoe
Neck!™ whispered Carberry. “It's the only way any-
one can get out there without takin’ a boat. Now,
Mark, I'm willing to gamble that some day somebody
is going to build a house on Weetamoe and they’ll
want that right of way. ['ll gamble two hundred dol-
lars on it!”

Mark thought quickly. Weetamoe Neck was a
tract of marshland away down where the Weetamoe
River met the sea, frequented only by coot hunters.
The old road that Carberry mentioned had been used
in the days when trading schooners up from New Bed-

ford landed at a pier there,
and Mark's grandfather had
gone down to buy merchan-
dise from them. Colonel
Knight's own home was just
across the river from it.

“You want this sheath
sewed?” murmured Mark
examining the fish knife.
“Or you just want it
riveted?”

“Mark," cried Carberry,
his face crimson, “'stop fuss-
in" with that knife! May-
be Colonel Knight bought it to pick his teeth with,
who cares? What do you say about that right of
way?"”

“Did you come in here to buy a leather sheath or a
piece of land?"" asked Mark swiftly.

“Oh well, Mark,”” T. Carberry Jones said lamely,
“if you're going to take that attitude—" He walked
away and pretended to examine a rack of oilskins.

::D “GOIN'’ to the wedding, Carberry?™ asked Mark
cheerfully as he selected a piece of leather and
began marking it for the sheath.

“I am, yes. So is everyone else in town, ain't
they?"”

“Yup. You ought to stand out from the masses,
Carberry. Want to hire a suit?”

“What do you mean, suit?” demanded Carberry.

“My father laid in some cutaways and some full
dress suits for hire,” explained Mark, “just so no
one could ever say he didn't have something they
wanted. He started the style of getting married
in cutaways here. Those suits are
godfathers to half the population of Stan-
dish.”

“The same suits?"" gasped Carberry.

“Not the same suits, no. We have to re-
new stock right along, like everything else.
Those suits are cleaned every time they
come back and we're just as careful who we
rent them to as any big house in Boston. If
you want one, I'll save you one to wear to
the wedding. There's a five-dollar deposit.
Payable in advance. With the sheath
that’ll be six dollars.”

“"You ought to go far,
Mark!" said Carberry Jones
sourly as he counted out the
money. "How about that
little right of way to Wee-
tamoe Neck? Take two hun-
dred for it now?"”

Mark deposited Jones’
money in the old-fashioned
cash drawer and wrote him
out a receipt.

“That right of way has
been in my family a long
time,”" said Mark looking up
at the beams and appearing
to inspect the side lights,
masthead lanterns and vari-
ous sizes of blocks that hung
there. "'My grandfather had

some idea of a ship-railway that could carry the trad-
ing schooners right over to the bayside and save them
two days’ sailing. He bought that right of way and
he took it along a ridge of rock. Now the only way
you can get to Weetamoe Neck with an automobile is
along my road. [ think I ought to have five hundred
dollars for it!™

“Five hundred dollars for a road that don’t go any-
where? You're crazy!”

He went out and slammed the screen door behind
him.

When Carberry had gone Mark went toward the
back of the store, still idly feeling of Colonel Knight's
new knife. He got down on his knees and rummaged
under the counter, then got up again, holding an old
bayonet. It was part of a lot that had been purchased
years ago for interior decoration, when the war was
still fresh in people’s minds. Mark put down the new
knife beside one of the bayonets.

“"Hmmm!" he told himself. " The locking ring has
been ground off, the blade has been cut off halfway up
and a point ground onto it, and that fish scraper has
been cut in the back of the blade. That knife was
made out of an old bayonet! Those bayonets cost us
ten cents apiece. There's a little nickel plate, a little
grinding and a little polishing been done; maybe the
whole thing stood the maker seventy-five cents.” He
rubbed the price mark on the blade with a meditative
thumb. ""Now why do you suppose a man would pay
three-fifty for this thing that hasn't even got an edge
on it?”

(\:DDUR[NG the ensuing days business was brisk at
Mark’s store for almost the entire town had been
invited to see Colonel Knight's daughter given in wed-
lock. Every time Mark pulled out a drawer,
every time he hauled a bolt of cloth from a
shelf, or entered the cedar-lined storeroom
in the cellar where the dress suits were
kept, he thought, “*Maybe this is the last
time!” Maybe he ought to sell that right of
way for what he could get for it! But
Colonel Knight would have to have more
than two hundred on a fifteen-hundred-dol-
lar debt!

On the morning of the wedding no one
came in, for they were all staying at home
putting the last touches on
their finery. All the stores
were to close at noon in honor
of the wedding anyway.
Mark, his formal coat hang-
ing carefully on a rack,
worked at an inventory he
was completing, to see how
nearly the stock of the store
would come to meeting the
indebtedness. Just at his
most discouraged moment,
Carberry Jones appeared in
the [CONTINUED ON PAGE 92]

“I'll have it stopped!
They can't do it with-

out my permission’
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:__.DEDDIE took another peek in at Sammie, now
playing quietly on the floor with his train, thank
goodness. Then he tiptoed down the hall and walked
at once to the piano in the living-room. His hands
lifted into position over the keys and his fingers struck
the opening chords of the Kinstlerleben Waltz. Ar-
tist's Life, thought Eddie, while the waltz looped and
swung through the room, Artist's Life—that's me.
I'm going to be a great musician—and he felt as if the
room spread out and it was filled with a huge audience
listening to the beautiful waltz. :
“Wah, wah, wah, wah!" shouted Sammie jumping
suddenly from behind the door. “An’ another red-
skin bit the dust!”
“Sammie, you shut up,” said Eddie swinging
around on the piano stool. “Didn't I just have you
" out practically all day? You could at least shut up
while I practice a little.”

’\:D"YOU better look out,” said Sammie. “'I got my
good ole tommyhawk here.” He flourished his
rubber tomahawk, put his hand to his mouth and yelled
another war whoop and slunk behind a chair. The tips
of his feathered headdress showed over the chair,
quivering. This whole week, ever since school closed,
Eddie had been looking after Sammie while Mom was
away working. He'd hardly had time to practice at
all and Dr. Speiser was looking grave when Eddie
came for his piano lessons and talking about his talent
being wasted. “You must good work, otherwise no
Carnegie Hall for you.” And now Sammie had pulled
out his Indian suit from the top of the closet and he
was going to be more nuisance than ever. Eddie got
up from the piano stool and grabbed Sammie.

“You can't,” yelled Sammie. “No fair. ['m only
six and you're eleven. No fair.”

**No fair yourself,” said Eddie, lifting Sammie from
the ground and carrying him, short fat legs kicking,
out of the room. He shut and locked the door and
went back to the piano. Sammie knocked at the door
and rattled the knob.

“What's all this,” said
an Irish voice close to Kit

" You're going to take me to the concert in the park
tonight, Eddie, don't forget,” yelled Sammie. “Re-
member? You promised.”

“1 am not,” said Eddie.

“I'm going to keep perfectly quiet now,” yelled
Sammie, “so you can practice. And tonight—"

“Oh, all right!" said Eddie.

Not another sound came from the Indian outside
and Eddie began to play the Artist's Life Waltz again,
but he played badly; he heard the rhythm break and
his fingers hit too hard or too soft on the keys. Sud-
denly he broke off, dragging his hands clenched into
fists from one end of the keyboard to the other. Bang!
came the clenched fists down on the bass notes. This
was going to be an awful summer, with Father away
in the country not entirely well yet, Mom working
and all his plans to practice until Carnegie Hall was a
real future shot to pieces because he had to look after
Sammie.

He was going to speak to Mom the minute she came
in but when she did come in, calling to them from the
hall, she looked so warm and tired that he waited.

“It's going to be a hot summer, I'm afraid,” said
Mom, sitting on the chair in the hall.

“There's a letter from Father, Mom,” said Eddie
handing over the envelope.

Mom read rapidly and looked up beaming.

*He's feeling much better,”” she said. “'Really well.
It'll take more time but he's much better.”
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So Eddie thought, by the time they had finished
dinner and were waiting before they started washing
up, that it was all right to ask Mom.

“THERE'S a play group on this block, Mom. All

kids about Sammie’s age. A college boy takes them
to the park every afternoon and they play games. |
thought maybe we could afford to send Sammieand then
I could practice and maybe not drag Sammie along -
when [ see the kids from my class and everything.”

“Oh gosh, could I, Mom?" said Sammie standing
up, every feather in his headdress quivering.

Mom suddenly looked tired again and Eddie was
sorry he had spoken.

“I inquired about the group,” she said. “It's ten
dollars a month and we just can’t afford it. Next sum-
mer, when Father's all right, we’'ll send you both to
camp to make up for this.”

Eddie didn't want to go to camp next summer; he
wanted to prepare for an Artist’s Life and what kind
of preparation was it to drag Sammie around? Sam-
mie had had too few summers to be able to think of
the one that would follow this summer; summer was
one year to Sammie and winter was another year—
summer after next—his feathers quivered.

The doorbell rang and everyone sprang to answer.
It was Aunt Hilda, coming in time to catch the early
show at the movies with Mother.

**Can you leave the kids?" she asked.
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“It’s all right,” said Mom. “Ed-
die’s taking Sammie to the concert in
the park.”

“But not in that Indian suit,
Mom,"" said Eddie.

*Oh, dear!” said Mom and Eddie
gave in.

“*Sammie, will you at least keep
quiet at the concert?” said Eddie.

“Well, naturally I'll keep quiet,”
said Sammie.

»THE funny thing was that he did
keep absolutely quiet all the way
to the Mall. He was busy stalking his foe, walking on
tiptoe whenever he remembered and peering sharply
behind trees and bushes. The crowds of warm tired
people strolling toward the concert through the dusk
stared at him sometimes, saying, ~Isn't he darling!
How sweet!” until Eddie felt warmer and more an-
noyed than ever. Darling! Sweet! They just ought
to have to look after him and they'd see.

The bandstand glowed with light, the musicians
came in and took their places, tootling on their horns
and clarinets in a lovely mess of sounds and Eddie got

a program and found good places and
they sat down.

*Now remember,”’ he said to Sam-
mie. " Just kindly remember to shut
up, for once.”

“Well, naturally,” said Sammie
indignantly, as if no one had ever
heard a peep out of him.

And he did keep quiet. Eddie
looked over the program and saw
that the last number was the Kinst-
lerleben Waltz and he settled down
quietly to listen. The leader came
out and applause broke over the lake
and died away. Now the leader turned, rapped smartly
on his music stand and raised his baton. The Tore-
ador’s song blared out and then the Siegfried music,
with a bird song rising clear and simple, flowing away
over the silent listening crowds. Eddie drew a deep
breath—yes, he would maybe write music too some
day—

Suddenly he turned and saw that Sammie was gone.
The place was empty and while Eddie saw this a fat
woman came past the people and sat down where Sam-

mie had been.

Eddie stood up and looked over the crowds of people
in all directions; he did not see even the tip of a feather.
Sammie'd kept quiet, all right; Eddie hadn't even
heard him creeping out.

Now he'd have to leave the concert and go to find
Sammie. He started walking slowly out through the
aisle, floated out of the Mall on the rhythms of See the
Conquering Hero Comes.

:___DON THE edge of the crowd Eddie stood still,
looking around. Where would he start first?
While he stood thinking, the rattle of roller skates
swung up to and around him.

“What's the matter?” said the girl, still rocking
slightly on her skates.

“Listen,” said Eddie. " If you had to look for your
kid brother somewhere around here, where would you
start?” :

“Maybe he’s out in a boat on the lake,” she said.

“0. K. That's where I'll start.” ;

“T'll tell you what,” said the girl. "I'll lend you
one of my skates and then we could get around fast.
Want me to?”

“Oh, sure. Thanks. Don’t you want to listen to
the music?” [cONTINUED ON PAGE 62]

“Sam-mie-ie,”" called Eddie.

“Pan-cho-o,”" called Kit



UNHAPPY because of her husband’s growing in-

difference, Mary Campbell Sylvester tries to fill
her life by devoting every moment to her two little
daughters. Gratifying in many ways, this does not
completely satisfly her—as she realizes after she meets
John Kilgarif. He follows Cam and the little girls to
LLake Tahoe, where the Sylvesters have a summer cot-
tage. Happy days are filled with idyllic companion-
ship. The wound caused by Bob's lack of interest in
his wife becomes less painful as Cam’s and John's
friendship deepens.

In September Cam returns to the gloomy Sylvester
house in San Francisco; Bob is nearly always away on
business trips, on golf and yachting expeditions.
John continues to see her but it is not until spring that
Cam is reconciled to the idea of a divorce. Sullen at
first, Bob capitulates and Cam'’s parting from him is
friendly, even a little sad, as they both realize how
completely dead is the feeling they once shared.

Cam'’s only qualms are over impressive documents
regarding her children who are to stay with their
father at stipulated intervals. She visits John's
family just before their marriage. His little boy, affec-
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tionately known as Taffy, is in complete charge of
Toomey, his nurse, and her resentment of any inter-
ference is so obvious that Cam tells herself she must
deal with this situation later. John feels completely
confident in leaving Taffy with the nurse while he and
Cam are away. But at the thought of leaving Jane and
Joanna, still almost babies, Cam for a moment forgets
John and their new life in the sudden pain that engulfs
her.

THEY drove into a lovers’ heaven of autumn

beauty. The twinkling new car went on and on
up the wide highway, came out on level roads beside
the sea, turned back to mount twisting grades under
solemn miles and miles of redwoods.

The exquisite shortening days of the year flew by,
finding them only deeper and deeper in the happiness
that seemed to have no limits and no measure. When
they went for an early morning ride and Cam came
back with John to the hotel, he told her that no man in
the world had ever had a companion like her. When
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He wanted her complete attention and
was rarely willing to include anyone else
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they took their fishing rods and a basket of lunch up
into the autumn woods and sat dreamily silent beside a
stream, listening to the plop of trout and the quiet
swirling of the sleepy currents, the harmony between
them was so perfect that perhaps for an hour neither
would disturb it by a single syllable. And in the eve-
ning hours when, bundled up warmly against the chill
of a Canadian October, they sat on some lodge porch
watching the moon rise and the stars come out, going
up at last to the warmth and sanctity of the room
that was their room, helping each other kindle the
wood fire and draw the curtains, wandering about,
talking by its kindly light, the love that had glorified
all their hours was with them still, and at its holiest
time.

The first snows found them in Montreal, each day
an adventure, each meal welcome, each museum or
curiosity that they could find to explore an untiring
interest.

Coming down through the New England towns
they brought the winter with them; snows were al-
ready deep in Connecticut; New York, seen by Cam
from the high warm bedroom of the great hotel,



18

Clad in this she knew that nothing could keep her from
being the belle of the ball
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was delicately powdered with it on the day they
arrived. All the way from the grapes and
warmth and moonshine of Atherton to this
heart of the greatest city, and every hour of the
trip, she wrote Tidbit, happier than the one be-
fore it.

“And you can’t think of the grandeur of be-
longing to John!™ her letters said. "He knows
so many thrilling persons—everyone, in fact,
and they 're all so nice to him! We go to dinners
—not that he likes them very much but he
knows they amuse me—and we go to play open-
ings, tremendously thrilling even when they're
poor, and we walk up Fifth Avenue late in the
mornings and buy each other ties and sweaters
and things, and are very silly.”

And at the end of every letter to Tids and
John's mother, to Toomey and Mabel: " Tell
my darling girls that Mummy will soon be on
her way home.”

She dared not say more; she never said even
to herself that she missed them but the thought
of them was always with her. They rose like
golden-mopped little ghosts between her and
everything wonderful and happy that she did;
not reproachful, not suffering, but yet her own
little Jane and Joanna who were missing
Mummy.

A hundred times a day she had to tell herself
that they were well and happy in their California
garden, no one was oppressing or disciplining
them; Mabel, if something of a fool, was compe-
tent and devoted.

THE Singletons, John's publishers, enter-

tained the Kilgarifs at Huntington; there
were four princely children -in the big house,
Erunette children with dark eyes. Cam thought
of her blondes; their small white buckskin ox-
fords would have galloped so happily after these
children.

Washington in early December seemed like a
first step on the homeward trip. Cam was in
wild spirits and gave John his first taste of
jealousy at a White House dinner when, superb
in olive-green brocade and pearls, she was not
only the loveliest of all the lovely women, but
her hoarse sweet voice and the light in her blue
eves kept a circle continually about her.

The President and his wife left the group with
formal good nights about half-past ten and al-
most immediately afterward Cam and John
went to their hotel, Cam still thrilling to the
excitement and pleasure of the evening. When
they reached their rooms she threw off her
furred evening wrap and went to one of the
windows, leaning against it to look out over the
city, looking over her shoulder to invite John to
join her.

" John, isn't a thing like that fun once in a
while?™

Handsome in his full evening dress, a little
pale, he came over to stand beside her and lock
an arm about her. His cheek was close to her
cheek.

" Cam, my darling, don’t do that again!”

“"Do what?" she asked, stupefied at his tone.

“"Don’'t make me jealous, sweetheart. ['ve
been in hell all evening. Those men—that
ruffian from Baltimore who knew your brother—
when | saw you among those fatheads and im-
beciles, being so sweet and interested, looking
from one to the other, | could have killed them!
You're mine, you know, Cam. Not one tiny
fraction of an inch of you belongs to them; you're
all mine.”

“Why, you jealous little high school nitwit!™
Cam said lovingly. “Can’t vou see if other per-
sons don 't admire me, you'll stop? You'll say,
‘She's lost something. She isn't so nice as she
was, because there she sits in the corner, twist-
ing that beautiful four-dollar handkerchief I got
her in New York, looking down at those expen-
sive slippers and ignored by the fashionable yet
unthinking throng!™ ™

“Cam, | adore you,” he said kissing her

neck.



"I want you to,
her look straight on his,
But after he and his jealousies
were alike asleep she lay awake saying to herself a
phrase that had magic in it for her own ears, that had
been sounding in them all day.

" We start westward tomorrow—tomorrow—tomor-
row! And I ought to be with you, my darlings, just
eight days after that. [ can wait for eight more days
and not one other minute!™

she told him raising her eves to fix
I'his hour she was all his; it

was her glory to be.

& N, WELL, it was all happiness. But eight days later
"V did not find them at Cherry Ridge. Instead Cam
was on a steamer deck, watching the clean groomed
beauty of the Panama Canal slide by on either side,
strolling about in the unnatural December heat with
John, charming, as she could not help charming, a circle
of new friends and, with all the skill at her command,
quieting the jealousies that would agonize him again
and again.

“Fool that I was to plan this trip!™ he would mut-
ter. "But | wanted to surprise you.”

* And you did surprise me.” [t had been almost too
complete a surprise, the turning of the car’s head
northward on the morning of leaving Washington, the
triumphant mysterious ~ You wait and see!” that had
been the only answer she could get to her curious ques-
tions. A surprise of course, but what sort, she had
asked herselfl? He loved to surprise her, but why
should they be going back to New York? Perhaps,
she had thought in sudden ecstatic expectation, he had

asked Mabel to bring the girls on, to drive back with
them.

After this dizzy height of anticipation, it had been
just a little hard to show the right measure of amaze-
ment and delight when instead they had not gone to a
hotel at all; they had driven from the Holland tun-
nel straight to a battered old dock, the blue car had
moved steadily on until she had been actually upon
a Panama liner.

If she had failed her own high ideal of acting, Cam
at least had had the satisfaction of knowing that to
John himself her surprise had been a complete success.
He had recalled a hundred times, with all the con-
spirator’s pleasure, Cam’s face when she had realized
that they were going home the long way.

“You actually got white, Cam,” he would say.
And he might add, ~ Ah, darling, you're such an ador-
able little girl about some things and it's going to be
such fun to surprise you all the way along!™

She and John swam in the warm sea shallows at
Havana, roamed through the crowded old quarter of
Panama City and looked up at the oily narrow bal-
conies; took a jogging ride on livery stable horses.
They got home on Christmas Eve.

After the peaks, even mountain heights seem
lowered. Everything at home would presently be
wonderful and John was close beside her to help her
solve them, but the problems that the farmhouse in
Atherton presented swarmed about Cam'’s head like
angry bees as soon as she was at home, and her senses
and capabilities, weakened by too much felicity,
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seemed strangely unwilling and even strangely unable
to cope with them.

Jane and Joanna, to begin with, met her indiffer-
ently. They were but scraps of girls of course and they
had not seen her since September; a long slice out of
their small lives. They clung shyly to Mabel. Cam,
trying to smile through quick tears, had to woo them
for a long ten minutes before they would come to her.

When they did and when Jane's memory suddenly
awakened, both burst into wild crying and clung
madly to their mother, fairly screaming when she
tried to put them aside to greet her mother-in-law.

“Qirls, girls, she's home again now, everything's
fine!”" John said good-naturedly. He had been met by
Taffy with a pleasant enough smile of affection and
was already showing his son how to work a sand eleva-
tor. Cam felt a little ashamed of her own emotion and
of her children’s, and a little puzzled when both small
girls insisted upon accompanying her everywhere. In
Mabel’s respectful martyred manner she read trouble
and Joanna's shriek whenever Toomey came any-
where near her said little for the baby's feeling toward
Taffy's nurse.

IT WOULD all straighten out. Nevertheless it

was a little disturbing to get home from a trip on
Christmas Eve to find the tr * still to trim and the
stockings to fill, and to suspect that domestic ructions
were already well ‘developed and ready to break out.
She must just go on from hour to hour and pray for the
best. And perhaps some day they could find some other
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“She picked her up and paddled her good and Joanna cried for about an hour"”
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nursery eager to engage the perfect services of Toomey;
two nurses were too much in any house and Talffy was
getting big enough to dispense with much of Toomey's
care now. After the New Year excitements were over
she would see about getting her house in order.

But Mabel would not wait for the new year. On
Christmas afternoon when on her way home to have
turkey dinner with Ma and the family, Mabel firmly
announced that she was giving notice.

“When you leave the children in my care, Mrs.
Kilgarif,”” Mabel said, " then it seems to me that other
people should not have the privilege of spanking
them.”

CAM wasconsciousof feelinga little sick. She went
on opening envelopes, glancing at Christmas cards.
Her mother-in-law and Tids, escorted by John, had
gone up to town to meet and if possible bring back
with them an aunt who had chanced to arrive on that
day from the orient. The girls were asleep; the house
was very quiet after the morning's exclamations and
rejoicings.
“Did anyone spank Jane?" she asked evenly, ap-
parently absorbed in what she was doing.
“Tumid did. But it wasn't Jane,”” Mabel went on,
in stolid satisfaction at bad news. It was the baby.”
“Joanna?” Forces were gathering in Cam's heart;
she could not stop them. Fury thickened her throat
and made her eyes see dim. To touch Joanna! That
horse of a woman! “What had she done, Mabel?"”
she asked.
“Why, it was my day in town. Mildew told me of
it,”" Mabel explained. She was no more fortunate with

Cam dropped to her knees; she saw no one else

the name of Mildred, old Mrs. Kilgarif's personal
maid, than with that of Toomey. "It seems Joanna
wanted to go into your room because she thought
either | or you were there. Mildew said she kep’ say-
ing; "Mummy!" and "‘Maybe!" and crying, and she
wouldn 't go to bed. So Tumid come along and picked
her up and paddled her real good, and so then she
went to bed, but Mildew says she was crying for about
an hour and calling you.™

Cam could not listen. Not for many years had she
felt herself so angry. She would show Mabel nothing
of course; it was always a mistake to share emotions
with simple garrulous Mabel; but she would see to it
that Toomey was dismissed at once. She would have
her month's pay; that couldn't in any decency be
withheld, but she certainly would not be allowed to re-
main in the family another week.

Her little Joanna, so gentle and timid and loving,
crying for an hour and calling in vain for her Mummy!
Where on earth had Tids and Mrs. Kilgarif been?
Placidly resting in their rooms, probably, quite sure
that the children were safe and happy with Mabel and
Toomey.

“You come back tomorrow, Mabel,”” Cam said try-
ing to bring her whirling thoughts into something like
order, “and meanwhile 1’1l have a talk with Mr. Kil-
garil and then explain to you what we decide to do.”

“You'll never fire her. You couldn’t. Nor him
either,” Mabel asserted calmly.

“That's a very silly way to talk, Mabel. Toomey is
only a nurse like vourself. If we decided to tell her to
go of course she 'd go, like any other nurse.”

“Not that one,” said Mabel. " The old lady thinks

she’s the only one can manage Taffy. He had to have
peplum when he was a baby,” Mabel went on, not
very sure of the term but definite enough as to the
meaning of her words. "He had panocratic trouble.
She's a practical nurse and she gets a hundred a
month, and lots of times she won't eat with Mildew
and Dora and me.”

Cam said nothing. Her manner indicated that she
had somewhat lost interest in the subject. But inside
she was boiling.

N, JOHN, his mother and his aunt, all arrived in the
#V late afternoon, and as the sunshiny Christmas Day
had turned chilly and foggy there were fires everywhere
in the house to greet them, and Cam in Mabel's absence
found herself completely occupied in making the small
girls lovely to go downstairs and greet their new kins-
woman, and in keeping the machinery of the big farm-
house running smoothly. Aunt Maria Spaulding went
upstairs with her to see the girls put to bed; Talfy,
granted an extra half hour, was capering about in
pajamas and slippers; Jane and Joanna were exquisite
in their delight over their mother's presence. Toomey,
in dignified and capable attendance upon the nursery
party, was all amiability now and Cam could not but
be a little comforted when she saw how quickly her
daughters had seemed to recover from anything they
had suffered in missing her.

Mrs. Spaulding, who had asked to share this hour,
sat in a big chair by the open wood fire, approving the
general happy excitement. Between Mummy's return
and Christmas presents the small Svlvesters were
completely content; Taffy, [CONTINUED ON PAGE 113



\

Y
N\

3 #

HE HASN'T much to do at the wed-
" ding. A brief moment is his when the
question arises, who giveth this woman to be
married to this man. But his part calls for
only a gesture, after which he fades into the
background where fathers, at weddings, cer-
tainly belong.

I have begun to look into the future to-
ward that extremely probable occasion. Am
1, as the father of a fourteen-year-old girl, be-
ing rather premature? | don't think so. My
role before a wedding will require time,
thought and effort.

| don't mean merely saving up enough to
finance trousseau, wedding and reception, al-
though that is a point. Nor do | want to as-
sume duties accomplished by the other side
of the family with an efficiency and understanding |
could never match.

My daughter’s (and her mother's) attitude toward
me have made me aware that | am already serving as a
preliminary course for the former in the art of getting
along with a man—a sort of laboratory experiment, a
human guinea pig inoculated with matrimony and
kept for observation. During some of my difficult
moments | intercept a glance between the two which
says more plainly than words, "Men are like that.
You just have to make the best of them.” On the
other hand when | manage to rise to some occasion
handsomely, the glance translates into: “Men can
be rather nice when they want to be. It's a pity it
isn't oftener.”

While such virtues as [ may possess are generously
emphasized for the edification of the young, my faults
are seldom glossed over. Sometimes this braces and
spurs me on to higher things. At other times I allow
myself the luxury of a slump, for isn't it well for my
daughter to realize that men have their downs as well
as their ups, and that a wise wife, taking the bitter
with the sweet, strikes an average, arrives at a happy
medium and puts up with it?

But it is the active side of my task that takes some
doing. A precious companionship can come from de-
veloping a mutual interest in the arts, in sports, in all
that father and daughter can do together.

Not only is a companionship like this a constant joy
and pleasure to the father and, | trust, to the daughter
but mutual interests are one of the strongest founda-
tions for a happy marriage. So the more interests
the two sexes share, the merrier the marriage-bell.

[ want my daughter to attain a fair profi-
ciency in several sports rather than a mastery
of one. The chances of a couple enjoying
their recreation together will be that much
greater. Thus would be avoided the problem
of the husband who plays golf and the wife
who doesn't; the girl who loves to skate
and the man whose feet get cold; the wife fond
of riding and the husband who shies at a horse.

Similarly 1 am striving to give my daughter
a taste for literature and the other arts; a
taste which, while it will have favorites, will
still be general; an open-mindedness which
will regard new fields as worthy adventures.
Reading together is a grand thing, I know,
though I remain a hermit at it. [ hope my
daughter and the man of her choice will play
music or sing together. Especially [ recom-
mend that lovely duet from lolanthe, ~ Thou
the tree and I the flower,” because | believe
that love is or ought to be like that. I have
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Father fades into the background

taught my child to sing the soprano part very sweetly!

Now 1 realize that | must go further. Happy is the
bride with an active sincere and intelligent interest in
her hushand's career. But how is my child to know at
this stage what calling will concern her? General
knowledge, while worthy, is an unsatisfactory answer.
But when a yvoung niece of mine asked me: “"How
do you make boys like you?” [ told her: "You get
them talking about themselves.”

::Dl SHALL pass along the same advice to my
daughter. She will profit from it in more ways
than one. She will learn the tastes and ambitions of
men she likes. After she is engaged, she can go on and
learn more of her fiancé's chosen work and discover
how she can take part in the partnership, the closest of
any that exists, which she is entering.

Her knowledge will enable them to take counsel to-
gether; will let her give valuable encouragement and
aid. It will help to level the barrier which separates
home and office and sometimes makes them two con-
flicting worlds which know nought of each other.

[ want my daughter to learn how to keep accounts,
how to type and to perform other clerical services
which may be most useful. A secretary's job? Surely;
yet those tasks may well have a home extension and
be the better for it. My daughter, knowing child of
this age, has seen movies and read stories about wives
versus secretaries. | shall try to show her how their
plots need never be woven into her life.

Along with the vocation of the man she marries, |
would have her share the enjoyment of his avocation,
his hobbies. Am I placing too great a burden on her?

My role before a wedding will require thought

21

I deny that [ am. [ am encouraging in her
that adaptability which, 1 confess, comes far
more naturally to her sex than to mine.

In one way or another | seem to be plan-
ning to cram a good deal of information into
a young head and of course my efforts are
only extracurricular. Her school is an excel-
lent one, a leader in that remarkable advance
from the day when female seminaries, as they
were quaintly called, were considered radical.
My daughter’s education is and shall con-
tinue to be thorough. If this rules out pros-
pective bridegrooms who disapprove of “'girls
who know too much,” [ call that a clear gain.
The lad 1'd like to see waiting in the chancel
is the sort who realizes that knowledge gives
an ability to see both sides of a question—in
other words, tolerance.

Gone are the days when sweet Alices wept with de-
light when a Ben Bolt gave them a smile or trembled
with fear at his frown, and [ don’t mourn them. But
| believe that the pendulum has swung rather too far
the other way. It is my hope that my daughter may
let it swing back toward center. | am trying to per-
suade her to stand by opinions but abandon prejudices.
To have and to hold the essential independence of her
spirit, vet not to forswear that dear dependence upon
one who proves worthy of it. Ben Bolt's Alice pos-
sessed that endearing quality. That's why she was
sweet. The trouble was she overdid it. As | say, |
think that girls today are inclined to go too far in the
other direction. [ like to feel that my daughter finds
me dependable, that she counts on me. That for me
is one of life’s richest rewards. Certainly the man she
marries will feel the same way. And, let it be strongly
emphasized, vice versa.

::__.DA CHILD is ordered around a lot and at times [
detect a certain impatience in my daughter with
do this and do that, if you please. Her attitude de-
clares she looks forward to the day when she will be
doing some bossing. But she must wait for children of
her own and not use a husband as the target. No,
neither bossing nor being bossed. Reverting to my
function as an example, which speaks louder than pre-
cept, | trust she is observing that the watchword in her
home is the wisdom of the sage who saith that with a
married couple it should always be, not " You must,”
but I think we should.” And the important word
there is “we.”

I ask obedience of my daughter, but not
blind obedience. Hers to reason why, if she
wishes, and mine to explain why. Neither shall
1 counsel submissiveness in a wife; rather the
yielding one to another, the cooperation, the
give-and-take of that equal partnership which
marriage is.

If my daughter reads these words shall |
be making her preoccupied too soon with mat-
ters matrimonial? Shall [ be putting ideas into
her head?

Of course not. They are already there and
I am content that they should be. For . . .
matrimony . . . is an honourable estate . . .
not by any to be entered into unadvisedly or
lightly; but reverently, discreetly, advisedly,
soberly .5 Y

So it is advisedly that I look into the
future and that [ share in the divine right
given parents of shaping the clay and mold-
ing it to heart's desire.
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THE room had a corner window that made the

# East River and its slow busy life almost a part of
the interior decoration and today the September sun-
light washed river and room impartially with a warm
gold light. Patricia’s lounging pajamas (old and now
demoted to a working costume) were bright yellow
and so were the six curly chrysanthemums in the vase
on the desk.

Patricia was as cheerful as the room, and hummed
as she unpacked the books. Her eyelids felt heavy on
her eves—that was from staying up all night. Her
backbone felt as if tacks had been driven into it—that
was from unwrapping hundreds and hundreds of books
and carrying them from the boxes to the shelves. But
the room and the apartment justified the ache and the
fatigue, and she kept glancing around to confirm
what she already knew—that at last, after more than a
year of hotel rooms and ships™ cabins and railroad
compartments, she and Peter had a place to live in.

Junketing about Europe with Peter, she had built
up this room in her imagination—comfortable chairs,
a low table within reach everywhere one could sit,
plenty of ashtrays, plenty of good reading lights and
the whole room centered satisfactorily on the open
fireplace. And the bookshelves, which that morning
had looked ugly and toothless, were now bright with

rows and rows of patched color—lovelier, Patricia
thought contentedly, than any tapestry. Only two
shelves remained to be filled. Only one small box of
books remained to be emptied. Then she could call
the janitor, have the unsightly box removed, and
when Peter came in it would be home. To be sure,
four trunks still waited for her but they waited in a
neat inoffensive row against the bedroom wall. After
all, it wouldn't do to have absolutely nothing to do to-
morrow. Patricia hummed.

When the house telephone rang and she was told
that Mr. Davis was calling, she said, "Oh, blact!” to
herself and then aloud, " Ask him to come up.” She
had told Tony distinctly, the day before when the
three of them—Tony, Peter and herself—had stood in
the freshly painted room surrounded by a stacked con-
fusion of household goods and personal belongings,
that he was to stay away until this evening. Evening
was still six hours distant. Of course Tony was the
person she most wanted as a first guest, but she had
wanted to stagger him with a charming and smoothly
running apartment; she had wanted to hear him say,
“You two look as if vou'd been living here for months.™

Her annoyance vanished when she opened the door
and saw Tony's enigmatic monkey-like face peering at
her over a large brown-paper package. She smiled at
him happily and said, *'I told you to stay away, but
come in, and please exclaim.”

“What do people say when they exclaim?™

“They usually say, 'Oh!" or "Ah!"”

*1 couldn't do that, it would embarrass me.”” Tony

Patricia closed her eves—just for a mo-
ment. Tony saw she had fallen asleep

looked around the room and the expression of in-
credulity on his face made Patricia glad he had come.
“But, Pat,” he said, “it's a miracle. How on earth
did you do it?"

“*Stayed up all night.”

“Reprehensible,” Tony said shaking his head.
“"Mad and ill-advised.”

Do you mind if | go on with the books, Tony? It's
the last box and when I've finished, everything will be
done. And I want to surprise Peter.” .

Tony looked from Patricia to the half empty box
and then back again.

“You mean,” he asked slowly as if he were translat-
ing into a foreign language, “you mean you're going
on unpacking?”

It was Patricia's turn to look bewildered. ""Don't
people unpack when they're settling down for life?”

TONY put down the bulky parcel and thought,
**She hasn't heard.” And where did that leave him?
He had rushed here from lunch, to console and aid
Patricia in a domestic crisis, only to find her radiant
with domestic bliss. For a moment he considered the
problem of his own responsibility and then quickly
decided to take the easiest line and follow it as far as
he could. The easiest line was to curse Peter silentlv
and let Patricia enjoy her illusions. He yanked
viciously at the brown paper on the parcel and re-
vealed a two-liter flask of red Chianti. "I bought this
for vou before I—1 mean, before lunch. It's—a house-
warming gift. Like the stuff?”
“Oh, Tony, I love it. And Peter simply adores it.”
| brought a corkscrew too.”
“But, Tony, | have a corkscrew.”
Tony laughed at Patricia’s reproachful eves. "It's
the first time in my experience,” he said, “that any



woman who's just moved into a new place ever had a
corkscrew. If you tell me you have a bottle-opener as
well, I won't believe you.”

“Now you've asked for it,”” Patricia said. ~Come
along, you'll have to look at everything.”

Tony looked at evervthing. At the linen closet; at
Patricia’s desk in which paper, notebooks, stamps and
pencils all lay righteously in place; at the small
kitchen with its shining equipment and immaculate
dish towels hanging in rows—he looked and had to
admit that it was all complete and perfect. That
made everything much worse and he wished again
that he had not lunched that day with Dick Elliot and
heard the news about Peter.

PATRICIA, finally glutted with praise and ap-
proval, took her own corkscrew off its hook and
fitted three wineglasses between her fingers.

1 thought you were a poet,” Tony complained as
she led the way back into the living-rcom, “and now |
find you're nothing but a bustling little hausfrau.”

“I'm going to be both,” Patricia explained; and
then as Tony picked up the flask of wine she added,
“Let's wait for Peter, shall we?”

“No,” Tony said, "he doesn’t deserve it.”

*Why not?”

Tony grinned at Patricia and pulled the red tinfoil
off the neck of the flask. ""Peter has no homemaking
instincts,” he said. “If he were a bird he'd be a
cuckoo. Where is he, by the way?"

“He went out early this morning to sell some articles
on Russia. Not that he's written them vet.”

Tony pulled out the cork and poured wine into the
two crystal glasses, staining them a deep red.

“Let's wait,” Patricia pleaded. "He'll be back any
minute now.”’

“Listen, child,” and Tony handed Patricia her glass.
“If we're going to celebrate your settling down for
life, we've got to be quick about it.”

*Why?"

“Because life is uncertain and Peter is more so.”
He raised his glass. " Well, Pat—here’s good luck.”

“Thanks. You too, Tony."”

They sat down. Patricia, feeling the soft upholstery
at her back, sighed, relaxed, then said, "I ought to be
finishing those books, but I can't. [ feel like a boned
shad.”

“Fortunately for me, you don't look like one,”
Tony said and stared at Pat, acutely aware of her
voung loveliness and vaguely aware of the fact that if
she weren't married to his best friend he would proba-
bly be telling her fervently about her eyes and her
hair and her hands—instead of sitting halfway across
the table from her, playing the negative role of Good
Old Tony. Peter would have to be careful, Tony
thought, or he'd lose this quiet radiant girl. There
would be plenty of men ready to grab at her and if any
of them was lucky enough to get her he would gladly
build his life around her—give her what she wanted,
Tony thought, instead of expecting her to take what
her hushand wanted.

»PATRICIA had taken one sip of her wine and then
put it down on the low table beside her. Then she
had closed her eyes—just foramoment, she told herself,
because there had never in the world been anything
more comfortable than this chair and her eyelids
seemed to fit better when she stopped holding them
open. Tony saw, somewhat ruefully, that she had
fallen asleep.

“Poor child,” he said to himself, and sat quietly
sipping his wine, watching Patricia’s disarmed and in-
nocent face and thinking about Peter’s vagaries.

Peter was his best friend and a swell fellow, Tony
reflected, but he had a dogmatic assurance in his own
view of life that would have staggered a retired major-
general and toward anyone who stood in his way, the
ruthlessness of a ten-year-old street urchin. Tony's
mind ran back over the sixteen years of his friendship
with Peter. Since college days this friendship had con-
sisted chiefly of long absences on Peter's part, with
now and then a letter long enough to be a pamphlet,
again a cablegram announcing Peter's arrival in New
York, or one suggesting that Tony meet him at some
other cosmopolitan center. Occasionally Tony had
met him. The last time had been in Paris, nearly
three years ago. They had had a fine fortnight to-

gether before Peter went on to Budapest and the next
appearance of Peter had been on the morning, over a
yvear ago now, when he had turned up at Tony's
apartment with Patricia. Patricia had looked all
enormous gray eves and shaggy fur coat, and Peter
had been holding her arm in a tight grip that somehow
suggested both capture and rescue. e

“Hi, Tony, " he had said; and then, “this is Patricia
Arnold. I'm going out to get a special marriage li-
cense. Be a good chap and entertain her till 1 get
back, will you? She knows her way around, but a
whole medieval town is out after our blood, so don't
let anyone in until I get back.” The next day Peter
had told him the story.

The story, like most of the events of Peter's life, was
possible but improbable. An old ramshackle house in
Maryland on a once fashionable but now derelict
shore overlooking the Chesapeake Bay. A southern
gentleman named Henry Arnold who had given up a
law practice in Baltimore because he had just sense
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enough to know the practice was about to give him up,
had retired to the family mansion to devote himself to
his only child. The only child had once nearly died of
pneumonia and the old man had seized on her alleged
ill-health to retire from a world that had no need of
him; had retired to dévote himself (and now Tony was
remembering Peter's actual words) to keeping
Patricia half ill and himself half drunk. Tony could
never remember why Peter had ever gone in the first
place to such an unlikely backwater, but he had, and
he and Patricia had fallen in love. Mr. Arnold had
actually shot twice at Peter and winged him once;
Patricia had got angry and here they were.

::DALMOST before Tony could ask Peter about the
future, Peter had started telling him. He had got
himself and his bride a job. His description of the job
had been larded with some ridiculous stories about
five Norwegians Peter had met on a party, but Tony
had finally learned that the [CONTINUED ON PAGE 70)]

She wondered how Peter's face would look if she should scream, I want to stay here!”
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AT THE moment when our story opens—and

about sixty seconds before the accident took
place—a powerful-looking coupé was rolling along a
highway on Long Island not more than twenty miles
from Times Square in New York.

It was in the spring of the year.

Two men were in that coupé—one young, the other
old.

The old man was Judge Brown, one of the executors
of the will of Frank Dolbeare, who had not only been
noted as a flyer and inventor of aeronautical instru-
ments, but also for his wit and the surprising dramatic
quality of his practical jokes. Six months before, how-
ever, while testing a ground detector in a fog, the east
flank of the Alleghenies had suddenly loomed in front
of his propeller—a surprise more dramatic, more over-
whelming than any which he had ever arranged him-
self.

A few days later when his will was read, it was
found that he had left everything to young David
Dolbeare, one of his nephews. David Dolbeare was

“Can’t I take you over?" she asked.
“It seems the least [ can do”

GEORGE WESTON
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the second man in the coupé; and at the mo-
ment when our story opens Judge Brown was
earnestly talking and David (at the wheel) was
earnestly frowning at the roadway lying ahead.

“The thing which surprised me, of course, more
than anything else,” the judge was saying, “was the
small size of your uncle’s estate. | had always under-
stood that he was very well off—"

“"He was!" interrupted David.

“Once, yes,”” thoughtfully nodded the judge, “but
not long before he died, the bank called his loans and
so far as | can discover, he had to sell practically
everything he owned.”

“Of course, for that matter, he needn’t have left me
anything,”” David said, "but he had always given me
to understand that | needn’'t worry about the future.
Why, Judge, whenever he visited New York he would
often spend more in a week than the amount of that
check which you gave me this morning.”

“I know,” gravely nodded the judge—yet smiling
too in his serious way.

“*So you needn’t wonder if I speak about it now and
then,”" continued David. "Here ['ve been expecting
to receive—oh, anywhere from a quarter to half a
million dollars. And instead of that, what do I get? I
get a check for six hundred—"

“Six hundred and twelve dollars and sixty cents—"
The judge gravely nodded again.

“And the only other thing | get is a new plane which
[ can't fly and on which no payments have yet been
made.”

“"But which the factory has agreed to take back if
we don't find a purchaser this morning. And the
superintendent of the airport said that if we get there
at half-past ten—"

A sudden cry from the disappointed young legatee
at the wheel interrupted him:

“Hold tight!™

FOR the last half minute, perhaps because of a
certain powerful concentration which may have ex-
tended to his feet, David had been pressing hard upon
the accelerator. As a result, the red arrow of the speed-
ometer had first pointed to a fluttering 60—then 63
—70. Coming toward them from the opposite di-
rection was a gargantuan truck filled with crushed
stone. And just as David swung slightly to the right
in order to give this approaching monster as much
room as he could, a girl, driving a roadster, came
sweeping toward him from behind the truck.
David threw on both his brakes but the roadster

was so near that he knew he couldn’t stop in time to

avoid a crash. He glanced at the truck but could find
no escape in that direction. And then he glanced at
the girl and his problem deepened—she looked so
slight, so small, as she stared at him through her wind-
shield with a horror-stricken expression while she
struggled with her hand brake, vainly trying to check
her speed so she could get in back of tne truck again.

“"Fool kid!"" groaned David.

And seeing no help for it, he swung sharply off the
concrete, rocketed over a shallow gutter and just man-
aged to squeeze between two budding maples. Beyond

the trees was an old wire fence and, striking one of its
ancient posts in the middle, the coupé shot into a
meadow—a field, unfortunately, with a brook not far
from the road.

By a miracle David escaped the brook, but the sur-
rounding sod was boggy and treacherous. For a few
more breathless moments he managed to keep the car
under control. But then the wheels on the side of the
brook suddenly broke through the turf, and the next
moment the coupé was on its side—its upper wheels
still turning.

The first sign of life from the reclining coupé was a
man’'s hand groping through the open window—a
window which a minute before had been a side window,
but now was on top, like a wide-open skylight on a
small flat roof.

Next appeared the head and shoulders of Judge



e L L e At S LR ety SO - e e

e et e S L L )
tasted. Plump whole beans in a thick bean purdée,
deliciously savored with bacon — *“old - fashioned style”.
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tains hearty diced meat, vegetables and barley. A special
hit with men—and hungry children, too!
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e ™ ﬂ smooth Cream of Asparagus.

CHICKEN...Not just a broth—it's the real Chicken Soup
with tender pieces of chicken meat and rice. The good
home kind, teeming with vellow chicken richness.

CLAM CHOWDER. .. All the broth and meat of juicy
clams — flavored with tomatoes —and garnished with
potatoes and onions. A sparkling taste of the sea!
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CELERY... Made from the
choicest quality celery. Strictly
vegetable. Deliciousas anextra-
nourishing Cream of Celery.

CHICKEN-GUMBO... A famous
Southern Creolechickenand vegetable
style soup— flavored with okra and
tomato. It's tasty and unusual !

CONSOMME ... The formal
soup.Beautifully clear. A richbeef
broth lightly seasoned —and del-
icately flavored with vegetables.

MULLIGATAWNY ... An unusual Oriental style chicken
soup. Laden with flavorous vegetables, herbs, seasoning.
“Something different” to surprise the family.

NOODLE withchicken . .. A full-bodied chicken broth
containing hearty egg noodles and delicious pieces of
chicken meat. An “old timer" glorified by Campbell's !
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OX TAIL .. .Vegetables, barley
and sliced ox tail joints in an Old

English style oxtail broth,delight-
fully flavored with fine sherry.

MOCK TURTLE.. . Beef
broth, tomatoes, celery, herbs,
toothsome pieces of meat,
richly blended with sherry.

MUSHROOM (Cream of)...Apurée
made from choicest mushrooms blend-
ed with fresh, double -thick cream,
liberally garnished with mushrooms.

VEGETABLE. . . It'sameal initself.15 fine garden vege-
tables cooked in rich beef broth. A great family favorite
everywhere—especially as a lunch or supper.

PEPPER POT... The real famous “Philadelphia Pepper
Pot” with macaroni dumplings, potatoes, spicy seasoning
and meat. From an old Colonial recipe.

VEGETABLE-BEEF . . . Real
old-fashioned Vegetable Soup—
rich beef broth, thick with vege-
tables and pieces of meat

SCOTCH BROTH... Athick, substan-
tial, hearty soup, delicious with meat
and vegetables. A new soup — a differ-
ent soup—to vary your meals.

PEA ... Purée ofdelicious,
nourishing peas. Strictly vege-
table. Even more nourishing
served as Cream of Pea.

*To give you double value
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WIN! START NOW! comeiere This senTENcE:

"d woe 3001*11 Fllakeo

waohi oille
Ei‘gvk‘ Wbﬂwa _______ 3

ALSO EACH WEEK 1250 PRIZES OF 2 PAIRS OF

know from personal experience how

$30,000 CASH! 15,000 pairs of Gotham Gold
Stripe Adjustables! —offered as prizes in
these 6 thrilling contests—so you can
discover what marvelous wear you get
from fine stockings washed with pure
Ivory Flakes.

Gotham ‘‘Adjustables” were chosen as
prizes because they look beautiful and fit
beautifully. They have an exclusive pat-
ented feature—7 inches of length adjust-
ment, so they fit you whether you are
short, average or tall!

Such an easy contest!

Why, a sentence-ending as simple as this
one can win one of the 5 thrilling $1,000
cash prizes offered each and every week:

“I use Ivory Flakes for washing my silk

(IN 25 ADDITIONAL WORDS OR LESS)

GOING—GOING—a simply thrilling array of prizes!
30 chances to win $1,000! 7500 chances to win 2
pairs of luxurious Gotham Adjustables always sold
at $1.35 a pair!

Come! Here's a chance to tell what vou know about
the extra-safety of pure Ivory Flakes! You probably

gentle Ivory Flakes are to colors, how safe
they are for stockings because Ivory's
famous purity keeps the silk springy and
strong.

So don’t hesitate. This is such an easy
contest! Enter now—enter each week.
Only 25 words or less may bring you one
of the 7530 generous prizes!

stockings because my slockings keep their
color and they wear longer, loo, when thev're

protected by the purity of Ivory Flakes.”

See how easy it is! Just sit down and
let yourself talk. It's vour experience we
want, not fancy words. Write as to a
Because Ivory Flakes are your

friend.

GOLD STRIPE ADJUSTABLES —
exquisitely sheer—yet durable
because of extra-elasticity. Also
““Adjustable’ feature relieves
garter strain. The lovely color
“Radiance,”” selected by editors
of Harper's Bazaar ... See these
$1.356 stockings at your loecal
Gotham dealer's. ..style No, 654.

friend—made from Ivory, the soap th
mother probably used for you in yo
baby days! And today Ivory Flakes gn
you 7530 chances to win a thrilling priz

Listen to these RADIO PROGRAN
for more CONTEST NEWS!

“MARY MARLIN
11:15 A.M. NBC }

“THE O'NEILLS"”

10:00 A.M. NBC Blue
Network; 2:45 P.M. NBC Network; 4:00 P!
Red Network NBC Blue Networl

(AIl times Eastern Standard Time)

ENTRY BLANK

niﬂkal‘ode‘map

My stocking size is
NAME

'd woe gvfrrqq:ﬁo.lm bor waohing my

e A

(FINISH THIS SENTENCE IN 25 ADDITIONAL WORDS . . .
IVORY FLAKES, Dept. C-67, Box 828, Cincinnati, Ohio
I attach the top from one box of Ivory Flakes (or facsimile).

OR LESS)

STREET.

CITY. STATE

TRADEMARKX REG. U. 8. PAT. OFF,

My dealer’s name is.

FOLLOW THESE RULES

1. Finish the sentence shown on the entry
blank in 25 additional words or less. Write
your sentence on entry blank, or on one side
of a sheet of paper, signing your name and
address, Give the name of the dealer who
sold you Ivory Flakes.

2. Atta~h the top from a box of Ivory Flakes
(or a facsimile) to your entry. MailtoIVOKY

g- LAKES, Dept. C-67, Box 828, Cincinnati,
)hio.

3. There will be 6 weekly contests, each with
a separate list of prizes. Opening and closing
dates are as follows:

OPENING CLOSING
1st Contest— Now Sat. May 29
2nd Contest—Sun. May 30 Sat. June 5
3rd Contest—Sun. June 6 Sat. June 12
4th Contest—Sun. June 13  Sat. June 19
5th Contest—Sun. June 20  Sat. June 26
6th Contest—Sun. June 27 Sat. July 3

4. Entries for each week's contest must be
postmarked before Saturday midnight. En-
tries will be entered in each week’s contest
as received,

5. Enter each week's contest as often as yo!
choose.

6. Entries will iwdimtm-d for clearness, sin-
cerity, and individuality of thought. Your
own words are most important. Fancy entries
will not count extra. Contests judged by
Miss Elsie Rushmore, National Contest Con-
sultant, and her associates. Duplicate prizes
awarded in case of ties. Entries, contents
and ideas therein become the property of
Procter & Gamble. No entries returned.

7. Anyone may compete except employees
of Procter & Gamble, their advertising agen-
cies, and their families. Contests limited to
thé United States and subject to Federal
State and Local regulations.

8. Prizes in each weekly contest are: Five
first prizes each of $1000 cash. T'welve hun-
dred and fifty additional prizes of 2 pairs of
Gotham Gold Stripe Adjustables "Ra(!liuncc“
shade, proper size,

9. Each dealer mentioned by the 30 cash prize
winners will also receive 850 in cash.

10. All $1000 prize-winners will be announced
shortly after each contest closes, over “The
O’ Neills"" radio program and *“Mary Marlin,'

MADE BY PROCTER & GAMBLE




Brown. With an obvious effort he pulled himsell
through the window and a few moments later was
down on the boggy turf.

“All right, David,”" he said almost before his feet
had reached the ground. “Your turn next.”

But the car remained silent and motionless. By
that time the man who had been driving the truck of
stone had arrived upon the scene. And so had two
men from one of those garage and filling stations
which are seldom more than 100 yards ahead™ on
Long Island. And so too had the girl who had been
the cause of all this trouble.

One of the garage men nimbly climbed on the coupé
and opened the door. He peered intently down into
the interior and then quickly spoke to his compan-
ion.

“"Here, Bozo,"” he said.
and I'll get him out.”

"You hold this door open

WITH one of the garage men lifting from below

and the other pulling from the top itwasn't long be-
fore David's head and shoulders came into view. Then
he drew a deep sigh and opened his eyes and blinked at
the crowd assembled around him—a crowd which by
now must have numbered at least two dozen and was
growing every moment.

“All right, David?” called out the judge, the un-
expected heartiness of his voice attesting the measure
of his relief.

“Think so,” said David, still blinking a little. His
hand uncertainly went to the point of his chin and the
next moment he was wincing with so much feeling
that at least one of his audience winced with him.

“You probably struck your chin against the steer-
ing wheel and it knocked vou out,” said the first garage
man. “How do you feel now? Ready to help, this
time? Fine! Now!"

Indeed, David helped to such good purpose that
a few seconds later he was shaking hands with Judge
Brown and congratulations were the order of the
day.

“How'sthe car?" asked David then, turning—though
still a bit unsteadily—to look. “"Wrecked much?”

“No, sir,"" said the first garage man. “['ve just been
looking it over. All she probably needs is straighten-
ing up, towing out and a new glass in the lower
window. [ can have her ready by twelve o'clock.”

-
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“He's the one who had the accident—just to

"We have an appointment at
the Bennett Airport at half-past
ten,” said the judge, considering
"ls there any way that you could
get us there?”

"Bozo could run you over—yes,
said the garage man, "but
that would make it so much later
before we could start on the car.”

[t was then that the girl spoke
for the first time—spoke hurriedly
and eagerly—almost with a touch
of breathlessness in her manner.

“Can’t | take you over?" she

Sir,

asked. "It seems to me it's the
least I can do—after all the
trouble ['ve caused.” And in

answer to David’s look of polite
bewilderment: "Don’'t vou re-
member? [I'm the girl who came
out from behind the truck—and
you ran into the fence so you
wouldn't run into me."

W NFOR as long as it might take
TV you to count three, they seri-
ously studied each other, as though
by some unconscious power they
both realized that they had come
to an important page in the lesson-
book of life. And indeed, so far
as the girl was concerned, David's
task was an easy one. Young and
slender, yes, but at least she was
not a child—unless you would
call a girl of twenty-one a child.
Her eyes were so deep a blue that
they reminded David of two large
violets—violets which had re-
cently been freshened with dew.

“You're sure it wouldn't be
taking you out of your way?" David asked the girl.

“Not a bit. | was going to Jamaica, to the bank—
though that can wait now—and then [ was going to
Bennett Field myself. Truly | was.”

“If we're going,” said the judge, glancing at his
watch, “we'd better get started.”
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“Then let's do that,” David
nodded emphatically. "You take
care of my car, and TI'll be back
about noon,”" he said to the garage
men. And as he turned toward
the road, with the judge on one
side, the girl on the other and
most of the crowd behind him, he
continued: "It might not be a
bad idea if we got acquainted.
This is Judge Brown—my name's
David Dolbeare—"'

“And mine's Sylvia Merry,"
said the girl.

" NTHE name struck faintly
"V against the chords of David's
memory, producing a musical hum
but no clear melody. “"Probably on
the stage—with a name like that.
. . . Either on the stage or in the
movies; l've heard the name
somewhere,”” he thought.

The roadster was a new one and
David soon perceived that it was
better to let Miss Merry pay un-
divided attention to her driving.
Once, for instance, when he had
asked her if she liked motoring,
she had looked at him before an-
swering and had almost run down
a boy on a bicycle. Avoiding the
boy by a fraction of an inch, she
had as narrowly escaped a truck
filled with crates of poultry.

Now and then the breeze blew
at her skirt and he became con-
scious of stockings as fine—and al-
most as open—as spiderwebs;
stockings such as he had never
seen before, “Theatrical, all
right—or the movies of course. Where have | heard
the name?”

All too soon they were at the flying field and Miss
Merry had parked the car.

“Are you going anywhere? [ mean, are you going
to flv somewhere?” she asked [CONTINUED ON PAGE 31]

save me from getting what I deserved”
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ADELE McKINNIE

VACATION time is here again. What a joyous

feeling of freedom the last day of school brings,
when books go bang on the top shelf and all outdoors
is ours. Wise parents will capitalize this enthusiasm
at the start, before it palls as it so frequently does, be-
fore son says, “Oh gee, what is there for me to do
around here?"” or daughter complains, “All my friends
have gone away and | have no one to play with.”

If it is possible to send your children to a camp, this
is highly desirable. It is usually beneficial for a child
to get off on his own, away from his parents for a time,
and a good camp is geared to the needs of children.

[f a camp is not possible or advisabie for your family,
there is no reason why some of the conditions that
make camp life delightful and wvaluable cannot be
obtained at home.

The first goal is to make vacation a health-building
period. Sunshine, activity, rest: these are vital needs
for growing bodies.

All outdoors is the healthiest playroom of the year.
If a beach or lake or river is out of the question in
your locality, father could, at little expense, make a
concrete pool in the back yard or make or buy a canvas
one. Boxes and barrels from your grocery and boards
from the lumber yard, a swing and crossbar in the tree,
yield endless opportunity for the strength and pull and
development of torso, leg and arm muscles. Little
children should also be given a place in which to dig,
even though it means sacrificing a part of your flower
garden; or a sandbox can be made or bought.

A second goal for vacation should be provision for
constructive adventure and experimentation. When
little boys break milk bottles against the curb, o
little girls mess up the kitchen mixing flour and water
for dollie’s supper, it is time to think of more con-
structive outlets for their restless energies. Fix a game
of quoits, archery or basketball in some convenient
spot for the boys, and plan a batch of fudge for the
girls. These strivings of their energies are
natural and deserve a satisfying expression.

The third thing a summer vacation
should produce is definite achievement in
the things that interest your children. All
children learn eagerly in doing things that
have a special appeal to them.

Simplification of life is one of the luxuries

of summer.

Both health and expediency dictate a
minimum of summer clothes for children, provided by

sun suits, bathing suits and shorts. Summer menus
can be simplified. Use lots of fruit and fresh vege-
tables. Informal meals eaten on the porch or in the
vard are never-ending sources of joy to children and
go far in supplying adventure.

Let them plan and carry out a picnic. They will
love to decide on the food and help make the sand-
wiches and lemonade. They can invite the guests and
select the picnic spot. If a fire is built they will have
adventure foraging for wood. With their mother to
guide rather than to govern, they will have the fun
of planning and carrying out their activities.

NO TWO days of summer will be alike, but it

would be well to outline the few essentials the daily
routine should contain, as they do at camp. If children
are old enough they will enjoy writing out the day’s
schedule and tacking it up in their rooms or on the
back porch, as every camp does. Getting the children’s
cooperation in this gives an opportunity to talk it over
with them, discussing the values of health, outdoor
play, a quiet time for relaxation, the desirability of
accomplishing something during the summer.

Rest is especially important on hot summer days.
If the child will not take a nap after the noonday meal
plan quiet things for him to do. Make a list and let
him choose the one he wants to do each day. He will
then pursue it with keener relish. Reading, writing,
drawing, cutting and pasting scrapbooks, doing puzzles
are all enjoyed.

Collections are especially fascinating to children.
Rocks, shellsor seaweed ; leaves, wild flowers, bugs: birds,
animals and fish, ferns, feathers or bark are only a few of
the many possibilities. A camera extends the range of
these. Save all the boxes, cardboard and transparent
paper that come into the house for mounting the collec-

tion. Shelves or racks ingarage, barn, attic or
cellar provide easy ways of storing, and stim-
ulate neatness and order early in childhood.

For the younger child, scrapbooks made
up of pictures from magazines on any of a
myriad subjects interesting to his age, give
excellent practice inselection, discrimination
and manipulative skills.

The conditions that make camp
life delightful can be obtained

at home

Responsibility is an important phase of a child's
life but one for which it is necessary to take the age,
circumstances and individuality of each child into
account. We are increasingly sure, however, that
children thrive under the proper amount, planned for
individual need.

At camp a child is given some responsibility for
the care of his cabin, the camp grounds, his clothes,
camp equipment and camp animals. Children equally
benefit from taking real responsibility for the home.

Animals provide one of the most rewarding of re-
sponsibilities and give, a child a sense of belonging and
possessing snmething all his own. A neighborhood
project like the one a group of boys in a rmd\\f,stern
city carried through, has its own particular merit.

These boys induced parents and friends and neigh-
bors each to buy a baby chicken in the spring, which
was given a name and put into a common chicken
run. The boys took turns l\cepm{_, the brood in their
own back yards for a week. “Shirley Temple™ and
“Jackie Cooper™” peeped and scratched with “Clark
Gable™ and "Minnie Mouse.” In exchange for rais-
ing and feeding the chickens the boys assumed a half
interest. Then a budget for food had to be made out
and various resources drawn upon. At the end of the
summer the chickens were sold as broilers and the prof-
its divided between original purchasers and boys. Here
was a cooperative project, involving arithmetic, respon-
sibility and fun. Try it out in your neighborhood.

SINCE variety is the spice of life, you will want to
V¥ plan opportunities away from home occasionally.
There can be trips to see a railroad, a big boat, a
bridge, a lake, a waterfall or dam. If town is a novelty,
or even if it isn't, there is the station, the post office,
the fire house, the roundhouse, the zoo or the markets.
If you can dig up pictures or books about them, the
subject can be enhanced, the experience prove really
educational.

If the trip is for overnight or only for a day, some
child in the family will be interested in mapping it out.
A boy of thirteen took an automobile trip with his
grandmother last summer. Before leaving they blue-
penciled the route, added up the mileage, figured the
oil and gasoline consumption, the meals and overnight
stops. A check was made out for the whole amount,
the boy was taken to the bank and shown how
travelers' checks are issued. On the trip he took entire
charge of current expenses and came home full of vivid
experiences. He felt the trip was of his own making.

These are only some hints of what a summer vaca-
tion might mean to you and your family. But it
should stand for these important things: better health,
adventure and some achievement the child can meas-
ure in the end. Perhaps not a lazy indolent summer for
parents, but oh such a worth-while one, all will agree.



BUYING BY BRAND IS THE Swift's Premiwm. Start tomorrow with

SECRET! Yes, ma’am, you get steaks a Swift’s Premium Steak. Serve it as

pictured above—with French-fried onion

rings.Just dip therings in batter and fry

like this every time when you ask for
Swift's Premium! Look for that name
inlittle brown dots on the piece, placed in deep fat. And here’s the way to fix
the steak. You've got a nice one, about
114 inches thick. Preheat broiler to
500°F. Rub the steak with oil and salt;
place it 1inch from the flame and broil
about 15 minutes forrare, 20 for medium,

there at America’s Meat Headquarters.
Each day, Swift experts select the finest
beef for this famous brand. It’s the sign
of top-quality—unusual tenderness,
exceptional flavor—in superb roasts,
turning once. Have platter hot; pour
melted butter over steak before serving.

Juicy steaks, delicious pot roasts. Buy
allyour beef, and lamb too, by brand—

SWIFT°S PREMIUM
Brand seamee ojtée /irwst mweeals

LOOK FOR THIS FAMOUS BRAND!

It’s there—to tell you that the meat has been
selected by Swift experts, from the finest they
see each day at America’s Meat Headquar-
ters! Whether you're selecting a company
steak or a home-dinner pot roast, look for
these words on the piece—Swift's Premium.

DON'TPARBOIL—JUST BAKE! Placea
34 inch-thick center slice of Swift’s Premium,
the Ovenized Ham, in baking dish. Cover with
drained, canned Fruit Cocktail and sprinkle
with brown sugar.Top with a second slice of ham
and more fruit and sugar. Bake in a moderate
oven, 375° F., until ham is done (about 124 hr.).

BETTER POT ROASTS—BY BRAND!
More tender, more savory, finer-grained—
that’s the kind of pot roast you get when you
buy it by this brand. Look for the name
Swift's Premium on the piece . . . Cook asusual,
and serve with a colorful ruff of boiled and
buttered beets, cabbage, carrots, and potatoes

ANEXTRA-SPECIAL FLAVOR! Swift’s
Premium is the bacon with the distinctive
flavorfolks call a sweet smoketaste. It comesfrom
Premium curing, then Ovenizing (smoking <n
ovens). For breakfast tomorrow: boiled eggs,
Swift’s Premium Bacon, and. . . foranother sur-

prise . . . the new cherry upside-down muffins!
Copr. 1937, Swift & Company



A CHILD OF 12 BAKED THIS PERFECT CAKE HER FIRST TRY

First, she followed the easy recipe on page 5 of
the free recipe book offered below. Then she set
the Heat Control and the Clock Control on her
mother’s new, automatic gas range. The range
did the rest. Baking failures are almost impos-
sible when you cook this modern gas way!
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Suceess every time with a

HeAT CONTROLLED GAS RANGE

BROILING
Gas gives you the intense
heat needed to brown meats .
so fast that loss of juice is it o
prevented. Full flavor is saved. LAt j:v

ROASTING
Gas gives you the oven ven-
tilation which produces crisp,
juicy roasts. Excess moisture
is allowed to escape, prevent-
ing that “steamed” flavor.

BAKING
Baking requires even heat
throughout the oven and un-
limited range of baking tem-
peratures, for light, evenly
browned cakes, pies, breads.
Gas gives both!

FRYING
Perfect, speedy frying re-
quires instant high heat —
even spread of heat under the
skillet—numberless heat vari-
ations. Gas gives all three!

WATERLESS COOKING
is faster with GAS! Its in-
stant high heat brings foods
to steaming point sooner. Its
greater flexibility provides
extra low simmer heats,
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LUFFIER cakes . . . flakier pie-crust
F. . . foods never scorched on top
before they are baked through. That's
what a modern automatic gas range
means to baking.

The reason is simple. These modern
ranges give you the most accurate con-
trol of oven temperatures—at the turn
of a dial. They are insulated to keep
heat in—yet ventilated to let excess
moisture escape—prevent “‘sogginess.”

Many models have a Clock Control
that turns the oven on and off auto-
matically, at the exact times you select.

These new gas ranges have many
other thrilling features! Their new high-
speed grills cut broiling time practi-
cally in half . . . the “simmer settings”
of their top burners mean lower fucl
costs . . . their “table-tops™ and drawer
space save you steps.

See these new gas ranges at the show-
room of your Gas Company or dealer.
You’ll be delighted at their beauty, their
many color combinations. And, remem-
ber, tiu'_\"r(‘ the most economical auto-
matic ranges to buy and to operate.

F R E E ! A Modern Cook Book

= that gives tasty com-

' CONTROLLED

binations for complete
oven meals—and main

1 TN courses on the broiler!
J‘ l ] 101 delicious Recipes
Dk

| A Sontin, i

and Speed Meals.
Write the American Gas
Association, Dept. W-6,
420 Lexington Ave.,
N.Y.C,, for your copy.

GAS cooks food faster, better, cheaper.
, simplified refrigeration

iR GoAS



That’s Love

[conTINUED FROM PAGE 27]

with growing breathlessness.

“No,’" said David. ‘"We're on
other business."’

“Shall you be through in half
an hour?"’

“Easily, if our man is here—as
he promised to be.”

“Then look!" she exclaimed.
“I have business too that won't
take long. I'm arranging for fly-
ing lessons—and one thing and
another. So when you're through,
you come back to the car here—
and I'll take you to the garage or
anywhere else you want to go."”

To this of course they demurred,
politely but not too much.

“Oh, please!” she exclaimed.
And then to David in a lower
voice: "‘You saved my life, re-
member. 1'm not going to let you
go—without seeing you again.”’

He looked into her eyes and his
heart first seemed to step back to
get a good run and then it made
a high jump.

“Well—all right,"” he said when
that was over and he could breathe
again. “‘We'll meet you here—
let’s say in half an hour.”

She was off at that like a joyous
bit of thistledown.

“First, we'd better go and see
Mr. Skinner the manager,” said
the judge.

WHEN they reached the office,

“Oh yes,"” said Mr. Skinner.
“That new plane of Frank Dol-
beare’s. It's in Hangar Fourteen
and the customer promised to meet
us there at half-past ten. Let’s go
over.”’

Now, tong before this you have
guessed that Miss Sylvia Merry
was the customer. But Mr. David
Dolbeare hadn’'t guessed it; and
when he finally ran right into her
in Hangar Fourteen and learned
why she was waiting there, an
awe-struck solemn expression
passed over him.

"I suppose she’s buying it for
an advertising stunt,”” he thought
after he had caught his breath for
the second time. “‘But I don't
care. As long as I have met her—
and am going to meet her again—""'

But perhaps it wasn't altogether
as an advertising stunt thatshe had
bought the plane; because after the
price had been agreed upon, she
turned to Mr. Skinner and started
making arrangements for flying
lessons, beginning the next day.

“And I think I can let you have
Beaucoup Casey for instructor,”
continued Mr. Skinner. ‘‘He's our
best—and he helped Frank Dol-
beare design some of the details of
this machine.”’

“What?'’' cried Sylvia, all
aquiver with excitement. ‘‘You
mean that Frank Dolbeare once
owned this plane?’’

“That’s how I happened to be
here,”” said David not without a
certain measure of pride. “‘He was
my uncle.”’

“But of course!"’ she exclaimed.
““The names are the same—I might
have guessed! But I'll bet you
couldn’t have guessed this: that
for years your Uncle Frank was
the hero of my life! Why, I've got
more pictures of him—!"’

IN FACT she was still raving

about David's uncle when they
took Judge Brown to the nearest
subway station so that he could re-
turn without further delay to his
New York office. And then, more
leisurely, Sylvia and David drove
to the scene of the accident which
had almost literally thrown them
together. Bozo, they found, had
departed for somewhere in Brook-
lyn to get a new window glass and
door handle. He might not be
back till half-past one.

“Don’t you think you'd better
leave me here?”’ asked David.
“You've probably got a lot to do
this afternoon—"

“Leave you?"’ she echoed. "I
like that! First you save my life
and then you think I'd better
leave you! Or are you in a hurry
to get back to the city yourself2”
she quickly asked.

“No.'"the said: "L ‘have. a
week’s vacation—to settle Uncle
Frank's estate.”

*Then you come in here,”’ she
sternly told him, opening the door
of the roadster. “"You can’t run
away like this just when I'm get-
ting hungry!"”

*“That’s a showgirl trick,”” he
tried to tell himself, “‘always get-
ting a man to pay for the dinner or
lunch,”’ but even while he was
being thus wisely informed, he
was settling himself by her side.

SHE first drove to Jamaica,
where she stopped at the
bank, and then she took him to a
roadhouse—a long low structure
which might have reminded you
of Mount Vernon. And there they
had lunch together—such a beau-
tiful prodigal lunch that when it
came to paying the bill, David
discovered with a sinking heart
that he didn’t have money enough.
“That's all right,”" said Sylvia
quickly, opening her pocketbook.
“Here: let me give you this while
no one’s looking.”

“You will not,”” he told her,
turning red. “'I've a checkbook
here. They can take a check.”

But when the check was drawn,
the manager had to be called; and
when the manager hesitated be-
cause he had never seen David be-
fore, Sylvia said in a low voice,
“It’s all right, Victor. I'll en-
dorse it.”

So Sylvia endorsed the check
with a broad sprawling signature,
and although David's cheeks were
still a bit red, by the time they
reached the car he had cooled off
sufficiently to realize that she was

[CONTINUED ON PAGE 32]
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“RIDEP I’d love to—

but my doctor says

EOPLE who are well fed—too

well fed—and who do not use up
excess food in work or play are es-
pecially liable to develop diabetes.
Many are inclined to press a button,
turn a switch, or telephone to get what
they wish, with little or no physical
effort.

If you are overweight and more than
forty, it does not necessarily follow
that you will have diabetes—but you
are far more likely to get it than if you
are underweight. You should be on
guard, especially if there is a history
of the disease in your family.

Diabetes begins when the body
can no longer produce enough in-
sulin to make use of the sugar and
starch in a normal diet. In many
mild cases of the disease the doc-
tor may prescribe a special diet
only. In serious cases, the person
who cannot make a sufficient sup-
ply of insulin in his own body must
supplement it with other insulin.

Until Dr. Frederick Grant Banting
and his associates made their
great discovery of a substitute for
human insulin, diabetic patients,
except those with the disease in
mild form, were in desperate
straits. Before that, by living ona
severely restricted diet, with

nearly all sugar and starch re-
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moved, the end could be postponed.
But it was a grim, losing fight. That is
allchanged now. With insulin, diabetes
can almost invariably be brought un-
der control. Insulin has not only res
cued children who would have been
doomed without it, but it has enabled
them to grow and to live normal,
healthy lives. It has lifted adult dia-
betics out of the invalid class, making
it possible for them to resume their
regular occupations.

Diabetes may cause no pain and little
inconvenience in the beginning. Some-
times its presence is unsuspected until
it has made considerable headway.
But itcan be detected byadoctor’s
examination and laboratory tests.

When insulin is needed, it is dan-
gerous to delay its use. Coma and
other serious complications may
result. Better and more effective
compounds of insulin, which re-
duce the number of necessary daily
treatments, are being steadily de-
veloped. Physicians, everywhere,
who have become familiar with
the new, slow-acting insulin, are
rapidly making it available to their
diabetic patients.

The Metropolitan will be glad to
send you its free booklet,
“Diabetes.” Address Booklet
Department 637-W.

Keep Healthy — Be Examined Regularly

METROPOLITAN LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY

FREDERICK H. ECKER .~
Chairman of the Board

ONE MADISON AVENUE .~
NEW YORK, N. Y.

LEROY A. LINCOLN
President

Copyright, 1937, by Metropolitan Life Insurance Company
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DISHES TO DO .
a lazy drain. What a temper-trying combina-
tion! She ought to have a Driano-Day . . .
and she will have, after this. That's the one
/  day each week on which she’ll pour a little
Drano down the drain of every wash-bowl,
sink and tub. It’s a real time,
and trouble saver, for regular use of Drano
keeps drains free-flowing all the time.

. a date to keep . . . and

temper

TUNE IN ““Hello Peggy," thrilling twice-a-week program on
stalions WBAL, WBBM, WBEN, WBZ, WCAU, WCCO, WDAF, WFAA,
WFLA, WGY, WHAM, WHO, WJR, WLW, WOR, WRC, WTAM, KDKA,
] KFI, KGO. KIR, KMox and koa. Follow Peggy's love-story. the
1 heart-throbs and adventures that go on behind the scenes of a
1 telephone switchboard in a big hotel. See your newspapers
|| for days and time.
1

¥
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AND @W m

REGULAR USE KEEPS THEM FREE-FLOWING

- . Copr. 1937, The Drackett Company, Cincinnati, Ohio

. ,;ﬁ ))) WINDEX makes window washing easy!
SIMPLE. No heavy buckets, no messy rags. EASY. Just spray
on Windex or apply with a cloth. SPARKLE. Windows crystal

// clear—and they stay clear longer. Get a bottle of Windex, today.

Made by the makers of Drino
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[CONTINUED FROM PAGE 31]

being extra nice to put him at his
ease.
Wouldn't vou like to drive for
a while? I always love to relax
after a good lunch—and ooh,
didn’t you give me a good lunch!™
David slid into the driver’s seat
and, following her directions, he
presently came to one of those
roads which are unfair to any
young man in the spring of the
vear when he has by his side a girl
with violet eyes and a smiling
mouth. The trees were in bud and
the grass was green by the side of
the concrete, and now and then
they caught sight of the sea and
ships slipping over the horizon.

WHEN they reached the bay,
they stopped for a while and
watched the gulls fishing.

‘Isn’t it beautifull’’ she
breathed, her elbow on the win-
dow sill, her fingers cradling her
chin.

“'‘She knows how good her pro-
file is,”" thought David. But
there he stopped, because she had
turned and was smiling at him.

Yes, beautiful,’’ she murmured
loukmg out at the sea again.
“And to think at if you had
been like lots of men—I'd be in a
hospital now—instead of here—""

He gently touched her arm—
and as gently she leaned back
against his shoulder. She looked
up at him—still smiling, and
David kissed her.

“There!" she said presently, sit-
ting up straight—and although
she spoke as gently as before, there

was an unmistakable note of
finality in her manner. ‘I owed
vou that.” Behind them another
car with another couple had just
arrived to watch the gulls fishing.
“Let's go back now,’" said Sylvia.
And glancing at the clock on the
dashboard, ‘‘Half-past two!
Gracious heavens! I'vean appoint-
ment at three!”

David was already beginning
to turn; and when they reached
the garage near where their first
accident had taken place, they
found the coupé was ready.

“Good-by,"” said David, “and
thank you so much—for every-
thing—"" Now, that was as much
as he meant to say; but he heard
his own voice adding somewhat
tremulously: "I shall see you
again of course—"'

She gave him a quick smile that
could only be described as enig-
matic. There was a final glimpse
of the friendly warmth in her eyes
—and she was gone.

> ‘WHAT a fool I am!"" David
shouted to himself all at once
a few minutes later. ""She took
it for granted, of course, that I
recognized her name and would
know where to find or to write to
her. Oh well, I'll soon find out—""

But although upon his return

to the city he looked up all the
theatrical advertisements, he
couldn’t find any mention of
Sylvia Merry.

“I know what I'll do!"" he ex-
claimed. “'T'll call up Skinner.”’

Mr. Skinner, you may remem-
ber, was the youthful manager of
the air port ‘which Sylvia lmd
visited that morning. It wasn't
long before he was answering
David’s questions over the tele-
phone.

““No, Dolbeare,”’ he said.

I don’t know Miss Merry's ad-
dress. I should have asked, I sup-
pose, but I was sure that someone
in our publicity department would
know 1t. She's very well known,
vou know. W hatd s,
Why, she takes her first lesson at
three o’clock tomorrow afternoon.
. . . Yes, indeed, Mr. Dolbeare,
we'll be glad to give you a lesson
at the same time. Yes; drop
in and see me when you're over
tOMOrrow. Yes. Good-by."

THE next morning the first

thing that David did was tode-
posit his check for six hundred and
twelve dollars and sixty cents—the
net return of Uncle Frank's estate.
And his bank account needed the
stimulation of this deposit, being
down to just a few cents over
twenty dollars that morning. Then
he cashed a check for twenty dol-
lars. He could hardly have told
you what else he did that morn-
ing, except that he bought a tie
which cost him five dollars, but
at two o'clock he took the subway
to the Bennett airport. And so at
a quarter to three he was stand-
ing near the instruction shed
talking to Beaucoup Casey when
Svlvia came hurrying down from
the parking section with an irasci-
ble-looking old gentleman wear-
ing a shepherd’s plaid suit, a light
camel’s-hair overcoat and a derby
with a flattened crown.

“'Oh!" she cried and it seemed
to David that her voice broke a
lictle, even on that one word. *'I
certainly never expected—"" But
whatever she never expected, she
cut her confession short by tummtr
qulLI\l\ to Old Irascible. ()h,
Dad!"" she exclaimed. *I want
vou to meet Mr. Dolbeare—he's
the one who had the accident yes-
terday—just to save me from get-
ting what I deserved

“Idon’t know whether to thank
you or not, sir!’” exclaimed the old
Lenrlem.m vigor ous]\ shaking the
voung one’s hand. ‘I sometimes
think that the sooner this young
lady gets what she deserves, the
better it will be for everyone."

“Isn't he a fine old trouper,
though?™" thought David. “‘Even
to those little vhite whiskers in
front of his ears—he's perfect.”
And aloud: “"You are interested in
flying, Mr. Merry?"’

[CONTINUED ON PAGE 34]




RECENTLY IN NEW YORK BEFORE RETURNING TO LONDON

THE BEAUTIFUL, YOUNG

HE stands for hours in Westminster Abbey
the day of the Coronation, in a robe of
velvet and ermine —jewels flashing from
coronet and necklace—her lovely skin clear and
luminous against its brilliant setting.
Of all the peeresses who attend the Coronation,
none is lovelier than the slender, young Duchess
of Leinster.

1 Admired for her beauty on her recent visit to
T * &

New York, the Duchess explained that her beauty
care is “the simplest and best—Pond’s.” *“Pond’s
Cold Cream is a complete facial treatment in
itself,” she said. LR ‘hvicorate and
tsell,” she said. “I use it to invigorate anc
treshen my skin for the most important occasions.”

Tells you how she
cares for her glamorously
clear, smooth skin

Her Grace —one of the three Premier Duchesses in the British Isles—in the
white satin Court gown she wore under her Coronation robe. .. A Pond’s Cold
Cream treatment is more than a cleansing. It makes my skin feel invigorated,
look brighter. I use Pond’s Cold Cream night, morning and for any occasion.”

Like hundreds of British and American beauties
—the Duchess follows this daily method:—

Every night, smooth on Pond’s Cold Cream. As it sof-
tens and releases dirt, stale make-up and skin secretions
—wipe them all off. Now pat in more Pond’s Cold
Cream—ériskly, till the circulation stirs. Your skin feels
invigorated and freshened.

Every morning (and before make-up) repeat . . . Your
skin is smooth for powder—fresh, vital looking!

Day and night, this rousing Pond’s treatment does
more than clean your skin. It invigorates it . . . Fights
blemishes, blackheads, lines and coarsening pores. Get
a jar today. Begin soon to see your skin growing clearer,
smoother—altogether lovelier!

33
FOR THE CORONATION

@ Delicate features in a heart-
shaped face — lovely, liquid
blue-gray eyes—lustrousdark-
brown hair—the luminous
beauty ofa clear, smooth skin!

® (below) Snapped on the
staircase of the Crystal Garden
of the Ritz-Carlton during the
Duchess of Leinster’s recent
visit to New York.

Send for SPECIAL 9-TREATMENT TUBE
and 3 other Pond’s Beauty Aids

Pond’s, Dept.4-CF, Clinton, Conn. Rush special tube of Pond’s Cold Cream,
enough for 9 treatments, with generous samples of 2 other Pond’s Creams and
5 different shades of Pond’s Face Powder. I enclose 10¢ to cover postage and
packing.

Name

Offdbetl s S

City e 1 VR
Copyright, 1937, Pond’s Extract Company

June 1937
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LUCKY FOR ME

| LEARNED THIS
LOVELIER WAY TO
AVOID OFFENDING!

LIFE'S 5O DIFFERENT when a girl guards her
daintiness with Cashmere Bouquet baths,
Perhaps you’d find greater happiness, too,
if you'd try this exquisite perfumed soap.
Anddon'tforget...it's Cashmere Bouquet's
costly, lingering perfume that brings you
the lovelier way to avoid offending. You
won't find it in ordinary scented soaps.

. now onty 1O#

P at drug, depariment, ten-cent stores
/ . —

> - i t:

-y
5 %\

MARVELOUS FOR

YOUR COMPLEXION TOO!
This pure creamy-white soap has
such a gentle, caressing lather.
Yet it removes every trace of
dirt and cosmetics—keeps your
skin alluringly smooth and radi-
antly clear!

TO KEEP FRAGRANTLY DAINTY—BATHE WITH PERFUMED

CASHMERE BOUQUET SOAP
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[CONTINUED FROM PAGE 31]

*No, sit!"”" Sylvia's father al-
most exploded. *'A lot of disturb-
ing nonsense. What are the trains
for, except for transportation?
Answer me that, young man!"’

“'Of course the trains are not so
fast—"" began David.

“Fast| Fastl” echoed Mr.
Merry. ““And so is sudden death
fast! Do you ever stop to think
of that, sir? And you!" he con-
tinued turning to his daughter.
“Do you ever stop to think of any-
thing?"”’

“But they probably said the
same thing about railroads once,"’
said Sylvia.

“Don’t be a young fool!”

“Isn't it true, though, what
Miss Merry says?'’ asked David,
smiling.

“And don’t you be a young
fool! Now where's the man who
is going to be my daughter’s in-
structor? Oh, you are the man.
Then let me ask you something:
Do you intend to take my daugh-
ter up in the air today?”’

“No, sir; not today,”” said Beau-
coup. ‘‘She just gets general in-
struction today—blackboard and
dummy controls.”

“Then I have no more business
here. Good day, Mr. Dolbeare,
and thank you again. Good-by,
my dear, and don't forget what I
told you coming over."

He left them then, striding in
the direction of the office.

“Haven't I seen Mr. Merry
somewhere?'” asked David.

“I shouldn’t be surprised,”" said
Sylvia smiling with a shade of
sadness. “‘Almost everyone has.
He's a love of course,’’ she loyally
added, ‘‘but just a bit trying too,
I'm afraid, until one learns to
know him.

*‘Of course business is terrible,”
continued Sylvia as they followed
Beaucoup into the instruction
room. ‘That makes him touchy
too. His company’s been having
an awful time lately.”

“'A stock company?"’

“Yes.

IT MAY have been because of

the low estate of business that
Sylvia was free that evening. Dusk
was falling when they left in her
car.

“*What do you say if we go
somewhere and have dinner?”’ he
asked with studied carelessness.

“I'd love it!"" she exclaimed. *'I
know a place not far from where
we watched the gulls. Would you
like to drive? Then I can just sit
back and relax."'’

They presently came to the
country road down which they
had turned the previous day.

“What do vyou say?” asked
David as carelessly as before.
“*Shall we go and see if the gulls
are there?"”’

“'Oh, please, not now. I'm so
hungry.”

Judge Brown.

The roadhouse for which they
were making was not much farther
on—an artistic cabin-like affair,
but as long as a city block. They
chose a table overlooking the bay
and here again they had a meal
of which Epicurus could have been
proud. The orchestra wasn’t play-
ing that night, but there was, said
Sylvia, *‘a kind of a clubhouse and
casino a few miles farther on, and
they have a wonderful orchestra."

““SOUNDS dear,” thought
David uneasily—an uneasi-
nesswhich wasn't exactly lessened
when the waiter brought the bill
for the dinner—twelve dollars and
sixty-five cents. “‘Then there was
five for the tie,”’ he told himself.
“And this casino that she's talk-
ing about may have a cover charge
of anywhere from two to five dol-
lars each.” He drew a long un-
certain breath and said to Sylvia,
“I wonder if they'd cash a check
here. Or could we go to that place
where they cashed one yesterdlay?"
“I don’t know whether they
know me here or not. But it
doesn’t matter. I drew a hundred
out of the bank this morning and
I've hardly spent any of it—"" she
was already busy with her purse.
“T'll cash it for you.”

He didn’t like the idea at first.

“Will fifty be enough?”

And after, all, he frowned to
himself, it would be both churlish
and childish to refuse. So he drew
a check to her order for fifty dol-
lars—of which he had about
twelve dollars left at one o'clock
the next morning when at last he
reached the residential club on
Lexington Avenue which he called
his home.

“‘Here’s a letter for you, Mr.
Dolbeare,”” said the desk clerk.

David gave the letter a careless
glance as he strode to the elevator.
It was from the bank—probably
one of their many circulars.

But when he reached his room
and was about to throw the bank's
letter on his desk he noticed that,
instead of the usual stencil, it was
addressed in typewriting. Almost
absent-mindedly he tore it open,
but it wasn't long before he was
giving it concentration enough.

“"Whae?'" he muttered, two deep
vertical creases appearing between
his brows. ‘What's this?”’

And yet it was clear enough.
The check for six hundred and
twelve dollars and sixty cents
which David had deposited—the
net returns of his Uncle Frank's
estate—lacked the signature of
William Farnum, co-executor with
Naturally, there-
fore, David’s deposit had suddenly
become no g()()urunril he had Mr.
Farnum's signature.

“Great guns!’’ groaned David,
“then the check I drew yesterday
—the one that Sylvia endorsed;

[coNTINUED ON PAGE 40]
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PANIC-STRICKEN,

THEY'RE PRETTY TOP-HAT,
AREN'T THEY ?
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SOMETHING WENT WRONG, ALL RIGHT
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ME PROMISE...
HE'S CRAZY ABOUT
HOME-MADE CAKE.
NOW I'LL LOOK

LIKE A FOOL

| USED SACK FLOUR,

NOT WHILE. I'M
ALIVE !

[ WH-E-E-E! EVERYBODY RAVED
| ABOUT MY MARSHMALLOW LEMON
CAKE...MADE WITH SWANS DOWN !
A DE-LUXE BEAUTY FOR SUMMER
PARTIES. .. SO SMOOTH AND
DELICATELY TENDER! BUT BE
SURE TO USE SWANS DOWN/!
) YOU'LL NEVER GET SUCH
GORGEQUS CAKE IF YOU USE
ORDINARY FLOUR (NSTEAD !

[ WELL NO WONDER ! ORDINARY FLOUR'S GRAND FOR BREAD. s e H&j&‘;fﬂa"fﬁy&“
| BUT I NEVER USE ANYTHING BUT SWANS DOWN CAKE e orrs. [l SHOULONT HAVE BEEN
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they ask for more of this
spinach

SAVORY

SPINACH

3 thsp. minced green pepper - 1 thip. chopped canned pimiento or sweet red pepper « 3 thsp. minced onion
6 thsp. Wesson Oil . 3 lbs. spinach . 1Y 15p. salt . 2 thsp. lemon juice
Cook the green pepper, pimiento, and onion in the Wesson Oil 2 to 3 minutes. Add the
' til the spinach

ke

spinach thoroughly cleaned, washed and drained, and she salr
is tender—10 to 15 minutes. Add the lem

« oy



Leisure :Bane or Blessinq

By DELLA B. BROWN, Reader-Editor

EDITOR’S NOTE: What is a
1/ homemaker’s greatest problem
today? For a year ComPANION edi-
tors have been asking readers,
friends, acquaintances this question.
An amazing similarity has character-
ized their answers. ““Keeping a sane
balanced home life in an awfully
active world,” is what they have re-
plied again and again in many differ-
ent ways.

When Mrs. Art Brown, a Reader-
Editor from Washington, D. C., came
to work with us on this problem, the
first thing she asked for was a type-
writer. “I can always think better
on paper,” she explained. This in-
spiring, article is her “thoughts” as
she herself set them down after
discussion with the editors.

MY MOTHER brought ten chil-
¢V dren into the world and reared
them on a South Dakota homestead
with no outside help.

Today, exactly one generation later,
I find myself living in a modern home
with competent help to do most of
the routine household work. I have
two children as compared with my
mother’s ten. I take an active part in
community and church affairs, enjoy
clubs, entertain my friends often.

This sounds ideal. But not so very
long ago 1 discovered that outside in-
terests had imperceptibly turned into
demands: that activities planned for
pleasure and stimulation had become
a very real drain on my time and en-
ergy. It was high time to take stock.

My husband and I married thir-
teen years ago and started out with

nothing except an assortment of wed-
ding presents, some debts from college
and a tiny income. We went to live
in a small town three hundred miles
from my former home and my former
job on a newspaper.

It was work for me to learn to iron a
shirt and to cook a dinner. My first
pie went into the furnace. But by
reading everything I could find in
print bearing on my housekeeping
problems I finally mastered them.

Later we moved to Washington and
my son was born. I had enjoyed a
good deal of club work and parties in
the small town where we first lived,
but after my baby arrived I devoted
most of my time to him. During
those first two or three years I learned
just how tired an active baby can make
a mother.

When at last we were able to buy a
modest house we decided that one of
our needs was adequate household
help.

We Invest in Help

THE maid gave me more time to
::Dspeﬂd with my small boy; I could
be rested and refreshed when my hus-
band came home; and she was always
there to leave the youngster with
when my husband and I wanted to go
out. Having a maid was a luxury,
but we deliberately chose it in prefer-
ence to some of the other things we
might have spent the money for.

Then my small daughter was born.
We bought a piece of land in the coun-
try and built a larger house. We were
more comfortably situated, my chil-

[coNTINUED ON PAGE 38]
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as the first faint wrinkle
cast s shadow?’

Stirengthen your SKINS DEFENSES

HEY come earlier than you think —

those first faint signs of imperfections.
Then before you know it, lines have
deepened, pores enlarged, texture coars-
ened. It may be a dry scaly roughness, or
a glistening oiliness which robs your skin
of its first tresh loveliness.

Nature takes adequate care of our skin
for such a little while — only in the grow-
ing years. Then left to itself, the skin
becomes depleted in the natural oils which
once kept it firm and supple. Circulation
of the good blood which carries nourish-
ment to it and removes waste becomes
slow and sluggish.

When these natural defenses weaken,
we must supplement Nature’s efforts, and
strengthen them.

There is an effective way to do this. No
expensive beauty treatments are neces-
sary. And no elaborate series of creams,
each for a different purpose.

What you need is one complete cream
which is patterned on Nature’s skin oils.

This is just what you have in Ingram’s
Milkweed Cream !

This complete cream helps do for your
skin what Nature once did so bountifully.
It supplies precious oils which, like
Nature’s own skin oils, help to keep your
skin soft and supple, and, with gentle
massage to stimulate the sluggish circula-
tion, your skin becomes firmer, fresher,
younger looking,

It is a sad fact
that so many
women work
hard to pre-
serve the beau-
ty of their skin
— only to fail
because they
have done the
wrong thing. In
the end they
find that they
might just as well have done nothing at all.

\

When your skin be-
comes depleted in
the natural oils with
which Nature once
kept it firm and sup-
ple, it becomes de-
fenseless against in-
vading blemishes.

Take the cue from some of Hollywood’s
most famous stars. They say, “I depend
upon just one cream — a com plete cream
patterned on natural skin oils — Ingram’s
Milkweed Cream.”

Try it on your skin. Pat it in generously
at night with that upward and outward
motion which beauty authorities advise.
It won't be long until you'll see your skin
softening, smoothing up, becoming firmer,
and losing many of the blemishes which
vou should never have!

NGRAMS

Mizxweep CrEAM

A TREATMENT CREAM, A CLEANSER, A FOUNDATION, ALL-IN-ONE
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MY MASTER’S SO DOWN-

HEARTED. AND NOBODY
COMES HERE ANYMORE,
GUESS I'LL CHEW UP

HM! WHAT’S THIS ?
“MOST BAD BREATH
BEGINS WITH THE
TEETH. SEE YOUR
DENTIST”... SAY!
| WONDER...

TWO WEEKS LATER—
THANKS TO COLGATE'S

| WONDER WHAT HAPPENED.
THIS HOUSE 1S JUST OVERRUN
WHTH PEOPLE THESE DAYS!

HERE, YOU
RASCAL!
STOP THAT!

THIS MAGAZINE.

YES, MOST BAD BREATH COMES
FROM DECAYING FOOD DEPOSITS
IN HIDDEN CREVICES BETWEEN
IMPROPERLY CLEANED TEETH.
| ADVISE COLGATE DENTAL CREAM.
ITS SPECIAL PENETRATING FOAM
REMOVES THESE ODOR-BREEDING DEPOSITS.

EVER MADE
MY TEETH AS
BRIGHT AND

CLEAN AS

COLGATE’S/

Most Bad Breath Begins with the Teeth!

ESTS show that 76% of all people over

the age of 17 have bad breath! Tests
also prove that most bad breath comes
from improperly cleaned teeth!

Ordinary cleaning methods, which
merely polish the exposed surfaces, fail to
remove decaying food deposits in hidden
crevices between the teeth. And these de-
posits, tests prove, are the source of most
bad breath . . . dull, dingy teeth . . . and
much tooth decay.

But Colgate Dental Cream has a special

20:

LARGE SIZE

Giant Size, over
twice as much,

Woman’s Home Companion June 1937

penetrating foam which gets into every
tiny crevice—emulsifies and washes away
odor-breeding food and acid deposits.

And at the same time, Colgate’s soft,
safe polishing agent gently, yet thor-
oughly, cleans and brightens the enamel
—makes your teeth sparkle—gives new
brilliance to your smile.

So brush your teeth, gums, tongue with
Colgate Dental Cream at least twice daily
and have cleaner, brighter teeth and a
sweeter, purer breath. Get a tube today!

Leisure: Bane or Blessing

[cONTINUED FROM PAGE 37]

dren began to grow up a bit and grad-
ually I began to take more and more
interest in church work, parent-
teacher activities, clubs and other
organizations which were functioning
in Washington and in the suburban
community where we live.

Then one day I had the awakening
of which I spoke earlier. Ihad washed
no dishes, scrubbed no floors; but I
found when evening came I was just
as tired as I used to be when I was do-
ing my own housework and taking
care of my active runabout boy.

When I stopped to analyze how [
had become involved in so many
things, I realized I had been too
ready to promise to help. Without
thinking things through I had taken
on one obligation after another. I
wanted to do something for the chil-
dren at our school who needed special
attention; I enjoyed being president of
a large missionary society which has
a share in supporting hospitals,
schools and orphanages maintained by
the church to which I belong. Several
clubs of varying aims claimed me.

Life Becomes Too Crowded

[ FOUND I wasn't having time to
V' read to the children as much as I
wanted to. Little by little the fun
we used to have making cookies or
popcorn balls together had stopj\ed.
And it was getting increasingly diffi-
cult to fit in the children’s occasional
]wleasure excursions like swimming
trips or visiting the zoo or even going
shopping at the ““five-and-ten."

Too many evenings I found myself
tired after dinner, too sleepy to feel
enthusiastic about going out with my
husband, or perhaps I was all tied up
with preparations for a club program.

As I thought about it I realized I
had allowed my sense of values to get
twisted. I was doing things which
were of secondary value to me when
what I wanted most in the world was
to have a happy home and to be a
good wife and a good mother. As I
looked back at the things I had en-
joyed most since my marriage, I dis-
covered that practically all the high
spots were occasions when I was with
my husband and my children. No
outside successes could mean nearly
as much to me as family happiness.

Having reached this conclusion,
I promptly did a right-about-face,
lopping off here and there until my
outside activities struck a balance
with the amount of time and strength
[ felt I could put into them.

Please do not misunderstand me. I
don’t think mothers ought to stay at
home all the time with their children.
Child-training specialists are pretty
generally agreed that preschool chil-
dren should sometimes be lefc with
people other than their mochers. It
gives them a certain ability to adjust
themselves, which they very much
need when they start to school.

But I am coming more and more to
the belief that the mother of young
children should limit her outside
activities to those of a rtake-it-or-
leave-it type. There will be many
years when she can hold office in
organizations after her children are
older; when they are small it is better
for her not to be on executive com-
mittees or boards where her regular
attendance is considered important

In my own case I have gradually

worked out a technique that enables
me to have certain outside interests
and yet leaves me free for my family at
the times when they most need me.

As a first step I eliminated practi-
cally all engagements which took
me away from home during the late
afternoon. During the months when
the children are in school I try
to be at home after four o’clock in the
afternoon. In the winter it grows dark
early and it is good to be with the
youngsters during the couple of hours
before dinner. This shuts out after-
noon bridge parties for me.

W N THEN I purposely spend some

>rime in the kitchen. It is restful
to me to bake and to make jelly and
try out new recipes.

"As a child, I remember coming home
from school and finding the house
filled with the delicious smell of the
home-baked bread and cinnamon rolls
my mother used to make regularly.
She would slice off the brown crust
from a loaf of warm bread and I can
still remember how good it tasted
with the butter melting over it.

I want my children to remember me
in the kitchen, just as I remember my
own mother. I want them to come in
to help me shell the nuts and bear the
eggs and sift the flour when I bake
cake; I like to let them have a taste of
the creamed burtter and sugar, and to
scrape the bowl after the batter goes
in the pan.

My daughter is six and my son is
ten. Already they are old enough to
take an interest in what their father
and I are doing. At the dinner table
we make a practice of having each
one of us tell some interesting ex-
perience from his or her day. Children
like to have an opportunity to tell
something and to be listened to as
politely as if they were guests. But
the main reason we do it is to let our
children understand a little about
what the grown-ups in the family are
doing—and so to bring them into
closer touch with us.

Of course when a mother has no
relative or friend or regular maid to
leave her child with, she will be
forced to hire someone for the times
when she goes out. For the child's
sake as well as for the maid's, I feel
strongly that mothers should try to be
fair to their home helpers, pay them
as well as possible and not expect too
much of them. It is surely not desir-
able to leave a child with a persénwho
is sulky and cross because she is over-
worked and underpaid.

The mother with no help at all can,
in most cases, cooperate with a friend
in similar circumstances, so that by
taking turns in caring for the children
each of them will have a much-needed
chance to get away occasionally from
home without worry. '

My own family picture would not
be complete without mention of the
happy evenings my husband and 1
now spend together. We choose a
stimulating non-fiction book and get
a real lift out of reading it (nue[htl

I am thankful I got back to the mid-
dle of the road when I did. After all,
homemaking is my main job, my pro-
ft‘\\l\lll, .llhl I want it to come Ill\t at
this stage of our family life. I don't
intend to abandon all my ourside ac-
tivities. Only I shall not make the
mistake again of gerring into too
many things at once.




MAKES COLLEGE GIRL POPULAR—
‘“*The bunch’ is fond of congregating in my
room, for the good hot coffee I often serve them.
I use Dated Coffee in the bag—and my, but it’s
fresh and delicious! And costs so little, it doesn’t
do dire things to my allowance.”

Dorothy Williams, Riverside, Calif.

gy ac

HELPS REPORTER ‘‘PACK
PUNCH’’—*“A reporter has to pack
a lot of punch into his words. And I
must say Dated Coffee, with its brac-
ing fresh flavor, has been a big help
to me. Chase & Sanborn did a great
thing for folks when they put this
fine coffee in the bag and cut the price.”
Antony Canova, Lancaster, Minn.

USSY HOUSEWIVES are en-
thusiastic about Chase & San-
born Dated Coffee in the bag.

They say it’s richer, fuller flavored.
That’s because we make it from the
world’s choice coffees. Yet it’s low
priced. We can put it in an inexpen-
sive bag because it’s guaranteed fresh
by our Dating Plan. Every bag is
rushed fresh from the roasting ovens
to your grocer, clearly marked with
the date of delivery to him. This is
your protection against stale, rancid
taste.

Try this fresher, mellower coffee!
Buy an economical bag of delicious-
tasting Chase & Sanborn Dated Cof-
fee at your grocer’s tomorrow!

A GREAT AFTER-
DINNER COFFEE— My
husband and I wouldn’t
-consider any dinner com-
plete without it. Chase &

Sanborn Dated Coffee tastes
so extra rich, it seems to
crown the meal. And its
pricein the dated bag makes
it very easy on our budget.”
Mrs. W. S. Haverkamp,
Larchmont, N. Y.

39

MANICURIST MAR-
VELS AT PRICE—“I
marvel at the money-saving
price of Dated Coffee in the
bag. How can they sell
such fine-quality coffee for
so little? I'm delighted with
its fresh, delicious flavor—
and with the fact that I can
afford it on what I make.”

Claire Hanbridge,
Boston, Mass.

“HEARTENING—is just the word
for the delicious, fresh flavor of Chase
& Sanborn Dated Coffee in the bag. I
stop for a cup of it in the middle of my
morning’s work—and feel so refreshed!
And it costs so little in the bag.”

Mrs. E. B. Wilson, Hackensack, N. J.

Copyright, 1937, by
Standard Brands Inc.
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tonight!

PROTECT PRECIOUS EYES
WITH EDISON MAZDA LAMPS

Youne EYES especially need the protection
of good light to help them see safely and
without straining. For eyestrain . .. so often
caused by poor lighting . . . is largely respon-
sible for the fact that 2 out of 5 children
reach college age with defective vision. Yet
priceless eyes can be protected. These sim-
ple rules will help:

1. Have your child’s eyes examined regularly by a
competent eyesight specialist.

2. Have your home lighting measured by an expert
from your electric service company.

3. Use only lamps that Stay Brighter Longer. The
General Electric trade-mark on a bulb is your as-
surance of good light at low cost.

4. Give your child the benefit of an I. E. S. Better
Sight Lamp for reading and studying.

Start protecting eyesight in your home to-
night. Get rid of every burned-out or black-
ened bulb. Replace them with bright, new
Edison Mazpa lamps . . . the kind that Stay
Brighter Longer. They don’t burn out pre-
maturely, get dimmer and dimmer in use
... or rob eyes of light they need. General
Electric Company, Dept. 166, Nela Park,
Cleveland, Ohio.

“’SEEING 1S BELIEVING*

See for yourself that I. E. S.
Better Sight Lamps give more
light than ordinary lamps.
Your dealer has an interesting

demonstration to prove this. It

is built around the new G-E

Light Meter, an instrument

that measures light as simply

as @ thermometer measures
temperature.

oxly
15°

60 WATTS AND
SMALLER

EDISON MAZDA LAMPS

'GENERAL B ELECTRIC
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and the one I drew tonight—the
one she cashed—then neither of
them is any good!”

He could see them both pre-
sented to his bank for payment and
both being stamped, ‘'No Funds.”

“She’ll think I'm a crook—a
thief!” he groaned.

And then a ray of hope appear-
ing: “‘Mr. Farnum must have for-
gotten he had to sign the check
too. I will call him up and it will
all be straightened out.”

As late as it was, he couldn't
waittill morning. Perhaps Mr. Far-
num had been out late too and had
just come in. At least it would
do no harm to give him a ring.

Presently a sleepy voice said,
“‘Hello,”" on the other end of the
wire.

“Hello! Hello! This is David
Dolbeare. I would like to speak
to Mr. Farnum for a minute, please

something very important.”

“Sorry,”” said the sleepy voice,
“Mr. Faroum left last night on a
fishing trip with Judge Brown."

**“When will they be back?”’

*“Why, sir, they've gone to
Canada and won't be back for a
couple of weeks at least!”

DAVID'S bank had hardly
opened thenext morning when
he was inside conferring with Mr.,

J. Hamilton Winterbottom, the

vice president through whom he
had originally opened his account.
Mr. Winterbottom was a banker
of the old school—that is to say,
he wore a high stiff collar, a frock
coat and a manner of imperious
dignity.

“You wish to arrange for a
loan?"’ he asked when David's
story had faltered to a close.

SiETieah. ™

“Upon what collateral?”’

“Well—I'm afraid I have no
collateral. But I've been banking
here—"'

“You say you are employed at
Perley and Palmalee’s. Can't you
arrange for an Jd\.lﬂ(‘t‘ of salary
or—ah—commissions?”’

“No, sir,”" said David sadly.
“‘I—well, you see, I tried that be-
fore I came here."’

“Then I'm afraid that we can-
not help you, Mr.—ah—Dolbeare,
at this particular time and under
these particular circumstances."’

“But those checks that I drew
vesterday—before I knew that my
deposit was no good: You'll let
those go through " David
earnestly pleaded.

Mr. Winterbottom's expression
suddenly grew bright and he per-
mitted himself to smile for a mo-
ment.

“Oh, those checks,”” he said.
““Why—ah—Mr. Dolbeare, surely
I need not tell vou that they can-
not possibly be paid unless mt-
ficient funds are first deposited.’

“Thank you,"" said David, sadly

rising.

“Not at all, Mr. Dolbeare.
Drop in and see us any time that
we can be of service to you."

David left the bank sadly and
slowly.

“Well, there's no help for it,”
hesighed. "'I've got to tell Sylvia.
I'll be able to pay her back by the
first of next month—but oh, what
a poor cheap skate she’ll think I
am!”’

HE TELEPHONED first to

the airport and a voice in the
bookkeeping department gave him
her address, ‘‘Ravensdale, just be-
vond Cedarhurst. Anyone around
there will tell you where John
Merry's place is.”

“John Merry’s place!"" thought
David, hanging up the receiver
with ‘1dlspu ited gesture. ‘‘Sounds
like a roadhouse or a hotel. Yes,
and now I think of it, I've read
of old actors doing things like
that—+

But he was roo dejected to fol-
low the thought further. With
drooping shoulders he made his
way to the garage where he kept
the coupé; and just as the clock
in his dashboard pointed to high
noon, he stopped hlS car in Ravens-
dale and asked : 1 passing letter-
carr ier how to get to John Merry’s

“‘First place over the stone
bridge,” ' he repeated to himself.

Well that ought to be easy to
find.’

But after he had crossed the
stone bridge the first place he saw
was a great estate—with acres of
lawn and thousands of trees, and
a Georgian palace in the far dis-
tance, half concealed in a grove of
pines. In front of the house he
caught a glimpse of a pond—al-
most large enough to be called a
lake—a pond embellished with
slowly floating swans.

L>THE next house was another
¥ ornate dwelling—Elizabethan,
this one, with a garage that looked
like a stable and a peacock on the
f:(mt lawn.

““That's funny,” murttered
David; and seeing a butcher's de-
livery truck coming out of the
private entrance, he stopped and
held out his arm.

“Can you tell me where John
\Iern s pl.lce 1s?"" he asked.

“Yes, sir,”’ said the butcher’s
boy pointing back. ""Vou just
came right past it.”

“You mean on the other side of
the bridge?’” asked David begin-
ning to stare.

“No, sir. This side. The place
with the pond.”

TWRIE o e SRRt L L sand
David feebly as the burchcr s boy
prepared to depart. “'Is there—is
there any other Merry who lives
around here—a brisk little old
gentleman with white side-
whiskers and—and a flat-topped
derby?"’ [coNTINUED ON PAGE 43]




“l had been under the impression that it
was smart buying to trade in each time on the
same make of car, but I changed my mind when I
saw the new Dodge. | was money ahead right
from the start. It seems as though I hardly
ever stop for gas any more since I switched to
Dodge. Why, I'm getting over 22 miles to the
gallon—that's 9 miles more than my old small car
gave me."—Carol W, Van Etten, Brooklyn, N. Y.

U Seems 7
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aINGE | SWITCRED
T0 THE BIG NEW 1337 DODGE.....

Why, I’'m getting over 22 miles
to the gallon — that’s 9 miles
mere than my old small car gave
me,” says Carol W. Van Etten,
Brooklyn, N. Y.

“RECORD-SMASHER for economy”
is the verdict of thousands of
motorists the country over, who, like
Miss Van Etten, have switched from
other make cars to the big, new 1937
Dodge. Many report that in the long
run the new Dodge will cost them less
to own than the small, low-priced,
cars they had previously driven.
Many others who had driven expen-
sive cars, say that the get more
pride and satisfaction out a Dodge
than from any car they ev r owned.
These new Dodge enthusiasts re-
port 18 to 24 miles to the gallon of gas—
savings up to 20% on oil—and equally
remarkable economies on lubrication,
tires and general upkeep.

These new Dodge owners marvel at
the many extra-value features that
Dodge gives them along with such
substantial money savings. They cite
such amazing advantages as...New
“Silenced Ride!”...New “high-safety”
interiors!...Luxurious Chair-Height
seats!...Even stronger safety all-steel
body!...Genuine hydraulic brakes,
the world’s finest!

And yet with all this extra value,
Dodge now delivers for just a few dol-
lars more than the lowest-priced cars!
: See this new 1937 Dodge! Drive it!
" Learn how you, too, can switch to
g ¢ L 1y o Dodge and save money!

F, BA be - B et DODGE
“125 gallons less gas to drive Division of Chrysler Corporation

“My wife and | are sold on Dodge

““Our Dodge is magnificent looking

—and it's so easy on the purse
strings. What we save on gas alone
in a yvear will make our Dodge cost
less than the smaller car we used to
drive.”—Mrs.L.].Cronkhite, Tacoma.

for keeps. It's an eyeful to look at and
how it saves on driving costs! We
are getting five more miles on the
gallon of gasoline!” says Edward
N. Smith, Brookline, Mass.

my new Dodge 5,000 miles—compared
to my old small car,” says Martha
Woerner,Yonkers, N.Y."Why,that's
a clear saving of about $4 every 1,000
miles.”

.57 lo Dodpe and Save Morney!

Tune in on Major Bowes, Columbia Network, every
Thursday, 9 te 10:00 P. M., E. §. T.

DELIVERS NOW FOR JUST A FEW
DOLLARS MORE THAN THE LOW-
EST-PRICED CARS!

Easy terms gladly arranged to fit
your budget, at low cost, through
C ial Credit Ci ¥




GEORGE RECTOR

world-famous cooking authority, says

“You can’t beat Phillips Delicious Soup for real home-

like flavor!” . . . And George Rector knows good food!

He is America's foremost cooking authority, creator of
dishes famous the world over. Today George Rector is

Master Chef for the Phillips Kitchens —bringing you

genuine Southern soups .

You will echo George
Rector’s words of praise when
you taste your first spoonful of Phillips
Delicious Soup . . . All eighteen of our
vitamin-rich, nourishing soups are made
with that real down-in-Dixie flavor! Sea-
soned just right, the famous Southern way.

They’re skilfully prepared from treas-
ured old Dixie recipes—so as to bring out
all the richness of their choice ingredients!
Plump sun-ripened vegetables— picked
garden-fresh for our gleaming kettles!

*Listen in to George Rector...1:30 P.M_, E.S.T.—12:30 P. M., C.5.T... every Wednesday, Thursday, Friday.. . Columbia Broadcasting System

PHILLIPS 2.0

as Delicious as their name!

Precious spices carefully weighed! And
such handsome cuts of meat!

Our soups are made exactly as you'd
like them to be. In great, immaculate,
sunny kitchens—presided over by snowy-
clad chefs who take a personal pride in
their work. We call it “lovin’ cookin’
down here in Maryland. Your family will
call it “delicious”!

SOUPS

18 Delicious Varieties

VEGETABLE « TOMATO . PEA « BEAN

CELERY « ONION « ASPARAGUS « BEEF

MUSHROOM « MULLIGATAWNY
PEPPER POT +« CHICKEN
NOODLE WITH CHICKEN
VEGETABLE BEEF
CLAM CHOWDER . SCOTCH BROTH
CHICKEN GUMBO .« QYSTER SOUP

Grand-tasting soups! Yet they
actually cost Jess! Phillips Delicious
Soups are condensed to double rich-
ness—giving you double the quantity
when you add milk or water.

Ask your grocer—today—for Phillips
Delicious Soups. If you have any diffi-
culty getting your favorite variety,
drop us a line giving your grocer’s
name. And remember, every meal is
a better meal when you start it
with Phillips Delicious Soup!
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“Why, that's old John ]J. him-
self. He's the man who lives
there,”” said the butcher's boy
pointing again. _ ‘

“An actor?”’ continued David,
his eves not far from the glassy
stage.

“Actor? What do you mean?
Old John ].’s president of the
Merry Locomotive Company.”’

“What afool I am!"’ David pres-
ently heard himself groaning.
“That's where I saw her picture
of course. In the society news and
the rotogravures. Debutante.
‘One of the season's charming
debutantes.” And when she said
her father's company had been
having a tough time of it, she
didn’t mean a stock company on
the road, she meant the locomo-
tive company. But all the same,”
he presently fell to muttering
again, “‘no matter who she is, I've
got to see her about those rubber
checks.”

HE TURNED and slowly

started back—suddenly feeling
himself not only cheapbut shabby.
The coupé—in reality four years
old, but a powerful speedy model of
a famous vintage—suddenly
seemed to age with every turn of its
wheals. New rattles loudly broke
into crescending staccato. A loose
nut on the windshield, unnoticed
before, simply shrieked for pliers.

David reached the entrance
which led to the Georgian palace
among the pines, but for the life
of him he couldn’t turn in. So he
slowly continued to roll along
the concrete, finally coming to a
stop on the other side of the stone
bridge. He didn’t shut off the
ignition; and the engine, running
idle, rattled the windshield louder
than ever.

With a frown David tried to
tighten the loose nut with his
fingers. But whether or not the
thread was rusty, he couldn’t
budge it. So, still frowning at the
rattle, he almost flung himself out
of the car; and lifting up the seat,
he drew out the canvas roll which
contained the tools.

He unrolled the canvas impa-
tiently, then suddenly stopped.
For under the front seat, where it
had evidently been wedged at the
back of the cushion, his startled
eve had caught sight of a noble
brick of money—a most miracu-
lous brick of money which, when
presently counted by fingers which
were none too steady, totaled
exactly twenty-five thousand dol-
lars in bright new bills.

The clock on his dashboard
pointed to a quarter past twelve
when David Dolbeare rang the
bell of John J. Merry's Georgian
mansion—the money pushed back
of the cushion again and both
doors of the coupé carefully locked.
A butler answered his ring.

“Miss Merry, sit? Why, I be-

lieve she's in the garden. Do vou
care to wait for a few moments,
sir, in the reception 'all, while I
step out and see?"”’

“No, don't do that,”” said David
catching the sound of a distant
voice which for some strange rea-
son suddenly started his heart ach-
ing. “'I'll find her.”

David found her in the sunken
garden where, with an older edi-
tion of herself, she was tying
enormousdaffodils toslender green-
painted sticks. That older edition
was Sylvia's mother, and as soon
as David was introduced to her,
she began to thank him “‘for sav-
ing my madcap daughter from
what might have been a very seri-
ous accident.

“*And now, my dear,"”’ she con-
tinued, turning to Madcap, “'you
have someone to help you whose
back is stronger than mine. I shall
see you again before you go, I
hope, Mr. Dolbeare—""

Whereupon she started for the
greenhouse and David began help-
ing Sylvia tie up daffodils.

“It’s a shame to make you work
like this. Just to the end of this
row, though," said Sylvia.

“*Work?"' repeated David. ““You
call this work? To be with you?

“You know,’" he told her as
they moved to the next bunch, *'I
had no idea that you lived here.”
He felt himself sweating a little
and had trouble with the knot.

““The house on the other side of
the bridge is called White Pillars
and Dad wanted to call this place
White Elephant,” she laughed al-
most in his ear. “'But I don’t care
—it’s an adorable white elephant.
Wouldn't you like to see it—when
we get through here?"’

“I'd love to see it,”" he told her,
though somewhat sadly, for all
this wealth, he knew, could mean
only one thing—that this was the
end of a beautiful dream.

SO AFTER the daffodils were

finished she took him around
and showed him the place: the view
of the village, the view of the
Sound, the best view of the house,
every vista crashing his eye like
fireworks. And then she took him
inside and showed him the house
—the reception hall taken piece by
piece from an old Staffordshire
manor house, the collection of
armor, the collection of paintings,
and finally her own room with
her father’s photograph over her
desk, “‘taken the year he met
Mother.”

It was the enlarged photograph
of an earnest young mechanic in
overalls working at a lathe.

David looked at it. Ah, he too
would make locomotives—yes,
even bigger things than locomo-
tives! Bridges! Battleships! He
too would be worthy—worthy of
this sacred trust! As you will

[CONTINUED ON PAGE 44)

World-famous Woodbury formula
with “Filtered Sunshine'’ Vitamin D
Brings Skin Improvement Quickly

as I wash and bathe? How mar-
velous!” That’s what women said when
they heard the news of Woodbury’s “Fil-
tered Sunshine” Vitamin D ingredient.
For every woman knows that the Sun-
shine Vitamin is closely related to the
health and beauty of the skin.

Contributes to Skin Health
In keeping with the most advanced
scientific knowledge of skin care, the orig-
inal Woodbury formula—which was first
created by a skin specialist—is now en-
riched by pure Vitamin D.

“GIVE my skin a mild sun treatment

If your skin shines with oiliness, is flecked
with blackheads and blemishes, try this
famous soap today! It gently cleanses
vour pores of skin-coarsening wastes. And
its lather supplies the Vitamin D which
your skin drinks in. Hundreds of biologi-
cal tests by a leading university confirm
that the Vitamin D in Woodbury’s is
absorbed by the skin.

Think what this scientific beauty care
can mean to your complexion! With
faithful use of Woodbury’s, coarse pores
tighten. Blackheads fade. Blemished
skins grow fresh and clear again.

Prove it to yourself! Woodbury’s is
now only 10¢ a cake at all drug, depart-
ment, ten-cent stores, and at your gro-
cer’s, too. Get 3 cakes this very day!

Contains
- “Filtered
.. Sunshine”
Vitamin D

unﬂﬂhﬁry’s Facial Soap non (@}
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“LO STV._. .every bulge

After wearing her Spencer a few
days, the lovely woman photo-
graphed at right told us, “I've lost
every bulge, and that fagged-out
feeling! My new Spencer is so cool
and light and because I can wash
it like lingerie, I always feel fresh
and clean.”

Have a Spencer designed to give
needed support for tired muscles
and smooth away every bulge. Your
Spencer corset and bandeau will ef-
fectively correct any figure fault be-
cause every section, every line is
designed, cut and made to solve
your figure prob]em and yours only.
Spencers are light and gexihle yet
every S;Jencer is guaranteed to keep
its lovely lines as long as it is worn!

Have a figure analysis — free

Have you ever had a Spencer Corse-
tiere make a study Oleour figure?
At any time most convenient for
you an intelligent woman, trained
in the Spencer designer’s methods
of figure analysis, will call at your
home. Do not delay. A study of
your figure will cost you nothing.
Stop experimenting. Prices depend
on materials selected. A wide range
to suit every purse.

Do You Want to Make Money?

Ambitious women may find business openings
as corsetieres in every state. We train you.
If interested, check here . . . . . 0O

and that
fagged-out
feeling . ..

In my light-as-

air Spencer! i

Send for interesting free booklet
“What Figure Fault Is Yours?”

Look in your telephone book under“Spen-
cer Corsetiere” or send us the coupon be-
low for booklet and a free analysis of your
figure. Thiswill not obligate youinany way.

000000000000000000000000000000
: Copyright, 1937, Spencer Corset Co., Inc.
e Write Anne Spencer
. ; .
H for personal advice June, 1937
¢ FREE on figure
¢ faultscheckedhere.
°
5
Anne Spencer, s
: Spencer Corset Co., Inc., BL;IIF"‘F
® 145 Derby Avenue, ips ,
® New Haven, Connecticut. Bulging
abdomen
Lordosis
backline
Name
Address
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realize, he was a trifle mixed by
that time; but as you will also
realize, when he thought in terms
of a sacred trust, he was thinking
of Sylvia.

“Thank God, I needn’t tell her
about those checks now—unless
I want to,”’ was his next more or
less clear reflection. Instead he
said, ““Now I'm going to tell yox
something—something almost as
unbelievable as that picture of
vour father.”” Whereupon he not
only told her about the miracle of
the twenty-five thousand dollars;
but he fetched it and showed it to
her.

“NOW wheredo yousuppose it

came from?"’ she asked, round-
eyved with wonder, first looking at
the money and then at David.

“Of course I'm not sure yet—I
only have a pretty wild theory,”
he told her. “‘But as near as I can
figure it out—well, this may be
Uncle Frank's last joke—one that
he arranged to be carried out if any-
thing happened to him."”

“I don't know—"" she said un-
certainly.

“It’s either that,”’ he pointed
out, “‘or someone hid it there—
and forgot ic."”

“But I never heard of anyone
hiding twenty-five thousand dol-
lars in another man's car—to say
nothing of forgetting it, did you?"’

“Then there you are,”” said
David. ‘‘Back to Uncle Frank.”
And he told her of the unex-
pectedly small size of his uncle’s
estate and of his well-known pro-
pensity for humorous enterprises.

“Well,"" Sylviasaid, “Iwouldn't
be a bit surprised if your Uncle
Frank had arranged it—as a kind
of a test—to see what you'd do.
Maybe Judge Brown had some-
thing to do with it. When you
get back to the city, you ask him.”

“But he left New York last
night for Canada and he won't be
back for two weeks.”’

“There! Didn't I tell you? And
didn’t vour uncle have other neph-
ews? Well, don't you see? He
may have arranged to let you get
the money this way because he
didn’t want it to hurt the feelings
of the others. In fact, I shouldn’t
be a bit surprised if vou keep on
finding more—in other queer
places. It's just the thing Judge
Brown would love to do. Why,
the very first thing I noticed about
him was the twinkle in his eve.”

*Yes he likes a joke. In fact,
whenever Uncle Frank came to
New York, he nearly always went
around with the judge—and they
had great times together.”

“You see?’’ And after another
short silence, ‘Do vou remember
when you last moved the seat-
cushion?"’

“*About a week ago."

“And the money wasn't
then of course?"’

there

SN

“And then your uncle’s estate
is settled—for a very small sum—
and Judge Brown immediately
goes to Canada where you can’t
get in touch”with him—"

~“That's richt—"

“And the next morning yvou
find this money. . . . Wait!"’ she
breathlessly continued.  “'Does
Judge Brown know where you
keep your car in New York?"”

“Why, yes,”” said David—and
again both their eyes were shin-
ing. ‘'He keeps his car in the same
garage where I keep mine.”’

“There!’”" cried Sylvia trium-
phantly. “‘Now stay for lunch!”

“I'd like to,”" hesitated David,
“but I must hurry back to New
York—to put this money in the
bank. Because now that I've got
it—and until I decide what to do
with it—well, the least I can do
is to take good care of it—whether
I keep it or not.”’

“Whether you keep it or not!"’
she gently scoffed. “'Do you mean
to sit here and tell me that you
don’t know what belongs to you?"’

It may have been the excitement
which had heightened her color
—excitement too which had
brought her face so close to his;
but just at that moment a step was
heard in the hall and—with a
smiling “"May I?"'—Mrs. Merry
entered the room.

4 NNHALF an hour later David was
¥ on his way back to New York.
As he drove, certain suppressed ar-
guments against his ownership of
the money began to take form in
his mind.

“‘No, sir,’” he said, *'if someone
else had found that money under
the cushion—one of the boys in
the garage, say—it wouldn't have
been such a good joke."

“Of course if when I get home
this afternoon—or some day next

week—and open the drawer of my
desk . . . I find a package of
money—"

“Even suppose I utterly refused
to keep it,”” he mused. *“*What
would I do with it?"”

This was no easy question to
answer; and David finally decided
to compromise with conscience—
at least until Judge Brown re-
turned from Canada—or another
package of money turned up where
least expected. He would deposit
the money where it would be safe
and wait to see what turned up.

“And if I draw against 1t a
little—anyvhow, so that Sylvia's
checks can be paid—'" he added,
unconsciously coming right down
to the milk in the coconut, “‘well,
if I'm willing to take a chance, I
don’t see how anvone else can ob-
ject,”” he darkly reasoned. ‘‘That
other check will be worth some-
thing sometime—and then I can
make up whatever I've drawn.”

[CONTINUED ON PAGE 46]
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basic skin care for a
fresh, spring face

SPECIAL
DRY SKIN
MIXTURE

Lines can be

SALON
COLD CREAM

Light and fafly for spring and summer skin
care. Particularly a joy if your face takes
;lln'nw from sun and wind. Salon Cold tlrkr-nn
softens , ‘
fine oil

firmly told to leave
||I|.)' applications of
'pecial Dry-Skin Mixture. De.
cidedly softening, This Iy
emollient

—with nig
Speci

: l l\'l'iullS
Supplies dry, flaky
scaly skin with rich Illi;]'fr‘;llltil:l)l]‘
~plus the very helpful Vitamin
D that skin absorbs. Used faith-
fully, Special Dry-Skin Mix.
ture makes your face look ;;s
though it leads acharmed life—
smooth, pliant, undaunted by
weather and wind| Jar, $2.25.

++ @s 1t soothes . . . as it cleanses Its

r s swaop down into each nook and cranny
of your skin—float out :

accumulations. It leaves
l|lt‘ \““ ¢ aAve

beautifully refreshed. Your whole

face blooms more |
cleanliness!

rightly with its complete

She ; : 5
For dry and oily skins, Jar, $1.00 :

TIOAL DRy skiN M

SALgn AN
I:Luh CoLp CR!
L

JEWEL-LIKE LOVELINESS COMES WITH DAILY CARE
A\\'U,\l,\,\"s SKIN, in its clear perfection. is the

serene rival of any jewel. But, unlike the un-
quenchable fire of the diamond, a woman’s beauty
needs patient, faithful care. Day by day cleansing,
lubrication, stimulation . . . with the exquisite
Dorothy Gray preparations ... can persuade your
skin to carry its loveliness throughout the seasons
and the years. So, no matter where you spend your
holidays, let the Dorothy Gray preparations be the
boon companions of your face...for jewel-like skin!

Copyright 1937 by Dorothy Gray Co., Ltd.

JEWELS BY UDALL & BALLOU... Diamond Bracelet (forearm) in flexible mesh, em-
bracing 799 diamonds. Bracelet Bangle—modern grouping of diamonds and sapphires, 24.38
carats. Modern Ring and Clip-Brooch complete modern ensemble. Diamond Hair Ornaments.

DOROTHY GRAY SALONS...a corporaton, succomr o SUMMER SUGGESTIONS BY THE DOROTHY GRAY SALONS... Sunburn Cream,
Dorothy Gray ... 683 Fifth Avenue, New York ... Los Angeles bottle or tube, $1. Sensitive Skin Cream, $2. Lipstick in Tawny for lightly tanned faces, Cop-

Denver...Washington...Boston...Milwaukee...Paris.. . Br - - b i 2 9 s
Arvtaidin '1'11511-.--\"; And on the Grace Line “Santa” ships pertan for deep suntans, $1. Salon Face Powder to match, $3, $1.50, $1. Eau de Cologne, $1.50.
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IT'S TANGY,
IT’S SPICY, IT’S

REFRESHING,

SAYS BEATRICE IMHOFF
, OF LISTERINE TOOTH PASTE

A Chicagoan, Miss Imhoff was
chosen “Miss lllinois” by the
American Legion, while in High
School.

A WORKING GIRL
CAN CERTAINLY
APPRECIATE ITS

ECONOMY,

SAYS IDA VOLIMAR
OF LISTERINE TOOTH PASTE

She is o New York girl with natural
blonde hair. Fond of dancing and
badminton.

When are you going to give

your teeth the

ity BT

New York models use?

Buy a tube today and see what an
improvement it makes in the looks of
vour teeth. In two big economical sizes,

You'll have a treat—an entirely new and
delightful experience —when you use
Listerine Tooth Paste. Fragrant, tangy,
milky white, refreshing as a shower . . .
such is the solution that sweeps your
mouth and teeth when you employ this
dainty dentifrice.

So noticeable are its beautifying effects
that exotic New York models—the most
critical of tooth paste users—call Lis-
terine Tooth Paste their beauty bath for
teeth. One after another, with unre-
strained enthusiasm, they declare it gives
to teeth a radiant flash and brilliance, a
lasting whiteness that ordinary denti-
frices do not match. Why not lay aside
the dentifrice you are now using and try
this modern beauty treatment?

25¢ and 40¢.

LavserT Puarvacar Co., St. Louis, Mo.

Now, a SOAPLESS tooth powder!

ILISTERINE

TOOTH
POWDER

LISTE
TOOTH

RINE
PASTE

X

More than 14 POUND of tooth paste in the
double size tube 40¢ Regular size tube « 25¢
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As soon as he reached New York
he went to the bank again and
took the twenty-five thousand
dollars to the teller.

David Dolbeare put up his car
and strode out into the warm
spring sunshine. Young, good-
looking, very much in love with
an unattainable divinity (whose
unattainability, indeed, only made
her more divine), with twenty-
five thousand dollars to his credit
and the subject of a mystery which
intrigued him more than any play
he had ever witnessed: what more
could life seriously offer him, or
destiny devise?

“Nothing to do for an hour or

he thought glancing at his
watch. “T'll drop in at the office
and see how they're getting on."”

BUT on his way to the office

he chanced to come to theshop
windows of Messrs. Manners and
Priestley, Outfitters to Gentlemen
for Over a Century; and when you
hear that while Sylvia had been
putting a rosebud in his button-
hole at noon, David was promis-
ing to accompany her to the opera
that evening—where they were to
sit in the Merry box (“Mr. and
Mrs. John J. Merry—Wednes-
days' )—you will realize that it
was only natural for David to stop
and look in the windows of Messrs.
Manners and Priestley—and es-
pecially at a dress shirt, with pearl
;md OnyX accessories.

nl oughr to have new studs,’
he uncertainly told himself.

David went in to look at studs
—but he was presently looking at
evening clothes. Not a tuxedo,
vou understand; he had a good tux
and had meant to wear it. What
he was contemplating now, under
the knowing eye of an elderly
salesman, was a magnificent pair
of tails. Before he was through,
he had not only bought the studs
which he had seen in the window,
but he had also bought a shirt in
which to put the studs, to say
nothing of those magnificent tails.

“You wished them charged,
sir?”’ whispered the clerk.

“Yes—I haven't an account,
lmt I'll give you my references.’

“I'm afraid that will take a d: ay
or two, sir—and you wish these
[hms_‘s lx\ h uf-past four

‘Well,’ thought David, con-
sidering. “'After all, 1 ﬁh.lll have
to pay for them some day.”” And
aloud, although with a touch of
reluctance, *'Very well. T'll give
you a check.”
T Yes sir,”
he reached the street;
in at the office.”

It was half-past two when he
crossed the lobby of the Hotel
Windsor and entered the uptown
branch of Messrs. Perley and
Palmalee, Members New York
Stock Exchange. At first his col-
leagues didn't notice him. Jake

he thought, when
“I'll drop

Just keeping in touch.

and Eddie were busy chalking
quotations on the board and Wall-
eye was bent over a customer,
whispering financial mysteries in
his ear.

David luxuriously let himself
sink into one of the customers’
chairs and made a lordly signal to
the shoeblack. According to the
board, the market was inactive.

David turned his attention then
to the quotations which were lei-
surely making their way across
the lighted background—the
whole alphabet in unexcited pa-
rade: A AAGRES . T oAb

. . all the way down to X .

YA and Z, the favorite tmdmg
stocks almost monopolizing the
show. Presently a comparative
stranger appeared: MLC, while
after and under it followed the
figures 3 74.

“Hello!"" thought David, for
MLC was the tape symbol of
Merry Locomotive Company—a
stock which had lately been so
inactive that sometimes two or
three hours would pass without
a transaction. ‘It closed at 315
yesterday. It's looking stronger.”

Whereupon he recalled a remark
which Sylvia had made to him.

Dad was going to take me to-
night, but he had to go to Wash-
ington. He's hoping to close an
order for a whole shipload of loco-
motives for the Japanese govern-
ment. So if you're sure you don't
mind taking me instead

David's thoughts were inter-
rupted by the reappearance of
MLC on the tape: MLC 4
2 MLC 418 . 5 MLC 434

“Yes, sir, the first signs of life
in Merry Locomotive for months,”’
exulted David. “'T'll bet the Old
Boy's landed that Japanese order.
Oh, boy! If a man only had
thousand shares and it moved ten
points!™’

HE SWALLOWED hard and

then with another lordly
gesture he beckoned Wall-eye—a
fellow customer’s man who, in
addition to his other qualifica-
tions, was possessed of a double-
glancing financial squint.

“Hello!”" said Wall-eye. *'1
thought you were off for a week.
W h at are you doing here?"’

“C)h; Lt.ep]m, in touch, my boy.
What, if
m\rth,, do vou know .ilmut
\ll c '

“Why speak about the dead?"”

“Or to them, for that matter.
Now listen, Napoleon. Business
has been so slack around here
lately that I'm going to put some
color in your cheeks. Buy me a
thousand shares of MLC at five
or better."”

Now, David had really meant
to order a hundred shares—to hold
them till just before the close of
the market and then sell them

[CONTINUED ON PAGE 49]




INDIAN _HEAD CLOTH

Indian Head Cloth, in white and 37 fast colors,

doubles for linen in smart street frocks and sports-

wear, Launders crisp and fresh throughout its
long life. Indian Head is so economical that it’s
practical, too, for gay, flattering house dresses,
bedspreads, curtains, luncheon sets and many other
uses in the home. Look for the nmame “Indian
Head” on every yard of the selvage.

FAMO/US

A

Nasbua Blankets

Soft, fluffy, warm and inexpensive.
Woven in new, smarter colors to har-
monize with bedroom furnishings.

Send 3¢ stamp for envelope of samples
of these three Nashua products. Nashua
Mfg. Co., 40 Worth St., New York City.

QUALITY SLINCE

NASHUA

1823

loau de Feresl Parush

INDIAN_HEAD SHEETS

Made in the same mills by the same workmen that
make Indian Head Cloth, famous for over a cen-
tury. You'll find the same wear, the same hidden
qualities, the same snowy whiteness that stays
white. This Indian Head Sheeting differs from
Indian Head Cloth in being woven closer, of finer
yarns, smoother, softer to the touch for restful
sleep. Buy Indian Head Pillowcases, too.

By Night

Entire contents copyrighted 1937,
Nashua Mfg. Co., Nashua, N. H.



WRONG: Misfit Rug

This room looks bare simply because
the rug is too small. By contrast, see
how the bareness disappears, and
how attractive the same room, at
right, becomes when a Floor-Plan
Rug of the correct size for the
room is used. Just as you buy
your hats to fit ... now you can buy
your rugs—to fit.

"IN ‘CUSTOM ‘SIZES ‘AT READY-MADE PRICES

RIGHT: Floor-Plan® Rug

Floor-Plan Rugs are made in a wide
range of sizes to fit rooms as they ac-
tually are. You'll find them at all good
stores . . . in smart, figured effects,
rich; plain colors, and the newest
textures. For free "book, "A Guide
to Rug Buying," write Alexander Smith
Division, W. & J. Sloane Wholesale,
287 Fifth Ave., New York. (*1rade Mark)

BY NAME
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again—the whole proceeding
really for the pleasure of giving
his colleague a few direct com-
mands. But because he had been
thinking of the profit which might
be made on a thousand shares, his
tongue had slipped.

Wall-eye, however, refused to be
impressed. “What do you want
to buy them with?” he asked.
**Matches, toothpicks or marbles?”’

WITH patronizing good

humor David reached in his in-
side pocket and brought out the
duplicate slip which showed his
twenty-five thousand dollars de-
OSit.

“For heaven's sake!"”” muttered
Wall-eve, impressed at last. “‘A
thousand MLC, you said?”’

*No; never mind now,” said
David, glad of this chance to re-
trieve his slip of the tongue. “'On
second thought, I prefer to place
my business in a brokerage office
where better judgment is shown
regarding a customer’s financial
status.”’

“Twentv-five thousand dol-
lars,” muttered Wall-eye again,
turning the slip over to see if

there was any catch on the other
side. "*Where'd you get it?"’

"Ah, that's it," said David
mysteriously; and speaking more
truly than he knew, he added,
“but let me tell you this, my son.
There's plenty more where that
came from."’

But it was a narrow escape and
David knew it. *“You know
darned well,”” he accused himself,
“that you have no right to risk
that money till you know better
where it came from."’

On increasing volume, MLC
continued to rise—gently and un-
assumingly at first, but soon with
more spectacular jumps . . . MLC
S T sda s R e and TEhen
five thousand shares at 7. The
board room began to buzz with
growing excitement.

At the close of the market, MLC
was selling at 914.

“Over four thousand dollars pro-
fit,” thought David, “‘if 1 had
bought that thousand at five.”’

Arising from the depths of his
chair, David stared at Wall-eye
with a glance of pure contempt
and stroj:e out 1nto the street.

[TO BE CONCLUDED IN THE JULY ISSUE]

NEW ENGLAND GRAVEYARD

The women's graves are near the place

Where first they saw the light of day;

Sometimes their men lie by their side
But often they are far away.

O little ports of foreign lands
What harbor did you give the dead?
What headboards bleached beside the trails
That ever westward,westward led?

The women lie in the same earth
‘That gave them life. but far away
Deep in the sea the youn% men sleep,

The young men sleep in

Elizabeth

oreign clay.
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EAUTY authorities agree that
thorough cleansing is the most
important step in complexion care. \
A simple step, too, since Daggett & - e
Ramsdell created the new Golden ' e
Cleansing Cream—a more efficient
skin cleanser could not be obtained.

New kind of cleansing

Golden Cleansing Cream contains a
remarkable new ingredient. colloi-
dal gold, with an amazing power to
rid skin pores of dirt, make-up and
other impurities. You can’t see or
feel this colloidal gold, any more
than you can see the iron in spin-
ach. But its special action makes
Golden Cleansing Cream more
thorough than ordinary cleansers,
and tones and invigorates skin
tissues meanwhile.

Wipe it off with tissue. Then cleanse
with Golden Cleansing Cream. On
the tissue you will find more dirt—
brought from pore depths by this
more effective cleansing. -

Try it tonight. See for yourself
how fresh and clean Golden Cleans-
ing Cream leaves your skin. You’ll
find this new cream at your drug or
department store for just $1.00.

Make this simple test
Apply your usual skin cleanser.

GOLDEN CLEANSING CREAM

Daggett & Ramsdell, Room 1980, 2 Park Avenue, New York City. Dept. WHC-6
Enclosed find 10¢ in stamps for which please send me my trial size jar of Golden Cleansing Cream. (Offer good
in U. S. only.)

MName. -+ v asessae T e

Street.. .. Wasee st nesaennaetasaseesassreansastonnsesasttsesssesssstessesssnassnnnanes

Copr, 1987, Daggett & Ramsdell
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“TODAY OUR HEALTHY
DIONNE QUINS HAD

| }“ Bk in Wolonsi Witomine B 1
9,777 BRACE-UP NERVES,

DIGESTION, APPETITE "

Photo World Copyright 1936, N. E. A, Service, Inc.

7 | ther Baby'

Champions Also Raised
on Quaker Qats!

® You can't do better for your own family
than to follow the lead of doctors all over
the world!

Give everyone a daily breakfast of Quaker
Oats, with its rich supply of Nature’s pro-
tective Vitamin B.

Dr. Dafoe gives Quaker Oats to the
Dionne Quins every day. And, here at
home, Iowa's 57 baby champions of 1936
were every one raised on Quaker Oars!

Its Vitamin B does everyone such a world
of good because it combats UPSET NERVES,
CONSTIPATION and DULL APPETITES.

Delicious Quaker Oats, served hot, is an
ideal breakfast for good condition. Grocers
all feature it.

Quaker and Mother’s Oats are the same.

*Where poor condition is due to lack of Vitamin B.

QuakER OATS

June 1937
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The University of Washington,
at Seattle, is regarded as one of the
best in the country, with liberal
tendencies, and always with good
football teams and rowing crews.
The football coach is Jimmy
Phelan, former Notre Dame back-
field star. The young men grow
large on the west coast, but
whether it is heredity, climate or a
little of both is a moot point. The
college boys of Seattle and the rest
of the Northwest appear to be no
drunker and no soberer than the
voung men of eastern colleges af-
ter a football game.

4N LIKE most of the larger cities
"V of the Northwest, Seattle has
many restaurants and few of them
are noted for their excellence. Most
of them serve plain food at moder-
ate prices, with no frills about the
service, and the waiters expect the
customers to eat their meals with
as little dawdling as possible and
then pay up and get out. But the
gourmet can find a few spots. One
curious trait about the restaurants
in the Northwest is the great pres-
sure put on everybody to eat
apples—apple pie, apple tarts, ap-
ple dump[ing, ;1pp]es;mce, some-
thing else called “‘aplets,”” and
plain fresh apple juice.

This apple juice, supposed to
take the place of tomato, orange or
clam juice, or grapefruit, is not bad,
but it isn't very popular either.
A young waiter from Ohio, em-
ployed in the Olympic Hotel Geor-
gian room in Seattle, when asked
if anybody ever ordered apple juice,
replied:

"“Hell no, but we're supposed to
push it anyway. These people out
here eat crabmeat cocktails and
onion soup.”’

Nighrt life in Seattle, as in other
cities of that region, is hardly
what a Good-time Charlie from
Broadway would call hot, al-
though there are always a few
persons who like to stay up late.
In the realms of the higher cul-
ture, the Northwest 1s highly hos-
pitable to the better lecturers, and
the Seattle Symphony Orchestra
for this season imported such per-
formers as Melchior, Gershwin
and Rachmaninoff. The people
read lots of books. Many of the
shops, onavide clean streets, would
not look out of place on the best
stretches of New York's Madison
Avenue; this is true not only of
Searttle but of Portland as well.

Seattle, with the exception of
its great number of Japanese and
Chinese, i1s predominantly what is
kiown, very loosely, as a Nordic
city (indeed there 1s a Nordic
Coffee Shop). The Scandinavian
influence is tremendous and there
are many Irish, Scottish and
French names. In the Seattle tele-
phone directory there is one
Rapaport, one Finkelstein, one
Papadakis, ten Wongs and a vast

number of Petersons and Peter-
sens.

The yearning for reform, per-
meating the moral, political and
economic life of the Northwest for
generations, still exists. It was
there that the Industrial Workers
of the World started their trouble-
some course. It was in Idaho that
the late Big Bill Haywood (prose-
cuted by Borah and defended by
Clarence Darrow) had his famous
trial for murder after the killing of
ex-Governor Steunenberg. Such
panaceas as woman suffrage, the
initiative, referendum and recall,
and heaven knows how many
others, always have had their
leading supporters in the North-
west. Indeed, Oregon failed by
only one vote to have woman
suffrage when it was organized;
the man who voted against it had
a half-breed wife.

The people, taking them by and
large, are what is known as pro-
gressive, which 1s to say, they are
more than half-willing to try any
measure which promises to make
things better. Prohibition senti-
ment was strong there for a long
time and now, with repeal, the
prejudice against hard liquor re-
mains. Beer, ale and wines con-
taining up to fourteen per cent
alcohol may be served with meals
in public places, but hard liquor
must be bought by the bottle or
package in liquor stores, which
are, in most of these states, oper-
ated by the state government.
Thus, in Seattle, if 2 man wants a
drink of whisky he may go to a
state liquor store, buy a permit for
fifty cents (he needs no identifica-
tion and no proof that he is a sober
or law-abiding citizen) and stock
up on all the whisky he wants.
Drinking it is another problem; he
is supposed to take it home, or to
his hotel room. Despite the seem-
ing absurdity of some of these
provisions, there is very little
open drunkenness in any part of
the Northwest, and secret topers,
as always, are hard to pin down.

VN THE city of Portland, which
V¥ shows the mellowing effects of
age, was for many years regarded
as the economic, literary and ar-
tistic center of the old Oregon
country. And, rather oddly, it is
the sons and grandsons of the
covered wagon and Cape Horn
pioneers who still take the most
active part in the city's affairs. It
is still known as the Rose Citv,
but this has come to be a rather
melancholy misnomer, for rose
culture has fallen off. Before the
coming of good roads, automo-
biles, golf courses and motion pic-
tures, roses were everywhere and
home owners took gl';_‘;l[ pride in
them. One lawyer, a bachelor,
had more than six hundred va-
rieties in his gardens. Now only a

|CONTINUED ON PAGE §3




HOMEMADE STYLE PICKLES
Crisp! . . . and spiced just right

Appetizers—the kind guests comment on—
are easy to create with Libby's HomeMade
Style Pickles. These famous pickles look so
good! And they taste so good! Just like
something grandmother used tomake. Shown
above are two clever ways to use them:
riding gaily a-top stuffed eggs, and wreathed
round with Libby's Deviled Ham put
through a pastry tube. Note to Menu-
Planners: the HomeMade Style are just
one of 5 kinds of tongue-teasing Libby
Pickles. Enjoy variety . . . try the Sweets,
the Sweet Mixed, the Sours, the Dills!

PINEAPPLE

that's just the center slices!

You'll appreciate the extra value Libby
gives you in sliced pineapple. For you see,
every slice of Libby’s is a cenfer slice. And
center slices are more uniform, more deli-
cate, extra rich in flavor. Libby’s Hawaiian
Pineapple costs you no more than ordinary
kinds . . . so why not always serve it? Quick
and Clever: Libby’s center slices topped
with a tbsp. of meringue and placed under
thebroiler until the meringueis well browned.

RIPE OLIVES
Firm . . . and exceptionally meaty!

It’s really remarkable how a dish of Libby’s
Ripe Olives perks up a simple meal. They're
so handsome in their round, glistening per-
fection . . . so refreshing in their cool deli-
ciousness. But perhaps you prefer green
olives . . . in which case you’ll do your
“perking up”’ with Libby’s big plump Queens
or Libby’s dainty Pimiento-Stuffed Olives.

100 .

i FOODS

EACH THE FINEST OF
ITS KIND

A

SERVE 'EM with Potato-Ball Salad!

For thrifty, flavory main dishes, you ought to
get acquainted with Vienna Sausages by
Libby. (You’'ll love their rich smoky taste,
their tenderness, and their moderate price!)
And with them, on warm days, try this 1937
version of a dear old favorite—the new Potato-
Ball Salad. ® Cut raw potatoes into balls
(or cubes) . . . you'll need about 4 cups full.
Cook until well done but not soft. Chill. Com-

bine with 114 tsps. minced onion, 6 Libby’s
Sweet Pickles thinly sliced, 1 tsp. salt and a
dash of red pepper. Mix with mayonnaise.
Place in a large salad bowl and surround with
contents of 3 small cans of Libby’s Vienna
Sausage. Garnish with grated carrot, sliced
radishes, and watercress. (Serves 6) @ Libby’s
Vienna Sausages—hardwood-smoked for finer
flavor, with tender skins and tender meat—
are grand in hot dishes, too. Try them with
spaghetti, with noodles, with scrambled eggs.
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e Cutex Polish |

is usable to the last Drop

CyUTEX

New Smok‘f s

RATLLE
ink. May be !
i lavender P
M :::'::auuﬂfu“y with all blues

The New Cutex Evaporates less than
Half as Much as Ordinary Polish
R A fascinating smoky pink ¥

town
brown undertone: Porlu: 'l:; .o-nd
en, deep brown,bolgo,o; e
i “:—Ulltru-smnﬂ in the sout
. rs.
::::mor with wn-ﬂmncd finge

A soft, geminine dusky ros“e
@H Ro‘“ without any y°“°‘:||;:m.|
Very flattering 10 the wearer—d
er

ith
tels—and especially jrresistible W
ith pas
:‘ho new wine shades!

A new, deep red that's
ROAM R so soft even mo: |Ik:rl;.
every-
E ryonounwcﬂrh,andnnouwh
ve!

histi-
i daytime of evening. Very sop
::::J with black and white.

N an actual test—14 days of exposure to the

air—8 popular brands of nail polish evapo-
rated 35%¢ to 607,

cation and longer wear—for its freedom from

peeling and chipping—and for its 11 smart
Became so thick and gummy
as to be practically impossible to use.

shades, including 5 new “smoky” tones. A grand
value, any way you look at it!

; ; . ) The New Cutex is still only 35¢ a bottle—

Amazing Contrast... But the New Cutex Polish ., . : 3

at your favorite shop. Stock up today!

—both Créme and Clear—came through this g g :

£ o C = Northam Warren, New York, Montreal,
same test with less than half as much evapora-
tion. Standing for 14 days in uncorked bottles,

London,

Paris

as ever!

it ended up as smooth flowing and easy to apply

CUTEX INTRODUCTORY SET containing your 2 favorite shades of

Cutex Liquid Polish, Cutex Oily Polish Remover and the new Cutex
Oily Cuticle Remover for 16¢.

THE NEWEST SHADE

WA, F Northam Warren Corporation, Dept, 7-W-6
A New Economy Feature ... Unlike its 8 tested 191 Hudson Street, New York, N. Y
1 b ‘anada, P. 0. Box 2320, Montres
rival brands, Cutex—usable down to the last A Caudel F. O, Bax £588, Mantrsal) Y
b and-new, deeps » ’ ARIL I enclose 16¢ to cover cost of postage and packing for the Cutex
Ay . En- drop in the bottle—offers you a distinet and Introductory Set, including 2 shades of Cutex Liquid Polish, as
rply wine shade : . :
B o ntwithblack, worth-while saving. There’s practically no loss checked. :
g“‘h;"‘“'“‘n‘. n 7 i : . Mauve 0 Rust O
chanﬂni"'“": n or wine, and electrically by evaporation or thickening!
elia
white, carn
h blue.
smart wit

Burgundy [ Robin Red [
Name
And this new economy feature is just one of

Cutex's many advantages. It's already famous
for its finer lacquer, higher lustre, easier appli-

Old Rose [
Address

City

State




Under One Flag

[conNTINUED FROM PAGE §50]

few persons keep up their gardens.
They still have their annual Rose
Festival, but most of the floats are
decorated with other flowers.

Portland is proud of the Univer-
sity of Portland, Reed College, the
University of Oregon School of
Medicine, its hospitals, its art
gallery, its many fine old churches
and its water supply, which comes
fresh and cold from Mount Hood,
sixty miles away.

Portland was named in 1845
after that other Portland in Maine.
Two merchants in the new settle-
ment, F. W. Pettygrove from
Maine and his partner, A. L. Love-
joy from Massachusetts, disagreed
on whether the place should be
called Portland or Boston. They
flipped a coin and Pettygrove won.
He lived for more than fifty years
after that and many of his de-
scendants are still prominent in the
Northwest.

}__>THE newspapers of the North-
west are not particularly dis-
tinguished and have to a large
extent become the victims of that
standardization of news and fea-
tures which afflicts the rest of the
American press. The best paper in
that region is still the old Ore-
gonian in Portland, and the citi-
zens (a curious thing these days)
take an almost personal pride in
it. And they still remember Har-
vey W. Scott, the editor who
traced the name of Oregon to
orejon. Scott has been dead since
1910 but his children and grand-
children carry on. He fought in
the Indian wars around Puget
Sound, worked on farms, split
rails, was the first graduate of
Pacific University, was admitted
to the bar and became editor of the
Oregonian in 1865. He never for-
got friend or foe. He walked to
and from his office alone. Like so
many of the other pioneers, he
was a devotee of Shakespeare. His
crusades against John H. Mitchell,
for many years a senator from
Oregon, are still remembered for
their bitterness. He lived to see
Mitchell die in disgrace. He found
time to write six volumes on Ore-
gon history.

Indeed . many of the pioneer
Oregon names are still prominent.
There are the Corbetts, descended
from Henry W. Corbett, a native
of Washington County, New York,
who arrived in Portland in 1851 on
a bark after a trip around Cape
Horn. When he cﬁed in 1903 he
was many times a millionaire,
with money made from banking
and hardware. Three of his
grandsons—Harry, Hamilton and
Elliott—have distinguished them-
selves in Oregon civic and political
affairs. The old Corbett family
residence was downtown and for
years was surrounded by the busi-
ness district. A large part of the
yard was used to pasture the

family cow, but at last the crowds,
who came to gape at the I,‘U()l'
animal, became too large and the
family sold the cow and put up an
office building. The three Corbett
grandsons are also the grandsons
of another millionaire pioneer,
William S. Ladd, who went to
Portland in 1851, at a time when
every white man was supposed to
be a good shot with the rifle. In-
dians were bad in those days.
Ladd became a banker and was
rich when he died in 1893. Ghouls
stole his body but the family got
it back. They still talk of these
things there.

Another famous pioneer, a ship
captain who became a banker, was
Captain J. C. Ainsworth. For
thirty years he was foremost skip-
per of river craft on the Columbia
and the Willametre (pronounced
with the accent on the ‘‘lam'").
He helped get the Northern Pacific
Railroad to the coast, and the
bank he established, the United
States National, is now Oregon’s
largest, and the son of the old
skipper is chairman of the board.

Then there were the Applegates
of southern Oregon. The leaders
of the clan were Jesse and Lindsay,
natives of Kentucky. They crossed
the plains in 1843 when that jour-
ney was really terrible. Jesse Ap-
plegate wrote a book about that
trip, a classic of its sort, called A
Day With the Cow Column. Jesse
settled in the Umpqua Valley and
founded the town of Yoncalla. He
was eccentric, and active in every-
thing that had to do with develop-
ing that country. They called him
“*the bald eagle of the Yoncalla,”’
and to this ily, in a land where
there are many of his descendants,
the citizens often settle disputes or
face serious problems with the
question: ‘*What would Jesse
Applegate do about this?”’

IN SEVERAL respects, Port-

land may be said to comprise
one third of Oregon. It has one
third of the population of the state,
pays one third of the taxes and has
one of the three members of Con-
gress from the state. The newly
elected representative is Mrs.
Nanny Wood Honeyman, wealthy
and handsome, and a close friend of
the President and Mrs. Roosevelt.
She is the daughter of C. E. S.
Wood, soldier and poet, and was
born at West Point. Her father
went west to fight Indians. She
stayed and grew up with the
country.

Portland is on both sides of the
Willamette River, twelve miles
from the Columbia River and one
hundred and five miles from the
sea. Any ship now plying the
Pacific could come up to the docks
at Portland, though, to be sure,
not all of them do. Until the
World War much of the grain crop

[CONTINUED ON PAGE §4]

53

i a ellpuooce hacnet”
Madeleine

BLUE AS THE SUMMER SEAS are
Madeleine Carroll’s eyes! And this lovely
English star very wisely chooses makeup
that accents their deep charm.

IT'S MAKEUP THAT MATCHES.. harmo-
nizing face powder, rouge, lipstick, eye
shadow, and mascara. .. Marvelous Eye-
Matched Makeup by Richard Hudnut.
AND IT'S MAKEUP THAT MATCHES YOU!
For Marvelous Makeup is keyed to your
personality color, the color that never
changes, the color of your eyes.

DREAMS DO COME TRUE when you wear
this new makeup. 9 out of 10 girls who

try it make the exciting discovery that
they really ean look prettier, younger,
definitely more alluring. Beauty editors,
artists, stylists say it works miracles.

SEE FOR YOURSELF! Marvelous Face
Powder, Rouge, Lipstick, Eye Shadow,
and Mascara, keyed to your eyes, are on
special display right now in your drug
or department store. .. full size packages
each item 55 cents (Canada 65 cents).

AND YOUR OWN MIRROR, your own
leading man, will applaud the new glam-
our Eye-Matched Makeup gives you.

COPYRIGHT 1937, BY RICHARD HUDNUT

=

HARMONIZING face powder,
rouge, lipstick, eye shadow, or
mascara, only 55¢ each (Canada
65¢). Ask for Dresden type if
your eyes are blue; Patrician
type if they are gray; Continen-
tal type if your eyes are hazel;

Parisian type ifllwy are brown.

MARVELOUS 7/~ /lut/./ MAKEUP

RICHARD HUDNUT

Paris...london...New York...Toronto...Buenos Aires...Berlin
Woman’s Home Companion June 1937
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Party Invitations
Across the Miles

r].—I‘-IE TELEPHONE adds personality to any invitation,
makes it more welcome. You can chat with your
friends, as you ask them over. Exchange news. Elimi-
nate anxious waiting for answers. Avoid the embar-

rassment of tardy acceptances or regrets.

You don’t have to be planning a party to get great
satisfaction out of the telephone. You can enjoy the
two-way pleasure of talking with far-away relatives or
friends at any time. And it’s inexpensive. Especially
station-to-station calls after 7 P.M., or any time Sun-
day, when Long Distance rates to most points are
lower. Why not try it often?

A CONVENIENT EXTRA TELEPHONE

An extension telephone can be installed in your home

where it will save the most steps. It costs surprisingly

little. Ask your local telephone office.

Under One Flag
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of the west was carried out of
Portland on sailing ships. For
more than two generations the
ports of Astoria and Portland
were known all over the world as
hellholes because of the sailor
boarding houses. Virtually every
sailing vessel that came into the
Columbia River was robbed of its
crew by boarding house toughs.
Hundreds of young men who dis-
appeared from the Northwest
were shanghaied and sent to sea.
When a ship was ready to sail in
those rough old timmes the skipper
had to go to the boarding house
owners for men. They made him
pay through the nose and this ad-
vance money sometimes equaled
the entire pay of a sailor for a
passage from Portland to the Brit-
ish Isles. To make things worse,
in many instances the ship cap-
tains were in league with the
boarding house vultures. All are
gone now and,so are the sailing
ships on which they preyed. But
along the waterfront they still
talk of them—especially of the
fabulous Larry Sullivan.

The Northwest is not nearly so
boastful as California; indeed, its
civic and commercial organiza-
tions are much more restrained
than those of such places as Florida
and Texas. Under pressure they
will tell you that apple-growing
is one of the great industries and
that the Hood River Valley con-
tains many fine orchards. So does
the Grande Ronde Valley and
many other spots here and there.
Many of these trees are of a great
age, and still bearing.

':ZDFIFTEEN and more years ago
V' Japanese begancoming into the
,Hood River Valley and buying or-
chards. It caused a tremendous
ruckus. Jingoes saw in this mi-
gration a threat of war with
Japan. It was much like the eter-
nal fright in California. Alarm-
ists believed that the Japanese
were opening the way for a whole-
sale settlement of the entire west
coast. Mass meetings were held
and there were near-riots. Finally
the legislature passed an anti-alien
land law. The Japanese, quiet and
industrious, are still in the Hood
River Country, but they operate
their land under lease and they
are not numerous enough to
frighten anyone. In all truch, the
fear of the Orient does not seem so
pronounced in the Northwest to-
day as it did a generation ago.
Chambers of commerce will ad-
mit that cherries are another big
crop. The biggest orchards are
around Salem, the state capital of
Oregon (incidentally, Salem will
soon have the best-looking new
capitol building in the entire
country). The two most popular
kinds of cherries are the Lambert
and the Bing; they were propa-
gated by a pioneer named Lambert,

who named one kind after himself
and the other for Bing, his Chinese
cook.

Prunes are a big crop too, al-
though for years they were looked
down upon because of old board-
ing house jokes about the monot-
onous regularity of prune dishes.
It is said that the unidentified wag
who first used the feeble epithet,
““Oh, he’s full of prunes,’’ cost the
prune industry of the Northwest
millions of dollars. This scoun-
drelly jokester has never been
identified.

EAST of the beautiful Cascade
¥V Mountains is an enormous tract
of rich farming land on which is
grown wheat, hay and alfalfa, but
it is mostly used by cattle and
sheep growers. The sheep men
and the cattle men still don’t like
each other, although there is less
trouble than there was back in the
seventies and eighties. The cattle
men are almost too real; they look
as if they had stepped off the
covers of a pulp magazine. Pendle-
ton, the county seat of Umatilla
County, Oregon, is the home of
the most famous of all the annual
round-ups. Cowboys, cowgirls
and trick riders from all over the
west go there and even the Indians
bestir themselves to put on a big
show.

Many herds of wild horses still
cavort about in the desert sections
of eastern Oregon. The largest
herd of antelope in the world
plays in the stretch of unoccupied
land in the southeastern part of
the state. Elk are protected in
large numbers. The deer popula-
tion would be larger if it were not
for the cougars that prowl through
the timbered sections; one cougar
will kill several hundred deer in a
vear and they know no closed sea-
son. The Northwest is still a
grand place to fish. There is good
shooting in ducks, geese and
pheasants. Sportsmen from as far
away as Scotland come every year
to fish for salmon. The game last
fall was reported more plentiful
than in many years. The people
insist they are getting more con-
servation-minded. Maybe so, but
the more serious conservationists
are still worried, just as the ene-
mies of soil erosion are trying to
repair the terrible havoc caused by
dry-farming and by excessive log-
ging.

Turkey-raising is important in
part of the Northwest, especially
around Oakland, Oregon. It is hot
and dry there in the summer, and
the turkey ranchers let their flocks
roam at will. Year after vear the
turkeys get fat on grasshoppers,
which always seem to come back,
SLHI]C[ilHCS il'l l]lll!]l‘Cl‘S S0 _L{l't’.l[
that the turkeys can make lictle
impression on them.

And there is gold again. All

[cONTINUED ON PAGE 56]
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GET WISE, Htas Scrub-Fared,

Good brushing isnt enough! To make teeth really
sparkle, you need the right footh-paste too/

Bhs
?
%/nya Zo

PEPSODENT
TOOTH PASTE

confdmwz?
IRIUM

Quickly loosens and removes dull,. dingy
film . .. Wins flashing new luster on teeth

® Now a thrilling dental discovery ends Scrub-Hard
disappointment — makes your daily brushing amaz-
ingly effective!

IRIUM~—the remarkable new ingredient contained
only in Pepsodent —steps up the cleaning power of
tooth paste. It helps polish your teeth to a gleam-
ing luster you never thought possible!

Because of 1RiUM, Pepsodent Tooth Paste pro-
vides a smooth, gentle washing action that speedily
loosens dingy film and floats it away like magic.
You clean your teeth quicker, easier. Your brush-
ing gets results —in teeth that sparkle with lovely
natural brilliance.

Completes the formula for beautiful teeth

If you would have beautiful teeth, remember that
proper brushing is only balf the formula. The other
half is Pepsodent Tooth Paste containing IRIUM.
This modern dentifrice responds Znstantly to your
brush—cleans and polishes enamel surfaces in a way
that shows zp old-fashioned methods.

Your teeth feel clean and stay bright much longer
after using Pepsodent Tooth Paste containing IRIUM.
Tryit!You'llnolongerbeaDisappointed Scrub-Hard.

All Pepsodent now on sale contains IRIUM.

(#ange 7> PEPSODENT TOOTH PASTE . sy
IT ALONE CONTAINS IRIUM | _

Woman's Home Companion June 1937
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PACIFIC MILLS

" PACIFIC

CRINKLE

Because they have a way of making
themselves wanted. Because they’re smart...
practical ...and ridiculously easy to launder
(no ironing necessary).
For active sports we suggest /d/ease, a me-
dium weight seersucker ; for spectator sports,
afternoon and evening, Blister Sheer, avery
light weight.
Not illustrated, but just as important, are
those other Pacific Crinkles, Kwanto Crepe,
Cris Crinkle, and Flock Crinkle. Look at
dresses of these smart cottons and you'll
want them!"
Atsmart stores everywhere...all identified
by the Pacific hang-tag, your
assurance not only of style-
rightness but of unusual value.

;214 Church Street, New York

Waman's Home Companion June 1937

Under One Flag
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along the creeks and rivers thou-
sands of miners are panning for
gold. In the hills a few of the
hard-rock boys are hard at work.
The old camps are being gone over
by the big companies. Most of the
individuals, out panning, are able
to make fair wages. In the early
days there were two great camps,
Jacksonville in the southern partof
Oregon, and Whisky Gulch (Can-
yon City) in the eastern part. Both
were found by miners who had
worked north from California.

WALLA WALLA, in south-

eastern Washington, is a pleas-
ant little city whrch is more famous
foritsnamethanforanythingelse—
“They liked the town so well they
named it twice,”’ is the rather thin
wisecrack of the pioneers. It is
near the site of the famous mission
of Dr. Whitman, where the bloodi-
est Indian massacre of the North-
west took place. Walla Walla has
the state penitentiary, in which
many of the worst thugs in America
have been incarcerated at one time
or another. Whitman College at
Walla Walla turns out some re-
markably good football teams.
Indeed the whole Northwest,
from Montana westward, is foot-
ball-crazy.

Many of the state institutions
of Oregon are at Salem, the capi-
tal, a quiet place. The state uni-
versity is at Eugene and the state
agricultural college is at Corval-
lis. Mention of Corvallis must
remind old barnyard fans of the
town's chief claim to distinction—
the great Hen of Corvallis. This
remarkable hen, a Leghorn, laid
three hundred and sixty eggs in
one year. Last fall an upstart
farmer in Japin named Kichi
Fujikura laid claim to the record,
saying his Leghorn had laid three
hundred and sixty-one eggs in a
vear. Things looked pretty omi-
nous for a time, until the United
States Department of Agriculture
decided that the world's record
really was held by a Black Orping-
ton hen which laid three hundred
and sixty-three eggs in New
Zealand in 1930. But they are still
proud of the Hen of Corvallis.

L>THE Indians and the glories
V' and savagery of the old Indian
war days are mostly a memory now
in the Northwest—something for
students to worry about. They
dress up for the tourists in Glacier
National Park and in other play-
grounds, especially along Puget
Sound, but nobody pays much
attention to them. The wars
against the Cayuses, the Rogues
and the Yakimas seem long ago,
although it was less than a cen-
tury. In some of the reservations
one may to this day see a rather
curious sight—an Indian in a
blanket, living in a tepee in the
most primitive conditions, reading

English poetry, a taste he had
picked up in some eastern col-
lege.

It 1s possible that the entire
Pacific Northwest has softened up
a bit with the advance of civiliza-
tion. Even the men in the lumber
camps, those rough fellows of
legend, who followed the humps
of timberland from Maine across
through Michigan, Wisconsin and
Minnesota, only in the end to run
smack up against the Pacific Ocean,
are living a civilized life today.
They have table manners; they
sleep under sheets; they have mar-
vied, and they send their children
to school. Machinery for cutting
down and handling the great
Douglas firs has made their work
simpler.

Not many of the younger peo-
ple of the Northwest know or care
much about Father De Smet, the
early missionary who wrote some
revealing journals; or about old
John McLoughlin, who repre-
sented the Hudson's Bay Com-
pany in Vancouver and was so
kind to American settlers, only to
have them forget him in his last
days; or about John Jacob Astor,
who sent the first two sheep to
that country; or about David
Thompson, one of the greatest
geographers of all time, who sur-
veyed that vast region and did it
well; or about brave Joseph Lane,
first governor of Oregon Territory,
who was not afraid of a whole
horde of armed Indians. No.
They are like people everywhere.

TO THE east a few tenacious
visionaries still believe they
can make a living dry-farming.
The cowman can’t understand the
sheep man. More than one shop-
keeper, upright in all other mat-
ters, will feel no twinge of
conscience in palming off a fake,
cleverly made, as a genuine old
rifle used by the pioneers to knock
over rambunctious Cayuse Indians.
The thin young man in Tacoma
works in a furniture factory and
his interests and vague ambitions
and romantic desires are little
different from those of the young
man in Bridgeport, Connecticut,
who works in another sort of fac-
tory. The Reverend E. Stanley
Jones, the British evangelist, comes
to town, fills a church, and gets
his name in the papers. Mother
was among the first to read Gone
With the Wind, and she is going
to the state convention of club-
women. The bluenoses think
there is something wrong, some-
thing which may lead to sinister
doings, in allowing young women
to serve beer and light wines in a
restaurant or at a bar; they must
do something about it when the
legislature meets.
That is to say, the Northwest
appears to be a part of the United
States.




Yardley's English Lavender—the
cool, distinctive breath of " gar-
dens by the sea, 45¢ to §35.

ATTEND with us, for the moment, the loveliest party in the world. “Gowns by all famous dress-
makers; refreshments by the royal kitchens; compliments by officers of the Guard—and—Zght
by nature.”” So might your invitation read between the lines. But we venture to say that among all
the fluttering, graceful women at the Royal Garden Party at Buckingham Palace, not one will give
a thought but gratitude to the light of day. True beauty walks loveliest by daylight, in simplicity,
they say. And women who take one of the most formal social functions in the world in full light
must be skilled in beauty care. Our Yardley formulae have that simplicity, too, of perfection.

May we now offer them to you — through fine stores everywhere. We’ll send you our book, W-6,
“Beauty Secrets from Bond Street,” to tell you about them. Just send a card to: Yardley & Co., Ltd.,
620 Fifth Ave. (Rockefeller Center), New York; 33, Old Bond St., London; Paris; Toronto; Sydney.

YARDLEY’S SUNPROOF LOTION,
$1.10. Screens out harmful rays
and prevents ugly burned patches
on the neck and arms, and unbe-
coming tan all season. YARDLEY’S
suNTAN OIL will brown you sweetly,
evenly and painlessly. $1.35.

YARDLEY’S ENGLISH LAVENDER
soAap, whose fragrant, gentle lather
will cool, clean_se, and sweeten you.
Imperative beauty point for com-
plexions in warm weather. 35¢ a
tablet, $1.00 a box of three.

e
YARDLEY’S COMPLEXION CREAM—
light, cool and, oh, so necessary. Use
after your soap-and-water cleans-
ing to recleanse and prevent sum-
mer skin deterioration. $1.10. (Use
YARDLEY’S NIGHT CREAM [$1.10],
also, if you are weather-beaten.
YARDLEY’S FOUNDATION [85¢c], if
you have trouble keeping powder

on in summer.)

YARDLEY’S ENGLISH LAVENDER FACE
POWDER and YARDLEY’S ENGLISH
COMPLEXION POWDER (for dry skins)
—s0 lovely and lasting they're a
boon on warm days. In 7 unusually
subtle shades, including English
Peach and Gipsy. $1.10 a box.




A bride to be completely satisfac-
ry, we understand, should have
golden hair, blue eyes and a look
halfway between that of an angel
and Dresden china. As if this
ideal were not sufficient handicap,
brides have to contend with wed-
ding veils and strong emotional
states. Humbly we suggest that
the right make-up is a help to
both mind and costume. How re-
assuring, for example, to walk up
the aisle knowing that one's rouge
is authentic Innocence. How comn-
forting to be able to depend on a
Dewy Complexion that is syn-
thetic but sure. And on Blushing
that is subtly contributed by the
shade of one's face powder.

‘\-.—ne"'
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BNzl Relluson Cacles

There are some girls who can’t even get to the altar on time. We suggest, a
little vulgarly probably, that haste on a hot day is apt to lead to perspira-
tion, a shiny nose and—may we say, perhaps,—a slightly blowzy look?
Hollywood has tested out a foundation cream that can stand klieg lights
and ought to get a girl through a wedding ceremony without powdering her
nose. You use just a tiny bit, blend with water, let it “‘set,”" blot it care-
fully and make up. For subtlety try ivory under natural powder or
natural under brunette powder, according to your complexion.

Is she scared, or just one of those ruthless women who march on matri-
mony with a relentless eye? | saw a little frightened redhead bride last
week who was completely made over by an exciting make-up ensemble in a
shade they call Champagne. But for those dark stern ones, | have never
been able to think of anything more appropriate than a Victoire lipstick
which | advise combining tactfully with lllusion face powder. This seems
a good place to speak also of the romantic influence of the right eye
shadow—Azure or Violet, let us say, or a Silvery Mist.

[ love freckles, but not with wedding veils. | hate sunburn, especially with
white satin. If any athletic fune bride-to-be reads this, let her resolve from
now on to protect her skin as far as possible. And to use the time that re-
mains before her great day in trying to lead her sunburn gently back, by
facial care as well as make-up camouflage, toward that delicately beguil-
ing pink-and-white look that is now in vogue (see how to get an English
complexion, page 60).

News about make-up is always fascinating.. Our new make-up leaflet
has good ideas not only for the bride but for any other woman who takes
her make-up seriously. If you would like a copy send a three-cent stamp
to Hazel Rawson Cades, Good Looks Editor, Woman's Home Companion,
250 Park Avenue, New York City. Ask for “Summer Make-up.”
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ITS YOURSELF!”

“I seea tall, handsome, dark man. He thought
a great deal of you at first—but he
has been estranged.

e
I see merry gatherings, parties—but you do
not seem to be present.

Iseea trip for you—Dbut vou are going alone.
p y y gomg

T see an enemy. She is a lovely blonde. It's
you, yourself, my dear!”

_HOW many fortunes could be told — and truly — in
Just this way!

The most dangerous enemy a woman ever has is
herself. For it is her own failings which defeat her —
faults which she does not see, and so cannot correct.

It’s a common experience to meet a girl who seems
to have everything — beauty, brains, personality. And

vet one personal fault holds her back — a fault with
which the social and business worlds have no patience.
The annoying odor of underarm perspiration on person
and clothing.

It’s hard to see how she can be so careless. Or how
she can be unconscious of it herself.

It is doubtless because she thinks her daily bath
protects her. And yet. of course, all soap and water can
do is to cleanse for the moment. They cannot protect
in the hours to come.

The smartest, busiest women choose one unfailing
way to be safe at all times. The daily Mum habit!

So quick and easy to use! It takes only half a minute
to use Mum. Just smooth a
quick fingertipful under each
arm — that’s all there is to it!
No waiting for it to dry; no
rinsing off.

Harmless to clothing. Use Mum
any time, before dressing or
afterwards. For it’s harmless
to clothing. Mum is the only

deodorant which holds the Textile Approval Seal of
the American Institute of Laundering as being harm-
less to fabrics.

Soothing to skin. You'lllike this about Mum, too—you
can use it even on a sensitive skin right after shaving
your underarms. It soothes and cools.

Lasts all day. Use Mum in the morning and just forget
your underarms. You're safe for all day!

Does not prevent natural perspiration. And this is
important! You can always count on Mum to prevent
every trace of unpleasant body odor and yet it doesn’t
interfere with natural perspiration.

Protect that niceness of person which is such an im-
portant part of success, by the
daily Mum habit. Tt’s so quick
and easy and sure! Bristol-
Myers Co., 630 Fifth Ave.,N. Y.

FOR SANITARY NAPKINS there’s
nothing quite so effective as
Mum — and so comforting to
your peace of mind!

MUM TAKES THE ODOR OUT OF PERSPIRATION

Woman’s Home Companion June 1937



::___DA CAT, they say, can look at a king. Lots
of people have gone to London lately to do
that very thing. And we, Gadabout, even
across the Atlantic Ocean have felt the reper-
cussions of the great event. In fact, when we
began planning this page we found that the
English accent had so far penetrated the news
of the month that we decided to go the whole
way with it.

The special coronation package which holds
the pert}:ime and compact at extreme right is
pretty exciting. The perfume we have men-
tioned before, but the combination compact
and lipstick—very regal with ermine motif—
is new. And they are packed together in a truly
elegant red-velvet-lined box.

You have probably been hearing a lot this
spring about English complexions. We went
the other day to have a facial at an English
salon which has regently transplanted itself
from London to New York, and we were en-
chanted with the thoroughness and simplicity
of the treatment. To massage your face they
use a secret gadget which they keep locked in
their safe at night for fear their satisfied cus-
tomers will tura burglars. And they include in
the facial - probably the most thorough face
shampoo. you have had since you were six.
Their milk of roses, a delicious powder base
lotion, is illustrated.

In the ivory box with crimson honeybee
motif (below) is a new English complexion
face powder which—Ilight, fine and clinging—
is especially concocted for dry skins. In seven
shades, including English peach. This seems a
good spot also to remind you that coronation

red is new ror lips and fingertips. And that
there is also a new face powder shade called
Windsor rose.

There is quite definitely a feeling for perfumes
with an English accent. One perfumer has
brought out an Elizabethan scent in honor of
the coronation. Another suggests a revival of
Jacqueminot rose which probably you haven’t
thought of for years, but which sounds nice
when you're reminded of it. We hope car-
nation is back to stay a long time. And we
could also stand quite a lot of good violet per-
fume.

::D FOR a long time friends have been murmur-
ing to us of a shop where they carry deli-
cious English bath things and flower perfumes
in little known odors. So we went around and
succumbed to such notions as bean blossom
(though we haven’t the slightest idea how a
bean blossom should smell). And to lemon-
thyme and wallflower, honeysuckle, stephano-
tis, tea rose and English violets.

How we’ve run on—and here we are with no
room to tell you about the wave-length hair-
brush which we are crazy about, and the
lavender with atomizer which is going to make
life so pleasant for a lot of people. Both are
illustrated below, but for the fascinating de-
tails you will have to see the June Good-look-
ing Glass. If you'll send your name and address
on a post card we shall be glad to see that this
monthly bulletin is sent to you regularly with-
out charge. Address Hazel Rawson Cades,
Good Looks Editor, Woman's Home Compan-
1on, 250 Park Avenue, New York City.




i

V| PORCH LOOKS |/

Vs - 73
/ COULDNT BE 4

MORE ALONE ov ¥
\_, 4 DESERT ISIAND 43

/" THANK GOODNESS
OVERHEARD WHAT
BABS sAID TO
: N HER MOTHER.
A PACKAGE | LUCKY FOR ME |
OF LUX, CAN BUY LUX,
PLEASE NO MATTER WHERE
| AM ON VACATION

BUT, MOTHER, |
HAVEN'T YOU
NOTICED HOW
CARELESS

\ \

LONELY GIRL R
ON THE NOT IF YOURE
EXTRA CAREFUL

NEVER TO WEAR

asour persPRATION N BES REECRD WHAT A
ODOR FROM i A/ | MOTHERYOU | DIFFERENCE
UNDERTHINGS? /| AL : e

KNOW IT6 SO

YES BUT DONT 1 "eacy 10 LUX

FORGET, DEAR,

AND LUX —
CAN MAKE

| REMEMBER,
THE NEXT

TS EASY FOR . IS MINE
ANY OF US TO
OFFEND THESE YOU PROMISED
DAYS GINNY, STOP ME THIS DANCE ;
PLEASE. |'VE

LAUGHED TILL
I'M WEAK

Avoid Offending

A girl can’t expect to have the super-vacation she
longs for unless she’s super-fastidious about dainti-
ness! We all perspire — more than ever in warm
weather—and the penetrating odor clings especially
to underthings. Popular girls never risk offending—
they Lux underthings after each wearing. They know
how safely and surely Lux whisks away every trace
of perspiration odor.

Lux has no harmful alkali to fade colors—wear
things out. Avoids cake-soap rubbing, too. Anything
safe in water alone is safe in gentle Lux.

| —takes away perspiration
| odor...saves colors, too

Woman’s Home Companion June 1937



Evening in Paris brings you
Keyed Scents in Bath
Accessories and Perfume

When your perfume and bath acces-
sories are in different odeurs they clash,
just as inharmonious colors clash. But
when they all match, their fragrance
seems a living part of you, like your
hair and eyes.

Evening in Paris makes it easy for
you to wear matching odeurs by bring-
ing you Keyed Scents in perfume, eau
de cologne and bath powder. Here’s
how you use them:

You begin with your skin . . . after
your tub, Evening in Paris Eau de
Cologne leaves you refreshed and deli-
cately perfumed from head to toes.

Follow with a mist of Evening in Paris
Bath Powder to waft its fragrance
through your clothing. Then, for per-
fume highlights, touch Evening in Paris
Perfume to your hair, ear lobes, lips,
and the palms of your hands.

You cangetEveninginParis Perfume,
BathPowderandEaude Cologneatyour
favorite drug or department store.

BOURJOIS
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Artist’s Life

[CONTINUED FROM PAGE 16]

“Just only the dance music.
I'm going to be a dancer. My
name's Kit.”’

“Mine’s Eddie. Come on, then,
we better get going.”’

Kit took off one skate and gave
it to Eddie; it was a little too short
but all right. They scooted down
the pavement toward the lake.

“I'm going to be a musician,”
said Eddie taking a long slide.

“We'll give recitals together,”
said Kit swinging into a dee
curtsy. ‘‘You'll play and TI'll
dance.”

“0. K.,” said Eddie.

::>ONCE they reached the boat-
house, closed and black, they
took off their skates and walked
around to the dock. The rowboats
were piled one inside the other out
of the water.

““Oh, look,"" said Eddie.

There was a rowboat tied at the
end of the dock.

“Probably your kid brother
found another one like that,”’ said
Kit. ""Come on.”’

They climbed silently into the
boat, untied the rope and pushed
off. They sat side by side, each
pulling an oar. The edges of the
lake were lit here and there with
lamps and near the lamps the trees
flickered and shone when their
leaves moved. There were people
everywhere, lying on the grass,
holding hands on the benches, but
no one looked up when the boat
slid past.

“It's like a fairy tale and as if
they were all enchanted,”’ said Kit.

“My kid brother’s got on an
Indian suit, in case we see him."’

But they didn't see him. They
rowed all around the silent gleam-
ing lake and found no trace of
Sammie.

' Have to look some place else,”’
said Kit. '“Maybe the Rambles."

“0. K., said Eddie. '*We bet-
ter get in quietly in case—""

“HEY, you kids, there"
Vv bawled an Irish voice. '"I'll be
thankin’ you to come along in out
of that."

“A cop!'" whispered
“*We got to beat it.”

“Well, I'm beating it,”’ whis-
pered Kit. ‘"Can’t you row any
faster than that!"’

She pulled so fast on her oar
that the boat turned right around
and went toward the dock again.

“*Easy there, now,’" bawled the
cop standing large and dark on
the dock. “*What's the meanin’
of this, anyway. Hey!"”

Because by now Eddie had the
boat turned and he was counting,
“One, two, three, dip. One, two,
three, dip."’

The boat slid rapidly through
the water toward the dark shore
on the other side where branches
bent to the lake. The shouts of
the cop died away. Kit giggled.

Ele 1 c.

“What's so funny?”’ said Eddie.

“We're looking for Sammie,"”’
said Kit. ‘' And now the cop'll be
looking for us.”’

Suddenly Eddie laughed too.
They leaned over their oars and
laughed and laughed without
making a sound.

They sent the boat in under the
trees and deep into the mud at the
shore and scrambled out. Stand-
ing in the darkness on the grass
near the sidewalk they each put
on a skate.

““Otherwise it might look funny
to the cop, in case the one at the
dock sent out an alarm,”’ said Kir.

They hobbled over the turf,
skates sinking deeply into the
earth, and then they went rattling
over the pavement. Through the
rattle of skates they heard the
music of the concert floating over
the park. They went uptown,
around the curving walks, toward
the Rambles, calling Sammie.
Once a tall heavy man rose from a
bench and answered.

I guess I wouldn't be the Sam-
mie you want,”’ he said. "'But
I'm a Sam, used to be a Sammie."”

““Oh, no,”” said Eddie, ‘‘thanks
a lot just the same.”

THEY slid along and suddenly
they came to a lady standing
under the trees weeping, a white
chiffon handkerchief to her eyes.
““Pancho,”” she sobbed, ‘‘oh,
here, Pancho; here, Pancho.”

Kit and Eddie stopped stock-
still and looked at the lady and
then at each other. They hobbled
over the grass to the weeping lady
and saw that diamonds flashed on
her arm and on her fingers.

“*“What's Pancho, please?’’ asked
Eddie while Kit stared.

““He's my darling Chihuahua,”’
wept the lady.

“Chihuahua?’’ said Kit.

**Chihuahua,’’ said a man crawl-
ing out of the bushes, high hat
appearing first. He stood up, tall
and thin, white shirt gleaming.
He dusted his black evening
clothes. **A Chihuahua, my
friends, is a Mexican hairless dog,
small and of a rather unpleasant
dun color.””

“Didn’t you find him!"’ said the
lady, handkerchief to her eyes
again. “"Oh, Norris, I told you
not to let him off the leash. That
valuable dog! Oh, Pancho!"

The tall man took off his high
hat and shut it—click!—to a
black pancake which he stuck un-
der his arm.

**Back to the bushes,'’ he said.
“Or—Ilook here, were vou two
particularly busy just now?"’

“Sort of,”" said Eddie, thinking
fast. **Was that dog very valu-
able?"’ ;

“Oh, very!" said the lady.
“*And such a darling!" 4

“Would you give a reward?”

[CONTINUED ON PAGE 64)
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S youre going
to have

Of course, your doctor has told you about the impor-
tance of correct diet...the necessity for plenty of cal-
cium and phosphorus and Vitamin D to safeguard
your own teeth and to lay the foundation for sound

§ *tooth and bone structure in the baby to come.

And we are sure that he will confirm the following.
That Cocomalt is an excellent source of Vitamin D,
as well as calcium and phosphorus. And, of course,
Vitamin D must be present for your system to utilize
the bone-building calcium and phosphorus.

Cocomalt is also rich in iron—something seriously
lacking in nearly all foods—and necessary for good,
red blood. And here’s another advantage. Cocomalt
makes milk more palatable. Then, too, it is rich in

malt enzymes that help to promote better digestion,

In fact, Cocomalt can be recommended on many
scores to the expectant mother, for it is such a splen-
did protective food drink. And, of course, is equally
beneficial to the nursing mother. Easy to mix with
either hot or cold milk, its distinctive Havor is unusu-
ally inviting and refreshing.

Cocomalt can be purchased in grocery and drug
stores, in Y-lb., 1-Ib. purity sealed cans and in the
economical 5-1b. hospital size,

Cocomalt is the registered trade-mark of R. B. Davis Co., Hoboken, N. J.
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[cCONTINUED FROM PAGE 62]

asked Eddie. ** As much as twenty
dollars for instance?”’

“I personally am prepared to
give twenty dollars,”” said the tall
man, ‘provided you will take on
the bushes.”

**Wah, wah, wah, wah!”’
sounded from far away.

“There he is!"’ cried Kit.

“ All right,”” said Eddie. *"We'll
look for your dog and if we find
him we get the reward.”

“Absolutely,” said the tall
man, sitting down on a bench and
taking a cigarette case from his
pocket.

“If you'll only find him,”
sobbed the lady.

“May I inquire if you have also
lost something?’’ asked the tall
man, smoking a cigarette and
crossing his legs comfortably.

“Uh-huh,” said Eddie through
the lady’s sobs. '* My kid brother,
Sammie. Which way did your dog
run?"”’

“In the general direction of the
war whoops,”” said the tall man.
**Would they be Sammie?”’

“They're Sammie, all right,”
said Eddie. “O. K., then. Prob-
ably we could look for both at
once. Come on, Kit.”’

“HOW was it you asked for

just twenty dollars?’" said Kit
while they crawled under the
bushes. ' Here, Pancho; here,
Sammie!”’

" Because that’s just enough to
send Sammie to a play group for
the summer.”” He told Kit what
it was like to take care of Sammie.

"1 get it,”” said Kit.

“Naturally half the reward’s
yours, though.”

“We didn't find either of them
vet,”" said Kit. " You know what
I'd much rather have? A dog.
Maybe 1 could buy one with my
reward.”’

They crawled under bushes on
their hands and knees, pushing
back the thin scratchy branches,
rubbing their arms and faces when
twigs stung them. Sometimes
they called to Pancho, sometimes
they were silent, trying to surprise
the valuable Chihuahua. At last
Kit put out her hand into the dark
and touched something woolly.

““Oh, here, nice Pancho,”” she
cried clinging to whart felt like a
live doormat. ‘"Eddie, I've got
him."

“Hang on,"" said Eddie scram-
bling to her. They carried the
doormat to the lawn and looked
at it. It was a medium-sized dog,
colored a gray which might have
been dirt or might have been
natural; thick gray hair hung over
his eager shining eyes.

*Pancho,”” said Kit and the
dog's short gray tail wagged and
his eyes shone.

I guess it's Pancho, all right,”
said Eddie, “‘except that man said
it was a Mexican hairless dog.”

““He answers to Pancho all
right. Isn't he a swell dog!”’

Eddie walked away over the
lawn.

** Here—uh—Rover,”” he called.
“Go on, you let go, Kit, and
we'll see. Here, Rover!”’

The woolly gray dog bounded
over-the lawn to Eddie and leaped
at him.

“He just answers to anything
and he looks all wrong, anyway.”’

“He's a swell dog, though,”
said Kit.

e

ANOTHER dog stood at the
edge of the bushes, tail wag-
ging, ears cocked.

““Here, Rover,”” called Eddie
and this dog gamboled across the
lawn and rolled over.

“He's certainly no good. He's
practically a wire-hair. Come on,
Kie. ™

Followed by the two dogs Kit
and Eddie climbed a hill, digging
their skates into the lawn and
panting up, calling now Pancho,
now Sammie. At the top of the
hill they paused looking down
over the park. People were every-
where, lying on the grass, sitting
on the benches, strolling over the
paths.

“Sam-mie-ie,”’ called Eddie.

*‘Pan-cho-o,"" called Kit.

Another dog tore up the hill
and bounded at them, nearly
knocking them over.

*“That’s a collie;”" said’Kit. *‘I
like the first one best still. Listen,
Eddie—""

“What?"' said Eddie.

“What do you think a Chi-
huahua looks like, anyway?"’ said
Kit.

“I think mavbe kind of large
and unshaggy,’” said Eddie.

“1 was thinking smallish and
pinkish,”" said Kit. *'Ibet you we
won't know that Chihuahua when
we see 1t.

4N, THEY hobbled out to the as-
F phalt path which wound over
the hill and flew down it on their
one skate apiece. At the bottom of
the hill they stopped again, sur-
I'()\Il]\ll.‘tl Iﬁ.\' dogs, and C;l“cd
loudly.

“Ahoy, there!” a voice an-
swered and a sailor came down
the hill. **Martes, did vou happen
to be looking for a kid 1n an Indian
suit? "’

A short fat man rose from the
grass.

" Maybe you like to find littla
boy wit’ feathers?'’ said he.

“That’s right,"”” said Kit.

“*And a Chihuahua,”’ said Ed-
tliL‘.

“Couldn’t say as to that,"” the
sailor said. " But the Indian kid
was stalking an ice-cream cone
when I saw him. Down by the
menagerie.’’

“*That’sa right,”" said the short
fat man. CONTINUED ON PAGE 66]




Better Hood Canvas Sh

"HE'S NEVER HAD
CANVAS SHOES THAT WORE
HALF SO LONG BEFORE !

S ———
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0CS

Owtwear as Maygy as 7 Pairs

of ordmary cheap ones!

For Boys
and growing
youngsters

High cut athletic
. shoes and
.. oxfords for girls

NO matter how hard your children are on shoes, here’s a
way you can save money!

Next time get them Hood Canvas Shoes!

Here are canvas shoes built to give much more wear for every
penny you spend. Actual wear tests show that many Hood
Canvas Shoes give from 2 to 7 times the wear of ordinary cheap
canvas shoes! (See table at right.)

No matter how much or how little you can spend—ask for
Hood Canvas Shoes and your money will go further!

Hood Shoes, made by the Xtrulock Molded Process, have no
seams to chafe the feet or wear out stockings! Remember, too,
every Hood Canvas Shoe has the famous Hygeen Insole and
Ventilated Uppers. Hood Rubber Co., Inc., Watertown, Mass.

POSTURE FOUNDATION—Many Hood models are made with “Posture
Foundation”—a special device that gives better body posture, more com-

fort and provides Insurance Against Flat Feet.

HOOD SAVES YOU MONEY

Here are a few examples of the sav-
ings you make by selecting Better
Grades of Hood Canvas Shoes.
Prices of the styles listed below
range from less than $1.00 to $2.00.
Yet Jook at the longer wear!

THE COOLEE
OUTWEARS 2 PAIRS
of the lowest-priced canvas shoes

THE JAVA
OUTWEARS FROM 2 TO 4 PAIRS
of the lowest-priced canvas shoes

THE MOGUL
(With Posture Foundation)
OUTWEARS FROM 4 TO 5 PAIRS
of the lowest-priced canvas shoes

THE HYKESHU
(With Posture Foundation)
OUTWEARS FROM 5 TO 7 PAIRS
of the lowest-priced canvas shoes
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IF THEY KNEW —

They live on a dreamy Caribbean
island, famed for its coconut groves.
Every day the ripe home-grown nuts
are on the family menu—temptingly
fresh and delicious.

Yet you—thousands of miles from a
coconut palm—can enjoy coconut even
finer than this! For Baker knows how
to take these freshly opened Caribbean
nuts, shred their f:.tscious meat into
delicate curling tendrils, sweeten them
—and then pack the creamy shreds into
cans, so expertly thatall tKe tropic fla-
vor is protected for your enjoyment.

To get this wonderful treat ask your

rocer for Baker’s Coconut, Southern
tyle. It works miracles on a cake, or
a pie. Try it tonight!

YOU NEVER TASTED
SUCH COCONUT

NOW-at a new low price

Mail this coupon today for new Coconut Recipe Folder
—free! The world’s best coconut cakes, pies, desserts,

GENERAL FOODS,
Battle Creek, Mich.

Name. 0y

W.H, C.8-37

Street AEAE o

i i st o A el Mg, i
(If you live in Canada, address General Foods, Lid.,
Cobourg, Ont. This offer expires December 31, 1937.)
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[CONTINUED FROM PAGE 64]

‘You didn’t happen to see the
Chihuahua too, did you?"" asked
Kit. ““Could you tell us what it
looks like?"

The sailor shook his head no
and the short fat man shook his
head yes.

“You find in menagerie Chihua-
what-you-say. Is maybe danger-
ous, no? Is beeg, kinda black—""

“Thanks a lot,”" said Eddie and
the short fat man sank back on
the grass again, waving his hand
graciously to show that it was a
pleasure to be of assistance.

** Anchors aweigh, mates,"” said
the sailor and Kit and Eddie shot
off in the direction of the menag-
erie. The three dogs followed,
barking. But when they came to
the menagerie the dogs were still,
huddling together against Kit and
Eddie so that they could scarcely
move. Crowds of people stood at
the ice-cream and hot-dog stand
but Sammie was not among them.

““He couldn't have gone far,”
said Eddie. *‘Let's look around.”

Do you think that Chihua-
hua’s really dangerous?”’ asked
Kit, moving slowly over the as-
phalt path toward the cages.

*'Uh-huh, maybe,” said Eddie.
“We better find Sammie.”’

They wheeled around the seals’
pond and a shining black seal rose
from the water and flung himself
at the rocks along shore. He
galumphed heavily to the bars and
stared at them, his long whiskers
streaming down each side of his
disdainful face.

“*Sam-mie-ie,”” called Eddie.

**Pan-cho-o0,"" called Kit.

The whole menagerie answered,
like a jungle coming alive. Howls,
grunts, roars, rose from the cages
all around; birds shrieked, mon-
keys chattered, hyenas laughed.

" Gosh!" said Eddie.

The dogs whined and shivered
and still the huge noise rose from
the cages.

“What’s all this,”” said an Irish
voice close to Kit.

“The cop!"' whispered Kit.
“Come on!"”

KIT and Eddie slid around the

monkey house and peered out.
They saw the cop stride by, look-
ing bigger than anyone else.

“*We better find Sammie,"’ said
Kit. “'I bet you he's frightened."’

“There he 1s,”” said Eddie. **He
certainly doesn't look scared. My
gosh, what's he doing?”’

Sammie came down the path
toward the monkey house, toma-
hawk in one hand, ice-cream cone
in the other; he stuck the ice-
cream cone into the neck of his
blouse and his whole blouse
moved strangely.

‘*Sammie, " said Eddie. ** What
do you think you're doing?™’

Sammie did not look up. His
feathered head was bent over his
blouse.

“I got my prey cornered,”” he
said. “"Eddie, I caught a wild
beast or maybe something like a
thin rabbit.”

" Where?"" asked Kit.

“Who're you?’' said Sammie
still not looking up. **See, I got
it in my blouse. I'm feeding it.”

“Take it out,” said Eddie.
“Let's seeit.”

Sammie handed his tomahawk
to Kit and his ice-cream cone to
Eddie; he pulled his blouse up
from his pants and took out a
small brown animal with bright
eyes and spindly legs.

“Pancho!” o:rieag Kit suddenly
and the tiny animal looked up and
barked shrilly. At this the other
dogs jumped up and barked, and
the monkeys leaped and chattered.

“That’s it, all right,” said Ed-
die. “"Just that good ole Chi-
huahua.”

*I bet you,” said Sammie in-
stantly. “"It’s a Chihuahua and I
caught it.”’

::/>“ YOU caught what!"’ said the
Irish cop looming up beside
them. Eddie and Kit moved away
but Sammie looked up at the cop.

"' Just some prey I cornered,’” he
said.

“An’ all these is some other
prey, I suppose,” said the cop
pointing to the otherdogs. ““Why,
there's that mutt's been wanderin’
around the park for days. We've
been trying to catch him but he's
like greased lightnin’.”’

It he isn’t anybody’s then he's
mine,’’ said Kit. ““He's just the
kind of a dog I want.”’

“Easy there, now, easy,”’ said
the cop. He stared at Kit and Ed-
die. “'Say, you're the tiwo kids
was out in a boat just now. Don't
you know that’s against the law?"’

“*Well, we were looking for my
kid brother," said Eddie.

“And, well, we were looking
for that Chihuahua too,” said
Kit.

“That what?"" said the cop.
" That fake dog the kid’s holding?
Say, what would anyone be doing
with a joke like that?”

" You come along, if you don't
believe us,’” said Eddie. ‘' There's
a reward and everything.”’

“*Reward?’’ said Sammie.
“What kind of a reward? Any-
way it's mine."’

“Come along and we'll see,”
said the cop. So they formed a
procession, with Sammie holding
Pancho, Kit holding the toma-
hawk, Eddie holding the ice-
cream cone and the cop stumbling
over the three dogs and looking
stern and as if he would like to
laugh at the same time.

When they came near the hill a
woman called, '‘Here, Rover!"
and the dog that was practically
a wire-hair ran away toward the
voice. When they got to the top

[coNTINUED ON PAGE 70]

Underwood Deviled Ham is
just choice ham and spices —
nothing else. It’s the Under-
wood way of blending the sa-
vor of one with the tang of the
other that makes it such a dis-
tinctive and delicious spread
for sandwiches. (And such an
appetizing ingredient for hors
d’oeuvres, ham-and-egg dish-
es, Sunday suppers, ete.).

Underwood’s now comes in
the new Table Jars as well as
the familiar tins. To find out
how good it is, send 12 cents
for a medium size tin, or 25
cents for a Table Jar.

WM. UNDERWOOD COMPANY
Watertown, Mass. — Dept. W-67

“Branded with the Devil . . .
but Fit for
the Gods”




"I NEVER HAVE
- COOKING FAILURES

B et

* TO MODERNIIE

MAGIC CHEF - SERIES 2700

A moderately priced series that em-
bodies many unique and modern new
features of outstanding merit. These
include sturdy “Skyscraper” Construc-
tion; Divided Cooking Top, readily re-
movable for easy cleaning; Semi-Direct
Action High Speed Oven; Swing-Out
Broiler which makes broiling more
convenient and comfortable; Combina-
tion Condiment Shelf and Light Shade.
Also standard Magic Chef features.

® "Baking failures and cooking disappoint-
ments used to cause me a lot of worry as well
as waste of time, fuel and food. To guard
against meals or baking going wrong, I had
to spend hours watching and fussing over
my old range.

“That day is over now, thanks to my Magic
Chef gas range. Gas cooking, the modern
Magic Chef way, is so trouble-free and con-
venient, so easy and dependable that it
doesn’t bother me a bit to prepare even the
most elaborate meal.

“With the Magic Chef top burners I can have
an exact, dependable heat for every cooking
need from simmer to hot fast fire—with a thou-
sand heats in between. Whether I use a large
cooking utensil or small, the heat spreads
evenly over the whole bottom surface, so the
cooking is uniform without cold spots or tem-
perature exiremes to cause failures.

“I can broil now comfortably without watch-
ing every minute to keep the meat from catch-
ing fire and filling the kitchen with smoke.
“I can bake with an ease and a certainty of
perfect results I never knew before. There's no
long waiting for the oven to heat and the heat

UTILIZING GAS, THE ﬁ%Mé FUEL,

MAGIC CHEF GIVES HER PERFORMANCE THAT NEVER FRILS

M A G I c C ﬂ E P P E AT u R E s ;I'g?lsg;l}iilr;%ssec:l warning automatically

MAGIC CHEF TOP BURNERS—Give a thou-
sand even heats. Will not clog or corrode.
MAGIC CHEF AUTOMATIC TOP BURN-
ER LIGHTERS.

SANITARY HIGH BURNER TRAYS—Con-
ceal pipes and valves, protect them
against boil-overs and food spillage.
RED WHEEL LORAIN OVEN REGULATOR
—Cooks and bakes unattended. No guess-
work or oven-watching.

FULLY INSULATED—Keeps kitchen cooler.
Saves gas.

GRID-PAN BROILER — Two-piece with re-
movable grid, porcelain enameled.” Bast-
ing reservoir to catch melied fats, pre-
vents smoking or catching fire.

GRAYSON COOKING CLOCK, TELECHRON
MOTORED (Extra charge) — Self-starting.
Turns oven burner on and off automati-
cally as desired.

' *MONEL METAL for Work Top and Broiler

Grid (Extra charge)—Modern, stainless,
easy to clean, noiseless, durable. i

COOR WITH GAS » THE MODERN FUEL

For Greater Speed, Dependability,
Economy, Cleanliness, Convenience
[ ] L] L ]

Where gas main service is not available,
Pyrofax tank gas service may be obtained
anywhere east of the Rockies.
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is distributed evenly throughout the oven. The
Red Wheel Oven Regulator, once set, gives
me the exact heat my recipe calls for and
holds it accurately until the baking is done.

“While I have a cake or a whole meal in the
oven I can attend to my work elsewhere in
the house because the Red Wheel does the
oven-watching. I can even go away for the
afternoon and return to find a deliciously
cooked meal waiting for me in my Magic
Chef, ready to serve.”

With unfailing, carefree performance that
means more leisure and greater peace of
mind, Magic Chef also insures a cooler, clean-
er, more comfortable kitchen and definite
savings on gas bills and food. Interested?
Then go to your gas company office or Red
Wheel dealer’s store and ask for a demonstra-
tion. See the many Magic Chef models in all
styles, sizes, and finishes, in a wide range of
prices. For free folder describing the newest
Magic Chef series, write American Stove
Co., Dept. ], 86 Chouteau Ave., St. Louis, Mo.

AMERICAN STOVE COMPANY

BOSTON « NEW YORK « ATLANTA « CLEVELAND « CHICAGO
ST. LOUISePHILADELPHIA+LOS ANGELESsSAN FRANCISCO

VOUR HITCHEN » START WITH THE RANGE ~»

AMERICAN STOVE COMPANY
GAS RANGE
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HAVE TEETH THAT
SHINE LIKE THE STARS"/

Take a cue from Hollywood!
Brush your teeth as movie stars do!

THEY DON'T guess about a dentifrice in

Hollywood. Results have to show...to
show in brilliant highlights that register
on the screen.

Repeatedly, famous stars praise Calox
Tooth Powder. They emphasize the luster
it brings—the clean, fresh sparkle.

Perhaps you wish you could have teeth
that “shine like the stars’.” Perhaps you
can! Take better care of your teeth...use

CLAUDETTE COLBERT, filming her
newest Paramount picture, I MET
HIM IN PARIS.” Plan.to see it...and
when you do,notice ber “'starry’ smile.

June 1937
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the same fine, soft powder so many movie
stars find best. Use Calox Tooth Powder—
twice a day. Then—watch ugly stains dis-
appear. Watch your teeth brighten!

McKESSON & ROBBINS, INC.

WHY HOLLYWOOD SAYS “0. K.”

1. GIVES ““HIGH-LUSTER’" POLISH.
Scientifically approved polishing ingre-
dients get to work! Dullness disappears.
Teeth start to sparkle,

2. SAFE BECAUSE IT'S SOFT. Calox
contains no grit—no pumice— nothing
that could scratch enamel.

3. RELEASES LIVE OXYGEN. Oxygen is
Nature's own purifying agent.

4. MADE WITH PRESCRIPTION CARE.
Calox is made by McKesson & Robbins
—who have supplied fine drugs to phy-
sicians and hospitals since 1833.

—

—

Blue bench, red
and white checked
tablecloth and
awhite-slatted
awning make the
terrace «fiﬂ.\" eNen
when there are

no TO’\\‘H‘S
J

R P g y _" .
3 ‘%‘ A e £ 203 A "”:ﬂn

A Gardém Sun Tmp

& NA NUMBER of years agoa friend
¢V and myself searched the shore
north of Boston for a place where we
could spend our summers. Eventu-
ally we found the perfect site bur it
had on it a rather disreputable shack,
outhouses and a flimsy garage. Our
intention was to demolish all these
buildings at once. But the depres-
sion came along and the plans for the
new house had to be regretfully
folded away. The only solution was
to make something presentable out

of what we had. By installing elec-
tricity and water, applving bright
blue and white paint with a bold
hand, bringing order to the grounds,
transforming the old garage into a
garden- and guest-house and build-
ing a garden and terrace beyond ir,
we made the place a small |'\;n';u]i.-c,
filled with sun and salty breezes.
A high white fence protects the ter-
race (shown above and in detail be-
low) from the boisterous east winds
and makes it a veritable sun trap.




Garden de sign L_\'

Ereanor RaymonD

Archirect

Described bg ETHEL B.POWER

THE old garage became tool
"V house and guest room and gate-
way to the new garden. Another
large double door cut in its back wall
made a frame for the garden picture
beyond. Whitewashed inside and
out, walls and roof, and with doors
painted bright blue, it would not
disgrace a Bermuda landscape. The
floor is of small yellow pebbles
brought up from the bzach,
Opening from the transformed
garage is our guest room, a small

space under the sloping roof with
merely two beds and a shelf for fur-
nishing. It boasts only the amen-
ity of a shower just outside its door,
but monastic as it is, it is never with-
out occupant or applicant,

The garden has two levels, a
pebble-paved terrace and a more
compactly planted one two steps be-
low. Soil had to be brought in for the
garden so built-up beds retained by
heavy whitewashed planks were
logical and they also save stooping.

FEmeraude ...vivid, dramatic...is not for schoo]gir]s, llmu{;l: tlw_\f will ]nn;‘;
forit as [mssimml‘c-]_\' as for a black satin evening gown! Emeraude is for you
who can rise to the c|m“cngv of a r'u-h]y colorful fr':lg';rancc. The oriental
note is handled with su[wr].-:ti\'c taste. » ['rom $55 to a Purser” at $1. For
“harmonized l)caul‘y.“ Coty also offers you other creations in the same
fragrance... Air-Spun” Powder...Eau de (‘.n|o;‘;ne Parfumée...Bath Salts.

\
,//
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IN THE CLOSE-UP

A PART OF YOUR SKIN

No matter how close to you
loving or critical eyes may come,
Chiffon Powder actually
appears a part of your skin.
Like the delicate veil on rose
petals, this marvelous shine-
proof powder is almost invisible.

It is made by a special proc-
ess that removes all the shiny
particles that reflect light. Be-
cause of its marvelous texture,
it cannot clog the pores. yet it
clings to your skin for hours,
giving it that soft dull finish.

In the close-up, wear your
powder like the rose—with Chif-
fon. In eight lovely shades, $3
and §1 the box, at leading de-
partment and drug stores.
Primrose House, 595 Fifth
Avenue, New York.

PRIMROSE HOUSE
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Artist’s

Life

[cONTINUED FROM PAGE 66]

of the hill a girl called, ‘‘Here,
Lassie!’" and the collie left them.
When they got to the bushes the
cop got on his hands and knees and
crawled after them.

Sammie came out of the bushes
first and he ran to the lady and the
tall man. The lady shrieked and
grabbed Pancho to her; she began
to cry again and Sammie stared,
eyes and mouth open. Eddie and
Kit scrambled out side by side.

“Didn’t I tell you we'd find
him?”* said Eddie.

“Friends,”’ said the tall man,
“my gratitude is not unmixed
with sorrow.”” He clicked his
high hat open and put it on.

BRANCHES cracked, a voice

muttered and the cop crawled
out of the bushes end first, turned
around and stood up

**The Law!"’ said the tall man.
“Didn’t you trust me?”’

*“Oh yes,"” said Kit.
couldn’t help it.”

“Do I get the reward?"” said
Sammie grabbing his tomahawk
from Kit.

You get the reward,’” said the
tall man, “‘and also ice cream, if
that would interest you.” He
took a wallet out of his pocket
and handed two new ten-dollar
bills to Sammie.

““Gosh!"" said Sammie. " Eddie,
how much was that play group?
I rather go to that than anything.
I wouldn't have to listen to your
ole music."”’

“*We just

“It’s just exactly enough,"” said
Eddie.

“Could I keep the dog?™
Kit turning to the cop.

Iusr don’t let me catch him
runnin’ around this park,” said
the cop dusting his knees. **An’ if
ever I see you in a boat again—"'

“Oh, thank you so much,
Officer, cried the lady suddenly.

“Idon't know what I should have
done without Pancho.”

“Allinthelineofduty, ma'am,”’
said the cop waving away her
thanks grandly as he strode off.

They went to the nearest ice-
cream stand and the man in the
high hat bought them chocolate
ice-cream cones all round.

“My friends,”” he said, ‘‘this
has been a strenuous evening.
With your permission, I shall re-
tire. GoodP night.”” He shook
hands with them and went away
with the lady and Pancho.

Kit and Sammie and Eddie
looked at each other and sighed.

“Oh, it was swell!"' said Kit.

“Listen,”” said Eddie. They
heard the music of the Kunstlerle-
ben Waltz looping and swinging
through the sweet air. Kit began
to dance very slowly, sliding on
her one skate, the woolly dog
ambling after her.

“I'll go to play group,” said
Sammie dreamily. **We'll play
games all summer—"’

Artist’s Life, thought Eddie,
that’s what I'm going to have:
Artist's Life.

asked

H ousewvarming

[coNTINUED FROM PAGE 23]

bride and groom were going to
test out a northern route to Europe
for a new company called the
Arctic Circle Airways.

“We'll just do the hops from
landing field to ‘mdmg field,’
Peter had explained. “"It’ll only
take a few weeks and we'll get
paid enough to live on for six
months. You see, marriage is
steadying me already.’

“What does Patricia do?"" Tony
had asked.

“'Oh, she's the photographer."

He had swept aside as nonsense
Tony's suggestion that perhaps he
had planned rather too strenuous
a_honeymoon for a girl who had
always been a semi-invalid. He
had said that Pat was perfectly
well and that anyhow there was
nothing strenuous about taking
photographs. And Patricia had
entered into the crazy plans like a
little girl going to her first party.
Certainly, Tony reflected now as
she stirred a little in her sleep,
Peter seemed to have been justified.
Patricia still looked like a well-
brought-up girl who would not
refuse to take a tonic that was pre-
sented to her; she still Innkej\

if she had published two volumes
of wiry but exquisite verse and
would continue to look on at life
a little remotely, trying to distill
the more tenuous aspects of its
drama into quatrains and sonnets.
But she was gay and sunburned,
there was a new confidence in her
carriage and her voice and she
looked asif she possessed a formula
for secret happiness.

HE GULPED the rest of his

Chianti, wondering why he
should care so much about Patricia.
There was no question about it—-
he did care very much. He wanted
her to be happy. He wanted to
give her whatever she wanted.

Patricia’s voice startled him.
“"How long have I been asleep?”

“* About four minutes.’’

“1 hope you don’t mind, be-
cause it's made a new woman of
me."”” Tony sat duwn again and
asked Cismll\ “Going on from
where we left uff', I gather you're
glad to be settling down?"’

“Glad! 1 feel as if I ought to
pay a formal call on heaven, to
tell them how I feel about it.”

[CUNTINUIED ON PAGE T..

Mothers

praise
the new

Palm Beach

They find it the best all-round
.They like
the way it fits—holds its shape—

summer suit there is..

washes or cleans—and sheds
dust. They like the long sturdy
wear it gives...its perfect com-
fort on cool days and hot.
These clever garments are tai-
lored with the same expert care
that makes men's Palm Beach
suits the national favorites—and
they're priced to give the most
in value. You'll find them at your
favorite store in a wide choice
of sizes, models, colors and pat-
terns for every occasion of Sum-

mer or early Fall. .

Shown above are the new double-
breasted and sport back Rugby suits
with pleated shorts—ages 4 to 12-$6.75.

Eton suits—ages 3 to 10-$5.75. Cadets
—ages B to 16—§10.75, with longies...
$8.75, with knickers. Students’ suits=
ages 16 to 22—§15.50. Slacks—ages 8 to

22-$3.95.

GOODALL COMPANY
CINCINNATI, OHIO

TAILORED BY GOODALL
Palm Beach
\\k—\-s:f>>—7. —<<.—’*))-//

FROM THE GENUINE

"CLOTH




I'M NOT A

If your children
just wont eat...

Try this scientific way to stimulate appetite and build up weight

B/T HUNGRY

Children who won’t eat! They are a problem! A child who doesn’t eat his meals v may also exhibit signs of listlessness or nervousness. Many mothers are solving

71

| DON'T
WANT ANY

VEGETABLES!

properly cannot be expected to gain weight properly, either. And such a child ¥ these oft-related problems by the addition of a certain food-supplement to the diet.

It may be just the thing that your children need—

WIIY does a child fail to eat as he should? Why
are so many children underweight? Why are
so many youngsters listless, or nervous—instead
of bright and full of hedlthy pep?

The reason, often, is that such a child lacks appe-
tite. He has insufficient hunger. His digestive system
may be under par, so that he does not eat enough,
and does not get enough good out of what he does eat.

For such children doctors often recommend Oval-
tine. Ovaltine is a valuable food-supplement. It was
originated in Switzerland. Now it is used over prac-
tically the entire civilized world.

(T hese drawings made from actual X-rays of stomach)

. | |

X-RAYS ABOVE show one way in which Ovaltine en-
courages hunger! They show two stomachs —2'2 hours
after a meal of starches. One at left is over half full.
Other one is nearly empty—due to action of Ovaltine in
helping to digest the starches! When the stomach empties
sooner, hunger can refurn sooner . . . Serve Ovaltine
often. And—also—sprinkle it on breakfast cereal, to
help digest it. It adds a delicious flavor.

Here is the way Ovaltine acts to scientifically stimu-
late hunger and build up a child:—

1. Tt contains the “appetite’” vitamin—Vitamin
B—without which a healthy appetite is impossible.

2. Tt helps digest starchy foods (like bread and pota-
toes) in the stomach.Thisenables the stomach toempty
sooner, so that hunger may refurn more quickly.

3. It prevents milk from forming thick, heavy
curds in the stomach. That makes milk digest better
. . . Also, Ovaltine makes milk taste much better.

And, in addition, Ovaltine itself is very easy to
digest. Very nourishing. It adds importantly to the
food-value of milk. And it contains certain ““pro-
tective” elements every child requires.

What Thousands of Mothers Say

Thousands of mothers have written us telling how
Ovaltine has helped their children get bigger appe-
tites—add weight. How it has also helped their chil-
dren to gain energy and get over nervousness.

Such testimony is impressive. It indicates that
any mother who has a nervous,underweight child who
won’t eat his meals properly —should try Ovaltine.
A trial may quickly show that Ovaltine is a food-
supplement your child should be getting regularly!

Give it to your child at breakfast. At other meals,

or between meals. Mix 2 or 3 teaspoonfuls in a cup
or glass of milk, Seeif he doesn’t develop more hunger.
See if he doesn’t begin to clean up his plate at meals
and add weight. And then, see if his listlessness or
nervousness isn’t replaced by healthy energy.

This may be a step of vital importance to your
child. Consider it carefully. You can get Ovaltine at
grocery and drug stores. Give it to your child, and
seeifit doesn’t make a difference in him!

rphan Annie
“Shake-up™ Mug!
Children love to
mix up their own
cold Ovaltine, when
they have this mug
of their own.

Copr. 1937, The Wander Co.

USE THIS COUPON

MAIL TO OVALTINE, Dept. 6-W-C7
360 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago, lll.

I encloge 1oc and a/l the thin aluminum seal from under the lid of a
can of Ovaltine. Please send me the Orphan Annie Shake-up Mug
shown above. Only I mug can be sent lo a person.

Get your child one of these lovely Orphan
Annie shake-up mugs. Our regular price, 50c.
Sent to Ovaltine users for 10c and the thin
aluminum seal from under the lid of a can of
Ovaltine. Encourages children to drink their
Ouvaltine and milk regularly.

B i T L (NI SRR
Ouvaltine is now made in the U. S. A.
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NOBODY
LOVES
ME |
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~'why dont | get
Mennen

Antiseptic Powder
to fight off germs ?”

“Gosh, T can hardly keep from cryin’.
Why do they use ordinary baby pow-
der on me—when they might just as
easy give me Mennen Borated Powder
—the kind that’s Antiseptic. My Doc
says this powder keeps a feller’s skin
safe from germs and infection. And—
Gee willikens—that's what 1 want!
‘Believe me, germs are the things that
scare me. Besides..my Doc says this
Mennen Powder is swell for preventin’
chafin’, and that it heals up bruises and
prickly heat quicker'n anything else.
So please somebody tell my mother to
get me Mennen Antiseptic Powder."

More doctors recommend Mennen Antiseptic
Powder than all other baby powders combined
—that's what a recent survey by a leading
medical journal showed.

THE BABY

Pow \C POWDER
QEPT THAT HELPS
ANT) PREVENT

INFECTION
Woman’s Home Companion June 1937

Housewarming

[CONTINUED FROM PAGE 70]

“Been happy, Pat?”’

“Umm,” Patricia nodded vig-
orously. *‘Russia was grand fun."”’

“Grand fun is Peter’s kind of
life. Happiness is yours.”

“Tony, are you moralizing?”

“Yes. When you said you'd
had grand fun you did mean you
hadn’t been happy, didn’t you?”

Patricia considered. ‘‘No, I
didn’t mean that. It's just that I
haven't been feeling exactly at
home with myself. So I haven’t
been able to write. And that
makes me sort of dissatisfied.”
Patricia leaned back and looked
happily around the room. “Tll
have lots of serenity here.”

“*Can you feel serene in a strong
wind?"" Tony asked.

“No. Only excited and sort of
crazy. Why?"'

“Living with Peter must be
rather like walking in a gale.”

Patricia laughed. ** Living with
Peter is perfect,”’ she said.

4 NSO THAT was that, Tony
thought, accepting the silence
that followed. Patricia broke it.
" At least, it would be if only
he'd—"

“If only he'd what? You can’t
startle me about Peter."

It isn't startling,’’ Patricia
said. I suppose it’s just plain
silly. But I never feel as if Peter
needs me in the slightest. He
loves having me around and doing
things with me. But he won't let
himself need me. Not very rest-
fial

Tony nodded. “‘That’s why
he’s like a gale. Very arousing,
but nothing much to lean on.
Still, you're lucky. You've got
your work."

“Speaking of work,” Patricia
jumped up and ferched a few
scraps of yellow material from the
table drawer. *'Curtains,”’ she ex-
plained dropping them on Tony's
knees. ‘*Which—for this room?"’

Tony looked at the scraps, tried
to appear judicial and then guessed.
““This one.”

“Oh, Tony, how nice. That's
what I thought. If I telephone
right away I can have them by
Friday.”

Tony stopped her flight to the
telephone. **Wait, Pat. Wait un-
til Peter gets back.”

“Peter wouldn't notice if I
hung up potato sacks."’

Tony sighed and said, **Maybe
I'd better tell you." 3

Patricia turned back, looking
apprehensive.

“Nousewastingcurtains,” Tony
went on. ‘' Peter has a new job."

Patricia said, ‘*Oh,"” and" sat
down.

‘I lunched with Dick Elliot
who wanted the job himself. He
was cursing Peter for coming along
this morning and copping 1t."”’

Patricia swnllowm(l
asked, **What kind of job?"

“Well,” Tony looked deter-
minedly at his glass and spoke
bluntly, “it's China.” Then he
stole a glance at Patricia’s dismay
and added hastily, “'I'm terribly
sorry, Pat.”

“When does it start?”’

“Hold on to something, Pat.
Dick said Peter would have to
leave for San Francisco tonight
and go straight to China.”" He
jumped up, took Patricia’s glass,
only half empty, and filled it full.
“*Here you are. Now we can be-
gin drinking bon voyage.”

He had to rtalk briskly after
that, for Patricia was apparently
mesmerized by her own tightly
clenched hands. Tony talked. He
told her that Peter was to investi-
gate a secret political organization
that was promising to make
trouble in the Far East. It was a
big job, very exciting, with an
outlandishly large salary. It
would carry him anywhere or
everywhere, and it might prove
dangerous—it would certainly ex-
ercise Peter’s ingenuity to the full.
Patricia spoke only once, saying in
a low voice, ‘‘Candy for Peter.”

Far down the hall the elevator
door slammed. Tony broke off in
the middle of a sentence and said
suddenly, **Look, Pat. This but-
ton's nearly off my coat. Would
you be a ministering angel and
sew it on for me?"’

Patricia rose gratefully. *'Of
course,”” she said, and she wvan-
ished into the bedroom.

Tony already heard the scratch-
ing of a key in the hall door and he
hurried forward and greeted Peter
with a warning gesture.

Peter threw his hat on the chair
and grinned at Tony.

“Hello,"" he said; “‘why're you
wigwagging at me and where's
my wife?'’

:::DPETER had shining blue eyes
that women always said were
wasted on a man, and they drew
other people’s eyes so irresistibly
that few of his friends remembered
anything else about hisappearance.
The observant ones knew that he
was about six feet tall, inclined to
be gaunt, and had an absurd cow-
lick over his right brow.

Tony said in a violent under-
tone, "Do you know you've let
me come here and break the news
to Pat about China?"’

Peter stared. "' Let you? That's
a good one. I didn’t even know
vou knew. How did you know,
anyhow?"’

" Never mind that now. Listen
—am I right in thinking you love
Pat?”

“Love her? I'm insane about
her.”

“Then for heaven's sake, what-
ever you do—"'

Peter never heard what it was

twice and i he was to do or refrain from doing.

LCONTINUED ON PAGE 74)

oxfords are made in
five brilliant, masculine

colors." FHex-UWeve
Shock - Proof

SHOCK-PROOF
INSOLE

Opeeder with
“Shock - Proof

\\\\\‘:" sole. White, brown,

blue, maroon, or‘bfack.

SCIENTIFIC
LAST

climbers like
DBike Keds.
“Shock -Proof " insole.
“Fexible Arch Cushion." (= ArcH

Extension sole.

71 other styles. $1 to $2.50. They are not Keds
unless the name Keds appears on the shoes

REG. U. S. PAT. OFF.

eds

i@) The Natural Shoe for
e America at Play

| United States Rubber Company K

United States Rubber Products, Inc., 1790 Broadway. New York



DO YOU STAY AWAKE
UNTIL YOU “TAKE
SOMETHING''?

OR ARE YOU ASLEEP BEFORE YOU
KNOW IT ON A BEAUTYREST?

HEN you go to bed, do you waste a lot of

time trying to relax— getting wider and
wider awake—until in the end you have to
“take something’’ to put you to sleep?

Sleeping aids serve a purpose for some people.
But too many who have a “‘sleep problem”’
never stop to think that the trouble may be
simply their mattress!

A mattress that is too soft or lumpy or un-
yielding, throws your whole body out of line,
strains your back and frustrates all your
attempts to relax. Your muscles have to stay
tense to support you.

The very first essential for a night of easy,
natural slumber is a mattress scientifically de-
signed to let you sleep.

That is what you get in the famous Simmons
Beautyrest—a mattress scientifically con-
structed to fit every curve and every position
of your body.

On a Beautyrest, you are really off to sleep

before you know it. Its 837
separate coils ‘“float” your
body—allow you to assume,
without waking, the 20-45
different positions a sleeper
takes throughout the night.
You turn over, lie on your
back, your stomach or your
side, while sound asleep. Morning finds you thor-
oughly rested and refreshed in every nerve and
muscle.

Let Beautyrest banish your sleeping problem.
It’s worth a fortune to you in comfort and well-
being, yet this wonderful mattress costs you only
214¢ a day! Ask about it today at any leading fur-
niture or department store. Simmons Company,

The Best Prescription for a Good Night's Sleep
Beautyrest's famous “sfloating action’’ fits every curve
of the body. Rests and supports tired spots. 837 coils
of finely tempered steel allow perfect adjustment no
matter what position you take.

222 North Bank Drive, Chicago. New York, San
Francisco, Atlanta, Los Angeles, Dallas, Seattle,
Kansas City, Boston.

® The Beautyrest costs $39.50. The same famous con-
struction is obtainable in the Beautyrest Hair Mattress,
$59.50. Other Simmons products are the Deepsleep and
Slumber King mattresses and Box Springs, the Ace and
other coil springs.

SIMMONS Bezezzeit

WORLD’S LARGEST MAKERS OF BEDS . SPRINGS .

MATTRESSES .

METAL FURNITURE
June 1937

STUDIO COUCHES -«
Woman’s Home Companion



74

SO THATS WHERE YOU
GET THAT MARVELOUS
SPAGHETTI, IS IT?

BRIDE REVEALS ALL!

Husband finds why he eats like a millionaire
@i 3fa pottion/

HREE things make Franco-American Spa-
Tghetri a life-saver for brides and limited
budgets. First, it tastes so good that hungry
young husbands clamor for more. Second, it
is such concentrated nourishment that with
it you need only a salad and perhaps a fruit
dessert for a satisfying meal. Third, it costs so
little! Imagine—a can usually costs only ten
cents—less than 3¢ a portion.

What one woman tells another

Franco-American is no ordinary, ready-
cooked spaghetti. One taste of its tangy,
cheese-and-tomatosauce, withits subtle blend
of eleven delicious, savory ingredients, will
convince you right away. Good cooks tell us
that Franco-American tastes better and costs
less than buying all the sauce ingredients
and uncooked spaghetti and making it at
home. And, ready to heat and eat, how itdoes
save time! It's grand for making meals out
of left-overs, too!

The tempting menu below is one of doz-
ens of inexpensive combinations that taste
so good—but be sure they’re made with
Franco-American Spaghetti!

DELICIOUS THRIFT DINNER

Panbroiled meat balls

1 can Franco-American Spaghetti

Buttered beets

Cortrage pudding with tart fruit sauce
SERVES 4 + COSTS 60¢

Franco-American
SPAGHETTI

Made by the Makers of Campbell’s Soups

MAY | SEND YOU OUR FREE
RECIPE BOOK.?

SEND THE COUPON

PLEASE

THE FRANCO-AMERICAN FooD CoMmPANY, DEPT. 86
Camden, New Jersey

Please send me your free recipebook :

**30 Tempting Spaghetti Meals, "

Name (print)
Address
City. State
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[coNTINUED FROM PAGE 72]

Patricia’s voice from the living-
room said, “'Is that Peter?”’ and
Peter called, ** Hello,"" and pushed
ahead of Tony into the room.

“*Never mind, Pat,”’ Tony said.
“It’s too late to sew on buttons.
I'm going."

Peter caught sight of the Chi-
anti flask and asked, ** Who's been
having an orgy?”’

“That,” Tony explained, “‘was
bought as a housewarming drink.
You can use it for your house-
cooling.” He tried to give Peter
a meaning glance but failed be-
cause Peter was trying in vain to
catch Patricia’s eye.

“I'll telephone later,” Tony
said at the door, “‘to hear what
your plans are and what I can do
to help.”” He smiled at Patricia,
frowned at Peter and went quickly.

PETER took Patricia in his

arms as soon as the door had
closed. ‘'Darling girl,”" he said,
“I'msorry I didn’t make it in time
to tell you myself. But I had to
send a hundred telegrams and see a
hundred people, get our passports
visaed."’

Patriciasaid, * That'sallright,”
but instead of kissing him she sat
on the arm of a chair and said,
‘“*What's the idea, Peter? We've
only been back threedays. Haven't
we earned a little rest?”’

Peter started telling her what
the idea was. He walked up and
down the room. His eyes blazed
with excitement and his hair,
cocked up the wrong way over his
brow, made him look as if he had
already been traveling a long
time. He seemed not to notice the
charming room which only seven
hours previously he had left by
climbing over four trunks, a stack
of boxes and a crated couch.

He told her how grand his job
was, how much he would learn,
what kind of scenery they would
see, how dangerous it was going
to be to carry on his investiga-
tions and what they would do
later with the fortune he was be-
ing paid for such fun. On his earn-
ings they could loaf and walk in
the Pyrenees. They could buy a
warm island in the Gulf Stream
and learn Spanish. They could
take a small boat and explore the
Aegean. They could—

Patricia interrupted him. **But
I don't want to do any of those
things.”’

Peter sat down on the other arm
of the chair. ""You're cross with
me,”” he said and even that as-
tonishing remark failed to amuse
Patricia. ‘'Poor darling. I'm
sorry this couldn’t have happened
yesterday before we'd unpacked.”

Patricia had not yet looked at
Peter and she did not dare look
around the room. Instead, she
shut her eyes and remembered it—
remembered just where she had
put everything, as if she were in-

deed going to be there forever:
remembered the feeling of exulta-
tion with which she had come
into it yesterday with Peter.

Peter watched Patricia’s still
face and thought, *‘She’s tired.
No wonder, poor little goof, stay-
ing up all night getting her toy
house fixed.”" Then a cold thought
intruded upon his elation. It was
so cold, so unwelcome, that he
tried to thrust it out and then, dis-
gusted with his own cowardice,
he resolutely faced it. Peter's
moral philosophy consisted largely
of two commandments. The first
was, Face Facts. The second was,
Never Coerce Anyone. Now he
summoned the whole of his phi-
losophy and said very gently, “You
know, Pat, I want you to do just
as you like. Do you—don't you
want to go to China?”’

Patricia stood up suddenly and
walked over to the window. The
sun on the river was still warm
and golden. She stood looking at
the boats and tugs and wondered
how Peter’s face would look if she
should follow her impulse to
scream at him, ‘*No, I don’t want
to go to China! I don't want to
go to Afghanistan, or Persia, or
Tibet. I don’t even want to go to
Brooklyn, I want to stay here!"
Instead she asked quietly, " What
time does your train go?"”’

“*Seven o'clock. No hurry at
gl

She knew that Peter didn’t in-
tend to be funny. They had left
for Russia on two hours’ notice,
and seven o'clock was more than
three hours distant. Three hours
in which to dismantle heaven—or
three hours in which to say good-
by to Peter! Honesty made her
admit to herself that it was pos-
sible to be ready. Professional
packers for the furniture, or per-
haps the storage people packed.
Tony would find out, and see the
rental agents too. If they couldn't
sublease, Peter’s new salary could
withstand a mild dent.

SHE turned and went slowly

back to him and for the first
time since he had come in, her eves
met his.

‘‘Peter,"’ she said, “"we've got a
few things to talk about before I
can decide what I'm going to do."”

Peter said, *'Sure,”" as casually
as he could but he watched Patri-
cia apprehensively as she leaned
against the table and asked, ""How
long shall you be gone?”’

“Idon't know. A vear. Maybe
longer."

“Pete, we've had a grand year,
haven't we? Being married, I
mean."’

The dark narrow look fled
Peter's face. He jumped to his feet
and said, ** Glorious! Oh, Pat

But she stopped him. *'Stay
where you are. E want to think."”

[conTINUED ON PAGE 76]

“WHAT D'YA MEAN, FALSE ALARM!
IT'S DELICIOUS SHREDDED WHEAT
AND STRAWBERRIES!"

Big, golden-brown Shredded Wheat biscuits,
topped with red, juicy strawberries—it’s the
grandest flavor that ever put out a three-
alarm call to appetites.

i 2

Corsiig_ o /
“I JUST REMEMBERED WE'RE HAV-
ING SHREDDED WHEAT AND STRAW-

BERRIES FOR LUNCH.”

Dive into this delicious dish tomorrow morn-
ing — get its energy-building carbohydrates,
vitamins, proteins and mineral salts!

“AN' WHY DIDN'T YE SAY IT WAS
SHREDDED WHEAT AND STRAWBER-
RIES YE WAS RUNNIN' AFTER?"

Calling all housewives! Go to your local
grocer today ! Order in a supply of this favor-
ite breakfast of millions!

The Home of
SHREDDED
WHEAT

A Product of NATIONAL BISCUIT COMPANY

;";:;::t Bakers of Ritz, Uneeda Biscuit
Baking and other famous varieties

More Than a Billlon Shredded Wheat Biscuits Sold Every Year




A Beautiful 1937
AIR-CONDITIONED
Ice REFRIGERATOR ke this

(Only 548
F.0.B, FACTORY

ON EASY TERMS
OTHER STYLES AND SIZES
$2950 1o $9450

F.0.B. FACTORY
ASK YOUR ICE SERVICE MAN ABOUT
FREE TRIAL OFFER

‘ce Refrigerator

25

Nothing but the best is good enough where a child’s health and development are con-
cerned. And every mother knows the important part fresh, wholesome food plays in her
baby’s welfare . .. That is one of the reasons why the new air-conditioned ICE refrigerator
has been so enthusiastically received all over the country.

Y USING /ce in an entirely new way, this
B amazing new refrigerator protects foods as
they have never been protected before . . . pro-
tects them not only against spoilage—but also
against rapid drying out, losing their rich nutri-
tive juices . . . and against “flavor taints”.

The modern ICE refrigerator is a remarkable
scientific achievement. It not only guards foods
with cold but also with proper moisture and
clean-washed air— gives complete protection
not available in any other type of refrigerator.

You need not do with less than ideal refrig-
eration a day longer. The amazing new ICE
refrigerator costs surprisingly little — only a
third to a half as much as any other type . . . it
can be bought on easy terms. And it saves so
much in ice and food that it pays for itself!

Your Ice Service Man will gladly tell you all
about the modern air-conditioned ICE refriger-
ator. Talk to him #ow —or ’phone your local
Ice Company. Ask to have one delivered for a
free trial right in your own home.

Answering Some of Your
Questions About the
Modern ICE Refrigerator

. Is it economical? T ¥
. Indeed it is. One servicing of ice
lasts four to seven days.

. Is it dependable?
. Ice never fails. There is nothing

>0

>0

KEEPS VEGETABLES ““GARDEN FRESH"’

Vegetables, a principal item of the
child’s diet, retain all their crisp
garden freshness and nutrition in
an air-conditioned ICE refrigerator.

LEFT-OVERS KEEP- BETTER...

In the new air-conditioned ICE re-
frigerator, left-overs do not rapidly
dry out and go stale—or absorb the
flavors of other foods.

This emblem is a mark of
efficiency and quality—a
sign of purity and service.

to get out of order in the modern
ICE refrigerator.

. Can I buy one on_Easy Terms?
You certainly can. Your local Ice
Company will arrange very con-
venient payments.

>0

. What about ice cubes?

. Plenty of them—pure and taste-
free in 3 to 5 minutes. All you
want, when you want them.

o

. What about frozen desserts?

. They can be prepared in a few
minutes and be ready to serve—
delicious and velver-smooth —in
less than an hour.
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EMBARRASSMENT?
| NEVER THINK OF IT...

WHEN | USE AMOLIN!

DOES THE FEAR of offending haunt you on days when you
must wear a pad? Do you know that Amolin has the unique power of
not only destroying odors but preventing them from forming?

Yet dozens of deodorizing applications of priceless Amolin Pow-
der cost only a few cents! Amolin makes a pad more absorbent, more
comfortable, Zess apt to chafe— and positively odorless.

PADS ONLY ONE USE FOR AMOLIN! The every-day uses of Amolin
are as important as its periodic use; it is the complete body deodorant.
Sprinkle its soothing softness under the arms, inside the girdle, between
toes and in the shoes. Men, too, use it to prevent perspiration odor
and safeguard against Athlete’s Foot! Beware of imitations lacking the
soothing, antiseptic ingredients of Amolin. Only 35¢. Larger sizes at
a saving. At all stores. The Norwich Pharmacal Co., Norwich, New York.

HAVE YOU TRIED OUR CREAM?

Amolin Cream Deodorant is creating a sensation —a real

deodorant without a medicine smelll Extra-smooth, extra-
soft, attractively perfumed, non-staining, vanishing. Two
sizes, in attractive boudoir jars. The cream of the cream
deodorants! Try it and see!

resed = A AP O

0004 {fousitanping
urcau Y

——

Makers of
Unguentine

DEODORIZES

SANITARY PADS
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[(‘ONTINUED FROM PAGE 74]

Peter sank back in his chair say-
ing, **Well, I only wanted to kiss
you."’

Patricia went on slowly.
“We've had a glorious year. But
the trouble is, I haven't been
happy."

“Oh? I thought you had."”

“Darling Peter, I don't mean I
haven't liked it. I've had more
fun than in all the rest of my life.
But somehow—it's hard to express
—somehow I've been feeling—
guilty.”’

Peter was too horrified to speak.

Patricia said, I suppose you
can’t understand that?”

“Can you?"’

“Sort of. Today, for the first
time. The thought of setting out
with you again, to see exciting
things, to meet queer people, to
dlsco\ er queer places, to have fun,
to laugh at all the silly things you
say—well, I don’t think I could
stand it.”

PETER, thoroughly bewil-
dered, said, ‘* But, Pat, itsounds
superb, the way you put it.”

“It's too superb. It's too—
easy. Don’t you see, Peter, I want
something hard. I want to stay in
one place and work until I'm worn
out. I want to do things that I
have to make myself do, and give
up things that are fun.’

ang in New York is mak-
ing you morbid,"” Peter said shak-
ing his head. ‘*What you need is
a change of scene.”

Patricia felt the joke was too
cruel to be funny and she refused
to smile. Peter tried another tack.

“If .it's your work, Pat, we
could get a house in China and
vou could dig in like a hermit
crab."

“*Then there's Father,”’ Patricia
said, going on with her own train
of reasoning.

Peter was not a patient man.
He said, ‘‘Yes,"' in a voice that
concealed little of his irritation,
and stood up.

“*Please, Peter.™

“Please what? Just because
that—just because your father
came here yesterday whining and
sniveling about how lonely he is
and| how empty the house seems
without his little girl—you want
me to say, 'Oh, it's tragic,’ and
weep."’

“I don’t want you to do any-
thing. I'm just trying to tell you
how I feel."”

Peter sat down. Patricia sat
silent for a moment, then she said,
"I suppose I'd feel differently,
Peter, 1f you really needed me."

Wariness settled on Peter's face
like a mask. ‘*And just what do
yvou mean by that?"" he asked.

“Darling, don’t you need me?
I know vou hate this, but it's so
important, Peter. If you'd just
tell me you can’t do without me.
That you'd never laugh quite so

happily, never do quite such crazy
things if I weren't with you.”

Peter's mind was the kind that
veers away in mistrust from any
abstraction and fixes on a concrete
illustration, and now Patricia’s
words, instead of turning his mind
to their love and their life to-
gether, sent it straight back to the
old Mar yland house where he had
found her; to her father sipping his
whisky and meditating on the
sacrifices of fame and fortune he
had made for the sake of his only
child. All Peter's tendency to
hate self-sacrifice and martyrdom,
to detest any interference with an-
other person’s life, to condemn as
the last degradation any whining
appeal for loyalty, had cry stal-
lized, when he feH in love with
P;ltricm, into a moral conviction
that was almost an obsession. His
brief violent wooing, which had
started as an uncomplicated desire
to marry Patricia, had taken on
the altruistic fervor of a crusade.

All this was racing through
Peter’s mind as he stood up and
said, *'I won't. I love you, but I
don’t need you. I want your love
as a free gift, not an obligation.
['m not a coward or a vampire or a
—a spiritual pawnbroker.”

*““Oh, Peter!"’

He ignored the hurt voice and
went on violently. I thought I
was doing vou good, pr\izw you
.l'\\'l\ fl()nl \()U{ p 11asitic fl(h(’l'
But you seem €0 need someone to
l‘]@\ on \UU

*That's effective, Peter, but it
isn't fair.”

“Well, you sound just plain
crazy to me. As if you wanted to
torment yourself."”’

“* Most of us either torment our-
selves or other people. 1 suppose
I'm one of the self-tormentors.”

PETER took a little walk
¢V around the room. This was the
nearest they'd ever come to a quar-
rel. ** And me?"’ he asked, assuring
himself that he was not getting
angry. ‘Do I torment other peo-

ple?””’
“Yes. Youdo." Patricia stood
straight and faced him. ''You

never make any concessions. You
insist on people’s being themselves
whether they want to or not.
Most people aren’t strong enough
to be themselves, all the time, all
by themselves."’

‘I wish you wouldn’t be so
literary."

‘I have to talk the way I
think.”

“Oh, well.”

*We're so different,"’ Patricia
went on, stabbing herself with her
own accurate words. ' You get
absorbed by diflicult adventures
and I get absorbed by difficult
emotions. You think anything
that comes along is just for the
time being, and I always think it’s

forever."” CONTINUED ON PAGE 9O
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fashion

THERE is always an important place in the summer
wardrobe for a soft dress—one with the shirrings, the
slightly full sleeves and the low square neckline of 7410.
This is the dress vou wear for tea on the lawn, the dress
vou put on for dinner at the hotel after a day’s motoring,
cthe Jress vou instinctively turn to for hot weather bridge
arties and luncheons. Last year you made it in your
Favorite shade of plain crepe; this year, if you follow
Paris, you will probably choose a print.

Not for years have we had so many prints, writes our
Paris fashion correspondent, Marjorie Howard. All the
big dressmakers are showing them. Mainbocher has
quantities. They stand out at Schiaparelli’s. According
to this report we shall take to prints on the beach, at the
races (two examples of the new spectator sports prints
are shown on another page), in town, for afternoon
gatherings and for evening. And we shall revel not only
in their popularity but in their practical charm.

The news in soft prints—either the sheer cottons or
the semisheer silks and rayons—Ilies first in their new-
looking floral designs; second in their neutral as well as
white %ackgrounds; and third in their many colors. So
often this year you find three or four colors in the same
print instead of just two—and usually they are shades
that you can bring out in your accessories.

This last fact—the tie-up between the colors in your
print and your hat or bag or shoes—is one of the reasons
why this year's print dress is so practical. Change your
accessories and you change the whole appearance of your
dress; add a new dress to your wardrobe, in other words.

In this print for example floral designs in a mixture of
red, white, blue and a dash of yellow are scattered about
on a neutral ground. This means that you can wear the
dress one day with a wide-brimmed neutral straw (note
that it sits straight on the head) banded in dark blue,
a dark blue bag and sandals. On another day you can
carry out the red with a red bag and a flower-trimmed
red straw (remember that flowers and millinery are
practically synonymous this summer). And on a third
occasion you can go in for all-white accessories.

Ethel Holland Lattle

Fashion Editor

Companion-Butterick patterns may be purchased from
your local Butterick dealer. Or by mail from Woman’s
Home Companion—P.8, 250 Park Avenue, New York

- Buttericle. Patterns

Dress. Sizes, 12 to
7410 20; 30 to 44 inch
bust measure. Size 18 re-
quires 334 yards of 39-inch
material. Price, 45 cents.
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YOU Teens and Twenties are always say-

ing you want to startle the world with
your clothes. The question is—do you mean
it? Because here 1s your chance to accomplish
that aim with very little work and at very little
expense. All you need is pattern 7405 which
contains the pieces for a tie-on skirt (the
dirndl type) and a peasant bolero—plus a
simple slip. These you proceed to make up in
as many different colors and fabrics as you can

ri i

think of places to wear them. Try a sheer
dotted cotton over a matching crepe slip for
tea; black organdy over lime yellow (or last
year's plain evening dress) for the club dance;
bright striped heavy cotton over your bathing
suit on the beach; a buccaneer print over your
tennis dress. And remember you can do all this
yourself—the first few days after school is out.
Both the skirt and the bolero are child's play
from the sewing angle. The slip too is easy.

Companion-Butterick patterns may be purchased from your local Butterick dealer.
Or by mail from Woman’s Home Companion—P. 8, 250 Park Avenue, New York
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Lou VVear

'« N WE THOUGHT of Marjorie Howard's re-
"V cent article, Wanted on the Voyage, when
we planned the dresses on these two pages—the
minimum number vou need for a summer sea
trip. In every detail they carry out the rules of
a seasoned traveler.

Because Miss Howard considers navy blue the
best of all colors for shipboard we have pictured
the three simple sports dresses (these are your
daytime uniform) in shades to harmonize with
an all-around navy blue topcoat. Even for eve-
ning the nautical spirit shows in a navy blue
sheer print set off with a dead-white bolero
jackert.

As you see, there is but one evening dress—a
simple foundation frock which you can vary by
adding as many boleros in as many different
colors as you like. Wear the white jacket for
dinner on Monday, a red jacket to match the
red spot in the print on Tuesday, a light blue on
Wednesday. Then on the night of the ship's
gala appear in the low-cut dress without any
jacket at all. This is one of the smartest ways
to handle the question of evening clothes on the
sea, according to our Paris fashion correspondent.

Another of her ideas has to do with practical
materials. That is why we suggest that you
keep to a non-mussing pure silk or spun rayon
for the soft dress with gathers (this is your
formal daytime dress); to a linen treated to resist
crushing for the two-piece (one of those neutral-
colored frocks that you camr depend upon to look
as fresh the last day as the first); to a sturdy
sanforized cotton for the sea blue—your shuffle-
board model; and to a chiffon voile that is both
sanforized and crease-proof for your dinner gown.

As for accessories don’t forget that open decks
are often windy. You are sure to want a twisted
turban to keep your hair in place—or a soft
brimmed felt. Remember too that comfortable
sports shoes are the only correct ones—right up
to dinnertime. Here you see navy and white
oxfords plus rubber-soled canvas play shoes.

I Dress.  Sizes, o Dress.  Sizes, 2 Dress. Sizes, o Jacket Dress.
74 4 1o 20; 30 to 74 4 1o 20; 30 tO 7‘4‘ I2 tO 20; 30 to 74 7 Sizes,” 12 O
46 1inch bust measure. 44 inch bust measure. Size 44 inch bust measure. 20; 30 to 44 inch bust

Size 18 requires 334 yards
of 39-inch material for
the short-sleeved version
or 374 yards of 39-inch
material for the long-
sleeved version. The
price is 45 cents.

18 requires 418 yards of
35-inch matcerial for the
short-sleeved version or
4%5 yards of 35-inch ma-
terial for the long-sleeved
version. The price of this
pattern is 45 cents.

Size 18 requires 42§ yards
of 35-inch material for
the short-sleeved version
or 446 yards of 35-inch
material for the long-
sleeved version. The
price is 45 cents.

measure. Size 18 requires
454 yards of 35-inch ma-
terial for the dress with
15 yards of 35-inch con-
trasting material for the
bolero jacket. The price
of pattern is 65 cents.

Companion-Butterick patterns may be purchased from your local Butterick dealer. Or by mail from Woman’s Home Companion—P. 8,250 Park Avenue, New York
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2,2, Dress. Sizes, 12 to
Fir 20; 30 to 44 inch
bust measure. Size 18 requires
314 yards of 35-inch material.
The price of this Companion-
Butterick pattern is 25 cents.

7420

2,0 Dress. Sizes, 12 to
7E. 20; 30 to 4o inch
bust measure. Size 18 requires
334 yards of 35-inch material.
The price of this Companion-
Butterick pattern is 25 cents.

41 8 Dress. Sizes, 12 to
7 20; 30 to 46 inch
bust measure. Size 18 requires
334 yards of 35-inch material.
The price of this Companion-
Butterick pattern is 25 cents.

7418

16 Dress. Sizes, 12 1o
7“]’ 20; 30 to 44 inch
bust measure. Size 18 requires
3 vards of 3g-inch material.
The price of this Companion-
Butterick pattern is 25 cents.

Companion-Butterick patterns may be purchased from your local Butterick dealer. Or by mail from Woman’s Home Companion—P. 8. 250 Park Avenue, New York



Dear Mgs. LitTLe:

I have just been on an unusual shopping tour
and I must tell you all about it. A friend who
would much rather swim than eat and is never so
happy as when she is loafing on sunny sands, asked
me to take her on a personally congucted tour to
the houses that have made beach clothes this
season. She follows the sun north, beginning on
the shores of Africa and visiting all the coasts in
turn, including the Scandinavian. She specified
that the things she bought must be practical both
because she tries to keep her baggage to reasonable
proportions and because she has a horror of pic-
turesque clothes on the beach.

First we went to Vera Boréa's because I had
told her about the sportswoman's new invention
called a “‘beach kilc.”” This is an ingenious little
affair of cotton, bright red or blue dotted with
white, and begins with a brassiére top and a
short skirt attached to hidden trunks. She or-
dered this in navy and white because she could
turn somersaults in it if she liked.

Then we went to Schiaparelli’s. Here we found
beach clothes of two entirely different types—ec-
centric and intensely practical. My friend, who
~ prefers sensible things, jumped at the white linen
coat sketched for she said she could wear it al-
most any time of day or night at a beach resort.
It is shown in the salon over a navy blue swim
suit with a hat of blue and white striped glazed
cotton very like a ship’s ventilator or like Ten-
niel’s picture of the oysters waiting to be eaten in
Through the Looking-glass. She
also bought one of the new short
full-skirted dance frocks that
look like engravings of the ladies
of 1830. There are, as you know,
versions in butterfly-printed and
silver-striped organza but she
chose the one in a new waffled
white piqué because, again, she
could wear it for other occasions
besides summer-night dancing.
She ordered it with Padova's
white kid sandals with low heels
for day wear and high ones for
evening.

After that we went to Marcel
Rochas who shows some of the
most practical beach clothes in
Paris. Here she chose the trim
tailored outfit in Rodier’s pink
flannel pin-striped with white which you see
here. The shorts look exactly like a pair of
trousers cut off at the knee and the jacket is
severely plain with big pockets for make-up and
matches. She ordered a plain short flannel skirt

Vera Borea

.

with this so that she could wear the suit away
from the beach and the navy linen blouse that goes
with it. I went with her later to a blouse shop
which specializes in pull-overs of fine lacy white
wool, embroidered here and there with naive
litcle bright wool sprigs and flowerets, not Ty-
rolean, thank goodness! More like Dresden china.
For warmer weather she chose the two-piece frock
of fine white piqué
with its divided
kilt-pleated skirt
set into a deep yoke,
Eointed top and

ottom, the top one
buttoning to the
pleated bodice and
showing off a sup-
ple slender waist to
perfection. She left
off the decoration of
a chain of dark blue
linen strips so that
she could vary her
color schemes by
knotting gay hand-
kerchiets round the
neck. We looked at
a novelty, a suit of
jacket and knee-length shorts in unbleached linen,
the shorts covered with long knotted fringes of
red and green string; and we were tempted by a
suit of slacks and jacket, the slacks in blue and
white striped flannel, the jacket in indigo linen
with a backless waistcoat of the stripes under it
instead of a blouse. But the vendense made the mis-
take of saying that this had been much ordered, so
my friend decided against it.

Nevertheless she said she must have some
slacks, for nothing that the dressmaking mind has
invented really takes their place, in her opinion,
especially on a boat. So we went to Madeleine de
Rauch, another specialist who really does all the
sports she makes models for. She had a perfect
suit of jacket and long trousers in heavy creamy
tussore, the sort that comes from the East. I did
not have it sketched for it is really too simple to
draw. The trousers are just like a man’s and
beautifully fitted and the jacket is strictly tailored
and buttoned with two buttons. It is shown with
a yellow linen blouse, with a high round neck
buttoned at one side and cut low in the back.
Again, she ordered a skirt to match, for plain
white suits in tussore or flannel have suddenly ap-
peared again for resort wear and no type looks
nicer. She looked long at a Scotch kilt suit in red
plaid, short pleated culotte and attached top,
with a jacket in ecru linen exactly like a High-

Schiaparelli
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lander’s; and also at a good yellow linen coat—
vellow will be seen on many beaches this summer
—with a small hood that fitted closely round the
face like the ski-jackets of last winter. This was
worn over a romper play suit in brown and white
checked linen. There was also a plus-four suit
(you remember that a few European women wore
them ac resorts last summer), trousers in brown
linen and blouse in
checked red, green
and white; but we
agreed that while
plus-fours are well
enough with
heavy ski-boots
and gaiters, they
often look un-
gainly when worn
with bare feet and
beach sandals.
‘Anyway,"" said
my ftriend, “‘why
not have the trou-
sers full length
and be done with
e

She decided that
the beach frocks
we saw had
changed so little
in essentials that it was hardly worth while to
order new ones. There are some in novel mate-
rials, certainly, including Rodier’s printed piqués,
a new printed cotton ottoman, the ubiquitous
rainbow stripes, the new piqués, one of them em-
bossed with a rose design, and the dull-surfaced
rayons in this year's shades of pink and yellow,
besides the ever successful white. But we found
some very new ideas at Maggy Rouff’s, inspired
by an Eastern cruise that she took last winter. A
sort of tunic er tabard frock worn over a con-
ventional bathing suit and a full knee-length cape
draped in various ways was the basic idea of many
of them. Maggy Rouff has not hesitated to use
bright plaids or bayadere stripes or brilliant prints
like batik or Egyptian
bas-reliefs for some of
them. My friend, how-
ever, compromised on the
model sketched, a knitted
suit in yellow wool, quite
plain and simple, and
over it a tabard of white
wool, thin and looking
like a native Eastern fab-
ric, slit up the front and
up the sicres, buttoned in
front and very easy to get
into. Over this goes a
cape of the same white
wool, lined with yellow
wool jersey, which can
be worn thrown over one
shoulder or draped back
like an Iralian officer’s.

Marcel Rochas

Maggy Rouff

The story of beach clothes runs like this: the
couturiers invent new things and adaptations of

old ones every spring. The best of these are
ordered by their clients and worn in various in-
dividual interpretations at the European resorts
during the summer. There they are observed by
fashion scouts from all over the world, studying
what ‘‘they are wearing’’ for our own southern
winter season. So the beach cycle runs its course,
ending nearly a year later at Palm Beach. That's
why I thought it worth while to describe our ex-
pedition and its fruits to you so fully in this letter.
It may hold ideas that Companion readers can
carry out in planning their sports clothes—not
only for this summer but for next winter as well.
Affectionately yours,




NEW BEAUTY
TREATMENT

Always keep your skin young and alluring
% ] 3 e L

N

Make this body treatment
YOUR DAILY BEAUTY HABIT

Relax fifteen minutes in tub of warm water.

With pores open, cleanse deeply and thor-
oughly with a pure, bland soap.
9 Stimulate circulation briskly, but gently,

with soft-textured towel.
e Complete this Beauty Treatment with gen-

erous powdering of MAVIS. See how vel-
vety smooth, J'outh 1 and alluring it makes
your skin. All day long MAVIS keeps your bod
frec from perspiration odors, stickiness and chaf-
ing . . . protects dainty underthings and safe-
guards feminine daintiness.

THRILLINGLY DIFFERENT

MAVIS, the luxury talcum, actually finer than

most face powders, always leaves a bewitching
fragrance that lasts for hours. MAVIS is cooling,

soothing, and refresh- SPECIAL OFFER

ing. An intimate se-
cret for body loveli- Sweetheart Charm Bracelet

: with nine miniature reproduc-
Dess. Trﬂl) invaluable tions of your loved ones. Read

{:‘; body “:’”’{"‘ and coupon on25-centcanof MAVIS,
ly protection! at your neighborbood store today.

ey
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Where to find these cool foundations? Write to Ethel Holland Little,
Woman’s Home Companion, 250 Park Avenue, New York City.

The modern woman had become more
or less resigned to discomfort, inse-
curity and embarrassment...until
Tampax solved, in a truly civilized
way, this most intimate of her prob-
lems, sanitary protection.

Tampax is an adaptation of the
medical tampon used for internal ab-
sorption, perfected by a doctor for
regular monthly use. It is worn inter-
nally. Of compressed, highly absorb-
ent surgical cotton, it is easy to use.
Tampax affords protection that, in all
normal cases, is complete and safe. It
is hygienic. It permits daintiness at all
times. Gynecologists recommend it. It
has been accepted for advertising by
the Journal of the American Medical
Association.

Aside from the ease and freedom
Tampax affords, there are other ad-
vantages. Chafing, bulkiness, binding
are eliminated. Odor 1s reduced to the
minimum, because Tampax prevents
its formation. The wearer 1s totally
unconscious of its presence.

For sale at drug and department
stores. A month’s supply in a purse-size
package. 35¢. Instructions enclosed.

TAMDPAX

REG. U. 8, PAT, OFF,

Sanitary Prorecrion WorN INTERNALLY

IF YOUR LOCAL STORE HAS NOT YET STOCKED TAMPAX
Write to us enclosing 35¢ in stamps or coin and we
will gladly mail you a package. Tampax Incorporated,
Dept. W-4, New Brunswick, N. J.

ACCEPTED FOR ADVERTISING BY THE JOURNAL
OF THE AMERICAN MEDICAL ASSOCIATION



Where to find these cool foundations? Write to Ethel Holland Little,
Woman’s Home Companion, 250 Park Avenue, New York City.
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PUNCHO: (photographed) White kid suede.
Blue, black or gray sportbuck. Design patent
D103215.

CABANA: Gray sueded kid. White, tan,
blue, black or red earth calf. Design patent
D103226.

LARIAT: White or brown sport calf. Gray
sport buck. Design patent D103214.

MOHAWK: White kid suede with tan sport
calf. Also all white sport calf,
Costume by Del Monte-Hickey

CABANA

e Airily you'll go along. Brisk little breezes sweep-
ing in, out and around your feet. For sport,
portholes, ahoy! For dressing up, pin-point perfo-
rations! And these gloriously cool Walk-Overs keep
their original beauty of line because of the human
way they fit. At smart shops everywhere. Walk-
Over prices $6.85 to $10.50. Slightly higher West.
Geo. E. Keith Company, Brockton, Mass.

MOHAWK

Woman’s Home Companion June 1937



NEW OXYGEN
SKIN-BATH WAY

104

?P omotes a striking i:n'i-s
provement in the texture
and appearance of the skin

A new and simple way to refine the skin, to
prevent  the formation of blackheads and
other complexion troubles is now within the
reach of all. It calls for no elaborate treat-
ments, no costly combination of creams and
lotions.

This new way is to use just ONE cream—A
cream which gives an oxygen skin-bath and
cleanses the pores beneath as well as on the
surface. The name of this preparation is
DIOXOGEN CREAM, and there is no other
cream in the world just like it.

It Gets Beneath the Surface

When Dioxogen Cream is applied to the
skin it releases active oxygen, which pos-
sesses pronounced cleansing and antiseptic
properties. The oxygen works down into the
pores, softens and forces. out any grime or
dirt, and if there are’ germs present, it
destroys them. g

Equally important, it changes and removes
those unseen waste products—the_cause of
blackheads—which the skin is constantly
giving off. ‘Now the pores, oxygen-cleansed,
camr close, and the skin can resume its fresh,
clear appearance, soft and smooth to the
touch,

DIOXOGEN CREAM is not greasy and
has no objectionable features whatever. It is
delightful and refreshing to use, and benefits
any“type of skin to which it is applied. Drug
and department stores supply generous size jars
at moderite prices.

—r—

Tested and Ap-
proved by the
Beauty Clinie of
Good Housekeep-
ing Bureau.

Woman's Home Companion June 1937

:::DAMONG the little things
you wear on the beach this
summer—and accessories were
never more important on the
sand—you'll want to include a
novel belt or two. Either of
these—the dark wool with
yachting motifs or the belt
made of Venetian-blind cord—
would look new on slacks.

:ZDON YOUR feet—clogs.
The new ones are made of
every conceivable material and
always they are cut away—at
the sides, at the toe and most
particularly at the heel. Here's
one pair in multicolored lace
mesh and another in white
crocheted cotton edged with
bright red. Square-heeled.

ON YOUR head—some-

thing small, a cap or a ker-
chief or a crownless bandeau.
The more casual the headdress,
the smarter. Whether you
choose this Juliet cap in bright
raffia or the black flannel skull-
cap or the striped kerchief
which comes already wound,
you will be definitely 1937.

IN YOUR hand—a huge

bag, one that will hold all
your gadgets from the new
glasses specially treated to keep
out the sun to your favorite
brand of oil or the latest novel.
This big square is waterproofed
cotton as gay as a flag. The
rope-handled feed bag is leather.
Both are rubber-lined of course.

Accessories J.mm
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| DIVORCE

® A dress suit that is a dress suit
no longer—just because a “bar-
gain” moth preparation was used.
Don’t take such chances! Protect
your husbhand’s clothes with Di-
chloricide. A pound can will safe-
guard all the clothing, woolens, etc.
you can pack into a trunk or chest.

Voo Mithed

3 h:.nlm Way bo
KILL MOTHS

® Di-chloricide
crystals give
off a powerful
vapor that penetrates every square
inch of fabric, every fold, seam and
lining. It attacks moths and moth
worms which sprays do not reach.
And it leaves no “moth ball” odor.
Full directions for use on every can.

ENDORSED

‘BL‘ h‘i,uu L(fﬂk.ﬂ
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® Prominent clothing and fur shops,
leading manufacturers of blan-
kets, and famous hotels, have put
Di-chloricide to exacting tests that
have proved its moth-killing power.

® Ask your druggist for Di-chlo-
ricide today and do not accept any
substitute if you want Di-chloricide
results. Merck & Co. Inc., Manu-
facturing Chemists, Rahway, N. J.



NOW_a matrer

OF PENNIES MORE
IN COST MEANS A

’

If you've never experienced the soft and
soothing ease of percale-sleep, perhaps you
can’t appreciate what this move by Cannon
means. If you have, this is ‘‘front-page

news'’ for you and yours— ;

CANNON NOW

THREE //BEST// SHEETS

Cannon makes three main grades
of sheets, each the first-choice for
value in its price class.

(1) Cannon Muslin (about $1.35%) —
the leading low-cost, long-service sheet.
Snow white in tone, even in weave, richly
soft and pliant —a record-breaker in
wear tests. Now packed in a special Cello-
phane wrap, to assure cleanliness and
save you the cost of a first laundering.
(2) Cannon Utility Percale (now about
$1.85%) —as discussed at the right, a
new advance in value due to ever-increas-

ing acceptance of Cannon products.

(3) Cannon Finest Quality Percale (about
$2.50%) —the top in distinction, the last
word in luxury. Finest of fine percales
and another Cannon best-value.

The Cannon label, on sheets as on
towels, means more for the money
. . . no matter what price you pay.

Cannon Mills, Inc., New York City.

* Prices slightly higher west of the Mississippi

ALMOST AT THE COST OF MUSLIN!

PercaLE sHEETS! So much finer and
firmer and closer in weave. So soft
and smooth and supple—almost like
silk against your skin. Immaculately
white and lastingly fresh. Longer wear-
ing. . . . The very top in bedwear dis-
tinction! The last word in luxury!

If you've always used muslin sheets,
and don’t quite know the difference—
just examine Cannon’s new leader,
“Utility Percale”! Here’s a sheet made
of selected cotton, with 259 more
threads to the inch than heavy muslin.

Stronger, yet lighter in weight (a half-
pound per sheet) —therefore easier to
handle and much less costly to launder.

In short . . . a true percale and a
new way to rest, yet yours now for only
a few cents more than top-grade muslin.
... Other discoverers have told us that
one night of percale-sleep has settled
their sheet questions forever!

See Cannon’s new Reinforced Hemstitch-
ing (patented). Original. Exclusive. Im-
proves service. Lengthens wear. Costs
no more than ordinary hemstitching.




The care of Beech-Nut
now turns to
strained foods

These baby foods are
born in ideal surround-
ings: Famous snow-white
kitchens. In a Mohawk
Vall ey town. Lovely farm-
ing country— perfect setting for
purity and food skill.

In sterilized glass
jars for baby
Packed in steam-
scalded, sanitary,
glass jars—especially for your baby.

No fond mother and no home kit-
chen could do quite as well!

Beech-Nut quality
at a surprisingly
low cost

Working for many thousands of
babies, Beech-Nut kitchens effect
savings to pass on to each. These
many varieties of strained
foods in cleanly glass con-
tainers are within every
baby’s financial reach!

(Resmton

AMERICAN
MEDICAL

VARIETIES: PEAS, APPLE SAUCE, GREEN BEANS, BEETS,
PRUNES, SPINACH, APRICOTS, CARROTS, TOMATO JUICE,
VEGETABLE SOUP. OATMEAL, FARINA, BLENDED CEREAL

Beech-Nut

STRAINED FOODS

in sterilized

Housewarming

[coNTINUED FROM PAGE 76]

Peter looked at her somberly.
Without admitting it to himself
he felt the clarity of her words.
““ All this year,”" he said miserably,
I thought you were happy and
finding what you wanted.”

“*Peter, all this year seemed like
a lark. Don’t you understand? I
can’'t get free of my old life. I
can’t stop waking up at night and
remembering who I am.”

“Look here, Pat, this isn't
speech day at school. This is all
regl. It’s happening.’’

I know 1t, Peter.””

“I can’t chuck this job. I see
now I should have talked it over
with you first, but I thought of
course—well anyhow it's too late
now."’

“As if I'd let you give it up!”

“And I won't ask you to go for
my sake. If you come it’s got to
be because you want to."’

“‘I can't want to, Peter. I can’t
have any reasons of my own."’

THERE was a silence while
¢V they both racked their bewil-
dered minds, trying to realize what
had happened and trving in vain to
remember how it had happened.
Then Peter asked, '*And where
does that leave us?’’

“It leaves me here,”’ Pat said.

Peter said, ""All right,”” and
turned abruptly away. He looked
around the room, noticing it for
the first time. He wanted to re-
member the place where Pat would
beliving. ' This is a swell room,"’
he said. **Just the kind of room I
like."”

Patricia looked around the room
too and wondered how Peter
could have mentioned it. Didn't
he know what she’d been feeling
while she'd worked making it the
kind of room he liked? Didn’t he
know how she felt about staying
in it alone?

She walked across the room and
said, ‘‘Peter.”” He continued to
look at the meaningless titles.

Patricia sat down on the floor
in front of him with her back to
the books. Then Peter had to look
at her. He summoned a smile and
said, "'Oh, there you are.”

Patricia said, ** There's not much
more time."’

“*No,” Peter agreed.
pose I might pack.”

“You might. But just bags—I
haven't touched the trunks yer.
Bags wouldn't fill in the time.
And there’s so much to say."

“Too much,”’ Peter said. “'I
can't even begin.”’

** Please begin.”

Peter summoned his scattered
thoughts and said, "I suppose
you'll visit your father a lot2”

"I suppose I shall."

“Andp;lfter a while you'll begin
staying, and start visiting the
apartment.

“Idon't know, Peter. Maybe."

“You will. You can take

“1 sup-

whisky away from the old man
and he can take your temperature.
A good time will be had by all.”

Patricia was wondering what
sort of life she could possibly sub-
stitute for Peter. Without him—

" And when I go back for vou,”’
Peter was saying humorlessly, *‘the
old man can shoot at me again.”

“Will you come back for me,
Beterd

“Always, Pat.”

Patricia said, **Darling.”’

“I'll keep coming back for
vou,’’ Peter promised. °‘After a
while I'll get better at it, maybe.”’

i "Peter!s

Peter looked up, startled at the
lilt in Patricia’s voice. She knelt
up suddenly and rested her arms
on his chair and stared at him.

“Peter,”” she said solemnly,
“I've got some news for you.
Two years ago if you'd gone to
China you'd have been led on to
India, and in India you'd proba-
bly have thought of something
vou wanted to do in Africa, and
you might never have come back.
But you wouldn't do that now,
would you? You'd think about
me too much, and want to see me
too much, wouldn't you?"

“Of course,”’ Peter said.

“Then you're not free! The
minute you want to see someone,
vou've lost vour freedom. You
wouldn't keep coming back for me
if you didn’t need me."”

Peter struck manfully at hope
with his principles: “*But I'll go
on being myselt and doing things
like this. I'll go on thinking peo-
ple ought to live their own lives
and not anyone else's, so where
does that leave us?”’

PATRICIA stared at the floor
and said, ** That leaves usright
where we were when we started.
I need you and you don’t need me.
I'm terrified at the thought of be-
ing without you. It'll be living
in a dark world where all the col-
ors are garish and music is noise
and everything I do will be just
something that had to be done."
There was a moment’s silence
before Peter leaned forward look-
ing into her eyes. "*What about
me?'" he asked. " Darling, I'd never
laugh so happily, I'd never do such
crazy things without you."

“Wouldn't you, Peter?”

“Colors wouldn't have any
color in them and music would
make me sick, and whenever I'd
finished doing anything interest-
ing I'd want to tell you about it."
He reached out in alarm as Patri-
cia jumped up. *Where are you
going?"’

“*Me?"" Patricia laughed. Poor
Tony! Being a best friend was go-
ing to cause him several busy days.
“I'm going to China."

**Not for my sake!"’

Patricia looked down at him.
“No," shesaid. *Of course not."’

"THIS NEW
MAKE-UP

is Hollywood’s

Secret of Attraction™

I'VE always longed to be more
attractive, more lovely...and to think that
at last I found the secret in make-up. Now
I understand why Hollywood's stars de-
pend on Max Factor’s Color Harmony
Make-Up.”

Just as thousands of girls have experi-
enced this thrill, you, too, can have an
adventure in beauty if you try your color
harmony in make-up created by Max Fac-
tor, Hollywood's make-up genius.

*

The Powder Beau-
tifies Your Skin...

The very first time you
make up with Max Fac-
tor’s Face Powder in your
color harmony shade
youwill note an amazing
difference.Your skin will
" appear smoother, love-
. lier. One dollar.

ISABEL JEWELL

in Columbia’s "LOST HORIZON?"

*

The Rouge Adds
Glamour of Color

The lifelike color har-
mony shades of Max
Factor’s Rouge add a
touch of glamour to your
complexion colorings.
You'll be surprised how
3 much more attractive
- s you will be. Fifty cents.
JOAN PERRY
in Columbia’s "THE DEVIL IS DRIVING”

*
The Lipstick
Accents Allure. ..

You can depend upon

Max Facror's Lipstick to

give your lips a lovely

color thatwill add worlds

ofattraction toyourbeau-

ty. It's super-indelible,
moisture-proof, lasting.

\“ One dollar.

WYNNE GIBSON

in Columbia’'s "RACKETEERS IN EXILE"
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* Mail for POV

LIPSTICK in Your COLOR BARMONY

MAX FACTOR. ¥ BNPLLR
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SUPER-DUTY TRIGIDAIRE i METER-MISER

Proves Completeness never before known in
ALl 5 BASIC SERVICES for Home Retrigeration

T ]

GHEATEH ICE- ABII.ITY ~ GREATER STI]RAGE -ABILITY = GREATER PHUTEBT -ABILITY

fnds ““Cube-Struggle’’ and ““Ice-Famine’! At last, the New 9-Way Adjustable Interior! Goodbye to old-fash. Keeps Food Safer, Fresher, Longer! SAFETY-ZONE Cold
tfrigerator that instantly releases all ice trays—and ioned crowding and dish-juggling. Now you get maxi- in food compartment — proved by new Food-Safety Indi-
dl cubes from every tray, with the New INSTANT CUBE- mum shelf space #p in front. And Full-Width Sliding cator with Dial on the Door, always in sight. Plus MOIST
[ELEASE! Also freezes more pounds of ice — faster. .. Shelves, Cold-Storage Tray, new Super-Duty Hydrators, Cold for vegetables...EXTRA Cold for meats... FREEZING
nd stores 100% more ice-cubes ready for use! Most ALL adjust like magic to suit any size or shape of food! Cold for ice cream and frozen desserts. Most complete
omplete ICE SERVICE ever known. Most complete STORAGE SERVICE ever known. PROTECTION SERVICE ever known.

BY ALL MEANS seeand test this new “Super-Duty”
Frigidaire if you want to get full

1937 walue. You just can’t imagine how SO MUCH NEW
ABILITY TO SERVE YOU was ever built into a refrigerator!
But the PROOF is there—thrilling new evidence of com-
pleteness that makes ordinary refrigerators appear out-of-date.
That's why you must be careful to get this new advance in
ALL 5 BASIC REFRIGERATION SERVICES.

SUPER-DUTY at an Amazing Saving

Now you can be sure of ice-cubes in super-abundance. ..
ready to serve right when you need them. And you can freeze
more pounds of ice—faster. . .as well as store 100% more
ice-cuges in reserve! That's ICE-ABILITY never known before.

i

GR EATE H n EPE N n .ABI lITY Likewise in each other BASIC SERVICE. Frigidaire’s New

9-Way Adjustable Interior makes “crowding” a thing of the
e past. The new type Food-Safety Indicator with Dial on the
Door gives proof, always in plain sight, that foods are kept
frigidaire’s sealed-in mechanical unit. This, together with ﬂfer fresher longer. And year after _yc‘” Frigidaire's miracle
frigidaire’s Sealed Steel Cabinet, Special Sealed Insulation t‘t(‘l‘-MI?Cl‘ h(Jld_S current Cost Fiown, ELHlsy ffouble—ffeé*
ud Lifetime Porcelain or Durable Dulux exterior, all adds because it's the simplest refrigerating mechanism ever built!
ip to the most complete DEPEND-ABILITY ever known. Don’t make the mistake of buying a refrigerator that falls
short of complete Serviceability. Attend your Frigidaire Dealer’s
PROOF-DEMONSTRATION Of ALL 5 BASIC SERVICES. You'll agree
it proves the new “Super-Duty” Frigidaire the most serviceable

as well as the most beautiful refrigerator you have ever seen!
GREATER SAVE-ABILITY

General Motors Sales Corporation +« Dayton, Ohio
ONLY rhicioAlRE HAS THE

five-Year Protection Plan, backed by General Motors, on

Only FRIGIDAIRE has it!

| 11 H Instantly releases ice-cubes from tray,

[UTS CURRENT COST 740 THE BONE | o] two or a dozen, as you need them. No
| LG : more carrying to sink, splashing under

; a faucet. Yields 20% more ice by ending
meltage waste. Every tray,in every“Super-
Duty” Frigidaire is ALL METAL for fast
freezing. And every one has the INSTANT
CUBE-RELEASE. See PROOF of its quick,
easy action at your Frigidaire Dealer’s.

Meet the Meter-Miser! You sce its
ower operating cost proved by an elec-
tic meter before you buy! The Meter-Miser
loes Super-Duty at an amazing saving
Uecause it's the simplest reﬁ;gemting mechanism
ver built . . . Only 3 moving parts, fncluding the
fotor . ptrmancntly oiled, completely sealed

MADE ONLY BY
GENERAL MOTORS

i‘édinst moisture and dirt. Frigidaire with the
Meter- Miser saves enough on food and operating p -
st to pay for itself,and pay you a profit besides! m ”w
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An entree

so inexpensive you've

more to spend on your other courses!

BALANCED THRIFT

t Consommé w
i Toasted Whole W
tions and

i C
Grapefruit B¢ Lettuce, French

Shredded T

Asparagil
Bread Sticks

Fresh .%‘»triw«"bel'réeoﬂee

FOUR BOUNTIFUL COURSES that put no undue

strain on the food allowance!

How is it done ? By building your menu around

this new Canned Salmon entree.
tasty. Yet so thrifty.

So nourishing, too. For Canned

you an abundance of protein to repair the daily
breakdown of bodily tissue. (More,
almost any other common food.) And it is protein
one looks for in a main dish food.

Canned Salmon supplies you with those nec-
essary minerals, calcium and phosphorus. The

“protective” vitamins A and G, the

shine vitamin D. Iodine which helps to prevent
goitre. In addition, Canned Salmon is classed as

a high energy food.

Give this valuable food to your family in many
new and different ways, described in the free
Recipe Booklet. Write to Canned Salmon Indus-

try, 1440 Exchange Bldg., Seattle,

" FT FOR A KING”

ith Tiny Diced Carrots
heat Wafers

Pickled Onions on

s in Meringue Shells

MENU

Dressing

SALMON ROYALE

1 pkg. noodles

4 tablespoons butter

2 tablespoons flour

2 cups milk

1 cup grated cheese

6 medium tomatoes

2 cups (1 1b.) Canned Salmon
1 cup eut-up mushrooms
Salt, pepper, lemon juice

Cook noodles in boiling salted water,
drain. Melt 2 tbsps. butter in double
boiler, add flour, 1 tsp. salt, ¥ tsp.
pepper, blend thoroughly. Add milk,
stir until thick and smooth. Cook for
5 min., add cheese, stir until cheese
melts. Arrange half of cooked
noodles in buttered casserole, pour
over them half of cheese sauce. Re-
peat, using remaining ingredients.

So rich and

Salmon gives

in fact, than

Hollow out peeled tomatoes, sea-
son with 15 tsp. salt, V5 tsp. pepper.
Melt 2 tbsps. butter, add flaked Can-
ned Salmon and mushrooms; sim-
mer 5 min, Add 1 tsp. salt, 15 tsp.
pepper, 1 tsp. lemon juice to salmon
mixture ; fill tomatoes with it.

precious sun-

Arrange stuffed tomatoes in cas-
serole on top of noodle mixture,
Bake in moderate oven (350° F.), 30
to 40 min. until tomatoes are tender.
Serve with lemon slices. Serves 6.

Washington.
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The Colonel’s Knife

[cONTINUED FROM PAGE 14]

door and asked for his cutaway.

“"How do I look?"" asked Car-
berry putting on the coat and sur-
veying himself in a mirror.

“Good!" remarked Mark life-
lessly.

“Mark,” said Carberry in a
confidential tone while Mark was
wrapping up the suit, “‘that’s a
nice pair of trousers you've got
hanging up there. Why didn'c
you give me those?"’

“In the first place, because I'm
going to wear them myself. I
ought to have first pick. 1 own
the store, don't I?”

“Yeh," grinned Carberry, ‘but
you won't own the store long!
Heh—heh!"

He picked up his bundle, started
for the door and came back again,
as he had done before.

“*Mark, what do you say to
two-fifty for that right of way?"
he asked.

“I said five!"’ replied Mark.

“Don’t be a lunatic. Good-by!
I'll see you in church!"’

::D‘]UST before noon, as Mark fin-
ished changing his clothes for
the wedding, there came the purrof
a high-powered carand a long glit-
tering limousine stopped outside
the door. The chauffeur opened
the door and a lady entered, an
elderly woman, unknown to Mark.

“This is an emergency!"" she
snapped. "'l hear that you have
dress clothes for hire. Is that so?™’

“Well, yes and no, ma'am,"’ re-
plied Mark. “*We do, but just
now we don't. There's a big wed-
ding in town and everyone is go-
ing to it. I'm all hired out!”

“How long,"”" asked the lady
desperately, ““would it take to get
to Boston from here?"’

“Three hours, the best you
could make it, ma'am!"" answered
Mark.

“*Oh dear!"’ said the lady. Her
brusque manner when she entered
gave place to one of most in-
tense dFi‘s;a ppointment. She seemed
almost 1n tears.

**What seems to be the matter?”’
asked Mark. ‘‘Maybe I can help.”

“It’s my brother!’" said the
lady, hesitating. “*He asked me
to bring down his cutaway when
I came from New York. My maid
didn’t pack the trousers! Wasn't
that stupid of her? We've come
down especially for the wedding
and my brother has no trousers to
ro with his coat! He doesn't
tnnw it yet! I didn't dare tell
him!"'

" Well, he could go in his other
clothes,”’ said Mark. A lot of
people will. It's only the mer-
chants—the principal ones—and
the bank people, and the select-
men, and the harbor master, that
will dress up.’”

“My brother—we're members
of the family!'"" protested the
lady. ** Was there ever such a mix-
up?  Wouldn't you think my

brother would bring his own
clothes down? Oh, it will be ter-
rible! Why, if he can't go, there
might not be any wedding at all!”’
The lady made a strong effort to
pull herself together. “'I'm sorry
to have inflicted all this upon
you,”” she said. ‘*Only—the cook
said to come to you—that Mark
Stewart had everything, even
clothes to hire. Now you
haven't!"

“I'm awfully sorry, ma'am!"”
said Mark. “Of course I could
let you have the pair I've got on,
but they wc)ulr:ln't fit your
brother—"'

“Would you?"' asked the lady
swiftly. **Would you, really?
They would fit! He's thin for his
age. He's just about your size!™

“Well, ma'am—"" stammered
Mark, ‘‘but—but—then I'd have
nothing to wear myself—"'

“Oh! You just said that a lot
of people wouldn't be in formal
attire! You just told me so your-
self—this minute—name your own
price, Mr. Stewart."’

“Will you excuse me?’’ asked
Mark. He retired to the cellar.
In a short time he was back wear-
ing overalls, a pair of formal
trousers such as are worn with a
cutaway over his arm.

*““That'll be five dollars,
ma'am!"’ said Mark wrapping up
the garment. “"You'll get two-
fifty back when you return the
trousers.”’

W N NOON came. Mark ate a fru-
V" gal lunch that he had brought
with him, then wandered aboutthe
store until he found a pair of black
pilot cloth trousers that he could
wear with a cutaway coat. He
would be sitting down most of the
time and when he stood, the high
pew would cover his lower ex-
tremities so that the pants ques-
tion was not too important. But
the going in and the coming forth
—well, he could go early and
come away after all the others.

““And even in the last days of
its existence,”’ muttered Mark,
“‘this store didn't send a customer
away empty-handed!"

The first car, bearing one of the
members of the wedding party
charged with the final arrange-
ments, drew up before the church.

“Time to go,”’ thought Mark.
He adjusted tie and collar before a
small mirror, put on the cutaway,
emptied the cash drawer, put the
contents in the old-fashioned safe
which he swung shut; then he
closed his desk and reached into
his pocket for the keys with
which to lock it. The pocket was
empty.

“Oh, thunderation!"’ exclaimed
Mark, horror-stricken, ‘I left the
keys in those other pants!"" There
would be no wedding for him! To
leave the store unlocked, while
everyone in town was at the wed-

‘lLON']'[NL‘[:l) ON PAGE 93]
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KEEP HIM THAT WAY. KEEP HIM SAFE AND HEALTHY, TOO.
CHOOSE HIS FIRST SOLID FOOD WITH CARE.

From cuddly -dolls to lullabies—
there are a thousand ways to make
your baby coo with happiness!

But to keep him thriving at first
solid food time . . . that’s different.
There is only one right way: seek
the advice of your doctor!

The right first solid food is very
important. It must agree with your

“AH-H-H-H, Cream of Wheat . . . that's my
dish! The more | eat, the more | want. It's some
builder-upper, isn't it, Mommy?2"

baby, so there will be no disturbing
upsets and lowering of vitality. It
must be quickly digested, so the
young stomach will not be overtaxed.
I't must encourage weight increases.

Your doctor will probably advise
Cream of Wheat. Ask him to tell
you about the ease with which it is
digested in little systems . . . its

“SAY, what is this nonsense anyway? | want
off! Of course I'm up to weight...| eat my
Cream of Wheat every day!”

purity and safety . . . its uniformity
n texture and taste . . . its freedom
from harsh parts of the grain. Learn
how readily and economically it
supplies food energy babies need
to help them gain and keep active.

Cream of Wheat is not made from
just a single wheat. It is a select
blend of the best produced by many
growing areas. Millions of mothers
through 42 years have raised sturdy
babies on delicious Cream of Wheat.

“SORRY, Teddy, it must be the cave man in me.
Or maybe it's the extra food energy that swell
Cream of Wheat is giving me!"

% Cream of Wheat is rich in a type of car-
bohydrate second only to sugar in speed
and completeness of assimilation.

% Doesn't tax digestions. Even delicate young
systems handle Cream of Wheat with ease.

%Is a good source of the food energy
that is needed by every child.

% As part of an ade-
quate diet, it en-
courages steady,
natural weight gains.

Important: The Council
on Foods of the American
Medical Association has
awardedto Creamof Wheat
the “Seal of Acceptance”.
This officially indicates that
this famous hot cereal and
the advertising for it are
acceptable to the Council.
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Take, for example, the dishes shown
here—the novel and varied salad combi-
nations—the unusual sandwiches—and the
decorative, delicious meringue-topped cake.
They’re all responsible to Canned Hawaiian
Pineapple for their appetizing appearance
and fascinating flavor.

Remember, you can do so much for your
meals with Canned Pineapple. The slices are
as welcome at breakfast as at dinner, served
either in their own fine-flavored syrup, or
gently broiled or fried to accompany bacon
or sausage, chops or fish. Crushed Pineapple
is ideal for pastries and desserts of all kinds.
And the Tidbits are so handy for fruit cups
and quick salads.

Canned Hawaiian Pineapple is a healthful
fruit, too, with vitamins A, B, C; food-iron
and copper for the blood; reinforcing alka-
linity—and natural sugars for energy.

Make a note of Canned Hawaiian Pineapple
on your shopping list today! Pineapple
Producers Cooperative Association, Ltd,,
San Francisco, California.

TAKE-YOUR-CHOICE SALAD PLATE (right)—

Canned Pineapple—Sliced, Crushed and Tidbits—com-
bines equally well with sea food, chicken and veal; with
vegetables; with cottage cheese and other members of
the cheese family; with fruit gelatins; and with all kinds
of fruits —in an unusually delightful salad plate for a
spring or summer luncheon, the ever-popular buffet meal.

PINEAPPLE BLITZ TORTE (lower right) —Cream well
14 cup sugar, ¥4 cup butter or shortening. Add 4 egg
yolks and beat well, and !4 teaspoon lemon extract or
grated lemon rind. Sift together 1 cup sifted flour, !5 tea-
spoon salt, 1 teaspoon baking powder; add alternately
to above mixture, along with 14 cup syrup from can of
Pineapple Tidbits. Spread thinly in two 8-inch cake pans.
Over this spread the 4 egg whites, stiffly beaten, with
14 cup sugar folded in. Stand well-drained Tidbits into
this meringue. Bake in a slightly under moderate oven
(340°) for 20 minutes. Allow to cool in pan. Then put
together, meringue sides up, filling with well-drained
Crushed Pineapple folded into sweetened whipped
cream. Cut in wedges to serve. Serve same day as made.

PINEAPPLE TOPKNOTS (below) —For each sandwich,
dip a large round of bread in melted butter, then in
grated American cheese. Place plain side down on but-
tered pan. On top place slice of ham or corned beef, a
slice of tomato, then another round of bread prepared
as above. Top with slice of Pineapple. Bake in a hot
oven (450°) until the cheese turns a delicate brown.

LT ok i

HAWAIIAN
PINEAPPLE

*SLICED * CRUSHED - TIDBITS -
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ding, would be impossible.
Thieves could back a truck up and
clean out his entire stock!

" Fiddlesticks!"" raged Mark.
"“The colonel will think I stayed
away on purpose to slight him!
Can't I get somebody to mind the
store? No, that would be worse.
Everyone in town is closing up
out of respect to Colonel Knight,
and sooner or later he'd hear that
I stayed open, and think it a
slight! Well, I can’t go, that's all!
Still, let me think now a minute!"

But thought brought nothing.
Cars full of wedding guests began
to arrive, the bride appeared, like
a cloud that had drifted to earth,
and swept in, all veils and flowers
and flowing whiteness. A traffic
jamdeveloped, thenfinally cleared.
The stream of cars grew smaller,
became intermittent, died alto-
gether. Through the open win-
dow Mark could hear the strains
of the wedding march. He got up
and closed the window.

“I'm going to have to stay here
all night,” thought Mark, “‘or
until that woman brings back
those pants! And I never even
took her name!”’

He sank dejectedly into a chair
by the old desk.

“I'm afraid,”” he told himself,
“that I'm not so bright! A man
that would have a case of bayonets
kicking around for years and never
see how they could be made up
into knives and sold for about four
hundred per cent is just about the
type of man who would leave the
keys to his store in a pair of pants
he’d rented out!"

»SUDDENLY the screen door
slammed. Two men entered
the store.

“Hey, buddy,’’ said thefirst man,
“have you got a plumb bob?”’

“The store is closed!” said
Mark bitterly.

“Aw, nix! The man in the fill-
ing station said we could get a
plumb bob here! We've got a job
of surveying to do and we dropped
our plumb bob in the marsh. Tt
went out of sight in fifty feet of
mud!”’

“*All the stores in town are
closed for the afternoon on ac-
count of a wedding!"" said Mark
coldly. “*So is this one, even if
I'm in 1!’

“Yeh, I know about the wed-
ding,"’ said theother man. '“We've
got to get this job finished before
it’s over. Orders!”” He winked.

“Lookit!"" said the first man.
“The guy in the filling station
said that this store had every-
thing. Listen, you got a plumb
bob or not? Or where can we get
one?”’

“Why have you got to get the
job finished before the wedding is
over?’' asked Mark. “ What has
that got to do with it?"

Mark saw the two men ex-
change the slightest glance.

“Oh,”" said one offhandedly,
“'it's out near the rich guy's house
that—whose daughter is gettin’
married. We don't want to be fuss-
in" around with a rod and transic
during a wedding party. Well,
buddy, what do you say? We're in
a rush!”

“Come to think of it,”” said
Mark slowly, ‘‘there’s a plumb
bob around here somewhere. Ed
Tolliver bought one when he put
a new foundation under his house
and I remember seeing another one
in the box. It's a thing you hang
on your surveyving telescope, isn't
it? Yes, I know. Let me look."”

“Hurry, will you, because if
you haven't got one, we're sunk,
what I mean!”

L>”SO YOU'RE surveying
V" around Colonel Knight's place,
are you?'' asked Mark pretending
to fumble around the shelves.

“It’s not his land,” said one of
the men, “‘it’s across the river.
There's an old road over there, all
grown over with marsh grass.
We got orders to find out just
where the right of way grant says
it should run.”

“You mean that old road runs
out to Weetamoe Neck?'' asked
Mark, his head in the shelves.
““Who cares about that?"’

“Somebody wants to build a
factory out there!"" said the sur-
veyor. ‘I guess the road has
somethin’ pretty important to do
with it."”

Mark turned with the plumb
bob 1n his hand just in time to see
one of the men kick the other.

“Aw, who cares?’’ protested
the man who had been kicked.
**What do we care who knows it?
We're just a couple of boys from
the city!”

“"Here's the plumb bob!"" said
Mark. “I'm glad I could help
you out. What kind of factory do
they want to build out there?
Two-fifty for the plumb bob. Solid
brass, you know. Comes expen-
sive.

“I don't know,”" said the sur-
veyor reaching into his pocket for
the money, “‘but if they're going
to build it on that neck of marsh,
it's because it makes some product
that stinks. And ic'll be nice for
your rich friend across the river
when the wind is that way.”

‘*Heh-heh-heh!"" chuckled
Mark. " Come in again, boys, any
time you're round this way!"’

Mark watched the surveyors'
car disappear down the road.

“They'll never get that job
done before the wedding party
gets back!”" he muttered. “‘If
they're surveying my right of
way, whoever is wanting to buy it
seems pretty certain of getting it!"’
He stood at the door a long time
looking absent-mindedly into the
square.

The sound of the organ playing

[cCONTINUED ON PAGE g6]

S your kitchen just an old sink’s bome ?
Are you longing to be mistress of a
lovely, modern work-saving kitchen?

Then start your modernizing program
by retiring the battle-scarred sink. Re-
place it with this handsome sink-and-
cabinet combination — topped off with
silvery Monel. Just one easily-made
change—but what a happy improvement
yo'll see in your kitchen's appearance
—for only $124.50.%

That price includes everything but the
faucet — a Whitehead Monel sink, five
feet long with eight-inch backsplash, and
a Whitehead steel cabinet with four
drawers and two storage bins. A bargain
in beauty and efficiency!

Matched equipment (as you probably
know) is the newest idea in kitchen deco-
ration. After your budget has taken care

F NE
P DUCTS i L o ‘bea
METAL o Street o r!; L
04 HudsO o mbu; W itehed
ufacturer G
nl\d&i:e{sinks 421_“’“” ;ab?ﬁﬂs

of the Whitehead Monel sink, you can
start matching it with other Monel units.
The leading range manufacturers are
topping off their latest models with
Monel. And in Monel-topped cabinets
and work-tables there are scores of bright
new models.

See the Nearest Whitehead
Dealer

Whether you're planning to build a
complete new kitchen or just pensioning
off a veteran sink, the place to go is the
nearest Whitehead Dealer. He offers 57
different models of Monel sinks — 42
different sizes of steel wall and base cabi-
nets—to fit your kitchen as if made
to order,

Leading plumbers and dealers are now
selling Whitehead sinks and metal cabi-
nets. If you do not find one in your
neighborhood, use the coupon below. It
will also bring you an interesting new
booklet on kitchen planning.

*This price applies only to deliveries made east of the
Rocky Mountains and does not include installation.
EEEEEEENEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEERD

WHITEHEAD METAL PRODUCTS CO.
OF NEW YORK, INC.
304 Hudson St., New York, N. Y.
[ Send me name of the nearest Whitehead Dealer,
OSend me the Whitehead booklet on kitchen
planning.

Name.

Address

W. H. C. 6-37
City. State
Woman’s Home Companion June 1937
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For Today’s Wedding

:‘4:|>f‘\ LOVELY bride’s cake can be made at home
and decorated as you see above. You'll find the
recipe in the new illustrated Companion booklet
Cakes for All Occasions. There are thirty-two pages of
recipes from simple everyday cakes to glamorous party
ones. Price, 15 cents. Address Woman's Home Com-
panion, Service Bureau, 250 Park Avenue, New York.
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the recessional came faintly, then
the bridal party appeared and was
borne away by automobile. The
second car in line did not follow
the first, but made a circle and
stopped in front of Stewart’s Gen-
eral Store. To Mark’s surprise,
Colonel Knight got out hurriedly
and rushed into the store.

““Well, hello, Colonel!"" greeted
Mark pondering why he had so
suddenly risen in the colonel’s es-
teem that that great man should
take time out from his daughter’s
wedding to come in and inquire
the reason for Mark's absence.
" Congratulations, or best wishes,
or whatever 1 should offer!"’

““Thanks, Mark,'" said the
colonel hurriedly, “‘but what are
the keys to your store doing in
my pants?”’ With that the colonel
tossed down three keys that bore
a tag on which was written,
** Finder return to Stewart's Store,
Standish, and receive reward."

“Yeh," stammered Mark, "I
couldn’t go to the wedding be-
cause I couldn’t find the keys to
lock up the store with!"’

“But what are they doing in
my clothes? Have you been wear-
ing my clothes? When I find some-
one's keys in my clothes, it's
news, do you hear me?”’

“Ican't help smiling, colonel,"”’
apologized Mark. ‘‘Those aren't
your pants, colonel, they're my
pants.”’

“You rave! Don't you suppose
I know my own clothes? 1 had
these pants made in London! Look
here!™

The colonel angrily turned the
watch pocket inside out. On the
inside was a tag, with the name
“Colonel Knight,” a date several
vears back and the tailor's address.

“Colonel Knight," said Mark,
tying to keep a straight face,
“did you ask your sister to bring
vour dress clothes down from
New York with her?”’

N "HOW did you know I had a
"V sister?”” demanded the colonel
suspiciously.

*1 didn't untl just now. A
lady came in here about noon and
said that her brother had asked
her to bring his dress clothes
down with her and she'd forgotten
the pants. Someone told her I had
a few suits for hire. So she came
to me. The only pair I had were
the ones I had planned to wear my-
self! It's lucky we're the same
size, colonel!”’

“Ic is!"" agreed the colonel.

[coNTINUED ON PAGE 97]
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For a Silver Wedding

THIS gorgeous affair of silver and white paper

conceals the favors at a twenty-fifth wedding anni-
versary. Directions for making it, FL-704, will be sent
for 3 cents. Ready now, too, is the timely new Compan-
1on booklet on Celebrating Wedding Anniversaries.
Price, 10 cents. Address Woman's Home Companion,
Service Bureau, 250 Park Avenue, New York City.

The Colonel’s Km'fe
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“That nut! Why didn’t she tell
me? It would have been pretty
terrible for the bride's father to
have had to appear in flannels at a
formal wedding. I must be off
now to the reception. This thing
is twice the trouble I had getting
married myself! But how did my
pants get into your store, that's
what I want to know!"’

“I don’t know myself!’" said
Mark. ‘' Those suits were bought
before my time."’

“But where could your father
buy a suit of my clothes?”’

““WHEN did you wear that
suit last?’’ demanded Mark.
“When did I? Ah! Now I
brought it down here the first
summer I was here, that is three
years ago. Never wore it. The
reason I didn’t bring a suit down
this year was because I thought I
had one here to wear to my daugh-
ter’s wedding. When I found I
hadn't, I wrote my sister to bring
me down another. 1 know how
your father got it, Mark! My
wife has a weakness for giving
away all my clothes at the end of a
season, to save putting them in
moth balls. She gave that cut-
away to some indigent native!’’
““He either sold it to my father

or swapped it for a suit of oil-
skins!'’' smiled Mark. *'Lucky I
had it, for your sake, but it kept
me from going to the wedding."

“You probably didn't lose by
it,”’ remarked the colonel. **You
must have got a lot of trade, being
the only store in town open!”’

In the car outside Mark saw a
lady, Mrs. Knight probably, speak
to the chauffeur and that man
gave his horn an admonitory hoot.

“I had just one customer,
Colonel Knight,”' said Mark hur-
riedly as the colonel made for the
door. *‘He had a man with him.
If you hurry home you'll prob-
ably see them! Go down to the
end of your lawn and look across
the river!”

“What's this, Mark?" asked
the colonel. I don't like your
tone. Why should I look at these
men? What are they doing?”’

"I inherited a right of way out
to Weetamoe Neck, where the
trading schooners used to land in
the old days. It's no good now,
except to get out to Weetamoe
Neck, and who wants to go to
Weetamoe Neck? However, if
anybody did want to go, and I
didn’t want to let them, they
couldn’t. Just a minute! Colonel,

[coNTINUED ON PAGE 98]
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shades, Daye and Nihte.
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beauty that is preserved under the most
glaring sunlight.

A Romantic Shade for Night

Nihte is primarily for night-time wear.
It is a romantic shade, suggestive of
moonlit waters and soft music. It casts
a pearly radiance about you. It gives
your skin a transparent look, as if the
moon shone through it. It creates a soft
ethereal beauty that can challenge the
most unsympathetic artificial light.
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These new face powder shades and their
effect can no more be described than
can a radiant dawn or a glorious sunset.
They have to be seen to be appreciated.
That’s why I offer to send a liberal trial
supply to every woman in America.

Just send me your name and address
and by return mail you will receive
generous packets of both Daye and
Nihte shades. Try on each shade, Daye
during the day and Nihte at night. See
what each does! Step up your appear-
ance, your whole appeal. You will be
more than surprised and delighted with
what your mirror shows you and your
friends tell you.

Mail coupon today for your free
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Lady Esther, 2026 Ridge Avenue, Evanston, lllinois.

The Colonel’s

Knife

[CONTINUED FROM PAGE 97]

people have been after me lately to
sell that right of way. The same
people, probably, that sent these
surveyors down to see just where
it went. Those two men told me
they had to get their job done be-
fore you got out to your place and
saw them and got suspicious.
That’s why they came down here
while the wedding was going on.
They lost a plumb bob, that brass
pendulum thing that hangs on
the transit, you kn()w, and came
in here to buy one.”’

k_> ‘WELL, Mark, I'll have to
hear the story some other
t[me— my wife is w‘utmg—cl Auqh-
ter s teccptmn you know—""

‘You'd better wait, colonel!
The people that want to buy that
road of mine are going to build a
factory on Weetamoe!"'

A factory on Weetamoe?
What do they want to build
factory on Weetamoe for?”’

" Because they can't build it
anywhere else. Why not? Because
the\ re going to mz 1ke some prod-
uct that stinks! It'll be nice for
vour placewhen thewind’s right!"’

“By God!'" cried Colonel
Knight, his face whitening, "'I'll
have it stopped! It's a nuisance!
They can’t jo a thing like that
without permission.”

" Weetamoe Neck belongs to
the town of Sebosset. They 're all
Sebosset Indians over there. You
remember what the Indians sold
Manhattan Island for. Anyway,
they'd like nothing better than to
have someone build something in
Sebosset that would smoke the
people in Standish out. Put the
shuc on the other foot!”

*What can we do, Mark? You
know these people around here!
Good heavens, this will ruin us
all! Why, I've given my daughter
a place |ust next to mine and even
nearer to Weetamoe, to build :
house on for a wedding ptr_scm
Tell me: can’t somethm‘g bedone?’

“Thc_ can’t build any factory
on Weetamoe unless I sell my
right of way. You see it follows a
ridge of rock and it’s the only way
to get across the marsh.”

“T'll buy it from vou!" cried
Colonel Knight eu,crl\ i il |
hu\ thatright of\\ ay, L.J‘sh down’

‘No," said Mark, ‘T won't sell
it. I had a chance some time ago.
Carberry Jones was in here trying
to buyv a sheath for a knife of yours
that wouldn’t cut butter. I knew
he didn't want a sheath for it; he
just wanted a chance to see how |
felt about selling the right of way.
So I've had my ears pricked ever
since."’

“Here!"" Colonel Knight rushed
around the counter and sat down
at Mark's desk. ** We'll settle this
right now. The reception can
wait until I get there, by L,nll\'
This is more impurt.mr! We'll
draw up an agreement now! How
much do you want for cthat road?"’

“1 won't sell it!"" said Mark.
“It's been in the family too long.
But I'd put it up as collateral for a
fifteen-hundred-dollar loan till 1
can get my accounts in, in thefall!”’

‘Yow!”" choked the colonel.
“Is 1t worth that much?”’

“Well, I can ask the factory
people.’’

*“No, no,”" said the colonel hur-
riedly. He began to write. When
he had finished he turned to Mark.

‘‘Here,”" he said, ‘‘sign here.
This is a forty-eight-hour option
on your right of way. Here's
fiftty dollars, that's all I've got
with me! Tomorrow or the next
day we'll look into your title and
draw up the papers s and I'll make
vou the loan myself. I'd rather
make it a sale, Mark! An out-
right sale! You've helped me so
much by loaning me your pants
and tipping me off about this
thing. I'd like to help you. I
don’t think it will do you any
good to tide over until fall. You'll
lose the store sooner or later!”

“Colonel,”” said Mark, “‘you
remember that fish knife you
bought? The one Carberry Jones
was going to get you the sheath
for? What made you pay three-fifty
for a knife that wouldn’t cut?”

i \\'ho says it won't cut?”’

Ido," said Mark calmly, “*and
I can tell you something else vou
didn't know about that knife
when you bought it. It was made
out of a b: ayonet. And I can put an
edge on it that will cut. Just be-
cause it was good steel in the first
place.”

“What's that got to do with all
this?”” demanded the colonel.

“Suppose we nickel plate my
store and shine it here and change
it there? Won't it increase that
much in value? Wouldn't the
bank be glad to finance it, since the
president has seen how it works
with him on an old bayonet?”

‘But I needed a knife!"

“The town needs this store!
Where would you have been today
if my store hadn’t been here? You
would have had to wear white
flannels to your daughter's wed-
ding, and have some kind of a fish
cannery or something under your
front windows!"’ 3

h_,> MARK, " said the colonel, *‘a
man that wouldn’t back you is
crazy. Come out to the reception!

Just grab your hat and come on

along as vou are. TI'll give you
back your pants when we get
there. Tell me, Mark, why didn't
vou sell vour right of way when
vou got the first offer, nccdm"
money and everything? l]nmx
would never have sold it to the
factory people; he was going to
resell 1t to me!”’

"I just figured something was
wrong!'' said Mark. ““When a
man wants to buy a sheath for a
knife that won't cut, it bears look-
in’ into."’
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She Could Reef a Sail

[conTINUED FROM PAGE 12]

know much about boats. [.just
bought this today from a yacht
broker. She needs to have some
work done on her."” His eyes were
on her, searching and interested.
Do you work around here?"’

"I used to.” .She gave the
scraped strip a pat and felt in her
pocket for the companionway key,
and paused, one finger hooked
around it like a question mark.

**Like i?"”

“Very much. Ido it better than
anything else. It runs in the fam-
ily. I come from boat-yard peo-
ple.”” He wasn't a bad guy, as
Russ said. Open-faced and sure,
but not certain. There was a dis-
tinction.

“I'm looking for someone to
put the boat in shape for me,"" he
said. "' You've been working on it
already I see,”” he pointed to the
scraped strip. "' There's no good
reason for stopping. Do you want
to take it over?”’

“I'd like to,"" Marty said. She
smiled, to take care of the under-
statement.

“It'sajob, then," Jay Hardwick
said. 'It’s a break for me because
I haven't a teaspoon's worth of
experience in commissioning
boats.”’

“I'll have her in shape,”” Marty
promised, “'in three weeks."

““That sounds almost record-
breaking,”’ he said. "'I'll be down
off and on to see how she’s coming.
So long.”” He climbed the graded
driveway to a roadster, polished
green, baking in the sun.

:__,,>"\\'E HAVE met,”” Marty
said across the candles at din-
ner to Russ, ‘‘the new owner of the
Spindrift and I. The boy of your
Livy class and the turf. And he
isn’t as ablative absolute as I
thought. I liked him."’

“All this,”” Russ told his father
and mother, ‘‘means Jay Hard-
wick, who bought the Spindrift."”’

“You met him,’” Mrs. Bartlett
asked, “‘where?”’

“*In the boat yard,”” Marty said.
“I went down to say good-by to
the Spin, but I didn't have to. He
gave me a job.”

“Who,”" Mr. Bartlett asked,
“‘gave you a job?"

“'Jay Hardwick.”

““The third,” Russ said. ‘‘He
boughttheSpindrift today through
a yacht broker. We were in the
same Latin class but he went on to
horses when he left college. Go
on, Marty."”

*‘He gave me the job of putting
the Spin in commission,”’ Marty
said. There were little candle-
lights in her eyes. "You don't
mind."”’

They all looked at her and Russ
said: ' It’sokay. Wedon't mind.”’

Marty went down to the boat
yard early the next morning. She
climbed the ladder propped against
the Spindrift and rolled back the
tarpaulin on deck. She brought up

[CONTINUED ON PAGE 100
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She Could Reef a Sail

[CONTINUED FROM PAGE 99]

a kit of tools from the cabin and
ran her hand over the roughened
rail. Shesettowork. The scruffed
varnish fell away from her scraper
and she was a quarter down the
rail when she heard the crunch of
car tires on the graded slope.

She looked up. Jay Hardwick
was behind the wheel of the car
and there was a girl beside him.
A beautiful girl in tropical white,
with a face as perfect as the june
morning. The kind of face that
would start primitive warfare
among males on a dance floor.
Just the kind of girl that Jay Hard-
wick would have. The kind of girl
who would choose Jay Hardwick.

‘“Hello,”" he called.

“‘Hello,"” Marty said. She flour-
ished a wave with her scraper.

“Isn’t she pretty grand?’’ he
asked the girl beside him.

*‘She’s nice,”" the girl agreed.
Her voice matched. It was cool
and perfect. But suddenly there
was something wrong about it. It
didn't match Jay Hardwick after
all. It was too golden and ac-
quisitive and it could collect peo-
ple like stamps. It had already
collecred Jay Hardwick.

““Is it all right to come up,” Jay
.xskc,d ““and look her over?"”

“Come on,”’ Marty said. She
pushed the debris on deck into the
cockpit.

“T'll stay,” the girl said. Her
eyes looked up at Marty. Little
mirrors of blue in her lovely slim
face.

Jay swung up the ladder. He

walked around on deck and ex-
amined the cockpit and the cabin.
He looked as if someone had given
him a present.

“She’s a beauty,” Jay said.
**She’s more beautiful than Ajax
or Knobby."

The girl laughed. *'They're
your best ponies.”” She was
amused. “‘You wouldn't give

them up for a price. You're boaty
now.

‘Yes,”' he said. ‘'I've always
wanted a boat. There was an old
Hardwick with a red beard who
hangs in a portrait in the front
hall. I've always thought there
was some viking in him."”

“Silly,"” the girl smiled saying
it.

“We'll take ourselves out of
your way now,'’ Jay snd He
clambered down the ladder. "W ell,
farvel,”" he said. ' That's good-by
in viking."

The roadster swung up the slop-
ing driveway and T()“CLF()H.

"RUSS—"" Marty sat on the

veranda that night, ‘“‘who
would be a beautiful girl with Jay
Hardwick today, down at the boat
yard?"’

“That would be Cyra Painter,”
Russ said. ‘'She comes from the
west and lives with an aunt on
Beacon Hill winter seasons, and

her suitors are many. Sort of prin-
cess effect. But she’s decided, they
have it, on Jay."

“I thought so,”" Marty said.
**Somehow I'm sorry."’

“Why should you be,”
S.lid ”speciﬁcally>"

** Because today,”’ Marty said,

“when I saw her I felt as if  wanted
to be appointed a guardian.”

“Nice way to feel,”” Russ said.

It rained for four days and Marty
went down to the boat yard in
her oilskins and sou'wester. She
scraped down the woodwork of
the cabin and cleaned the galley
until it shone.

Russ

::___DON THE first sunny day after
the rain, Jay Hardwick came
down. Marty was shaving the old
grimed paint from the blunted stern
and she kept on, turning only when
she heard his hail.

“*Itried tolearn,”
Norse for ‘greeting.” But all the
alphabet was in it. May I go up
on deck and take a look around?”
His face was eager and Marty
couldn’t help smiling.

**She’s your boat. Things are in
a clutter but you'll find some head-
way's been made."

He scaled the ladder and de-
scended into the cabin. When he
emerged he sat down on the cock-
pit rail, looking down at her.

‘You worked through the
rain,”’ he said. *'It looks slick in-
side. It's occurred to me—I don't
know your name.”’ He waited.

“It’'s Marty.”” Marty kept her
hand steadily on the scraper. She
looked up and saw that he was
still waiting. “*You can if you
like,"" she said, “call me Marty."

“All right,”” he nodded. ‘‘First
names are the most important.
Mine’s Jay. I've been thinking a
little, and wondering a little,
about you. I feel as if you're some-
one I ought to know. Someone
I've seen somewhere."’

At a dance, Marty thought. A
big crush of a dance when she
wore a flowered print dress and
was no one more than Russ Bart-
lett’s kid sister.

But she gazed at him with dis-
belief. *'I don’t think you ever
saw me—before. I haven't been
around many places."’

“Some remedy,"’ he said, “*could
be found for that. Live near here?"”’

"I walk to work."’

'Did you ever try riding? It's
quicker, t]w\ say, md a nice way
to see the umnn_\. ' Solicitous
was the word for his eyes, above a
grin.

He looked back after he climbed
into his roadster and for a minute
his eyes had an untranslatable
light before he waved.

The clear weather held and Jay
came down from day to day to
note the progress on the sloop. He
took a hand in sandpapering the

[conTINUED ON PAGE 101]
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deckwork and gave the rail its sec-
ond coat of varnish.

He brought Cyra Painter with
him one afternoon. Cool and
flowerlike in a linen suit. She
walked around the Spin and said
that she had ch;mgeL]] into some-
thing like a boat.

“Changed,” said Jay. *“'Girl,
she was there. Curled up sleeping
in her old suit. Ichink she'll show
us something when she gets into
the water. Can you wait?"’

“I can hardly,”" Cyra laughed.

L>“D() YOU know something?"’
"V Marty made a bridge of her
fingers at dinner that evening, and
rested her chin on it. "I have a
premonition that I shouldn’t have
taken my job."”

“Why not?"’ Russ asked. “‘Take
mine. A broker’s clerk finally and
no sunburn on my brow. Yours,
all cheer and brown and skittles."’

““Are there difliculties in the
job2"" Mr. Bartlett gazed in mild
worriment at his daughter.

“Not exactly. But there's an
element in it I don't like."”

“Well,"" Russ said. **Well for
Pete's sake. Not Cyra Painter?"

“Good guess,”” Marty said.
Color broke in a faint pink wave
in her face. ‘‘But don’t go on
please, Russ, to a conclusion.’

“Iam,’” said Russ. He eyed her
keenly. “"Don’t enter a competi-
tion against Cyra. Someone, you
know, will get hurt.”

“I don't understand,”” said Mr.
Bartlett. **When will your job be
over, Marta?"’

“In a few days,”’ said Marty.
“The Spin goes in the water to-
morrow.

“It'll be nice,”” Mrs. Bartlett
said, "‘to have you around again.
There's a dance at the yacht club
next Saturday.’’

“ N THE Spindrift was moved

down to thedock onhercradle.
Gunnar stood on the dock calling
orders as the long arm of the crane
picked up the Spin in its sling and
slid it into thebasin water. Hertall
amber wandlike mast was stepped
a few days later, and when she was
rigged and ficted with sail, Jay
Hardwick drove his car to the edge
of the dock and watched Marty,
supervising.

**She’s ready?’’ Jay asked. The
Spin swung at a mooring, sails
furled under covers, her riding
light a faint twinkling coin in the
twilight of the day. The yard men
were sculling ashore in the work
boat, and Marty was walking
down the dock toward him, carry-
ing a kit of tools.

“Yes,” Marty nodded. ‘‘My
job’s done.”" She looked for a min-
ute, back at the Spin.

““No,"” Jay Hardwick was say-
ing. "' You have to stay on.”” His
voice was definite. ' You have to
show me the ropes, you know. I
want to take her out for a sail to-
morrow."’ [CONTINUED ON PAGE 102
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Confidence...in what?

ITH EYES that know no fear, no
doubt, no questioning, she looks
to you for guidance.

How important, therefore, it is to be
sure that she has the benefits of modern
science to guard her against the hazards
of life that would rob her of health and
happiness.

One of those hazards is the almost
universal prevalence of dental infection.

A Government report on the examin-
ation of more than a million children in
schools, indicates an average of two in-
fected teeth per child.

As age advances, conditions grow
worse. Impairment of appearance—even
actual loss of teeth—is only a minor re-
sult of dental infection. Unchecked,
can retard physical and mental develop-
ment—contribute to serious illness of
vital organs—even shorten life.

Most Tooth Decay
*  Can Be PREVENTED

Because of these facts the House of Squibb
recommends a simple plan by which most
tooth decay can be prevented. Part of this
plan is the use of a scientific dentifrice.

Squibb Dental Cream and Squibb
Tooth Powder are scientific dentifrices

providing effective home aid in the care
of the teeth and gums.

Both these products contain an antacid
that neutralizes the bacterial acids that
cause decay, wherever it comes in con-
tact with them. And you will like the
refreshing cleanliness of the mouth and
brilliant luster of the teeth thar result
from their use.

Follow THE SQUIBB PLAN

1. Brush your teeth thoroughly at least
twice a day, using a dentifrice that is
efficient and safe; one prepared by a
reliable maker.

2. Check with your dentist regularly to
be sure that your home treatment is effec-
tive, that your diet is correct, and that
you have the benefit of adequate profes.
sional service.

For more than three-quarters of a century, mil-

lions of careful families have depended on the
name of Squibb . . . Specify—

SQUIBBE TOOTH POWDER —// fas all the scien-
tific advantages of Squibb Dental Cream . . . for
those who [)reyfu pou der.

SQUIBB MINERAL OlL—a safe, internal regulator.
SQUIBB ASPIRIN— pureand promptly effective.
SQUIBB COD LIVER OIL—exceptionally rich in
Vitamins A and D .. .a true economy.
SQUIBE MILK OF MAGNESIA— [ree [rom any
suggestion of earthy taste . ..another sign of
purity.

SQUIBB SODIUM BICARBONATE—rcfined 1o an
unusual degree of purity.

SQUIBB
DENTAL CREAM

THE PRICELESS INGREDIENT OF EVERY PRODUCT IS THE HONOR AND INTEGRITY OF ITS MAKER
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She Could Reet a Sail

[CONTINUED FROM PAGE 101 ]

Marty couldn’t find the word for
his eyes. Thev were looking at l]cr
Shesaid: *All right. I'll be ]]Cl

There were small clouds d: 1p-
plmc7 the blue in the sky in the
morning. Marty mspu.ted them
from the porch and drew a sweater
on over her blouse.

Marty uncovered the sails and
wiped salty moisture from the
cockpit seat. At noon she heard a
horn from the edgﬁc of the dock and

saw the slim white figure beside

Jay. Cyra Painter, all in white, a

lovely reed-like person cut out
against the sun on the dock.

CYRA'S face emerged dis-
tinctly from the flat-bottom
boat that Gunnarwas sculling over
to the Spin. She was beautiful,

Marty thought again. Beautiful
in that fair exquisite way that

dimmed othergirls. Jay,beside her,
was handsome too but although he
was wearing crisp new ducks, his
sweat shirt was old and worn.

They got the Spin under way be-
tween them. Jay knew something
about a boat. He could handle the
jib and cast off the mooring, while
Marty took care of the main sheet
and tiller, and pointed the Spin-
drift down the white-shirred fur-
rows of the channel. The wind
was brisk and the Spindrift heeled
and beat swiftly into it, salt spray
reaching freshly over the cockpit.

‘She’s a honey,"” Jay said. His
hands were on the main sheet,
tightening it, easing it passably
enough when Marty nodded.

‘It's cool,”” Cyra said.

“That's taken care of by my
sweatshirt,”” Jay said. Hestripped
it off and Cyra pulled it on over
her ruffled bands of golden hair.

‘Better,”" Cyra said, ‘‘but the
spray slaps your face. And this is
a cool klil'\',”

“You'll get inured,” Jay said.
“*This comes with the boat. The
salt and wind."”’

THEY ran down the channel

past Pidgeon Rocks.

Jay's feet were braced steadily
on the slanted (.()ij“lt floor, there
was a kindled look in his i.lLL.

“Jay,"" Cyra said—there was the
structure of crystal in her
voice, “‘vou had an engagement o
play ]‘Ul() this afternoon. You're
not forgetting it, are you?"'

] wmunﬂmml C: hL’flI”\ to can-
cel it,”” Jay said. *We'll be run-
ning back shortly. This is sort of
an event, don’t vou think?"’

*You didn't,”” she reminded,
“remember to tell me you'd can-

clear

L-L'ch . 5

“There’s tomorrow and tomor-
row for polo,” Jay said.

"I used to go out on Ted More-
I\ s vacht last summer,”” Cyra said.

‘He had wicker chairs and an
awning on the afterdeck, and
gramophone. We danced,”” Cyra
recollected, '‘'in the afternoon.”

Jay smiled briefly. “I'll look
inm gramophones,’” he said.
“How far are we going?”” Cyra
asked. She regarded a st!\c,r oc-
tagonal on her wrist. “I'll have
to change these whites before the
evening. They're soiled,” she in-
formed him, “‘somehow.”’

Jay slanted a glance at her.
“Don't,"” he urged, “fuss, Cy."

"“Fuss?”’ said Cyra. She moved
to the leeward of the house. “"This
is hardly my idea of sailing. Cold
And slushmu spray, and I suppose
it’s of no importance that I'm
hungry."”

No other girl, Marty thought,
could so successfully combine bad
temper and beauty. No other girl
could look so like a Fra An"eliu)
angel in a sweat shirt and, desp:te
the ice in her voice, cause someone
like Jay to say apologetically:

“Sorry. 1 never thought to
stock the galley. Is there by any
chance food in it, Marty?"’

Marty said: "'I'll look see.”
She went below and investigated.
There were two cans of baked beans
on a shelf and a tin of hardtack.
She brought them on deck.

4 NTHE sun had dimmed, a fuzzy
ball, behind the big clouds and
there was a darkening cast to the
water. Marty gazed up at the tell-
tale, and passed the beans, and
gauged the distance to the channel.
" The collation,"” Cyra said, "'is
quaint, Jay."”

“Nothing,"" Jay assured her,
“has ever tasted better to me."
He delved into the tack and ate
beans with relish while Marty
took over at the tiller.

“I'm coming about,”’ Marty in-
formed them. The rigging carried
a small whine, and to the south
suddenly like a faint stain an inter-
locked bank of clouds bore a tinge
of tarnished copper.

‘Home?"" Jay asked. He looked
up at the dimly stained clouds and
at Marty, and his eyes agreed.

Marty put the tller hard over.
The shoreline of Palmer Point
swung into thin marginal view.
The Spin ducked her nose in the
waves, with the wind at her heels,
raising little streams that ran down
the deck to the cockpit. White
flanges were beginning to show on
the waves and the marker at the
edge of the channel was a distant
dark needle over the graying water.

“Jay,'' Cyra cried sharply., "It
looks like a storm and vou know
next to nothing about a boat. I
want to get back right away.”

"There's some wind coming,
but it may blow around.” Marty
tried to make her voice sound re-
assuring. She urgently wished
that Russ was along. It was mak-
ing up for a sou'easter. Wind,
brought by a quick pouncing
squall. One of the summer blows
that came bolting freakishly down

[CONTINUED ON PAGE 11




HERE'S THE SHORTCAKE
YOUR HUSBAND MEANS
WHE W ug snvs\\ymnj/%ajéea/(}é//@;
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Dear Friend: A letter from a housewife in
Chicago prompted this advertisement. She
wrote: “‘I made the nicest strawberry short-
sake the other day, but my husband didn’t
- like it. He said he wanted the real old-fash-
ioned kind. For goodness sake, what is the real old-
fashioned kind?”

Well, here it is . . . the real old-time strawberry short-
cake, the rich, old-fashioned biscuit kind! Th ‘I\ind your
hushand says his mother used to make! ), flaky
gold-brown topped . . . with a delicious flavor t]mt
trasts perfectly with the sweet berry taste.
And so simple to make even a child can’t go wrong
Simply add cream or milk, and sugar, to Bisquick. Stir,
cut out, and pop into the oven. All of which takes less
time than to make a cup of coffee—90 seconds by the
clock. No fuss, no muss, no trouble at all! And you can’t
Jaill The complete recipe is right on the package.

A PACKAGE OF BISQUICK AND A
BOX OF STRAWBERRIES , PLEASE

THAT'S THE ELEVENTH
i ORDER FOR BISQUICK
AND STRAWBERRIES
THIS MORNING-. A
GREAT COMBINATION -
BISQUICK AND
STRAWBERRIES

shortening and the unique and scientific way it is mixed
» ingredients in
the right pro-
portions, far more accurate than human hands can do.
Thus the cause of heaviness, sogginess and over-richnes
is completely eliminated the Bisquick way.

WHEN YOU BAKE BISCUITS OR MUFFINS AT HOME, USE BISQUICK TO GET PERFECT RESULTS AND REMEMBER—THE EASIEST
WAY TO GET DELICIOUS BREAD, ROLLS, CAKES OR PASTRY IS TO ORDER THEM FROM YOUR BAKER OR THROUGH
YOUR GROCER FOR, WITH TRULY PROFESSIONAL SKILL, YOUR BAKER TRANSFORMS WHEAT—''THE STAFF OF LIFE"—

INTO TASTY, APPETIZING, WHOLESOME,

MEALTIME DELIGHTS.

GET ACQUAINTED WITH YOUR BAKER AND HIS PRODUCTS

E

s into Bisquick is the same
\\]mimmne t\']ae you use in your own kitehen. Also,
Bis sonomieal, because you don’t have to buy
all the ingredien epamt . The crust for this big short-
cake, enough for six he trtv eaters, costs as little as 12¢.

Get Bisquick today, and try this old-fashioned straw-
berry shorteake. Hear your husband rave about it at the
table tonight. I'm sure you'll be glad you took my advice.

NOTICE: Bisq ulck has been accepted by the Council on Foods of the
American Medical Association. This Seal of Acceptance denotes that
Bisquick, and advertising claims for it, are acceptable to this Council.

GorLp MeEparn Foops, INCORPORATED
3715 Uf Copr. 1937, by General Mills, Inc.

GeNeraL MiLLs, Inc., Minnearoris, MINNESOTA

QOSM

FROM PACKAGE TO OVEN
.ROLL ..CUT OUT—PUT IN OVEN

7
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All hail the Bride, the happy, happy Bride! Surrounded with beauty, she

approaches, down the flowery way. And, all hail to Community Plate, of
wedding gifts the loveliest, of silverware the most desired. Offered always
in open stock patterns, giving assurance that pieces may be added later.

In making Community your gift to the bride, you may choose from six dis-
tinguished designs . . . discover joyfully, too, that complete services for
six begin at as little as $29.75 and may be purchased of your dealer on
terms convenient to your budget . . . wherever fine silverware is sold.

COMMUNITY PLATE
féﬂmwéy,oy D@wyyy%J%%/

DESIGNS SHOWN, FROM LEFT TO RIGHT ... CORONATION +* LADY HAMILTON * GROSVENOR +* BERKELEY SQUARE
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»THIS sampler to make for a wedding or an-

niversary gift was ins§ired by a cherished

FOOD®ENTERTAINING® HANDICRAFT®INTERIOR DECORATION embroidered piece presented on her wedding day
GARDENINGeHOUSEHOLD EQUIPMENTe HOUSEBUILDING to one of our Missouri readers, Mrs. Ann Harper
' : Reid. So delightful was the idea that we asked

¢ . (Jeolgmm Harbeson to interpret it in her famed
M needle-painting. For further description see the
W ﬂ)g(__", Ask the Companion page in this issue.




A Vacation Cottage
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Plemy of room for a big family or a house party in this summer cottage

. planned for the simple life

GARAGE
9-6'x 17-6"

9-3x12°0

DINING ROOM

LiviNG
1I-6" x 29-0°

THE three levels of this house are an interest-
ing feature of it. Combination living- and
dining-room, bath, two bedrooms and hall are on
one level; you descend a few steps from the hall

into the gatage; you ascend a few other steps from.

the hall into two dormitory bedrooms over the
garage. As the garage does not need to be as high
as tiie bedrooms each side of it, this arrangement
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CLOSET CLOSET

WPPER PART OF
LIVING § DINING ROOM

permits extra spnce for the bedrooms above it. The
compactness ot all this is shown in the cross sec-
tion cut through the garage and the two sets of
bedrooms, below at the left. The cross section be-
low at the right shows the inner wall of the com-
bination living- and dining-room which extends to
the roof; the two small windows give light to
upstairs closets each side of the chimney.

DESIGNED BY
LLEWELLYN PRICE

‘;:DBETWEEN the smooth routine of a perma-
nent home and roughing it in a tent there is
a delightful kind of simplified living in such a
house as the one shown on this page. It is in-
formal, rustic, purely vacational; a place to rest,
to eat; a shelter from the rain.

This cottage in which the gable ends are deco-
rated with a gay painted design suggests a Swiss
chalet. Log c;lgin siding covers the walls. The
house is easy of construction and the planning
is concerned with levels rather than with stories.
While this is actually a one-story structure yet
there are three separate levels. The result is eco-
nomical compactness.

The large combination living- and dining-
room, low at the eaves, reaches to the ridge, with
decorative rafters and boarded walls.

Across the center of the house is a band of
plumbing installations that make for great con-
venience in living. Note that the lavatory is
separated from the bathroom and that there
are set bowls in the bedrooms to insure wash-
ing facilities, always a problem in a large house-
hold.

Through the garage entrance to the hall, with-
out tramping through the living-room, persons in
wet bathing suits may enter and go to bathroom
or bedrooms. Supplies for the kitchen may also
be brought in by this entrance.

There is plenty of cross ventilation. On the
upper level air comes in the windows, flows
through the transoms and out by way of the
ventilation ridge dormers. Much of the furni-
ture, such as bedroom bunks, dressers and
drawers, is built 1n.

This house can be constructed for about $2600
of which the labor cost is estimated at 6o per
cent. It would be perfectly possible for an ama-
teur carpenter to do much of the work himself.

Blueprints of working plans, designs
for painting gable ends, bill of mate-
rials and specifications will be sent for
$1.00. Ask for Swiss Chalet, House
Plan 60, and address Woman's Home
Companion, Service Bureau, 250 Park
Avenue, New York City.




H)' IV]H'J'HIE’, '!i’li'"l(s‘flf'\ m lJ!f (‘(JJ]HHHH”‘V !):I’IH, '{i’”"lf’ll ’liifi .,-’l'\\’ll \'!}’l(‘( (ﬂ-ff'[

is increased, as in this gm‘f{(n r)_f‘ Mr. and Mrs. C. G. Nelson

e AL

"MOTOREAPHS BY CHARLES WAR IS MILLER

;\r:ljve(‘uu !mmi.rim"\' Plfmnng\' givve the rﬂ}r'r ufn f{r;m‘J'\' awide ﬂu'\m- border;
this is Mr. and Mrs. Hrm‘_v Hqﬂ-'\‘ gfu‘dr-u

The Garaqe in the Ga‘rden

By GRACE TABOR

INTELLIGENT gardeners are

beginning to consider the garage
as a feature of the composition, es-
pecially on the little place. A setting
which brings out its diminutive charm
is provided and the garage treatment
echoes that of the house on a small
scale.

In the Mayfair community, a Chi-
cago suburb, this is demonstrated de-
lightfully. Much thought also has
been given to the placing and treat-
ment of the garage as it affects not
only the owner’s garden but that of
the neighbors’ gardens next door and
at the rear. Structures alike as peas in
a pod have become individual and
interesting.

The four exposures of the walls pre-
sent wholly different possibilities. A
garage on the south side of a garden
offers a wall with northern exposure
where the sun comes only briefly. A
garage on the north side reverses the
problem, supplying a very sunny
southern exposure. East and west
exposures have other characteristics

.
needing special consideration. Thus
there is opportunity to use a wide
variety of plants in such a community
as Mayfair.

On northern exposures evergreens or
masses of hardy ferns are favorites. On
other exposures and in the gardens
generally small and what might be
called modest kinds of perennials and
annuals are used—so carrying out the
miniaturescale of things. Sweetalyssum
and ageratum are everywhere. Flower
boxes are an important adjunct to
these garages in gardens and in them
are grown such constant bloomers as
petunias, myrtle and geraniums. There
is no monotony either in boxes or in
gardens because different colors and
varieties are chosen.

In these Mayfair gardens, something
in bloom all the time is the aim. Early
spring bulbs are used plentifully but
not to such an extent as to crowd out
the flowers of the next month. Pansies
are popular, followed by iris. Phlox
and dwarf hardy asters carry the dis-
play charmingly through the summer.

T1sing Trorrhis box, NE tret To-aturess ore o

PERSONAL

BOB, I can’t stand it any longer. Your_constant
criticism is driving me crazy. I'm going away
for good. Daisy.

Aunt Susan: Butwhy? How
did it happen, Daisy?

Daisy: Oh, Aunty, it’s been
one row aftet another for
months! Every morning he
kicked about his shirts—
they looked so grav and
dingy. A few nights ago we
had company and Bob said
the linens were a disgrace.
We had a nasty scene and [
walked out.

Aunt Susan: Honey, | know
it sounds mean to bring this
up now. But why don’t vou
do something to get that
tattle-tale gray out of your

clothes?
Daisy: Good glory, | work

like blazes. What on earth
more can | dof

Eo ]

—

Aunt Susan: Stop using those
“wrick” 'tugy svaps that
don’t wash clean, and switch
to Fels-Naptha Soap. It’s
one sure way to get all the
dirt—thanks to its wonder-
fully rich golden soap with
lots of maptha right in it.

Daisy: Oh, why didn’t I
think of that before! I'll try
Fels-Naptha right away!

FEW WEEKS LATER

Bob: Gosh, but I'm glad
you're back, Daisy. And |
promise I'll never nag again
aslongas...

Daisy: As long as [ stick to
Fels-Naptha Soap and get
your shirts and everything
so sweet and white! Don’t
Fels-Naptha
and I are pals forever!

worry, darling

COPR. FELS & CO., 1937

BANISH “TATTLE-TALE GRAY”’
WITH FELS-NAPTHA SOAP!

Woman’s Home Companion June 1937
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THE use of silver is a tradition that

will never die. Its sheer beauty must
always be a part of the well-appointed
home. Too often, however, this lovely
metal is hidden away in the closet and
never used because the lady of the house
finds it too hard to keep clean. Yert there is
no decorative substitute for the satiny
luster of silver—and it is really just as easy
to keep clean as your best china. All it
needs is to be used—every day and at every
meal. Of course it will never wear out.
The constant washing 1n good soap and
water will keep it bright and then when
you plan to entertain all your silver will
be shining and ready for immediate use.

USE YOUR SILVER to reflect the
¢V mellow wood tones of a fine side-
board. The one at the left is com-
plemented by a graceful soup tureen,
old-fashioned candelabra and a gleaming
tray. By the way, soup tureens are com-
ing back into favor and they make marvel-
ous centerpieces with fruit or flowers.

By VIRGINIA

USE YOUR SILVER to pick up the

brilliant colors of a buffet supper
table. On the table below the silver
flower bowl, water pitcher and combina-
tion meat and vegetable platter mirror in
their shining surfaces the gay hues of
party foods, linens, glass and china. Rows
of flatware add another gleaming note.

W N IT IS well, when choosing your silver,
A g)

than one use in your household—a dual-
purpose bowl, for instance, thac may hold
flowers on the console table today and a
vegetable salad tomorrow. Fortunately this
is easy with the versatile designs of the
present. Photographed at the lett are three
examples of dual-purpose silver. The as-
paragus dish becomes a server for other
vegetables, salad or dessert by the removal
of the sauce boat and rack. (The candle-
sticks crept into the picture because of their
delightful square solidity.) The Georgian
bowl can be used for centerpiece or sideboard
arrangements of flowers or fruits or for serv-
ing salad. The divided vegetable dish has a
cover which when inverted (and the knob
unscrewed) will make another deep dish.

to pick out pieces that will have more

e
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HAMILL

USE YOUR SILVER for gracious tea- - )

time hospitality. Nothing is more
inviting than a table set before a fireplace 1
with the warm glow of the burning logs ‘
reflected in a shining silver service. The
tea set and trays shown in the right-hand
corner are simply designed with exqui-
sitely fluted sides which catch the light.

HARRIE

USE YOUR SILVER to highlight the
¥ dignity of a formal dinner. The silver
candlestigks and bowl on the table at the
left catch the soft pink of the tablecloth
and are in turn reflected in the large mirror
plaque, making a brilliant centerpiece over
which the conversation may flow pleas-
antly. "

When you entertain you will find many
uses for the pieces photographed below.
The pitcher with charming leaf handle is
also a beverage mixer. The relish dish be-
comes a meat platter when the glass lining
isremoved. The two-compartment mayon-
naise bowl may be used without the inner
glass bowl to hold small flowers or a pud-

USE YOUR SILVER to individualize

your table settings. Across the bottom
of these pages are eight interesting patterns
in flatware. Beginning on the opposite
page, number one, in sterling silver, is
classic in feeling. Numbers two and four
are both more elaborate and would be good
in rococo or Victorian settings. Number
three is conservatively modern in feeling.
Number five (below) is a simple design ap-
propriate for any service. Number six in
sterling is severely modern. Number seven,
a floral motif with piercing, is a dainty pat-
tern which suits the average dining-room.
Number eight is reminiscent of the work
of Danish silversmiths and would be an in-
teresting note in a modern room, although
its massive pierced decoration would fit
well with the trend toward the baroque.

ding sauce. The tray of the sterling sil-
ver sugar and cream set is nice for passing
cakes and sandwiches. The sterling silver
bowl is delightful for fruit or flowers.

FL-705, information about silver and furniture will be sent for 3 cents.
Address Woman’s Home Companion, Service Bureau, New York.
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You'll admire all seven patterns, but
one you'll want for your very own.
And here’s good news: Most Au-
thorized Dealers are now offering
a Budget Plan which makes it
doubly easy to own Sterling In-
laid. Ask your dealer to show
you the 26-piece Service for Six,
$34.50. Teaspoons, six for $4.25.

Happy? Yes, and proud! For in Ster- t
ling Inlaid you have the most enviable |
silverplate in all the world. Designsas |
delicate as a museum piece. Crafts-
manship that'’s flawless. Truly /
silverware to rejoice in—to ||
live with and cherish. For
Sterling Inlaid lasts a lifetime!
And as you'd expect of the
best, you'll find the most beau-
tiful silverplate patterns in
Sterling Inlaid. Ask to see them
at your Authorized Dealer’s.

HOLMES: EDWARDS I\LMD

I?}(’//{l?/ maoee //((n /)/z ¥
used pieces— (@—m

Not just extra plate . . . but
an l'll[ll)’ Ui htLrllllb ail\d‘ [hl[
guarantees a lifetime of ser-
vice and beauty.

. S Each piece of Holmes &

Edwards Inlaid s stamped
with the quality mark of the Inter:
national Silver Co., Menden, Conn.

* REG. U. 5. PAT, OFF,

T — ot

. . .

Patterns: (left to right) First Lady,
Masterpiece, Guest-of-Honor, Lovely
Lady, Napoleon, Century, Charm.

Actual use proves that all
silverplate is not alike, Ordi-
nary plate rubs through at
the back of the bowl and han-
dle. But not Holmes &
Edwards! Because solid blocks
of Sterling Silver are inlaid
deeply into these two wear
points before plating the most

COPR. 1937, 1. 8. CO.
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She Could Reef a Sail

[CONTINUED FROM PAGE 102.]

on Palmer Point, driving boats be-
fore it. With luck, before the wind
shifted she could pass the rock-
clumped outpost of the channel.

Marty gave the main sheet full
scope and the Spin ran for it.
The faintly coppered clouds were
spreading and the water was turn-
ing from steel to lack-luster. Swift
and catlike thewind veered. Marty
hauled in on the sheet. There was
no running in now. Peaked caps
of white stirred on the water and
a wave rose and curled over the
cockpit. The Spin dipped deeply
and mounted, her keel b.ued

Ay Cyra screamed. “*What
possessed you to come out today?"’

““The cabin is right below, " Jay
said. "'Duck down into it, Cy."

“I'm staying on deck,” Cyra
cried. “*You," she said to Marty,
“can’t you do something?"”’

“I'm going to reef,”” Marty said.
She could, she calculated quickly,
beat past Pidgeon Rocks with
shortened sail when the storm
struck, not without. The copper
clouds were shading to lead and
the wind was coming. The slash-
ing crest of another wave hit the
cockpit. Marty gripped the drip-
ping tiller, steadying to her feet.
She looked small and purposeful.

“Take it,"" she told Jay, “‘and
keep her up. Hang on!" She
darted forward to the halyard and
eased the mainsail swiftly down.
Flukily, a fore-running puff of
squall hit. The jib shook crazily.
“Don't let her get away,"’ Marty
yelled. ““Hang on. Hold her!”

“Oke,’" Jay promised. He held
on. Heading up the Spin, as she
plunged under her swollen jib.

MARTY bunched thesail along

the boom. The squall was clos-
ing in. Scuds of spray flew over the
Spin's weather side. Marty jerked
the reef-points together in quick
tight square knots. The marker
on Pidgeon Rocks loomed over the
twisting waves.

Fall off,”” Marty cried and Jay
managed it, with the Spin pitch-
ing under tushmq gusts. Marty
hoisted the reefed mainsail and
sprang to the [lh

J.l\— Cyra's voice ran uphill.
“Couldn’t you have brought some-
one beside a girl to help? We'll
never get in!"

Jay said something that sounded
short and grim. Rain was begin-
ning to fall. Marty clung to the
bit on the bucking bow. It was
slippery and wet, and her slacks
were drenched and her hair was
plastered in wet wings. She
knotted the soggy jib reef-points
when the Spin rode the crests, and
clutched the bit and boom when
the Spin dove through the trough.
The squall was on them in full
force. Rain thrashed the deck and
wind clawed the reefed mainsail.
Marty got the jib up and groped
her way back to the cockpit.

“The rocks, " Jay shouted.

[conTINUED ON PAGE 114]

YOU SURE ARE
A TERRIBLE
HOUSEKEEPER!

GOOD GRIEF, CAN'T WE
HAVE SALT THAT POURS?
YOU SURE ARE A TERRIBLE
HOUSEKEEPER/

NEXT MORNING - AT SISTER'S

JACK WAS SIMPLY FURIOUS
LAST NIGHT JUST BECAUSE
THE SALT WOULDN'T Pour!

WHY NOT GET
SOME MORTON'S
SALT? ITS CUBE
CRYSTALS
DON'T CAKE IN
THIS RAINY
WEATHER/

THAT EVENING

WELL, HONEY, | SEE YOU GOT

RID OF THOSE CLOGGED SALT-
CELLARS ALREADY. YOURE JUST
AS SMART AS YOU ARE PRETTY‘

IODIZED
OR PLAIN

WHEN IT RAINS, IT POURS
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Z I SERVE small glasses EVER wish you WHEN it's cherry IF you like onions: DELICIOUS rel-
e i of tomato purée, had a new way to rime you can make a Strain 1 cup stewed ish for lamb: Beat
7 fresh or canned, use roast beef and superfine pie by using onlions, add to 14 : curranr jelly frqm
Z == chilled and seasoned with mashed potatoes when half sweet and half sour cups white sauce. Serve 1 six-ounce glass ro bits
Zz = salt and a little prepared left over? Spread slices of cherries in it. And is piping hot over French with a fork; add 2 table-
Z Z horse-radish, as an appe- cold roast beef with pre- there anything better omelet. Add a few tiny spoons chopped fresh mint
: tizer at lunch or dinner on red mustard, then with than a hot cherry cobbler ickled onions cut fine to leaves and the grated rind
a warm day. Crisp crack- ﬁit mashed potatoes. served with harvaauce or gm cooked peas, fresh or of 1 orange and a little
4 m m’ ers are an agreeable ac- Coat with flour, egg and cream? Pit the cherries canned. Butrer and sea- salt. The consistency is
companiment. Purée is crumbs and brown thor- before using them in son them as usual with pleasing, the currant-

By NELL B. NICHOLS / tomato pulp and juice. oughly in hot fat. either of these desserts. salt and pepper. J mint flavor is subtle.

P T TED IN HE H . /5 Vi : INY
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SURE hot-weather DRESS" up small CHICKEN  casse- TIE the minerals 1O TWO summer I I BLUEBERRY I ! MARVELOUS
hits: Use straw- plain sugar cook- role: Roll pieces in by cooking desserts: Serve appetizer: Place salad dressing:
; berry ice cream tes. With a pastry of chicken in sea- shredded new car- sections of grape- 2 cups blueber- . To 34 cup may-
with crushed strawber- tube rim the edge of each soned flour; brown in hot rots in parchmenr paper. fruit with mint ice in ries, canned, fresh or onnaise add 1 rablespoons
- ries over it on top of with butter frosting and fat or salad oil. Place in First season them wiih glass cups. Could be used frosted, in glass cups; apricot jam oOr preserves.
angel food cake that is a place a bit of jelly orjam - the casserole. Pour over butter or margaiine, salt, as an apperizer also. Fill pour over berries 1 cup Blend well. Serve this
day old. Another good in the center. Excellent chicken 1 can mushroom pepper and a dash of nur- meringue shells wich unsweetened pineapple dressing with a salad of
dessert is coffee ice cream to serve with tea or with . soup and bake slowly un- meg; add 3 rablespoons of chilled lemon filling such juice mixed with 1 ba- prunes stuffed with cream
with chocolate sauce. any chilled fruit beverage. . til chicken is tender, de- water. Cook in the oven as you make for pie, top nana mashed. Chill. cheese or on banana salad.
Vanilla with raspberries Cookies may be. home- pending of course on age or in boiling warver till wirh sweerened whipped Serve as first course. Gar- A flavor combination that
is a big favorite. made or. packaged ones. and size of chicken. vegetable is tender. cream before serving. nish with mint. is delightful.
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DIFFERENT: Soak :'% FOR the class SANDWICHES: ]6 IF your family are I WHEN raspber- CROQUETTES 1 YOU will like

slices of bacon in icnic: Prepare Cur raisin bread gingerbread fans ries are at their on the square: Stir orange plus

evaporated milk Ea-monacle forao 8 in oblong slices; ané- you make best in your lo- . leftover chicken, chocolate in a
overnight in the refriger- this way. First make put together with cream gingerbread ofren, usesoft cality and you want a chopped, into very thick frosting. Add 1 cup con-
ator. Drain, flour and fry sirup by boiling 8 cups - cheese, seasoned, towhich penuche fudge full of wonderful dessert serve white sauce to make a fectioners’ sugar to ¥4 cup
in butter or margarine. sugar with 4 cups water § have been added chopped chopped nurs or dares as them with cream into paste. Chill, cur in butter, creamed. Add 134
Sauté bananas or slices of minutes. Add 4 quarts * California walnuts. A a topping when warm. which honey has been squares, coat with flour, squares unsweetened
tomatoes in the drip- chipped ice, 4 cups lemon good fiiling for nut-bread Did you know thac gin- blended, 1 tablespoon egg and crumbs. Sauté. chocolate, melted, 2 tea-
pings, adding more fat if juice and 1 gallon water sandwiches is quince jelly gerbread is delicious with huney to 4 cup cream. _ Substitute salmon for spoons grated orangerind,
necessary; serve for Sun- or.part carbonated water mixed with a few bits " ice cream, especially va- Cream may be whipped chicken, adding a little cup sugar. Thin with 1
day morning breakfast. or ginger ale if desired. of candied ginger. nilla, coffee, chocolate? or not as cfesjred. y lemon juice to sauce. tablespoon orange juice.

) o - O e O O- <
JELLIED to- TENDER and SALAD thoughts: DELECTABLE SUNDAE at IF you have po- m EVER experi-
mato ring filled flavorsome: Try Waldorfsalad flavors: On the home: Boil ¥4 tato salad left ment with new

: with avocado Over seasoned made with June browned fat cup each sugar over here’s a seasonings on
'slices or cubes is attrac- veal cutlets or chops in apples and for variety add coating the hot roast beef and water § minutes, add and way to use it up. the vegetables? Pour
tive as the main course of shallow casserole pour to- cubes of canned pineap- grate a little fresh horse- 3 cups crushed pineapple. ueé it in a frying pan melted butter or marga-
a summer luncheon or mato ketchup. Top each ple, drained. Intoa green radish just before carry- Cool. Serve over vanilla containing hot bacon rine over asparagus and
Sunday supper. Season with slice omnion, slice salad just before serving ing to the table. When ice cream to make sundae. drippings or other fat. then grate on a little nut-
the avocado with lemon lemon, short strip bacon; toss 3 Or 4 very crisp frying chicken use 1 For variety, add a little Brown. Fold like an meg. Grared lemon rind
and onion juices and salt. add water to cover bot- pretzels crushed. Just whole peeled onion in the minc or wintergreen fla- omelet when serving. It is another addition to try
Pass Russian dressing and tom of pan. Bake at 325 that different touch in skillec. Remove it when voring to the pineapple is a nice luncheon snack sometime. Good with
hot cheese biscuits. degrees F., 114 to 2 hours. each case makes a hit. serving the chicken. sauce. Most refreshing. with a green salad. peas or string beans too.
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REAL June des- POSSIBILITIES GRAND sum- OFROZEN apple Z B =
sert: Carefully in cooking po- mer dessert: siow: Bear 2 % 2 );/
fold 3 cups of tatoes are end- Place raspberry egg whites suff, Z %

ripe strawberries into I less. Try a potato-pepper ice in sherbet glasses. add 1 tablespoon sugar, ///
cup cream whipped, partnership: Parboil Around the edges arrange fold in 1 cup sweetened %
sweetened with sugar, green pep shells 10 large black cherries, fresh applesauce made by %/ o
flavored with sherry. minutes, fill with pota- or canned, pitted. Sprin- cooking June apples in = 2
Serve in tall stem glasses. toes creamed in cﬁeese kle with shredded toasted pineapple juice. Freeze ;// °
Garnish tops with crum- sauce (white sauce with almonds. Or serve ice in this apple snow in re- %3
bled cake or macaroons. cheese added). Bakeat 400 a big bowl surrounded frigerator tray:serve with % re
Chill in refrigerator. ~ degrees F., 20 minutes. with the cherries. chilled soft custard. 6,7’ -
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"Therex Always the Right Sa aolln

By DOROTHY KIRK
Recipes tested in the Home Ser~vice Center

BECAUSE ac this time of year everyone seems to

have a special longing for refreshing green things
to eat, the thoughts of our Home Service Center staff
turn to salads—salads to fit any part of the meal.

To be sure salads are not seasonal—you have been
serving them all winter of course—but right now home
gardens and markets provide such a great variety of
greens that salad-making takes on new interest.

For a really good salad the greens must be fresh and
crisp and all ingredients must be cold. Whether served
as an appetizer, as the main course, as an accompani-
ment to the main course, or as a dessert, these points are
of first consideration.

Main Course Salads

(M:DIN order to hold its place as the main course.of a
meal, a salad should be nourishing. It should con-
tain some protein foods such as chicken, meat, fish or
cheese, and vegetables, either raw or cooked. To have
them at their best, marinate each meat or vegetable
separately in a tart French dressing and combine just
before serving.

Since an all-cold meal is not considered healthful even
in hot weather, a menu with salad as the principal dish
calls for a hot soup or a hot beverage to supplement it.
You may serve a cup of clear soup right along with the
salad if you like—tomato bouillon makes a delicious
accompaniment to fish or meat salads and chicken or
beef soup to vegetable combinations.

Chicken Salad Roll

Cooked chicken, cut in pieces, 2
cups

Celery, cut fine, 1 cup

Salt, 1}4 teaspoons

Oranges, 2

Crushed pineapple, drained, 34
Cl.lp

Mayonnaise, !4 cup

Cream, 3 tablespoons

Soft rolls, oblong, 6

1. Combine chicken and celery; add salt.

2. Peel oranges, separate sections, remove membrane;
cut in pieces, add with pineapple to chicken.

3. Thin mayonnaise with cream and fold into chicken
mixture; chill.

The Bride’s Salad

Arrangr& ])y Erizasern Roru

;‘:DCUT off bottom of honeydew melon so
that melon will stand. Scoop balls
from inside with French vegetable cutter;
reserve balls to use in salad.

Wind white satin baby ribbon around
upper part of small china doll. Secure
maline veil on head with ribbon and a few
stitches; leave a long train. Around head
place a few tiny white flowers. Cut small
hole in top of scooped-out melon and slip
doll in up to waist. Make a bouquet;
place in bride’s right arm.

Place bride on outer edge of large round

latter, allowing train to lie outside. In
ront of bride make heart of halved straw-
berries, surrounded by melon balls. Gar-
nish with grapes. Around edge of platter
arrange border of chicory. Pass a bowl of
salad greens and honey cream dressing
made by folding 14 cup strained honey
into 24 cup cream, whipped, and adding
gradually 2 teaspoons lemon juice.

4. Split rolls lengthwise cutting through one side only;
pull open and scoop out to hold filling.

5. Place a split roll in a crisp lettuce leaf on salad plate
and pile chicken mixture in center.

6. Garnish with sections of tomato and sprigs of water-
cress. Makes 6 salad rolls.

Molded Crabmeat Salad

Crabmeat, flaked, 2 cups
Celery, cut fine, 1 cup

Salt, 1 teaspoon

Lemon juice, 114 tablespoons
Gelatine, 2 teaspoons

Cold water, 2 tablespoons
Mayonnaise, 4 cup

Chili sauce, drained, !4 cup
Horse-radish, 1 tablespoon

1. Flake crabmeat, remove shell; combine with celery.

. Add salt and lemon juice.

. Soak gelatine in cold water and dissolve over boiling
water.

. Combine mayonnaise, chili sauce and horse-radish.

Add dissolved gelatine to mayonnaise mixture; chill

until it begins to set.

. Fold gelatine mixture into crabmeat.

. Fill straight-sided timbale molds, which have been
rinsed in cold water; chill in refrigerator.

. Unmold on bed of watercress; garnish with quarters
of hard-cooked egg and ripe olives. Makes about 6
Servings.
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Cottage Cheese Luncheon Salad

Thick cortage cheese, 114 pounds
(about 3 cups)

Salt, 2 teaspoons

!'eplpcr, few grains

Radishes, sliced, 1 cup

Chives, cut fine, 2 tablespoons

Mayonnaise, 4 tablespoons

Tomatoes, 3 or 4

Cucumbers, 2

1. Season cottage cheese with salt and pepper.

2. Add radishes, chives and mayonnaise; if very dry
moisten with a little cream; mix well; chill.

3. Mound cheese mixture in lettuce cup and place on

serving plate. i
4. Surround with watercress and alternate slices of to-

mato and cucumber; garnish with paprika. Makes

about 6 servings.

If thin soft cottage cheese is used, soak 1 tablespoon
gelatine in 3 tablespoons cold water, dissolve over boil-
ing water and add to cottage cheese mixture. Place in
molds or leave in bowl until firm. It will then hold its

shape properly.
Accompaniment Salads

WHEN a salad of mixed greens follows or ac-

companies a hearty main course everyone is sure to
be pleased. Among the most popular greens are lettuce,
romaine, escarole, endive, chicory, watercress, young
beet tops, dandelion, field salad, sorrel and young spin-
ach leaves. Combine them in any way you wish, shred-
ding the leaf or leaving it whole. Radishes, onions,
cucumbers or tomatoes may be sliced and mixed with
the greens.

Raw vegetable salads have recently come in for their
just share of popularity. In the Home Service Center we
have tried and liked many kinds, even to thinly sliced
cauliflower and broccoli flowerets and shredded or
julienne turnips. Our pick-up-sticks salad suggests a
new way of serving these crisp crunchy raw vegetables—
a way we know the children will like.

Pick-up-Sticks Salad

1. Cut green pepper, celery, cucumber, carrot, white
turnip and endive, all raw, in long strips; crisp in
1ce water, .

2. Drain and arrange on individual plates with cheese
sticks as an accompaniment.

3. Serve with salt, or gut small amount of dressing in
tiny paper cups and !place one on each plate. Dip
sticks into salt or dressing and eat with the fingers.

Salad Aurora

Tomato juice, 2 cups

Gelatine, lemon-flavored, 1 package
Salt, 1 teaspoon

Worcestershire sauce, 4 teaspoon
Tarragon vinegar, 2 tablespoons
Avocados, 3

1. Heat 1 cup tomato juice; add to gelatine and stir
until dissurved; add remaining cup cold tomato juice.
2. Add salt, Worcestershire sauce and vinegar; blend.
. Peel avocados; cut in halves lengthwise; remove
stones.
4. Fill cavities with tomato gelatine mixture. Place
carefully in refrigerator, chill until firm.
. Cur avocado halves in slices crosswise, 24 inch thick.
. Place 3 or 4 slices on lettuce and serve with French
dressing. Makes about 6 servings.

Dessert Salads

fa

WHEN a salad is to serve both as salad course and

dessert it usually consists of fruit or fruit and
cheese. Though the lovely salad shown opposite was
planned for the June bride, it is a combination which
may be used for any dessert-salad. A paper parasol or
garden hat may be substituted for the veil.

Frozen Fruit Salad

Pinea}ig:: dressing

Strawberries, sliced, 14 cu

Canned pineapple, drained, cut
in pieces, } cup

Marshmallows, 8, cut in small
pieces

Salt, few grains

Cream, !4 cup

(=

. Prepare pineapple dressing (recipe follows) using

. pineapple juice from canned pineapple. Chill.

. Combine fruit, marshmallows anéj salt.

. Whip cream and fold into 1 cup of chilled pineapple
dressing; add fruit mixture.

- Set cold control of refrigerator for fast freezing,

. Fill paper soufllé cups; place in freezing tray of re-
frigerator; freeze until firm but not hard.

. Tear paper cups from salad; place molds on lettuce;
serve with remaining pineapple dressing. Fills 6 cups
214 inches in diameter.
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Pineapple Dressing

Sugar, 1 cup
Cornstarch, 4 teaspoons
Pineapple juice, 1 cup

Egg yolks, 2

Orange juice, 6 tablespoons
Lemon juice, 2 tablespoons’
Salt, few grains

. Blend sugar and cornstarch; add pineapple juice.

. Cook in double boiler until clear, about 5 minutes.

. Pour slowly over well-beaten egg yolks.

. Add fruit juices and salt; return to double boiler and
continue cooking until mixture is the consistency of
a custard, about 15 minutes, Chill.

T e

Orienta Salad Ring

Lemon-flavored gelatine, %4 pack-
age

Hort water, 1 cup

Cream cheese, 9 ounces (3 pack-
ages)

Salt, 14 teaspoon

Cream, 1 cup

Mayonnaise, ¥ cup

Dissolve gelatine in hot water.

Mash cheese with fork to soften; add salt.

. Whip cream; combine with mayonnaise and cheese.
Add dissolved gelatine.

Pour into ring mold (about 8 inches in diameter, 214
inches deep) and allow to chill until firm.

. Unmold on lettuce; fill center with strawberry or
raspberry jam or with currant or bar-le-duc jelly.
Serve with salted crackers. Makes 6 to 8 servings.
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[ “m STRIKING
FOR
HOME GROWN
VEGETABLES!

“Of course, you know it’s unfair to
give me anything but the best...but
do you know, Mother, that it’s unfair
for you to cook for me yourself? No
" matter how vou hand-pick my vege-
tables or how carefully you cook
them and sieve them, they won’t be
as fresh or as nutritious as Gerber’s!”
Just read these features of Gerber’s
Home Grown Vegetables:

Only Gerber’s Offer
All These Advantages

Pedigreed Seeds—devel-
oped by expert horticul-
turists for prize vegetables
of highest nutriment.
Controlled Farms—for
proper soil, and harvest-
ing at the correct degree of full ripeness.
Home Grown—within an hour from our
kitchens to prevent loss of quality.
Shaker-Cooked—alfter scientific straining
at correct temperatures with air excluded
for mineral and vitamin protection in high
degree. Each sealed can is mechanically
shaken for even cooking throughout.

Gerber’s Strained Cereal made from selected
whole grains; Gerber’s Prunes are from the
Santa Clara Valle ﬂf California, which also i
raises Gerber's Apricots. Apples used are
Michigan Grimes Golden.

@@L@b@r’s

Shaker-Cooked Strained Foods 555
STRAINED VEGETABLE SOUP—TOM AT()F‘%—GREEN
BEANS —BEETS — CARROTS — PEAS —SPINACH —
PRUNES—CEREAL—APRICOT AND APPLE SAUCE,

You are invited to visit our plant
when touring in Michigan.

Get This Gift for Your Baby

1
1
A boy doll In blue, or a girl doll in pink, :
of high quality sateen, all stuffed and
trimmed. Sent for 10c and 3 Gerber ,
labels. Check items desired: '
1 Boy Doll [ Girl Doll. :
] Mealtime Psychology, a free booklet
on infant feeding. ]
[J] Baby's Book on general infant care, }
1

'

1

'

L]

L]

1

'

L}

L}

10¢ additional,

GERBER PRODUCTS CO., Fremont, Mich 86
(In Canada, Gerber's are prown ard packed by Fine
Foods of Canada, Ltd., Tecumseh, Ontario. )
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She Could Reet a Sail

[coNTINUED FROM PAGE 110)]

“Dead ahead. We're driving on
them!” A vicious spasm of wind
was sending them, direct and sure,
for the rockbound channel marker.

“Give me the rtiller,”” Marty
cried hoarsely. She grabbed it
from Jay. It strained in her hands
as if leashed to the wind. She
brought the Spin up and headed it,
with the lee rail smothered deep
under, away from the rocks. They
beat past, the shortened sails tilted
like oblique fins, bent down, almost
grazing the water. The channel lay
ahead, cross-grained with white-
caps, but the squall was behind,
storming out to sea.

“That was a close shave,”" Jay
said. “*Asclose asI'd care to come.
I thought for a minute it was the
last of the Spindrift.”

“8o did-1,”" Marty said. They
looked at each other, wet and Le-
draggled and breathless. Jaysmiled
slowly and his eyes were warm.
He gave Marty a little shove.

“Move over,”’ he said. “I'm
going to take the tiller."”

“Where,"" said Marty—she
peered about. ‘“Where is Cyra?"’

“Down in the cabin,’’ Jay said.
His hands were attached to the
tiller with a pioprietaiy grip.

The basin boats were dancing
at their tetheis about them as
they made the Spin fast. Gunnar
was pushing the flat-bottom boat
toward them, and Cyra had come
up and was standing on the wave-
streaked cockpit flooring.

She looked prettier than ever
with her hair clustering in di-
sheveled gold shine about her face.

“I've aged years,’" she told Jay,
“on this sail of yours. I feel like a
wreck and I look a sight. Get me
into tcwn right away. I don't
want ever to go out on the boat
again. Remember."

“Always,"” Jay said. He flipped
the last reef-knot loose on the jib.
“Gunnar,”’ he called, ‘‘can you
row two people in right away?
Lock,’ he said to Marty, ‘‘can
you wait? I'll be back. Iowe you
—scmeching.””

MARTY saw their figures,
matching so handsomely,
alighting on the dock, walking to
the car, rolling off toward town.
Marty took a short cut from the
boat yard to the house when Gun-
nar rowed her ashore. Russ was
banging a tennis ball on the lawn.
She sat down on the porch step and
shook her wet hair back.

“I'm wearing skirts from now
on,”” Marty said. "'I have a lovely
linen one upstairs. If I can find i,
will you take me to the club for
tennis? The Spin’s commissioned.”

Russ said: “"When that squall
came up, I wondered. How was
Jay?”

‘Per{lect.’”’ She eyed Russ
squately. “"And Cyra was along.
She's quite perfect, you know,
100.

MUSIC was pouring from the
¥ yacht club when Russ parked
the old roadster in the crushed
clamshell turn-around. There was
a big crowd. Sunburned familiar
faces from Palmer Point and guests
down from town.

Russ and Marty danced once
around and a Wolcott, tow-haired
from sun, cut in.

““Where've you been all my
lives, Marty? You've changed
every last one of them, in green.”
The music stopped and he pounded
his palms. “*Well, lookit,”” he
said, “'Cyra Painter and a brand-
new contender. Where's Jay Hard-
wick?"”

“I,” Marty said, “‘don’t know."’
Cyra Painter was wearing dusty
pmk She looked like a }ustel an-
gel in it. She was smiling, past
Marty, at someone in the door.

“THERE,” Dick Wolcott
pointed him out, “‘there’s Jay
Hardwick coming in the door.”
Marty looked. Jay’s face was so
brown and so sure. The music was
starting up and Russ was coming
over.

“The punch is good,” he an-
nounced. He whistled as he danced
Marty toward it. At the door he
stopped. But Cyra was there.

“Jay,"" her gold voice was audi-
ble, soft and collective. ‘" We're
getting up a crowd and going on.
You haven't anything else on hand
have you?"’

“I have,” Jay said. He was
looking past Cyra, finding Marty.
“I have, for a long time."”

"Hewdy,"” Russ said. ** You've
met my sister M;lrr\' &

"I met Marty,”” Jay said. (Jun-
nar told me she was vour sister.”’

"The punch is g()ud, they say,’
Russ informed Cyra. "'It's being
served in a cut-glass bowl with a
ladle, over yonder.”" He looped an
arm through Cyra's and left only
music around the door.

“"Why didn't you wait?”’ Jay
reached for Marty's hand.

"“But—"'said Mdl ty. Shelooked
up at Jay and wrinkled her brow
honestly. *'I've always heard, you
liked mostly—polo."’

“Andsol L;ik‘,”‘].l‘\' said. “‘Polo
is an elegant game."” He started to
dance with Marty in slow circles
around the door. ' But what has
that to do with it, since there was
an ancestor of mine who—""

““The one with the red beard?"

““That one. He takes care of
things. I was pretty sure, you see,
ever since | lmm,ht the \pm But
this afternoon,” Jay said, “‘this
afternoon made it certain.”

“'Oh,” said Marty. Her eyes
met Jay's, the way ‘they had nli'
Pidgeon Rocks. ‘‘About what?'

"That I wanted to say e/ska du,
to you."

“'What does that mean?"’

‘I love you,"" Jay said, "'in vik-
ing."”

—MAKES DINNER
AN ADVENTURE -

ONE MEAL TASTES

JUST LIKE ANOTHER.
CAN'T WE EVER HAVE
SOMETHING DIFFERENT?

WELL-IF

YOU THINK
IT'S EASY
TO PLAN
SEVEN
DINNERS

THIS FRENCH'S MUSTARD
BOREDOM ENDS,

ITS CREAMY SMOOTH—
NESS ALWAYS LENDS
A TANG AND ZEST TO
FOODS FOR YOU
THAT MAKE THEM
EVER FRESH AND NEW

IT DOES THE
SAME FOR
HAM AND
CHEESE,
GIVES CHOPS A
FLAVOR THAT
WILL PLEASE!

IT GIVES THIS HAMBURGER
SNAP!
AND PEPS UP
THE SALAD
DRESSING!

.J’LL NEVER BE WITHOUT FRENCH'S
BOY! I'LL LOOK FORWARD TO MEALS
IT ALWAYS MINGLES—

NEVER BITES,
A BOON TO JADED

APPETITES

8 out of 10 leading packers of
fine meats approve
French’s Mustard

No artificial preserva-
tives or adulterants are
ever used. Just the fin-
est ingredients, skill-
fully blended. French's
is the largest selling
prepared mustard in
the United States.

Get a jar today and
learn the secret of its
popularity.

Better Vinegar « Better Spices

Better Mustard Seeds
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SHERWIN-WILLIAMS

ENAMELOID

THE COLORFUL SPARKLING
ENAMEL

That rather shabby kitchen chair. .. that
little table with the

worn edges and

many scratches. ..
why not make them sparklingly new again

with Enameloid? » This brilliant, color-

ful, dec- orative en-
amel brushes out
so beau- tifully and

smoothly. Just one coat covers solidly
without brush marks. » Enameloid dries
rapidly to a fin-
withstands ex-
wear and tear.
sparkling high gloss of Enameloid means
an easily washable surface. And you can

wash Enameloid re-

peatedly without harm.

»Enameloid comes in
many brilliant colors. See them at “Paint
Headgquarters’' —
your local Sherwin-
Williams dealer's

store. Get a trial can there today.

A new edition of the
famous Home Decora-
tor. For your free copy
see your neighbor-
hood S-W dealer...or
write The Sherwin-
Williams Co.,
Dept. W-26,
Cleveland, Ohio.

“'ALL YOU NEED TO

HOME DECORATOR

KNOW ABOUT PAINT"'

) -Wihuus
PAINTS

You Can’t Have

E\'crything

[CONTINUED FROM PAGE 20]

the great-aunt said, looked better than
she had ever seen him.

"I guess his stepmother is pretty
good to him,” she said kindly.

“Well, I'm afraid it's just Cali-
fornia,”” Cam answered honestly.
" You see, we left on our wedding day
and only got back yesterday. Burt I
think Taffy's on the right road now; I
think he'll go right ahead,’’ she added
when Taffy had careened out into the
hallway, blowing a horn, followed by
the girls banging on drums.

Mrs. Spaulding was evidently highly
maternal. She had two children and
several grandchildren in Boston; her
ship had been held in quarantine in
Guam; she was missing Christmas at
home for the first time in her life.

My Mary's boys are just about the
ages of your girls,”” she said. “‘It’s
unfortunate that my girl has boys and
my boy girls—Leonard has four girls.
One would like the name to go on.
You'll have a boy for John one of
these days,”” the great-aunt said ma-
jestically. “*You're the maternal
type. As for my sister Lily,”" she
added, ‘‘she never ought to have had
children at all. Lily was always a
dreamer. John turned out to be a
genius, just her luck. Geniuses are the
nearest things to being completely
cracked that there are.”

Cam laughed joyously.

“And Amanda—Tids, as they call
her, is—well, you know what she is."”

“*She seems like a child in many
ways. I don’t imagine that men or
love aflairs mean much to her.”

““Ah, my dear, you don't know
her!"" Maria Spaulding said forcefully.
“Don't think there isn’t a lot of pas-
sion wrapped up in that girl. She’s al-
ways dreaming of knights and cava-
liers and all that sort of thing. Lily
may well watch that girl. Well, my
dear, you've taken ‘em all on, and
you'll have your troubles with 'em!
Burt John's a fine fellow, if he has got
the Johnson jealousy.”

““Women like them jealous,”” Cam
said, smiling.

“Yes, for a while they do.”” Aunt
Maria departed and Cam took the
children to their beds. When she went
into her own room fifteen minutes
later John had already dressed and
gone; Cam slipped into a black satin
that he especially liked.

THERE were cockrailsand canapés
7V and pleasant talk in the low-
ceiled farmhouse parlor; the radio was
softly sounding the Christmas hymns,
played on some great organ, sung by
fifty voices. A big fire was burning; the
Christmas tree was lighted; it seemed
good to be home for Christmas night.
Cam slipped into a chair beside John.

“‘I've been in a simple tantrum all
day,’’ he said in a voice only she could
hear. “*But the minute I see my wife
I'm all righe!"’

“You in a tantrum!'’ she echoed,
amazed, anxious eyes on his face. But
they could say no more without being
overheard. The Christmas dinner fol-
lowed its appointed course. Aunt
Maria left at ten o'clock. Mrs. Kil-
garif and Tids lingered for a few
minutes saying good nights, and then
Cam and John went upstairs.

By this time Cam in her concern for
Jack's disturbed mood had almost for-
gotten her resentment against Toomey.
In any case John gave her small chance
to remember it. He flung his arms

[coNTINUED ON PAGE 120]

Who wouldn’t get excited over a
wedding gift like this? The new
Toastmaster toaster is so unmistak-
ably the aristocrat of toasters that
any bride will be proud to call it hers.
And what gift could prove more
useful? A gift of years of cheerful
breakfasts, unmarred by burnt-toast
gloom! For this fully automatic toaster
delivers perfect toast every time.
How simply it operates! Set the ad-
justment button for light, dark, or in-
between. Then drop in the bread, press
down the lever—and forget all about
it! The exclusive Flexible Toast-Timer

FULLY AUTOMATIC

TOASTMASTER Toaster

115

takes charge after that, allowing more
time when the toaster is cold, less
when it’s hot . . .

And then, on the split second of
perfection, up pop the golden-brown
slices, both sides done to a turn—and
off goes the current. No watching, no
guessing, no turning, no burning.

So that solves the gift problem. But
how about your own toaster? Ifit’s an
old-fashioned toast-incinerator, isn’t
your household eligible for the newest
and best? See this fully automatic
Toastmaster toaster! You’ll find it,
with other fine Toastmaster prmlm'ls,
wherever quality appliances are sold.
« « « McGraw Electric Co., Toastmaster

Products Division, Minneapclis,Minn.

TOASTMASTER PRODUCTS — 2slice fully automatic toaster, $16.00; with choice of Hospitality
Trays, $19.75 or $23.50; l-slice fully automatic toaster, $10.50; Junior toaster, §7.50; Waffle-Baker, $12.50.
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BECAUSE WITH THIS CERTO
RECIPE YOU BOIL THE JUICE
ONLY Y2 MINUTE... NO FLAVOR

GOES OFF IN
STEAM! NONE
OF THAT “BOILED
DOWN" TASTE !

JUST TASTE THE DIFFERENCE !
JELLY AND JAM MADE WITH
CERTO HAVE FAR FINER FLAVOR
MORE LIKE THE
RIPE, FRESH
FRUIT !

SAVE YOURSELF WORK, WASTE, WORRY !
ALL FRUITS JELL PERFECTLY WITH
CERTO... AND THE WHOLE JOB TAKES
ONLY I5 MINUTES
#7 AFTER YOUR

FRUIT IS
8 PREPARED!

AND BECAUSE NONE OF THE
JUICE BOILS AWAY YOU AVERAGE
HALF AGAIN MORE GLASSES...11

GLASSES INSTEAD
OF T FROM
ONLY 4 curs

OF JUICE

60 ASSORTED LABELS
FOR JELLY GLASSES

Just mail this coupon, along with
the label from one bottle of Certo
and a 3¢ stamp, to GENERAL
FOODS, BATTLE CREEK,
MICHIGAN. W.H.C. 6-37

NAME

Look for the book of tested recipes
under the label of every bottle

STREET

CITY STATE

S50 e i i o, s s i e e

I
I
|
|
|
of this pure fruit pectin. Certo I
is a product of General Foods. L
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Biscuit

By NELL B.

Alice Reed
Oregon State CrJ”ﬁgr

Recipes tested in the
Home Serevice Center

tables and cheese are used in
various sauces—creamsauce, mush-
room sauce, cheese sauce, tomato
sauce, brown gravy. The biscuit
foundations can be varied from the
master recipe by using ingredi-
ents like tomato juice, lemon or
orange juice, curry, cheese, gingeg
and ham. You can mak
shortcakes in large rou
and serve or bak
individual fog

WHEN you think of short-
cake perhaps the traditional
picture that comes to mind is a
double decker of hot rich light
flaky biscuit swamped in straw-
berries and cream. Delicious as
this is, are you acquainted with
the great variety of other versions
of the biscuit shortcake? Besides
all sorts of dessert fruit shortcakes
with different sauces there are
main course ones such as two of
those illustrated.
Fillings of meat, sea food, vege-

course

Creamed \!ir'imi) on curry biscuit cut .f]auy)

Creamed Shrimp Shortcake
Curry biscuit short-  Butter or other fat,
cake, 1 recipe 2 tablespoons
Shrimps, cooked or Milk, 1!: cups
canned, 2 cups Sale, !4 teaspoon

Melt butter; add flour and blen
a smooth paste.

4. Gradually add milk while stirring
constantly; cook until thick and

(X

Lemon juice, 1 tea- Cayenne, few grains |
spoon Celery salc, few smooth.
Flour, 2 tablespoons grains 5. Add salt, cayenne and celery salt.

6. Separate shortcakes, cover bortom

1. Prepare curry biscuit shortcake, cut- rounds with drained shrimps and

™

ting half the rounds with a dough-
nut cutter. Brush plain rounds
with melted butter and top with
doughnut-shaped rounds, sandwich
fashion; bake as directed.

. Heat shrimps in a little of their own

liquor if canned, or, if fresh, in a

pour a little sauce over them; re-
place top on each shortcake allow-
ing a few shrimps to stick through
hole; pour on more sauce and gar-
nish with parsley. (Allow about
14 cup sauce and 6 or § shrimps for
each serving.)

Master Recipe for Biscuit Shortcake and Variations
as well as a special offer will be found on page 118.




Shortcakes

Luncheon Shortcake mond shapes, put together with
melted butter, bake as directed.

2. Melt bucter, add flour and blend
to a smooth paste.

3. Gradually add milk, stirring con-

stantly; cook till thick and smooth.

Worcestershire

sauce, I teaspoon
Peas, L\H)Lcd. Lcups
Ham, cooked and

ymato biscuit
tcake, 1 recipe
ter or other fat,
3 tablespoons

our, 3 ta f\!cﬁi\mn‘; diced, 1 cups :
filk, 2 cups 15 pound Add seasonings.
14 teaspoon Mushroom caps, $- Add drained peas and diced ham.
r, few grains saurced, 6 6. Separate shortcakes, put creamed
mixture between layers and on top.
Prepare tomato biscuit, cut in dia- 7. Top with mushrooms and parsley.

Tomato biscuit ~with creamed peas and ham jbr a luncheon dish

ld-fashioned Strawberry Shortcake melted butter; bake as directed.

. Crush half of the berries, add sugar
to taste; split remaining berries in
halves, reserving six whole ones.

. Whip cream.

. Between tiers of each shortcake put
crushed berries and whipped cream;
around edge, berry halves. Topwith
whipped cream and whole berry.

=]

jeet biscuit short-  Strawberries, 1}
cake, 1 recipe quarts
Cream, ! pint

5w

Prepare sweet biscuit shortcakes;
cut biscuits with round fluted curter
using three different sizes; put 3 to-
gether pyramid fashion, brush with

O.’!f—ﬁuluml(ﬂ strasvberry shortcake made awith soweet biscuit

PHOTOGRAPHS HY ADAMS STUDIDS
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WHERE DOES

Gyt

Star of “WEE WILLIE WINKIE"
A 20th Century-Fox Picture

THAT'S the first question you’d
ask too, if you could see Shirley
acting, dancing, playing. She
just bubbles with energy from
morning 'till night.

LUCKILY, Shirley likes the

things that are best for

her. Sunshine, fresh air,
and hearty breakfasts of

Quaker Puffed Wheat Nt -
keep her fit as a fiddle. s il
§ / 3
g s
. g
Look for this display ) B !

at your grocer’s &

THE
PACKAGE

WITHIN A
PACKAGE

“FAMOUS
WITH FRUITS"

WITHIN A
PACKAGE
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This
Supper

Prepares
Itself

No need to spend the day planning and preparing
for supper! Anglo Corned Beef, chilled and sliced,
is always popular—its rich, fine flavor and su-
perior quality turn a simple supper such as this
one into a summer feast.

Serve Anglo in cool salads, jellied or plain.
Use it in tasty meat pies, beef rolls and a variety
of favorite hot dishes. Anglo Corned Beef is all Anglo Corned Beef
solid, lean meat, no waste. It is made from tender s 3
cuts of beef, cured by a special process to retain (Chilled, Sliced )
finest flavor. Buy Anglo today from your grocer .
or delicatessen.

Send for free recipe booklet to: Creamed Potatoes

(Seasoned with sliced,

Berries with
cream —coffee

THE TUPMAN THURLOW SALES CO., INC. stuffed olives)
Sole Distribusors « 155 East 44th Screet, N. Y. C,
.
: Sliced
N | i L u Couned Tomatoes
ROOULT 0 I L]
MGENTINA o

CORNED BEEF i°,

no bone, gristle or excess fat

Chief of Subscription Staff, Desk 97
The Crowell Publishing Company
250 Park Avenue, New York, N. Y.

subscriptions for WOMAN'S HOME COMPANION and the other popular Crowell Publications.

MAIL this coupon now and learn how you may earn extra money for vacation by taking care of new and renewal

DAY

bother and waste of time and strength. Change to this [ _
powdered complete starching and ironing compound.
Irons never stick, you get no spots or rings. You éxe-
Eareperfect/aa:.rmrc without boiling! Then you iron speedily,

eautifully, happily. It’s wonderfully different.
HOT STARCH

Write for
FREE SAMPLE

&

THE HUBINGER CO., 392,
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IRONING

DRUDGERY

We invite you Now to break away from hard starches, their  SEE FOR YOURSELF

IN 30 SECONDS ,

¢

‘ andis .. T hat a i
Wonderful WayToHotStarch” L Makes Ironing Easy i

Keokuk, Ia.

Biscuit Shortcake

[coNTINUED FROM PAGE 117]

Master Recipe
[Makes six servings]

Flour, 2 cups
Baking powder, 3
teaspoons

Salt, ¥z teaspoon
Shortening, 6 to 8

rablespoons
Milk, ¥ to 23 cup

1. Sift flour, measure, sift again with
baking powder and salt.

2. Add shortening. Mix with pastry
blender or with fingertips. When
using fingers, pick up mixture and
rub shortening in quickly; drop and
take up another portion. Repeat
until mixing is complete. Mix only
until the mass resembles corn meal.

3. Make cavity in center, add most of
the milk at once, stirring with a
fork or spoon. The amount of
liquid needed varies with the flour,
but add it until the mixture follows
the spoon or fork in the bowl. Mix
no longer than needful. The ideal is
a soft dough that may be handled.

4. Remove the ball of dough to a
lightly floured board, knead lightly
10 to 20 times; roll to !4 inch thick-
ness. Cut as desired. Put together
like sandwiches, spread melted but-
ter or margarine betweenand on top.

5. Bake in hot oven, 450 degrees F.,
for 10 to 12 minutes. Remove from
the oven, separate, put filling be-
tween layers, adjust the top in
place, pour on filling. Serve.

Nine Variations

Curry Biscuits: Sift 34 teaspoon curry
powder in with the dry ingredients.
Fine with chicken, lamb, veal or
shrimp shortcake.

Tomato Biscuits: Substitute tomato
juice for the milk. About 1 cup will
be required, the exact amount depend-
ing on the consistency of the juice and
the flour. The biscuit is tinted attrac-
tively. Fine with meat shortcakes.

Cheese Biscuits: To the dry ingredi-
ents add !4 cup grated cheese. Espe-
cially good with vegetable shortcakes.

Ham Biscuits: Add Y4 cup finely
chopped cooked ham to the sifted dry
ingredients. Fine with creamed eggs
or green ]'\C’ZIS‘

Sage Biscuits: Add 14 teaspoon pow-
dered sage, sifting it in with the dry
ingredients. Excellent with chicken
and meart shortcakes. Or substitute 14
teaspoon poultry seasoning for the
sage. Good with meart stew filling.

Orange or Lemon Biscuits: Add 3 ta-
blespoons sugar and the grated rind of
1 lemon or 1 orange to the dry in-
gredients. Delicious with fruit short-
cakes, especially with applesauce.

Sweet Biscuits: Add from 3 table-
spoons to }4 cup sugar with the dry in-
gredients. One beaten egg sometimes is
added with the milk, but the biscuit
then is not so flaky. Use with fruit.

Ginger Biscuirs: With the dry in-
gredients add !4 cup brown sugar and
1 teaspoon ginger. Good with pears.

Biscuit Mixes: The prepared biscuit
mixes may be used in making short-
cakes. Follow directions on package.

THERE is so much to say about short-
cakes that a Companion Special has
been prepared. It contains over fifty
suggestions for fillings for main course
and dessert shortcakes and for topping
sauces, as well as specific recipes. Send
3 cents for SHORTCAKE SPECIAL. Address
Woman's Home Companion, Service
Bureau, 250 Park Avenue, New York.
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Seltzer

An Alka-Seltzer Tablet in o glass of QUOI'-CK
water makes a pleasant-tasting, alka-

lizing solution which contains an anal- RE L'EF
gesic [sodium acetyl salicylate]. You

drink it and it dees two impertant [ :
things. First, because of the analgesic,
it brings quick, welcome relief from
your discomfort — and then because it
is also alkalizing in its nature Alka-
Seltzer helps correct the cause of the
trouble when associ-
ated with an excess

sscAlka-Seltzer-ze
StriKalile
erica’'s Finest Matches

Use these quality matches in your

home. They cost no more. Your
grocer has them or can easily get
them. Note the generous chewing B
gum offer in every box.

Let us send you our interesting,

illustrated Booklet C which tells
how matches are made. No charge,
Write for it.

THE PALMER MATCH CO.. AKRON, OHIO L

—

Brush Away |
GRAY:
HAIR

AND LOOK 10 |
YEARS YOUNGER

N()W‘. without any risk, you
can tint those streaks or
patches of gray or faded hair
to lustrous shades of blonde,
brown or black. A small brush
and BROWNATONE does it.
Prove it—by applying a little
of this famous tint to a lock
of your own hair.

Used and approved—for
over twenty-fou: years.
BROWNATONE is safe.
Guaranteed harmless for tint-
ing gray hair. Acti roloring
agent is purely vegetable.
Cannot affect waving of hair.
Is economical and lasting—will not wash out. Sim-
')l_v retouch as the new gray appears. Imparts rich,
eautiful color with amazing speed. Just brush or
comb it in. Shades: ‘“Blonde to Medium Brown'
and “Dark Brown to Black' cover every need.

BROWNATONE is only 50c—at all drug and
toilet counters—always on a money-back guarantee.




TEN YEARS

ORF YOUR FIGURE

ot Lot 3eLeeucles

® See your figure
molded to its best,
even before meas-
urements are taken
for your Spirella.

FREE PROOF IN YOUR OWN HOME

See for yourself, at no obligation, how voung
your figure can be. If you’re concerned over
spreading hips, abdomen, or increasing
weight, you’ll be amazed at the new lovely
lines revealed by the Spirella Modeling Gar-
ments. Spirella’s exclusive natural uplift
achieves this in a unique way with new
healthful comfort.

If you like the effect, the Spirella Corsetiere
takes measurements of your improved figure
as pre-molded by the Model-
ing Garments. From this a
Spirella is individually de-
signed, cut and styled for
your figure at ils best.

Whether a girdle, corset and
bra or all-in-one, you’ll be
pleased at its modest cost.

FREE BOOKLET TELLS HOW.
Send today for free illustrated
booklet, ““ The New Art of Figure
Grooming” that tells how you can
have a Preview of your figure at
its best, without obligation.

5})&‘:&2&
FOUNDATION GARMENTS
Designed exclusively for you

EsssEEEsEsESARssssAssssEssEss
THE SPIRELLA COMPANY, Dept. W-6
Niagara Fallg, N. Y. or Oakland, Calif.

(In Cannda, Niagars Falls, Ontario)

Please send your Free * Figure
Grooming™ booklet.
NAME
STREET
ciry STAT

LEARN CORSETRY. A career as a Spirella Corsetigre offers per-
manent income for ambiticus, intelligent women. Write Spirells.

i _('/ab A".,“,l..-‘

Spring Fashions in
Club Programs

By AnNA STEESE RicHARDSON

Tips for Program Chairmen:

A ReporTt AND YEArRBOOK CONTEST.
Given by presidents of clubs at county,
district or state conventions. Calcu-
lated to enliven any conference. De-
vised by the Fourth District of the
Kansas Federation of Women's Clubs.

A Derining Beg. A contest in inter-
preting words commonly used in dis-
cussion of war and peace. Devised by
Mrs. Edgerton Parsons, Committee on
the Cause and Cure of War.

Money-Raising. New ideas for fi-
nancing organization projects. Com-
piled by Mrs. Beulah Blair, Colorado
Federation of Women's Clubs.

Overuearnd ConversaTions. New
and stimulating method of presenting
reports of department chairmen at
conventions. Devised by Mrs. May-
belle H. Brown and Mrs. Harry Haynes
Burnham of the Maine Federation of
Women's Clubs.

Junior ProGrams. Fine community
project for any organization of women.
Will pay for itself in no time. Devised
by Dorothy L. McFadden, New Jer-
sey Parent-Teacher Association.

Ace Witnout Fear by David Cush-
man Coyle. A pracrical manual for
groups interested in the various plans
for old-age security.

Do You Know:

That through the Good Citizenship
Bureau you can secure a short series of
programs on Good Looks and Good
Grooming that will rival fashion
shows in attracting members and
guests?

That the Federation of Women's
Clubs, the League of Women Voters
and the Congress of Parents and
Teachers in California, working to-
gether, secured (1) a hospital for
narcotic addicts, state-maintained, at
Spadra; (2) a separate prison for
women, formerly confined in San
Quentin, with women on the board of
governors; (3) a minimum wage law
for women, juvenile courts, provision
for women physicians in county hos-
pitals, and provision for education for
the thousands of children of migratory
laborers in the state? What a record
for legislative achievement! Coopera-
tion works miracles.

That the new Companion booklet,
Peace and How to Work for It, is the
last word in sources of information
and will save many a program chair-
man worry and headache?

If you are interested in any of these
suggestions, send a self-addressed and
stamped envelope or your name and
address with a 3-cent stamp to the
Good Citizenship Bureau, Woman's
Home Companion, 250 Park Avenue,
New York City. Postal cards cannot
be answered. Please designate which
item interests you most.

. . . there’s flavor you never
dreamed of in food cooked in

MIRRO

SUPER-WEIGHT VAPOR-SEAL

Carrots, cooked the waterless way in MIRRO Vapor-
Seal aluminum, will prove to you the great difference
between this modern method and old-fashioned boiling.
Super-weight MIRRO Vapor-Seal utensils preserve and ¥
accentuate food flavors. There's a new savor, a new and
delightful taste sensation in favorite foods cooked this

new way.

There's new convenience and economy, too, in Vapor-
Seal cooking. You cook—yes, even roast and bake—on
top range burners turned low, with fuel savings up

to 50 per cent.

Now is the time to acquire your first MIRRO Vapor-
Seal utensil or to buy additional pieces, for with every
Vapor-Seal utensil purchased at the regular price, you
will receive a copy of the New MIRRO Cook Book of

1057 tested recipes.

An ideal way to start your set of MIRRO Vapor-Seal
is with the 2-quart covered pan, a utensil of many uses.
It is priced at $2.25 ($2.50 in Western U. S.) and you
will receive the new cook book at no extra cost.

ALUMINUM GOODS MANUFACTURING CO.

MANITOWOC, WISCONSIN

NEW 284-Page
Cook Book Given

with each

284 pages, 1057 recipes,
beautifully illustrated, bound
in washable cloth. Every
recipe tested and approved
by the famous MIRRO Test
Kitchen.

,a«Ot Dutch Oven

T

NEW 1034-Inch
Double Chicken Fryer

vacation campers,
travelers or just stay-
at-homes—this is the
month everybody
seems to be ordering their

CASH’S woven NAMES

Protect Your Belongings, Too!

Trial Offer: Send 15¢ for one dozen of
your own first name and sample of NO-SO
Cement for attaching without sewing,

CASHl 377 Chestnut Street
So. Norwalk, Conn.
or your local dealer

CASH’S} 3 doz 5132 6 doz $2. NO- 50} 25¢
NAMES) 9 - 2% 2 3. Cement ) o tube

Espotabs, the fine family laxative,

relieve thoroughly without dis-
comfort or interference with the

day’s activities. Espotabs are a
compound of time-tested ingredients, plea- §

sant to take—truly the kind of ideal laxa-
tive you have been trying to discover—try @

them tonight. For sale at drug counters in

U. S. A. and Canada, in red, yellow and
green packages only—never sold in bottles. §

25 tablets 25¢. Also 10¢, 50¢, 75¢ sizes.

FREE TRIAL SIZE ON REQUEST.

b The Dill Co., 130 W, 42nd St., N. Y. City.

LAXATIVE
June 1937
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Gabardine weave b, \
saddle oxfords foxz;P \ - '/
children. All whlte‘
white with red or
blue or brown with/

w

.
> ¢
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Kedettes
Tyrolean
oxfords of
gabardine weave. -
All white, white with
contrasting tongue, blue or
brown with white tongue. College
or wedge heels. Washable.

keclettes

REG. U. 5. PAT. OFF.

Kedettes are made by the makers of
Keds and Gaytees. At the better stores
$1.29 to $2.25

) United States Rubber Company

United States Rubber Products, Inc.
1790 Broadwoy, New York, N. Y,
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You Can’t Have Everything

[coNTINUED FROM PAGE I15]

about Cam and crushed her to him.

*‘Oh—oh—oh, I've got you to my-
self again! Oh, darling, hasn't this
been hell! Mother calmly asking me
to drive her into town because Mit-
chell had to have part of the day with
his family; tea with Aunt Maria and a
lot of talk about the Philippines—as
if I cared about the Philippines! And
then home again, and no you—you
were off giving the kids their suppers
because Mabel had to have ker day off,
and then dinner with nothing but talk
of our grandparents and the dear old
summer home on Buzzards Bay! I
thought it would neverend! Oh, Cam,
I love you so, and you're so beauti-
full"" John said. **Why do we ever
have to have anyone else around?"’

“*We do seem to have stepped right
into the midst of things!"’ she agreed.
“*Mirtchell off from ten to ten, Mabel
giving notice—"'

“*Oh, is she leaving you? Well, you
can let Toomey get you the next one;
she's awfully smart about that.”

IT DID not seem the time to reg-
ister a protest against Toomey.

"' Sometimes I think she’s a little too
good a manager,”” Cam suggested.

““Who? Toomey? Oh, she's a swell
old girl—she’s fine, really. She spoils
the kid a little but why shouldn't she?
They all get over being spoiled. You
know, Cam,’’ John, whose attention
had not been fully engaged by the
subject of the nurses, spoke now with
sudden feeling, ‘‘you know what I'd
like to do? I'd like to get in the car
again tomorrow and drive away and
never see anyone else again except our-
selves! Darling, let’s have a picnic,
just you and I, tomorrow. No, to-
morrow I've got to get at all that
proof. But pretty nearly every week-
end we'll beat it somewhere."”’

"*Children adore picnics."’

“'Oh, lord, no; no kids! They just
fall into water or off things, and eat
too much, and crawl over you! They're
better off here with Toomey and
Mabel."

Cam laughed, said nothing. John
must be the first consideration; every-
thing else must be adjusted to hlm

The next morning after breakfast he
went up to his study, a big back room
above the kitchen that had been made
over for him, and Cam took up the
reins of government that Tids, the
elder Mrs. Kilgarif and Toomey had
shared among them. She managed the
transition as amiably, as pleasantly as
she could, and so far as John's sister
and mother were concerned, entirely
without friction. Toomey accepred all
her suggestions with a prim *'Yis,
medem,”’ that was said quite without
expression,

“I1'd like to see the order books,
Toomey, and the bills. They'll come
here to this desk now and the sooner I
get them straightened our the better.
What with the children’s table and
our table and the orders for the staff I
certainly am going to have my hands
full,”” Cam said.

Toomey, as Cam had half suspected,
had not managed economically at all
and however serene she had kept sur-
face martters, beneath her rule a very
conspiracy of discontent had been sim-
mering. Neither servant nor mistress,
Toomey had exaggerated the rights of
the family and had been ruthless in her
claims on the staff. Hing's assistant,
a small moon-faced nephew of the old

Chinese, had been taken off salary en-
tirely; Dora’'s wages had been cur.
These things had been done with Mrs.
Kilgarif’s consent, to be sure, but at
the instigation of Toomey.

“*And one English chop every day,
thirty cents,’” Cam said, studying the
bills. **Who's that for?"'

“That's Taffy's chop, medem."’

“Oh? He has a chop always, at
lunch? What about the chicken and
steak and roast lamb days? The chil-
dren can't have stews or fried things,
Toomey, but surely a special chop
every day for a little boy of four—2"

“"He'll eat nothing but the English
chop. It's his doctor’s orders for him.”

Mabel, who had been persuaded to
stay on, went on folding clothes.

" Was that all, Mrs. Kilgarif?"’

“Yes, and thank you, Toomey.”
Cam glanced at bills but saw nothing.
Taffy’'s nurse had a power to disturb
her, to get her into a state of irrita-
tion, that was inexplicable.

“What's more,’”’ Mabel said unex-
pectedly when Toomey was gone,
“you'll not get Taffy to touch custards
or gelatine or baked apple or anything
like that. Not him! He has to have
his ice cream every day."’

“Every day! Have the girls been
having ice cream every day?” Cam
asked, scandalized.

“*No, ma'am. They had to eat their
prunes and applesauce like they always
done. But he gets it.”’

**It seems to me if Hing is to go to
the trouble of making it every day—"

“He doesn’t make it every day! It
comes from the drugstore.”

**Ah?”’ Four house servants, not
counting Mildred, and dessert for one
child’s supper coming daily from out-
side. Cam felt a prickle of irritation
hot on her skin; she wondered in how
many other details Toomey's dictator-
ship would eventually reveal itself.

The day was filled with confusions,
for Tids and her mother were house-
hunting and betrayed a common help-
lessness where decisions were involved.
Cam took the little girls, ecstatic and
eager, in a family party to look at two
possible places; one Mrs. Kilgarif did
not like because the "'horrid woman
who showed it talked so coarsely.”
But with the other Tids fell in love
because it was on Windmill Lane.

“It will look so delicious on letter-
heads!"" Tids said in an uncomfortable
girlish rush.

4N\ TAFFY had declined to go on the

house-hunting expedition even
though Cam had personally coaxed him
to go. She felt sorry for him. He wasa
strange little boy. His fussiness about
eating, his selfishness with his toys
and his unfriendliness to herself she
felt were all Toomey's doing. Toomey
had coddled, spoiled and talked him
into feeling that Jane and Joanna were
interlopers, pretty golden-headed good
lictle girls whom his papa was cer-
tainly going to love very much. As
for her own status as stepmother, Cam
could imagine what Toomey would
make of the mere word.

The children did not have their sup-
pers together now, an elaboration of
household detail which she found ab-
surd. She determined to put an imme-
diate stop to it but she had to wait her
moment to make the change; when

John should be safely out of earshor

and Taffy sufficiently friendly to make
[CONTINUED ON PAGE 121
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it easy for her. But every day that
found Toomey carrying the little boy's
meal carefully upstairs on a tray, and
the lictle girls being served in the
pantry by Mabel, roused her to fresh
impatience and dislike.

John fell into those erratic ways he
called his regular working hours. He
breakfasted late, started for his work-
room at ten or halfepast ten and was
invisible until two or half-past two
o'clock. Then he emerged tired and
white, always affectionate and gentle
with Cam but spent, and his luncheon
had immediately to be served.

Cam waited for him. This gave her
free time to be with her children at
their noon meal and she liked that; it
was almost the only time she could
count on being with them for John ex-
pected her to be in their room when,
after a walk or ride or afternoon nap,
he was dressing for dinner. And when
they went down to dinner at seven or
a little later, the children were in bed.
Afterward, if he worked, he liked her
to come up to the study and sit there
reading, where he could watch her
and feel that she was near him.

Her getting the household into
smooth-running order and her vague
yet determined plan to get rid of
Toomey, were continually delayed by
her husband’'s rapturous delight in
carrying her off on Saturday at noon,
taking her to the city, to Del Monte
or Santa Barbara, or on longer trips.

When he and she came back late on
Sunday night, weary and sunburned
and dirty, she would creep into the
nursery and look down on Jane and
Joanna, sound asleep, and wonder if
they had missed her during the two
long days, wonder if they had cried, if
there had been any troubles between
them and Toomey or Taffy.

AS JOHN often worked until one
»or two o'clock in the morning,
they slept late in the mornings, some-
times lying and talking for an hour
before they even mentioned dressing.
When they did finally decide to get up,
two rings on the kitchen bell warned
Hing that they would be down in half
an hour. But often they rang three
times, which meant that breakfast
and the papers and the mail must be
sent up as soon as ready, and then they
might loiter for another hour or two,
laughing, talking, wasting time.

Then there were the news and the
mail fo discuss, and if the latter was
overwhelming, John telephoned his
secretary in the village and Gordon
arrived and went at the letters while
John started to work. At this time
Cam was free to fly to the children, to
kiss them and make much of them.
They would perhaps be in the sand-
box, busily digging and pouring when
she went down; they always welcomed
her with adoring affection and she
stayed with them for every possible
minute until they went up for their
naps at quarter-past one. Then there
was another brief interval in which
she might do as she liked, and then
John's shout: “*Cam, Cam, come and
eat! I'm starving."”

Afterward he wanted her complete
attention and was rarely willing to in-
clude anyone else, even his mother
and sister, in his plans. Cam must be
somewhere near, in the room if he
took a nap. When he awakened they
were going for a walk, or a drive, or
into the city to see a very special
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movie or matinée, Or perhaps he was
going to take her off for dinner and
skip work for the evening.

And always and through everything
she felt the force of his deep passion-
ate love for her; every word, every
look was hers; he wanted nothing else;
his wife was his world.

The elder Mrs. Kilgarif and Tids
duly moved to Windmill Lane; it was
not far, Mabel and the girls could
easily walk there on a spring after-
noon, for Joanna and Jane adored
Aunt Tids and some previous tenant
had built a playhouse there which was
at once turned over to the small girls.
Toomey and Taffy never joined them
on these expeditions; they went every
morning, coming back for lunch; and
if, as the weeks went by Cam hoped
less and less for a serene adjustment
between the two nurses and the three
children, she was just as acutely con-
scious as ever of the discomfort of the
situation. Toomey could have solved
it with a change in her tone to Taffy;
Toomey chose not to solve it. The old
servant was perfectly conscious of her
power; she had a nervous indulged
impressionable little boy to handle
and she would not abate one jot of
her influence.

::DCAM stopped the daily orders
of ice cream and explained to
Toomey, in Taffy's hearing, that des-
serts were not especially good for small
boys anyway.

He had charming moods, Cam would
reflect, when he was affectionate, child-
ish, amusing. Butat the slightest sign
of opposition he would become the
whining stubborn unmanageable child
who haunted all her waking and sleep-
ing dreams.

“Taffy, let Joanna have her bucket
and you use yours,”’ she would say
pleasantly out at the sandbox in the
morning. There was a swing for the
children, a long slide and a little slide,
bars and a seesaw. And this spring men
were busy building them a shallow
pool for hot summer days.

Taffy would conrinue to sit in the
sand, backed up against all three tin
pails, his dark eyes mutinous.

“This afternoon I'll get him two
more buckets, then he'll give theirs
up,”” Toomey might say, not looking
up from her knitting.

*You needn’t stay here, you know,
Toomey. I'm going to be with the
children until they go in.”

“I've nothing else to do, medem.
And in case he gets into one of his
tantrums it’s better I'd be here."”

“Toomey,” Cam said once when
she and the nurse were alone, ‘I
don’t think it's wholesome for Taffy
to have you speak of his tantrums be-
fore him. The sooner he forgets them
and outgrows them, the better for us
all "

“I doubt if he'll ever outgrow
them, Mrs. Kilgarif. After that one
this morning he lay on his bed for two
hours; he was exhausted, medem.
They seem to go very deep with him; I
wouldn't wonder would he always be
subject to them."’

“This morning—"" Here was Cam
justifying herself to Toomey again; she
despised herself for her eternal ex-
planations and palliations to the
nurse, but she seemed unable to refrain
from them. ''This morning,” she
said, "'I simply wanted him to wear
one of his new linens. I got them at

the smartest place in the city; they're
what all the boys are wearing this hot
weather; he says he doesn’t like them.
Well,”” Cam went on, “"I'm not going
to send back three-dollar linen suits
just because a child—""

She knew from Toomey's expression
that she was talking to empty air.
Taffy, however, was presently wear-
ing the suits, his little bared thin arms
and legs looking twisted and pale be-
side the girls’ round brownness, and
Cam dropped the issue as concluded.

Later her mother-in-law innocently
reopened the subject, spoke to her ad-
miringly of Toomey's marvelous han-
dling of the boy.

Do you know what she did about
those new linen suits you got him,
Cam?”’ asked old Mrs. Kilgarif on an
afternoon when she and Tids had come
over to share his late luncheon with
John and the three women were sitting
together in the garden afterward while
John took a nap.

“'No. She didn’t tell me."”

"*Well, Toomey took him into town
to see the dentist last week and while
he was with Dr. Sumner she slipped
across the street to the shop ang re-
turned the suits and had a talk with
the saleswoman. Then when she
brought Taffy out she suggested to him
that they go look for some suits as
much as possible like the ones she had
sent back, so that you wouldn't know
about the change. Of course that de-
lighted our monkey and he solemnly
selected the very ones you did, with
one exception, I believe, wasn't it,
Tids? And ever since, according to
Toomey's story, he's been wearing
them and watching you out of the
corner of his eye, wondering when you
were going to find him out!"’

Cam looked at her mother-in-law
steadily.

““Whata fool youare!"* she thoughr.
Aloud she said: "'I should be afraid
that she would rather mix up his small
ideas of honor and honesty."

“*Oh, she's marvelous with him,"’
Mrs. Kilgarif said, her eyes closed, her
bloodless little silk-clad body basking
in the sun. ‘I thought your husband
was to have your children sometimes?"’
she asked quite naturally, opening her
eyes to look at Cam. The question
struck Cam like a blow. She had all
but forgotten Bob, his claim on Jo-
anna and Jane.

IT WAS not the first time she had

noticed the complete lack of tact
that was the older woman's chief char-
acteristic. She and John had more than
once laughed at it. But this was the
sharpest shaft yet. For all the rest of
the J:fy and for many days it would re-
cur to Cam and always with an acute
discomfort of spirit. She made herself
answer serenely:

“"He's living at his club, you know.
His mother died. It would be hard for
him to take care of them."”

Tids, stretched in the sunshine—for
May had been rainy and this was the
first warm day in several days—spoke
lazily, not taking her face from her
crossed arms:

“If I were married to a second man
and anyone asked me abourt the first
one, and I remembered that I'd gone
on a honeymoon with him and had
children by him, it'd make me feel
queer!”’

“What's all that, Mouse?’" John
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asked, coming out to tip up Cam’s
face and kiss her and to subside into a
chair beside her.

"I say, John," Tids answered, roll-
ing over, blinking at the sun, stretch-
ing her length on the warm red flags of
the terrace, '‘that if I were Cam and
Mother talked to me about my first
husband, I'd feel queer!"

" Did Mother?"" John asked lightly.

“Your mother asked if the chil-
dren’s father wasn't some day going
to borrow them for a visit,”” Cam ex-
plained, keeping it all as unimportant
as she could. ''That was all. Did you
get to sleep?””

I did. And now I want to know
what's the plotz”

“The plot is for us to go home,"”
the elder Mrs. Kilgarif said. ' You're
coming over to dinner tomorrow
nighe?"’

“But I have to come home right aft-
erward, Mother. I'm working.”

“I know. We'll let you go. But
Tids and I go to Cousin Susan in
Laguna on Friday.”

4N, JOHN saw his mother and sister
f‘> to the car and when he came back
to Cam, he spoke musingly.

"I wish Mother hadn't brought
that up about Bob Sylvester. I hate
him. I hate every bone in his body."

**Jack!"" she said, shocked. He did
not look at her; he was looking
gloomily away.

“Well, I do. I'veneversaid it. I've
tried to forget the fool,”” he said
harshly. ‘‘But you might as well
know it. I hate him!”’

**But you don’t know him!"’

“I know that you loved him, you
belonged to him,” John said in an
almost strangled voice.

*‘Oh, hush!"" she said putting her
fingers against his lips. “*All that’s
like a dream, like your life with Mar-
garet, Jack. I never think of it unless
something, like what your mother said
today, brings it to my mind. Can't
you be happy just in this very hour—
now, when we're together on our own
terrace and when nothing can separate
us?’’

**God knows I'm happy, dearest!”
he said humbly. And he told her for
the thousandth time: ‘‘ The trouble s,
I love you too much!"’

“*But that's the way women want
to be loved,” she answered con-
tentedly.

““Here's the thing that drives me
crazy, Cam. When you love those
children so and when I see your lovely
beautiful head down close to theirs, I
wonder if you're thinking of him?"

She seemed to be drawing upon some
unsuspected deep well of partience
within her. She could smile as she
shook her head.

“* A mother doesn’t have to think of
anyone else in connection with the
Jove she has for her children, Jack.
You love Taffy and you love your
mother, but it would never occur to
me that you were taking anything
away from your love for me and giv-
ing it to them."

“You're not jealous, are you, Cam?"’

“Idon’t think T am. Yes, of course
I am,” Cam said, very young and
earnest as she analyzed it. “'If the
girls loved anyone else more than they
do me—"'

“You think of the girls first, you
geE
“Jack, you idiot! I was coming to

you. I was going to say that I could
be horribly jealous of you if there
were any cause. What makes me cross
at you 1s that you're jealous without
any cause. Half the time when I
merely speak of the girls or look down
from the porch in the morning to see
what they're doing, I feel as if you
noticed it."

**Half the time!" he said. *'Every
time, and a thousand times when you
don't mention them or look at them.
I guess I'm crazy. How about taking
a ride?”’

“Isn't it precty hot to ride?’" she
asked widening her blue eyes. In her
heart she said: *'Oh, dear, why won’t
you sit quietly here on the terrace and
let me see the girls when they come
down? Jane had a sniffly sort of nose;
she may have a little fever. It’d be so
reassuring to be here and see for myself
that they're all right.

“I'll go jump 1into riding things,"
she said getting up and raising her face
for his kiss.

“You don't think I'm an utcer
fool, Camz?"’

“Yes, I do. I know you are. Butl
like you to be a fool,”" Cam reassured
him. He held her prisoner.

** Are you happy?"’ he asked.

"*The happiest woman in the world.
The proudest,”” she said. It was the
question he had asked her from the
very beginning of their engagement.
on their honeymoon, throughout all
the weeks since. She always answered
it in the same phrases.

““He's like a happy litt'e boy who
wants his mother’'s entire attention
every second,”” Cam ruminated as they
jogged along through the green forest.
“I'll have to work this thing out my-
self manage to give the girls all I can
of my time, keep Mrs. Kilgarif and
Tids happy, somehow win David’s
affection, and first and foremost—"'
her thoughts rambled on, ‘‘first and
foremost I'll get rid of Toomey! At
the next opportunity, and she’s always
giving me opportunities, I'll simply
and definitely fire her. ‘Jack, I've had
to lec Toomey go. It had to come
sooner or later and I couldn’t stand
her any longer. There can’t be two
mistresses in one house.""’

‘<_> A FEW days later her opportunity
# 1/ came. Cam chanced to come upon
Taffy at his supper in his own room.
John, who was not dressed, had sud-
denly remembered that a certain suit
was hanging in the lictle boy's closet
and Cam, being dressed, volunteered
to go for it. That was the cause of her
entering Taffy’s room unannounced;
she had forgotten that Toomey always
carried his supper upstairs to him at
thishour, and involuntarily apologized
whenshe found them together; Toomey
knitting, Taffy playing with a saucer-
ful of ice cream.

“Why should I apologize?”” Cam’s
immediate uncomfortable thought ran.
“* After all, I'm mistress of this house.”
But the apology had been made and
the maddeningly serene Toomey had
accepted it with a simple, **Oh, that's
all right, medem."”’

Cam completed her errand, went
back to John with the suit, got into
her most exquisite array to drive with
him to a party in Burlingame. But
the scene in Taffy’s room lingered in
her mind. It was ridiculous, when the
little girls were enjoying their evening

[cONTINUED ON PAGE 124]
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Don’t Let an Ailment
Thousands Suffer, Separate
You From Your Children!

Children expect Mother always to be in-
terested in anything that concerns them.
They turn to her for sympathy on all oc-
casions. Yet when she herself is suffering
acute agony, their constant a[l:;peals for at-
tention often seemto“‘get on her nerves.”

Instead of her smiling face, they see a
mask of pain. Instead of the loving word,
they hear her speak irritably. They do not
know what causes this strange change in
Mother. And the tragedy is that she can-
not exp]ain.

Doctors Say Affliction Prevalent

Medical testimony goes to show that
vast numbers of peop%e—both men and
women—are victims of the rectal trouble
which no one ever talks about. Women,
fespecia_lly following childbirth, are sub-
ject to its tortures.

There is no pain more excruciating than
this common form of rectal trouble. Walk-
ing, standing, sitting, even lying down,
the pain persists. The worst part of it is
that the subject is so delicate a one that
many hesitate to seek relief, refraining
from even talking to their doctors about
it. Yet, there is no condition more in
need of attention, for the situation can
become a very serious one.

Effective For Three Reasons

Effective relief for the distress due to
Hemorrhoids is to be had today in Pazo
Ointment.

Pazo does more than “ease” the pain.
It actually relieves the distress — the
burning, soreness and itching.

Pazo is effective because it is three-
fold in effect.

First, it is soothing, which tends to
relieve any soreness and inflammation.

Second, it is lubricating, which tends to
soften hard parts and make passage easy.
Third, it is astringent, whicE tends to re-
duce swollen parts.

Youget almost instant relief with Pazo.
You can sit, stand and walk in comfort.

Two Forms

Pazo comes in tubes with a special per-
forated pipe attached for easy application
within the rectum. It also now comes in
suppository form. Pazo Suppositories are
Pazo Ointment, simply in suppository
form. Those who prefer suppositories
will find Pazo the most satistactory in
every way.

Thosewho suffer from the rectaltrouble
of which we speak would do well to try
Pazo at once. %ou have only to make a
test of this treatment to realize that here,
at last, is the relief you have sought.

Send For Trial Tube

All drug stores sell Pazo-in-Tubes and
Pazo Suppositories, but a trial tube will
be sent upon request. Just mail the cou-
pon today or a letter and enclose 10¢
(coin or stamps) to help cover cost of

acking and postage and the trial tube of
E’azo will be sent you postpaid by return
mail and in plain envelope. Write today.

GROVE LABORATORIES, INC. 1
Dept. 81-WHC, St. Louis, Mo. MAIL!

Gentlemen: Please send me trial tube of Pazo. I enclose
10e¢ to help cover packing and postage.

Name.

Address

Ciry. State

This offer is good in U. S. and Canaeda. Canadian
residents may write H. R. Madill & Co., 64 Wel-
lington Street, West, Toronto, Ont.
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WRIGLEY’S
DOUBLE MINT

CHEWING GUM %—“g '

|

MAN'S WORK LASTS
TILL SET OF SUN

OMAN'S WORK IS NEVER DONE - ver
WHILE DPOING OTHER THINGS YOU CAN ENJOY DMW

GUM —— HELPS KEEP YOUR, FACE YOUNG AND LOVELY.

9 safe, easy
| with

FLIT

FLIT SPRAY
WILL NOT STAIN

REG. U. 8. PAT. OFF.

) Now obtainable everywhere
at popular prices

COPR. 1937, STANCO, INC?
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You Can't Have
Everything
[CONTINUED FROM PAGE 123]

meal on the terrace, to have that smug
nurse lead Taffy upstairs, sit over him
while heate. Taffy had been a delicate
child to be sure, but he was not deli-
cate now, although his growth had
been set back a little and he was thin.
He ought to lead as much the normal
life of a child as possible.

Suddenly she remembered the ice
cream. He had been eating ice cream!
She had canceled the daily order weeks
ago. Cam told herself she must be
calm. Perhaps Hing had made it; per-
haps all the children had had ice cream
for supper tonight. Mabel would
know. But if that woman was per-
sisting in the absurdity of ice cream
every night for a child of four—!

Cam lost the thread of something
John was saying; recalled herself with
an effort, and devoted herself to being
as charming as she could for the rest of
the evening. The occasion was a
wedding and a supper; many of her
old friends were there. She fancied—
but then it was an easy thing to fancy
—that a few of them deliberately
avoided her. But most of them came
up enthusiastically and the bride her-
self accused " Aunt Cam’’ of running
away with the show.

4N\, WHEN they were driving home
F> under the stars, suddenly Cam was
stirred to self-contempt by finding that
her thoughts were with Toomey again.
Silly fool that she was to let the
woman upset her so! Well, comorrow
she would find out about this ice cream
thing and if Toomey had been ordering
it daily in direct opposition to her
wishes, that would be the end of
Toomey!

It so happened that her bills were
all waiting for her in the morning; she
seized first upon the one from the drug-
store. Her eyes ran rapidly over the
various daily charges; there was no
ice cream. Cam breathed anew.

““Mabel,”” she when Mabel
happened to come into the room, “‘can
you remember what the girls had for
dessert last night?”’

"They had stewed blackberries and
ladyfingers,"’ she answered after a mo-
ment.

“Taffy,” Cam said simply,
having 1ce cream.”’

“Yes'm. He has it every night,”
Mabel stated. *'I told you that.™

Cam slit envelopes, ruffled papers,
her back to Mabel. A few minutes
later when Dora, the nice little din-
ing-room maid, brought her a tele-
phone message, she asked her to send
Toomey to her.

sa IL]

“‘was

4N, TOOMEY came in quietly, every
a‘_> inch the respectable servant in her
striped blue-and-gray percale,
knicting still in her hands.

“*Toomey, sit down. There's some-
thing I wanted to ask you,"" Cam said
wheeling about in her desk chair. "1
noticed that Taffy was having ice
cream for dinner last night. Don't
you remember that I said that I didn’c
want thar to go on?”’

““It's not being charged at Mullers'
any more,”’ Toomey answered com-
posedly, her words thick with her
German accent.

"Where does it come from?"

I pay for it,"’ said Toomey. ‘' You
said you considered it an extrava-
gance, and I knew it was one of the
most nourishing things he will eat.’
Toomey's fingers moved rapidly over

CONTINUED ON PAGE 130
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Let it be hot!

Let the penetrating solar rays do their
worst to try to make us uncomfortable
—but without avail this summer. You
can be cool, hair-free, care-free, and
wholesome, with these two delightful
toiletries at your command.

ZiP Perfumed Depilatory Cream needs
no introduction to hundreds of thou-
sands of women. It instantly eliminates
every vestige of hair and permits you
to enjoy wearing all the newest, brief-
est, sheerest summer clothes without
embarrassment; permits the modern
swim-suit to reveal your radiantly
beautiful skin.

Now comes ZiP Cream Deodorant—a
new kind of cream which not only
removes body odors, but also STOPS
PERSPIRATION for one to three
days. Packed in a large attractive con-
tainer. Ideal on sanitary n;ipkins.

Ordinarily these preparations cost 50c
each. For a short time I am offeringboth
of them to you for the price of one.

ZIP Epilator —IT'S OFF because IT'S OUT.
Actually destroys superfluous hair by
attacking the hair below the surface of
the skin. Quick and effective. Used at
my Salon for over twenty-five yearswith
remarkable success. Excellent for face.
ZiP Facial Hair Remover— Odorless.
This new odorless cream can be used as
freely on the face as on the arms, legs
and body. Contains no .sulphidc,\‘,
packed'in large opal jars.

Treatment or Free Demonstration at my Salon

ﬁ idime b){/'//lﬁ-

SPECIALIST

.......... -y
If your dealer has not recelved his supply, use coupon: :
Madame Berthé, 562 Fifth Ave., New York. -
Please send me your special Two for One offer— |
ZiP Perfumed Depilatory Cream and ZiP Cream
Deodorant. I enclose 50c¢ plus 10¢ postage. '
Write Name, Address, City and State below. |



}I]nl:r know
the TRUTH about
laatives-toyou?

N PROTECTING your health, the doctor
Imakvs no compromise with quality.
Every drug or serum he uses must meet
strict standards of purity and strength.

Even for a little thing like a laxative,
the doctor has a definite set of require-
ments. Before giving a laxative his ap-
proval, he considers it from every angle
to make sure that it meets his demands.

Read the specifications listed below.
Will your laxative check on every point?

THE DOCTOR’S TEST OF A LAXATIVE:

It should be dependable.

It should be mild and gentle.

It should be thorough.

Itsmeritshould be proved by the testof time.
It should not form a habit.

It should not over-act.

It should not cause stomach pains.

It should not nauseate, or upset digestion.

EX-LAX MEETS EVERY DEMAND

Go right down the list. Ex-Lax checks
on every one of the above points. It meets
the doctor’s demands of a laxative fairly
and fully. In fact, Ex-Lax is regarded
with such confidence that many doctors
use it in their own homes. Ex-Lax has
literally millions of friends. It is the most
widely-used laxative in the whole world.

LET EX-LAX PROVE ITS OWN CASE

Try Ex-Lax the next time you need a
laxative. Let your own experience con-
vince you of its many advantages. You
will find that Ex-Lax is mild and gentle.
You will find that it is not upsetting.
You will find that it is completely effec-
tive. Moreover, you will appreciate the
pleasant sense of well-being that follows
such a thorough internal cleansing.

Your children, too, can share in these
advantages. For the requirements set up
by the doctor are doubly important to
the sensitive system of : child.

Once you taste Ex-Lax, you'll say good-
bye to harsh, nasty cathartics. Both young-
sters and grown-ups are grateful for its
delicious chocolate flavor. All drug stores

\havc Ex-Lax in 10¢ and 25¢ sizes.
If you prefer to try Ex-Lax at our expense,

write for free sample to Ex-Lax, Dept. WH67,
Box 170, Times-Plaza Sta., Brooklyn, N. Y.

When Nature forgets—
remember

EX-LAX

.THE ORIGINAL CHOCOLATED LAXATIVE

Keeping Posted

News from
The Home Serevice Center

¢ N IF YOUR family looks for-
¢ ward to homemade jams and
jellies, canned fruits and vegetables
from your garden’s surplus, this is
the month to inventory your sup-
plies and equipment. A cherry
seeder is a big help in preparing
this juicy fruit; you can pit twenty
quarts in an hour, so they do say.
A sharp blow on the plunger pushes
the pit into one dish and tosses the
cherry into another—honestly!

“HOW much sugar shall T use
:‘:> in making jelly?’’ That de-
pends on how much pectin the
fruit juice contains. This simple
device shows the amount of sugar
required for any juice. It also shows
when commercial pectin is needed.
You fill the tube with the cool
juice, then let it run through exactly
one minute. A number art the level
of the remaining liquid tells how
much sugar to use.

AS OF course you know, the
::Dsream pressure cooker is a
necessity for anyone who cans
meats and non-acid vegetables at
home. This one holds four quart

jars or five pints. A simplified
locking device makes it convenient
to use. The cooker also makes short
work of foods that ordinarily take
hours to cook. It does a complete
meal with ease. It is fine too for
sterilizing the baby's borttle.

The June Poster, 3 cents; 6 consecu-
tive copies of this monthly leaflet, 15
cents. Address Woman’s Home Com-
panion, Service Bureau, New York

125

PHOTOGRAPHED FROM LIFE—NO. 8 OF A SERIES

“Getting the kiddies to bed early is no problem when you use Utica ot
Mohawk sheets . . . Their smooth, soft texture always bring purr-fect
sleep .. . and they are wonderful for keeping their whiteness . . . I haven't
a mouse-gray sheet in my linen closet . . . As for wear! Well, everyone
knows Utica and Mohawk sheets are born with nine lives.”

To make them ready for use, these famous sheets now come in the new
laundry-saving package. Two sheets in sealed, dust-proof carton.

UTICA Sheets @ MOHAWK Sheets

Utica Muslin—The qual- Mohawk Muslin—The
ity sheet of four genera- thrift sheets of the nation.
tions of particular home- Popular priced; with dis-
makers. Prized for softness. tinctive weave that assures
Praised for durability. long life; easy laundering.

¢uatante¢a{ BY
GOOD HOUSEKEEPING
as advertised therein.

Utica Percale — Percale
sheets of utmost luxury
with the feel of silk and
the strength of linen.

Mobawk Percale—Smart
guestquality percale sheets
that cost only a few cents
more than ordinary sheets.

R T e e PP P T T T TT I TI T L LTI ILY

Free “Snowy’ Gift
32-page Restful Sleep book. Con-

Uticaand Mohawk Cortton Mills, Inc.,(WH2), Uticz.iN.Y.

tains 5 life picrures of '‘Snowy," Name.
complete information on bed-mak-
ing, laundering and correct sheet
sizes. Just mail coupon. Streer.

Copyright 1937 Utica &
Mohawk Cotton Mills, Ine.*

becld bosn wilh nine lived.

SUFFERERS FROM

PSORIASIS

USE

DERMOIL

Dermoll is being used by thousands of men
and women to secure relief from the effects of
this ugly skin di » often mistaken for
nally. Does not stain.

eczema. Apply it ex
to GENERDUS Gratefil users, often after years of suffering,
1R|ﬁ|. SlZE report the scales have gone, the red patches
gradually disappeared and their skin bec '
25';; s‘rm clear again, Dermoil is backed by an agree-
ment to give definite benefit in 2 weeks or
nR cnl" money is refunded without question. Beautiful
book on Psc and Dermoil Free, or send
25¢ for generous trial bottle and amazing proof of rmxuim. Give
druggist’s name and address. Your name not mentioned. Prove
it yourself no matter how long you have suffered or what you
have tried. Don't delay. Write Today. LAKE LABORATORIES,
!on 8, Northwestern Station, Dept. W-8, Detroit, Mich,

City. State

For deep fat frying
add a teaspoonful of

 Takes away that ‘“‘frying-fat’’ odor
Delightful aroma - More appetizing food
Send for free cook book of Prize Recipes
Angostura Corp., Norwalk, Conn.

STALEY’S starcs CUBES

No guesswork. No mess., No
waste. It is now easy to make
starch exactly the way you want
it. Just count cubes. Starch pene-
trates evenly, quickly. No lumps.
No wax needed. Iron fairly flies
over surface. Saves your time and
energy. Get Staley’s STARCH
CUBES today. At your grocer’s.
FREE...Children’s Party Book
Plans your children’s parties for
you. New games, menus, recipes,
favors, decorations. To getit,send
Staley Starch Cube box-top plus 3¢
to cover mailing and handling to
A. E. Staley Mfg. Co., Dept. E-6,
Decatur, Illinois.
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'7 Wﬁ/c%i/d/
..the NEW ultra-smart “Master-ﬁlc]linq”

Feathery palm fronds in wind-blown
symmetry form the motif of this new
Golden Jubilee “Master-Etching.” As
the name implies, Lido envisions bril-
liant table settings of famous resorts
where fashion inspirations originate.

Lido is truly a “Master-Etching”
executed on sparkling crystal. The
delicate design requires that same
painstaking process old masters ap-
plied to priceless etchings on paper.

Lido is also available in the new

FOR 50 YEARS THE

Qo

JON (0)§F:|

CLASS OF

Azure-Tint; a color as subtle as an
early morning sky, as clear as a song.
The ingenious hostess will choose both.
A table setting that combines clearest
crystal and Azure-Tint is irresistibly
charming,

Your dealer is displaying Lido and other
“Master-Etchings.” All moderately priced.
For further information on other available
pieces in the Lido design, write for Folder
No. 37-N. Fostoria Glass Co., Moundsville,

West Virginia,

FASHION
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By ELIZABETH
BEVERIDGE

qu'pmrnr Sprria!r\‘r
Home Ser~vice Center

4N EVERYBODY used to have a
¢V pantry where food and equipment
were kept; it often meant a good deal
of running back and forth in preparing
a meal.

A food center in the kitchen with
cabinets and modern refrigeration
where supplies are stored makes meal
getting ever so much easier, not only
because the food and equipment are
all together in one place but for an-
other big reason. In this way meals
can be planned for a family a week
ahead and this does away with the
daily mental struggle over what to
have and the daily marketing

We believe in this plan in the Com-
panion Home Service Center and to
show you that it is not just a theory,
but really works, we actually put it
Into prac tice. Meals for one week for
five people were planned, all the food

The Pantr

bought and stored in the cabinets and
refrigerator as illustrated. Then break-
fast, dinner and supper every day for a
week were prepared by the Center
staff and the meals eaten by five mem-
bers of the staff. The plan is also used
regularly by some of us who go home
after office hours to prepare meals.

In planning a week's meals the food
needs of the family must be kept in
mind. To check one long list to be
sure that it includes all needed foods
seems easier than to think of each
meal separately. The cost of the food
is the next consideration. With a
week's menus before you any extrav-
agances show up so plainly that you
are compelled to balance the budgert
by using very economical foods part
of the time. Menus should be made
flexible because so often ar market
there are special bargains in very ripe
fruits or vegetables which are at their
best if properly cared for and served
comparatively soon

Milk and cream are delivered each
day. Bread 1s obtained as needed dur-
ing the week. When the market order
arrives all foods should be pur away
in their proper places. The photo-
graph shows an arrangement that we
use at the Center. Dairy products,
meat, tender fruits and vegerables are

OVES




to the Kitchen
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put in the refrigerator. Less tender
fruits and vegetables such as portatoes,
onions, root vegetables, apples and
bananas are stored in the ventilated
bin next the sink. Oranges and grape-
fruit are also kept here until they are
to be chilled for use. Behind the
grilled door are three pull-out drawers,
each large enough to hold a good
supply of fruits or vegetables.

Spices, condiments, flavoring ex-
tracts, cereals, dried fruits, canned
foods for immediate use and packaged
products go into the wall cabinet be-
side the refrigerator. Those items
which are used least frequently occupy
the top shelf, things used all the time
go on the shelves within easy reach.

Flour and sugar are in covered bins
in the center drawer of the base cabi-
net, a convenient location for scooping
out a tablespoon or a quart.

The cabinet over the refrigerator is
a grand place to store the extra canned
foods bought by the half dozen or

dozen when there are special bargains

In preparing a meal the counter top
provides work space. The electric
mixer sits here; its attachments are
kept on a shelf of the wall cabinet or in
a compartment drawer. The wall cabi-
net also holds mixing bowls, measur-
ing cups, casseroles, custard cups and
batter pitchers. The tools needed for
mixing—spoons, spatulas, rubber
scrapers, beaters, sieves, graters, pas-
try tubes and cooky cutters—occupy
two of the shallow top drawers. In
the deep bottom drawer baking pans
of all sorts are carefully held on edge
so the pan wanted can be seen. *

Vegetable knives and brushes, slic-
ing knives, apple corers, kitchen shears
and all other tools needed for prepar-
ing fruits and vegetables are kept in
divided trays in the shallow drawer
above the vegetable bin.

Saucepans and cooking pots, molds
and other bulky utensils are in the
cabinet beside the vegetable bin.

A Week’s Meals for Five as served in the Center

(menus and market list) with directions for arrangement
and storage of food in the refrigerator, is the subject or

a Special from the Home Service Center.

Send 3 cents

postage for it. Address Woman’s Home - Companion,
Service Bureau, 250 Park Avenue, New York City.
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For salads attuned to subtle harmonies of
flavor, use Heinz fine aromatic vinegar.
These four great vinegars by Heinz (57 Varieties)
are made with all the art and skill of master
Try Heinz Pure Cider Vinegar for

vintners.
sprightly fruit and vegetable salads. Heinz
deep-toned Malt for hearty salads.
piquant Tarragon for crispy greens—and just
a touch of Heinz Distilled White Pickling Vine-

gar to lend a high note to a bland boiled dressing.
Advertisement

Heinz

Mor us...

Pineapple and Strawberry Salad—
Combine pineapple (one small fresh
pineapple peeled and cut in cubes)
with 114 cups strawberries. Both well-
chilled. Arrange on crisp leaves of
chicory or romaine and gerve with
French dressing made of 14 cup Heinz
PureOliveOil, 1{ cup Heinz Cider Vine-
gar thoroughly mixed with 14 tea-
spoon salt, 1 teaspoon sugar and a
dash of paprika. This salad has great
éclat when served in a hollowed pine-
apple shell. Simply cut the pineapple
lengthwise—scoop out the fruit and fill
the shell with salad.

Hot German Potato Salad—(A main
dish salad which calls for Heinz full-
bodied Malt Vinegar.) Cook six pota-
toes in their jackets. Meantime, fry
6 slices of bacon till crisp. In bacon
fat, brown delicately one chopped
onion and five or six frankfurters
skinned and sliced. Add cubed pota-
toes, 14 cup Heinz Malt Vinegar,
diced bacon, 2 chopped hard-cooked
eggs and 114 teaspoons salt in order
given. Mix well and stir gently until
heated through. Serve hot—garnished
with lettuce or parsley.

Egg-Roquefort-Tarragon Salad—
Combine 1 cup coarsely chopped hard-
cooked egg and 1 cup crumbled Roque-
fort cheese with 2 tablespoons grated
onion and combine with this very
special tarragon dressing made as
follows: Rub bowl with garlic, use 2
parts Heinz Pure Olive Oil, 1 part
Heinz Tarragon Vinegar, 14 teaspoon
each salt, paprika, Heinz Worcester-
shire Sauce and 5 drops tabasco.
Blend ingredients to honey-smooth-
ness. Serve this salad on lettuce cut
in slices as you'd slice bread.

PURE
VINEGARS

Woman’s Home Companion June 1937
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lere comes the Sanitarny

IN lightening housework and helping make homes hygienically
clean, Clorox performs the service of an energetic “sanitary
squad.” In every home there are places where germs lurk and
thrive, a menace to health. These “danger zones" should be regu-
larly cleansed with a positive disinfectant—Clorox. For Clorox
cleanliness is the kind of cleanliness health authorities recommend.

This microscopic view
of germs commonly
found on mediumly
soiled towels, on wash
basins and other“dan-
ger zones"” indicates the impera-
tive need for disinfected cleansing.
Clorox is outstanding among those
disinfectants which scientists pro-
claim best svited and safest for
household use.

Germ-laden white cottons and linens

spread infection. Clorox in the regu-

lar laundering process makes them

snowy-white, sanitary. Clorox also

removes numerous stubborn stains
. even scorch and mildew.

Woman's Home Companion June 1937

Clorox in your regular cleansing
disinfects, deodorizes and removes
numerous stains from refrigerators,
glassware, dishes, dish cloths, drain-
boards, sinks, garbage receptacles,
wash basins, toilet bowls, bathtubs,
tile, enamel, linoleum, woodwork,
sickroom utensils. A Clorox-Clean
home is a safer place to live inl

- - *

Familiarize yourself with the Clorox
label ... it will guide you to easier
and safer housekeeping. It also lists
many important personal uses.Clorox
is made under strictest laboratory
control, always uniform in quality,
concentrated for economy. There is
only one Clorox ... order by name.

Copr. 1887, Clorox Chemical Co,

B)f ADA BESS

GERTRUDE

FOR a long time now in the

Home Service Center we have
been building miniature kitchens with
standard small-scale units—tiny re-
frigerators, ranges, sinks and walls
all to the scale of 4 inch per foort.
These have proved so'helpful for work
ing out efhicient kitchen arrangements
that we wanted similar models to use
in planning better laundry rooms.
None were available so we had them
made to order—washers, ironers,
laundry tubs and driers in miniature
exactly to the scale of the kitchen
models.

Starring with floor space of different
shapes and sizes, we set up the riny
walls with doors and windows in
place, then arranged and rearranged
the pieces until we found the grouping
that would enable the homemaker to
do her laundry work with the fewest
steps and the least effort

Two of these miniature laundries are
shown in the photographs opposite.
A third more elaborate laundry, built
into a U-shaped space, is described in a
supplementary leaflet. Any one of
these plans may be developed into a
general utility room if space and loca-
tion permit—a laundry-game-room for
instance; or, by the addition of a sew
ing machine, cutting table and full-

SWANN and
L. SMITH

Home Ser~vice Center

length mirror, a laundry-sewing-room.

For a long unbroken wall space, all
the washing equipment can be ranged
in a row, the principal consideration
being to keep the sorting table on one
side of the tubs, the washer on the
other. Thus the clothes make a con-
tinuous circuit from the sorting table
into the tubs to soak, thence into the
washer and back into the tubs for
rinsing.

Because it takes so little space we
show in this plan a fold-away ironer,
with a roll which turns on end and
slides into the low cabinet shown to
the right of the chair. Next to it 1s a
ulplmlid which holds the ironing
board, electric iron, mop, pail, dust-
pan .md brushes

Or if vou have a vacant corner, the
equipment can be placed L-shaped.
The end of the table or low cabinet
used for sorting fills in the corner most
advantageously and is convenient to
the tubs placed next to it on the other
,\i\!(‘

Next to the rubs is the washer which
Cin i‘L' ll)\L'\l W !'k'l(,' 1T "[.llh!\ Or L']\U
pulled out in front of the tubs. Tall
matched cupboards stand at the right
of the sorting cabiner; one holds mop,
starch kettle, clothespins and other
minor pieces of equipment; the other a




easant Laundry?

This attractive and convenient klrrhrn—hmlfh-_v
f”\f”lf)r( awas ’1!\?}’)?1("{ fl"}?' .'I!r oown FIUII\( ii-\‘
Mrs. H. H. ,\hlufrvfm, r;f Hru{[;fpm'r, Con-

necticut, corre \fmwfmg R eader-Editor

built-in ironing board, sleeve board and iron.
The ironing machine comes next, properly
placed at the right of the ironing board, so that
the worker can step easily to a working posi-
tion from one to the other.

Where a separate laundry is not possible,
sometimes an alcove can be separated from
too large a kitchen, a porch can be inclosed, or
a pantry or back hall put to this use. And many
women manage very well with either the washer
or the ironer or both of them in the kitchen
proper. A particularly attractive kitchen-laundry
arrangement is shown in the photograph at left.

Here the washing machine is permanently in-
stalled in the cabinet next to the tub and sink.
It is connected directly to the waste pipe for
emptying. A short length of rubber hose to fill
it can be attached to the swivel faucet which
supplies both tub and sink. The washer is
mounted on a built-in frame and thus permits
storage space beneath for pails and wastebaskets.

The wringer mounted at the right side of the
washer next to the laundry tub is swung to the
rear completely out of the way when not in use.
Washer and tub have fitted aluminum covers
which make them flush with the counters and
provide continuous working space. In another
part of this kitchen a cabinet-type ironer with
a table top serves as a urility table for sort-
ing, sprinkling, food preparation or serving.

Send 3 cents postage for Planning a Pleas-
ant Laundry, including suggestions for
painting. Address Woman’s Home Com-
panion, Service Bureau, New York City.

An L‘Sllﬂ[){.’d n-mde! 1”![.\'“"{”65 tfu's .\'P(lrf‘(f*SCl"\’ng arrmigmmlt
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I'M GOING TO WASH DISHES,
OF COURSE, BUT I'lL NOT RUB
J OFF HONEYMOON BLOOM
BY HAVING DISHPAN
HANDS. I'LL USE LUX! )

(.

Mgs. WitLiam Tuck

& R0 N

_ e
Brides Everywhere say...

“We want to KEEP romance, so {
we'rve going to use Lux for dishes \
and avoid rough, dishpan hands.”

HESE clever young wives know!

They’ve washed dishes at home
or they’ve found out from married
friendshow quickly hands getrough
and chapped from harsh kitchen
soaps. Unlike such soaps, Lux has
no harmful alkali to parch and dry
the skin. And it makes such rich
suds—gets dishes

MAYBE MEN RESPECT
THEM—BUT, BELIEVE | |
ME, THEY DONT ADMIRE |8
DISHPAN HANDS!
| WONT HAVE THEM,
THANKS TO LUX!

clean in no time. For

such a small cost—

less than 1¢ a day. MRs. JoHN McGuIRE

A
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" L/}
O.B. As Bad
[\ 1/
As"B.O:.
NOW KILL ONION BREATH!

Thousands are embarrassed daily
by mouthwashes that feil. Don't
just mask bad breath temporarily
—with sweet-tasting
“sissy ” mouthwashes.
Destroy mouth odors per-
manently—with Zonite.

Zonite instantly removes
causes of bad breath. To
kill onion breath FOR GOOD, do this:—Put
1 tsp. Zonite in 14 glass water. Rinse mouth
thoroughly. Brush teeth with this solution.
Gargle, rinse again. Results guaranteed.

The TASTE tells ZONITE gets REAL RESULTS!

Stop Dandruff!

KILL NASTY SCALP ODOR

End’ltchy’Skin!

Dandruff is worse than a
nuisance. Causes nasty
odor, “itchy" skin. For
quick relief do this: (1) Put
4 tablespoons Zonite in
basin with 2 quarts warm
water. (2) Massage with
this Zonite sclution for 2
minutes. (3) Wash head
with good soap in same
solution. (4) Rinse with
plain water. (On dry scalp use few drops
mineral oil after shampoo.)

Zonite actually kills “dandruff germs"—at
conltact! Smell it—it's a real germicide! Zonite
odor disappears when you wash hair.

SAMPLE OFFER!

BO"I‘TLE FOR 15APPLI-
TIONS with "HOW

TO USE” GUIDE. Send

10¢ for packing & postage.

onile

PRODUCTS CORP.
647 New Brunswick, N. J.

NEED MORE MONEY?

A substantial, nationally advertised
company can assist you to earn
funds for your children’s education,
to furnish your home, or to enter
a profitable vocation. We seek the
services of refined, intelligent women.
We train you to earn an excellent in-
come m n remmhmz clientele business.
and dignified work.

'nm Iﬂl" GQIISEUIIS Iﬂ! b | el

AMERICA'S SYMBOL
OF FIT
ahd

COMFORT

REG. U. 8. PAT, OFF,

Patents No. 1,545,257,
1,822,847 and 2,064,801

THE MIRACLE YARN THAT MAKES THINGS FIT

An elastic varn that imparts per-
manent elasticity to all kinds of
woven and knitted fabrics,
whether silk, cotton, wool or
rayon. ~Lastex” is manulactured
exclusively by

UNITED STATES RUBBER PRODUCTS, Inc.

P
@ New York City.
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a peculiarly dull shade of gray wool.

**Stop knitting!"" Cam said in a sud-
den passion. *‘Listen to what Isay. I
object to your interpreting my orders
—my requests concerning the children
in this—this high-handed way. You
have made everything as difficult as
possible for me since I came here and I
know you're quite sensible enough to
realize that this cannot go on. I've
spoken to Mr. Kilgarif . . . how I do
explain to this woman!"* Cam thought
impatiently. “‘I've spoken to Mr.
Kilgarif,"" she repeated aloud, *‘and
he agrees with me that Mabel is quite
able to handle Taffy now, especially as
Jane starts to school in October. And
so I'm very sorry to tell you that after
the first of the month I want you to
make some other arrangement. It's
unfortunate that it didn’t work better,
since the child is so devoted to you and
you're naturally fond of him. Butr
boys do outgrow nurses and I think
we'll all be happier when we've made
a—a different arrangement. Perhaps
I'm wrong in my ideas about the
children,’” Cam added gaining confi-
dence as she went along and speaking
with something like actual sweetness,
““but after all, I can only do my best.
And I'm afraid what we're doing for
Taffy isn't the best, isn't always
wise.

Toomey rose, stuffing her knitting
into a big chintz bag.

“You've never liked me, medem,”’
she said in her heavy Teutonic tones,
meeting Cam’s eye with her steady
gray eye. ''And you've always been
jealous of the child. We'll not be
afraid of words; we've hated each
other from the first—I hated you from
the day he took me to the lake to meet
Taffy's stepmother. You'd a husband
then, you'd children of your own; it
wasn’'t enough for you. You'd no
sooner come here than you tried to
take the child away from me."

“You've been wonderfully de-
voted,”” Cam conceded coldly. *'If
you need a letter from me—a letter
saying that with a very young child,
or a delicate child, you are completely
experienced and competent—""

“*Was that all, medem?”” Toomey
asked, cutting brusquely across her
words. Her eyes glittered: her breath
came quickly.

*'That was all. T hope you'll make
whatever arrangements are convenient
to you about going. I know Mr. Kil-
garif and his mother will want you to
feel that in whatever you decide to do
they want to help you.”

::DTOOMEY was gone. The room
rocked and shouted with words;
words that had at last been said! Cam
gasped, plunged into the business of
bills and checks, halted and heard the
uproar about her ears again. Oh,itwas
over, she had said everything she had
ever meant to say and yet not too
much—not too much! Toomey] was
fired. In a few days she and her trunk
would be gone—gone—gone, and how
sweet the house would be without her!

“Taffy darling,”” Cam could so
simply say then, “‘will you have your
supper tonight with the girls on the
terrace outside the dining-room, and
serve the dessert like a real brother?”

Of course he'd fall into line, once
that malignant and possessive spirit
had been removed! And then what
happy days at Cherry Ridge, with
children splashing and chattering at

the pool and Cam's cleverness gradu-
ally drawing John into picnics and
holidays that included the boy and the
girls!

That night when he and she were
taking a turn about the garden in the
sweet early evening, she told John.

“Jack, I didn’t have a chance to
talk to you about it before. But now
that she's gone off with Mitchell on
some mysterious errand and can't
possibly overhear, I'll tell you the
news. I've dismissed Toomey."’

“Help!”" he said with a laugh.
“You two been going for each other
again? How that old gizl does get
your goat!"’

“It isn’t a question of getting my
goat,” Cam assured him with dig-
nity; ‘it's a question of her usurping
authority in every possible way, boss-
ing not only the girls and Hing when
we're away, but Mabel too; decreeing
that the children shall do this and
shan't do that, but actually going
straight against my orders. You re-
member that I told you that I didn't
like this daily chop and daily ice cream
business—oh, weeks ago? Well,
Toomey simply took the law into her
own hands, the ice cream is delivered

every day and charged to her."”

»SHE stopped, facing him, her
eyes glinting in moonlight.

“‘For heaven's sake!'’ John said in
proper amazement. ‘' You cross little
adorable beauty!"' he said, catching
her toward him for a kiss.

“No, but Jack,” she persisted,
speaking with some little difficulty
against his lips, ““don’t you think
that's outrageous?’’

""Oh, she’s a crank all right,”” John
conceded good-humoredly, ** but she'll
be all right in the morning, you'll see.
She has these blow-ups.”’

“'But I don't want her to be all right
in the morning! I've told her to go,
and I expect her to go.”

**Yes, but look here, Cam. That
means the devil of a time with Taffy.
He'll carry on like a troop of cavalry.
You'll be exhausted; Mabel has no
brains at all, and everything'll be a
mess. Then Mother'll come sailing
over and say that the child looks thin
and she thinks it was a dangerous
change, and then where'll you be?"

“Well, I'll expect all that,” Cam
said courageously, although her heart
quailed within her at the onspeu
“I'll expect things to go ba " she
said. “"I'll take that responsibility.
For a little while we will have a hard
time getting him reconciled. But he's
only a child, and a smart and affec-
tionate one. Within a few weeks we’ll
have him tamed; school will do the
rest. She's a bad influence over him.
I know it. It's going to be heaven
to get her out once and for all!"

*"Well, you sertle it,”" he said good-
naturedly. But his tone did not sound
quite satisfied and Cam felt that she
had not made her case very strong
with him. ''I was going to work to-
morrow morning,”’ he said musingly.
I think perhaps I'll go over and have
a talk with Mother abour it. She’ll be
all upset and I want to put your side
of it to her before Toomey getsstarted.”

““But you aren’t going to interrupt
your work for that!"" Cam said, scan-
dalized.

“I've come to a good stopping
place,”" he offered.

[cONTINUED ON PAGE 131]

Most people would rarely have to re-
sort to harsh purges if they kept tabs
on Nature.

Usually a mild laxative like Olive
Tablets 1s all one needs to assist Na-
ture on the second day.

Once the exclusive prescription of a
practicing physician, Olive Tablets
are now an established proprietary,
welcomed by millions because they
are so easy to take and so pleasantly
mild.

It is simple to keep tabs on yourself.
Always have Olive Tablets on your
bathroom shelf as a reminder on the
second day. Three sizes, 15¢, 30¢, 60¢.
All druggists.

DR. EDWARDS'

Cllové Jeeblota

THE LAXATIVE
OF BEAUTIFUL WOMEN

Q¥ Last

ADOG SOAP *.
e

THAT... =

NEW! A 6-Use o ity -7

medicated dog iy

soap. Stops itching; @ Tores J

QOils dry skin. Pro- X

motes hide-health, .Gmru

hair-growth. Kills fleas, "

Quick lather cleans, o Kills Fleas

destroys dog odors, gives 0 -
“dogshow’’ sheen. At petand ® W
drug stores, 50c. More econom- ®

ical, outlasts 2 ordinary bars.

ALL
PULVEX -~
oizcovine OUAE D0GSOAP

YAR N NEW LOW PRICES

LB

!anum Silk Boucle
Sample cards, needle |u"“ o “nl'a
ample cards, needles and knitti n w rder,
Mall orders promptly fillod—Write .!l"l‘t h X
BS Essex St.. Dept. WH-6, New York, N. Y. (Est. ms

AT TREMENDOUS SAVINGS

Ih;m e $1.20 Lb.: FREE—Surprise Gift Offer.
FREE instructions, sample book 1001 Colora
Just Out STY LE FLASH. 28 New Models. FREE.
Write. WOOL TRADING CO,, Estab, 1920
370 Grand St., Dept. R, New York City

A large
Prices

election all type
FREF NEW T 0

Fur Suurl Suits—Coats— Dresses
wfaction or Money Re jhm.ln!

J.C. YARN CO lul M-B. 111 Spring 81,

-NONOCo" ]
F S YARN

1000 colors. New fashions for hand knitters
WONOCO YARN CO., Dept. E, 371 Grand St., New York

FOR HAND KNITTING
FINEST QUALITY. CUT RATE PRIC

600 FREE SAMPLES. SA rlNI-A!'I'll‘N
OR MONEY BACK. PROMPT SERVICE

SUNRAY YARNS, 349 Grand St. (Dept. Y.8), N. Y. GiT\'

KNITTING YARNS

FOR OVER 30 YEARS
New Nuvelty and Summer Yarns
nweest Prices VER 600 FREE SAMPLES
(‘Ll\l:DI:N YARNCU Dept. A-52, 711 Arch St., PHILA., PA.




(TRUTH IN ADVERTISING)

Bavarian
CREAM

has an
AMERICAN ACCENT

CHOCOLATE BAVARIAN CREAM
(6 Servings— uses only Vy package)
1 envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine
/s cup cold water
1/, cup scalded milk (not boiled)
2 squares melted unsweetened chocolate
or 6 tablespoonfuls cocoa
2 cups cream, whipped 1/5 cup sugar
1/ teaspoonful salt

1 teaspoonful vanilla
Pour cold water in bowl and sprinkle
gelatine on top of water. Add sugar, salt,
scalded milk and chocolate. Stir until
dissolved. Cool, and when mixture
begins to thicken, beat, and fold in
whipped cream and flavoring. Turn into
mold that has been rinsed in cold water
and chill. When firm unmold.
Whipped evaporated milk may be used
instead of the whipped cream,

*

Chocolate is America’s favorite
flavor. So when you put Chocolate
in a Bavarian Cream made with
Knox Sparkling Gelatine you give
the dessert a true and pleasing
American accent. For 200 more
recipes, write Knox Gelatine, Box
109, Johnstown, N. Y.

KNOX'-.cr GELATINE

The Knox Family is now producing KNOX
JELL in six rich fruit flavors. If you have
not yet tried it expect a real treat, for like
its twin (Knox Sparkling Gelatine) it is
real Knox Quality. Be sure to say KNOX
when you order GELATINE or JELL.
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Nothing more was said on the sub-
ject that night; the rest of their walk
was whart all their walks were, a time
of memorable harmony and happiness.
But Cam lay long awake that night
still arguing and explaining in her
thoughts with Toomey, or talking of
Toomey with John's mother. And in
the morning she was aware not only
that her wearied thoughts were still
milling about in the same grooves, but
that all the others in the house except
the children were perfectly conscious
of what was going on.

John having kept his word as to go-
ing over to his mother’s, she was free
earlier than usual to go up to the pool
with the children, to spend a con-
tented three hours in their company,
listening to their absurdities, watching
the firm brown rounded little bodies
doubled up in the sandbox or splash-
ing in the clear water and basking in
green shadow under the big trees.
Taffy elected to join them this morn-
ing and was at his sweetest, and Cam
in deep content told herself that this
happy time was only a foretaste of the
serene days to come after Toomey had
gone.

::DTHE children were all asleep up-
stairs when John returned in great
spirits for a late luncheon. He and Cam
could not very well talk while the
meal was in progress, for the nursery
windows were just above the rerrace,
but she did manage to whisper,
“How'd your mother take it?"" and
catch his exultant answer, ' Magnifi-
cently! Everything fine,”" before they
went to other topics. Afterward when
they were driving to Palo Alto upon a
host of unimportant errands he told
her the news.

““Mother’s occasionally good for a
brain storm,”” he said; “‘or else this
was Tids' inspiration. Anyway they
cooked it up together. Toomey and
Taffy are going to move over and live
with them! What do you think of
that for a solution!"’ ¥

Cam thought a great many things of
it but sheer shock kept her silent for a
moment, and when she spoke it was
with a tone of only natural curiosity.

“How do you mean? For how
long?"'

“*Well—to begin with,”" John said.
She could tell from his tone that he was
pleased with himself. *“To begin
with, did you know that Toomey
went over to see Mother last night?"”’

more in Canada. Try it—today.

Yes, your skin is sensitive, too, especially under the
arms. Be safe. Use non-irritating Nonspi as the
dependable anti-perspirant and deodorant. One
application protects you from two to five days. No
under-arm moisture to ruin fine fabrics. At drug and
department stores everywhere. 35¢ and 60¢. Slightly

S NONSPI

Pronounced “'Non-spy”... Means “The Safe Deodorant’

NONSPI OFFERS YOU THESE FOUR
ESSENTIALS OF PERFECT PROTECTION
AGAINST UNDER-ARM MOISTURE.

] Nonspi has been pro-
nounced entirely safe by
highest medical authority.

2 Nonspi may be used full
strength by women whose
delicate skin forces them
to use deodorants half-
strength, with only half-
way results.

3. Nonspi protection lasts
jfrom two to five days...and
you can depend on it.

4.Nonspi's siphon-top bot=
tle prevents contamination.
And there’s no dripping or
waste with this patented
Nonspi applicator.

"GET ACQUAINTED'

BATH

7720/7];//( TOWEL

Here is a towel value that no-woman
will want to miss. A big white Martex
with exactly the same quality of deep
texture and long-life underweave
which has made Martex famous but
without expensive all-over colors. It is
called Martex Monarch. The only color
decoration is a neat, two-stripe bor-
der (9 colors to choose from). Four
sizes, from the guest size at 25¢ to
the big sizes, 50¢, 75¢ and $1.00.*
Wash cloths and bath mats to match.

**She didn'c!"’

“*Yes, she did. She asked me if Mit-
chell could take her on an errand and
over she went. She and Mother and
Tids threshed the whole thing out
and Mother atonce suggested her mov-
ing over to them. They've those two
rooms, you know, that they’re not us-
ing act all, and of course they idolize
the kid. It settles the Toomey trouble
once and for all. And the best part of
icall is,”" John went on, driving down
the hot village street now and looking
for a place to park the car, "'that
Toomey was so happy about it! They
said there were tears in the old rene-

1A1LS/RRE IMPORTANT

@® Around the clock your hands must be
as smart as your costume .. . finger-
tips, rosily pink as sunrise for that early-
morning swim or game of tennis ., . .
nails with the deep rich underglow of
sunset. when you dance under the starsl

Select your polish from these new smart
shades designed to complement this sea-
son’s costume colors . . . and the exclu-
sive inspiration of La Cross, the prestige
polish that looks better and lasts longer.

First four shades, a sum- syNRISE
mer wardrobe for tanned

’ . SUNSET
. P i hands: las
No Ionger need a gleaming nose embar- 8{‘."‘3 R S?e] said to m{] m()tlll.er’ At your favorite store. h:zgs. ;gﬂz :i!:;:d-f-c:r pels PLUM RED
rass you at crucial moments. NOSHINE m very grateful to you, medem. 1 ve % Sliabitly highsr west of th Rocklnts
. always hoped I'd not have to be MAROON

has been created by Elizabeth Arden as A p g o

i sowdse Fonndation for. this parted from the child." And Motcher e
aﬂpe:i.ec fp : x of course began to alibi you, you had BLUSH
FURCRGIE antups: meant it all for the best, you had been a ACORN

NOSHINE, two sizes, $1 and $2.50

Elizabeth Arden -

691 FIFTH AVENUE » NEW YORK CITY

most successful in bringing up your

girls, all that sort of thing! “Ihaven’t

the slightest feelings of resentment
[CONTINUED ON PAGE 133 ]
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WELLINGTON SEARS COMPANY |

NEW YORK, N. Y.

65 WORTH STREET

NEWARK, N, J.

CREME NAIL POLISH

@ ASK YOUR MANICURIST to apply this mar-
velous polish in these new spring shades for a
test, or buy a regular-size bottle (50 cents) and

try it on our money-back guarantee.
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Quick, Mother!

BERING ALONG MY OLIVE OIL POWDER"

OTHER, Z.B.T. does a better job of keep-

ing your baby happy, comfortable and
free from chafing, because it’s the only baby
powder made with olive 0il. The olive oil
makes Z. B. T. smoother, longer-clinging—
a better guardian of the skin. It makes
Z. B. T. moisture-resistant —no caking. Free
from zinc stearate, Z.B.T. is approved by
Jeading hospitals, by Good Housekeeping
Bureau and your baby.

For FREE SAMPLE

send posteard to Z.B.T., Dept. W-3,
80 Varick Street, New York City.

Z4.B.1.

Oleve O

BABY POWDER

o R R s,
The Morning AfterTaking
Carters Little Liver Pills

* MORE BEAUTY
il * ECONOMY » CONVENIENCE
~) » USABLE SPACE » ACCESSIBILITY
X EXCLUSIVELY IN

CROSLEY

ELECTRIC REFRIGERATORS

Invitations or Announcements
100 Script Lettering $3.50
Including two sets of envelopes
100 Visiting Cards $1.00
W. OTT EHGRAVING Co., 3048 Ch st., P Pa.

Pets for Children

By KATHERN AYERS PROPER

»PETS, whether they are dogs, kittens, chickens,
rabbits, ducks or goats are good for little children
to have. For one thing they help keep them contented
to play outdoors in the sun and air instead of hanging
around inside with mother, pulling pots and pans out of
kitchen cupboards or amusing themselves with their
indoot toys.

Through looking out for pets a child learns thought-
fulness and gentleness. A child who grows up with
them usually acquires a friendly feeling for animals, and
an early understanding of how to treat them.

The regular performance of some simple task in con-
nection with the care of pets, such as féedinq the cat,
dog or rabbits at a certain time, is also important, for
in this way the child begins to develop a sense of re-

pnnsnbxllt_v

PHOTOGRAFH BY
RUTH ALEXANDER NICHOLS

Better Babies

HERE are three Companion clubs which expectant
mothers or mothers of babies and young children
are invited to join.

Tue Exeecrant Motuers' CircrLe: Advice on pre-
natal care. Nine m(mth]v letters, full of practic: 1 hclp
Enclose a self-addressed envelope and fifty cents in
stamps for postage. Mention the month when the
baby is expected.

Tre Motrers’ CLus: A letter a month on care and
feeding of the baby under one year of age. If the baby is
more than a month olc |, back numbers of letters will be
sent. Enclose fifty cents in stamps to cover postage
and mention baby's age.

Tue Nursery Crus: For mothers of children between
one and five—a set of pamphlets on good health and
habits, diet lists, book lists. Set, fifteen cents.

Address: The Better Babies Bureau, Woman's Home
Companion, 250 Park Avenue, New York City.
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11 TASTY FOODS
~ TO TEMPT HIS

Apple Sauﬂfeha. 11 4p kn{::“:"

Guard your = _
baby’s health with these two
Safety Seals found only on—

STRAINED FOODS

SAFEST

BECAUSE EASIEST
TO CLEAN This wide

monuthed nursing bottle has
no shoulder. Breast shaped
nipple iz easily inverted. Both
are eagiest to clean. See your

doctor regularly about your

baby. Ask him uhnlll these
easy-to-clean nursing bottles
and nipples.

HYGEIA

NURSING BOTTLE AND NIPPLE

JUST SPREAD
O-RUB AROUND —
IT POLISHES ITSELF

TO MIRROR BRIGHTNESS
SO EASY—SO QUICK!
Use No-Rub Polish for your

furniture, too.
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FREE SAVES $2.00 IN
CLEANING COSTS You Can’'t Have

l?rf]sses. sv;'cnlicrs, drapcs,[ mcni'{f-, children’s g
clothes, upholstery, etc., clean beautifully in s h
COLD water with new substance called EVCFVt 1ne
DRUMS. Nothing like it. Sample sufficient to 4 O
do what would cost $2.00 if done by dry cleaner
sent prepaid for yourname, address, and address : g d
of your drug, 5 & 10 or Dept. store on postcard. against Mrs. John Kilgarif,” Toomey
DRUMS won’t burn or cavd, % : ‘

explode. Is odorless and e {8 by -

lge.-nnqltn hands. Quick- Did she really?’" Cam asked in so

Y, easily removes grease, . - 2 P 3 y o o P

b oty e controlled and level a tone that John
sensed in it nothing amiss and an-
swered with a satisfied laugh.

|CONTINUED FROM PAGI 131 1.

soil from silk, satin, ray-
on. Thousands acclaim

DRUMS the finest, saf- o . > 3

elst, most ecut\%miﬁal Indeed she did. So she's pleased
cleaner ever used. Re- AT o 5 3 TPE
SO L. dell. nes .ujd you're pleased, tmd Mother and
fabrics to new-like love- Tids are pleased. It'll all work out
liness, Brightens colors. like a charm. I can wander over there

Won’t harm anything ; : :

EOLD thwalfer won't every evening before supper if I want

arm; therefore, supe- 2 o a’ 5 A kit

For 15 S0kl SatE e to see Taffy, '.l.nd we'll often have him

gﬁsolin; and lr.‘heaner at the house.

than ry cleaning. “It's ; i St allel e O
DX alue wilied tn COED Cater o LLE. It's no solution at all, Cam
3 gallons of cleaner. 10¢ size makes 1 wanted to say. ''That smart old fox

gallon. At5 & 10, Dept. and Drug Stores. of a woman has fooled you all again.
DRUMS 10225 General Motors Bidg. Detroit, Mich. She's not fired; she still has complete
control of Taffy, and she can give him
chops and ice cream all day and all
night if she likes! She's beaten me,
and I know it, and she knows it. But
that’s not the end of the story!"

® Baby’s annoying “little

! o ARl
W N\, ALOUD she said nothing. She de- B l.mmmIZEd

termined to think no more about by Chux, the dlapers you
Toomey. The woman had destroyed use once and throw away.
enough of her life. She set herself to No laundering. Comfort-

amuse and charm John and succeeded bl ! 7i
so well that by the time they reached able, complete arapers.

home both were in gales of laughter. New creped water-retard-
3-IN-ONE 0IL Toomey, decorously ascending the ent back. Stronger, holds
ISA BLEND stairs with Taffy's supper tray, looked ink fast K : X
2:&?{; at them blandly. She had won. pins fast. Keep a package
“*Ah, well, let her win!'' Cam handy. At drug and de-
thought. **Poor thing, she has so
BES FOR WASHING MACHINES, WRINGERS, lictle and 1 have so much!™’ PHREMHEDUBEULES,
CARPET SWEEPERS, HINGES, LOCKS, BT ; le i
TOYS, ELECTRICAL APPLIANCES, FOOD MIXERS, ETC. But there was a sore i e
heart nevertheless. It had been part of bt o-addam b dd Ll

her happy anticipations of marriage to e

3 [ I N 5 u N E n I L John []h};t his child should be impor- ,f:;‘?::ﬁ}; D l A P E R s
LUBRICATES*CLEANS*PREVENTS RUST tant in the home group; when he G, o

counted up the joys of marriage to o
Cam, he must include that of having

his son mothered again, a loved little
boy in a happy nursery. Now that
dream was shattered; everything had

somehow gone wrong and Taffy would \
be farther away from his father than
ever. It must be scored up as a failure
and Cam hated to fail.
1 mustn’t let it seem important,”’ I-IFT OUT WITH EASE

she told herself. ‘'The main thing is
that Jack and I love each other and
are closer together than ever. That's
all chat marters; the other things will
all fit themselves into the parttern in
time."’

And she devoted herself to him wich
| | a completeness that dazzled him and
caused him to tell her that happy as

EXTRA MONEY the beginnings of their marriage had . \ : :
been, he had never really known how Pain INSTANTLY Relieved!

lWhac's |
‘m.a. ,

IF NOT TO é
SET MEN'S |
HEARTS :
THROBBING=-

: he loved her until now. Removevou éoras by tsin
fOV }70%7’ VEZC@;ZO?Z-’ thisfamosixs triple-actis(,m,sci%
ON THEIR first anniversary they | entific treatment,Dr.Scholl’s ,
IF YOU want to earn extra money for hada family dinner party towhich | Zino-pads, and then keep rid | if not to thrill you when he admires?
vacation or throughout the year, here | Taffy, ac his sweetest and friendliest, | of them. It’s easy, safe, sure. - And your rouge is so important!
is a happy solution to your problem. and John's mother and sister came. | Justthesesoothing, healing,

There’s nothing beautiful about rouge that
looks painted, artificial. But Princess Pat
rouge—duo-tone—ah, there is beauty!

- cushionin ads alone on
Just try our profitable plan for taking corns, sofe F:oes, callouses

care of new and renewal subscriptions or bunions give you the most

' great trouble to have everything per- filivaliet s el
for WOMAN'S HOME COMPANION and fect. John's mother told her that 1t did gg‘t:zen:ly.rlgdft}:?n?g??enger

the other popular Crowell Publications. her heare good to see how happy he | toes caused by friction or
Hundreds of men and women are was,and Cam felt happy too. Taffy,she | pressure of new or tight
improving their finances by using this | thought, did not look very well, but | shoes and you'll stop corns

The September evening was exquisite in
warmth and beauty and Cam had taken

Let’s discover the Princess Pat rouge duo-
tone secret. In Princess Pat rouge there’s
an wundertone that blends with an overtone,
to change magically on your skin. It becomes

attractive money-making plan. even that fact had its compensation; before they can develop. ' warmly beautiful. Unbelievable as it may
The sooner you mail the coupon, the sooner perhiaps he was not 50 much better off mEffS;E;‘i‘:.i*ffai?&’iiiﬁ’éé’f sound—the color actually seems to come
’ SKkS, 3

from within the skin; just like a natural
blush. You can be a more glamorous person-

ol d under Toomey's undisputed sway as Dr. Scholl’s Zino-pads quickly re-
you will have more money to spend. | o ,rindmother had hoped he might | move hard corns. soft corns be-
s tween toes or callouses.

o e — —Clip Herel—=—=—=—— | pe. At all events he was charming L i a i ality—try Princess Pat rouge today and
Chief of Subscription Staff, Desk 95 with the lictle girls, and affection- vER"};[S;fsf,’ftfw;?;’;Eioi?feﬁo‘n‘?; see. All drug and department stores sell
The Crowell Publishing Company ate with Cam, and the evening went Stllid;’ = SEOCH“K GF cote foji“ Princess Pat rouge. Why not get this new
250 Park Avenue, New York, N. Y. : off with great harmony and happiness ioﬁa,ftc;,s}a[:ﬁfg ﬁ?ffejvgoﬂ:vefy)f beauty today? Sample on request. Write to
HOW can | earn extra money for vacation? for everyone. where. Princess Pat, Dept. 7116,Chicago.

And immediately afterward came a

N .................................. = e e - ; ' |
e preie et ) Scholls || PRINCESS PAT
and his new wife, a quiet little mouse @ Ro UGE

[coNTINUED ON PAGE 134] . :
TUNE IN=—“A TALE OF TODAY” Red Network
! NBC every Sunday 6:30 P.M. Eastern Time
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5 Pads and
Soap Separate

At Woolworth, Kresge, Kress, Grant, Murphy end all
10c and 25c stores, and at leading department, hard-
ware and grocery stores. BRILLO Mfg. Co., Brooklyn, N.Y.

New utensil FREE should BRILLO fail to clean

unbeam Qutomatic

MIXMASTER

THE BEST FOOD MIXER MADE

Compare Mixmaster with
all other food mixers and
you will know why women
everywhere prefer it. Be
sure the food mixer you
buy is Mixmaster—there's
only ONE Mixmaster!

EFFICIENT! POWERFUL!

ONE OF

THE \BESTY ELECTRIC APPLIANCES MADE

Woman's Home Companion June 1937

You Can’t Have Everything

[conTivuED rROM PAGE 133]

of a girl Cam had known as Dixie-
Belle Sunderland, wrote Cam a friendly
little letter saying that she and Bob
were staying with Mamma in Oakland
for the present and would like to have
the children for a "‘real good visit."

Cam sat with Dixie-Belle's letter in
her hand wondering what on earth
she could do now. Jane and Joanna
were nervous enough already about
brief partings from their mother.
They would go out of their little
senses at the mere idea of going away
from her for weeks, living in a strange
place with the father they hardly re-
membered. Perhaps, this feeling of
theirs tactfully represented to him,
Bob would give up the idea of the
visit. Dixie-Belle could not really
want the children; she had been mar-
ried before and divorced; she had
never had a child. Why should she
suddenly decide that she wanted to
mother Cam Kilgarif's children? It
was a pose, to in:rress Bob, and if
difficulties were made she would prob-
ably be very grateful for them.

Cam discussed it with John.

‘Write her that you think they're
too small,”” John suggested. Cam did
immediately write to Bob's new wife,
looking long at the name on the en-
velope: Mrs. Robert Wren Sylvester.
Her name for so many years! What
would Dixie-Belle do when Bob began
to be absent from home for nights and
weeks together? Dixie-Belle played
golf almost every day; they'd have
that in common.

4N THE answer from Dixie-Belle
t’—>c;1me promptly. She and Robert
were sure that Jane and Joanna were not
at all too small to visit their father
and would send for them on October
first, if that was all right with Cam.

It was bitterly all wrong with Cam,
but after a talk with John and two agi-
tating telephone talks with the lawyer
who had made all the arrangements
for her divorce, she realized that she
had no choice and with a sick heart
packed up the girls’ clothes and when
the day came put them into Bob's
familiar car in charge of Mabel and
old Fred. Jane remembered old Fred,
if Joanna was a little hazy about him,
and observed excitedly, " Will Daddy
let us see the monkeys again? Are we
going to the park?"

‘Imagine her rememberin’ that!"
Mabel said, not displeased herself at
this break in the daily routine. Mabel
felt and looked important as she went
off in complete responsibility for the
little Sy'vesters; she did not know any-
thing about the Sunderland house, but
if the staff there was not impressed
with the Kilgarif name at first hear-
ing, it would be before she got
through!

Cam kissed Jane, kissed Joanna,
pressing her hungry cheek against
theirs. She put them in the back sear,
each at a window, with Mabel be-
tween them, and told them to be very
good girls.

“You'll telephone me every eve-
ning, Mabel? And if there's a tele-
phone in the room where they sleep,
sometimes let them talk to me.”

‘I will, Mrs. Kilgarif. I'll call you
round eight every night."”

"You're to be back in December,
Cam said in a lower tone. ** Bur if for
any reason you think they'd like you
to come sooner, why, come straight
home. It won't matter how things

are here, get them here and we'll
straighten out the details afterward.”

“Mummy, are you coming in "bout
an hour tomorrow this evening?"
Joanna asked.

“Mummy'll be waiting for you
when you get home. All right,
Hred. ™

Cam and John watched the car out
of sight. The October morning was
hot and still; there was not a cloud in
the clear blue sky. Cam reeled a little
and caught John's shoulder as they
turned to go back into the house.

"I hate to see them go!"" she whis-
pered, very whirte.

**Why, Cam, sweetheart!"" he said,
amazed. "'It’s only for a few weeks!"

SHE sat down on a terrace chair

and half-laughing and half-con-
cerned, he knelt beside her and held
her cold hands.

He talked along comfortingly in
the crystal warm sunshine that was
steaming on heaps of wet leaves and
making the low eaves of the farm-
house twinkle, and she listened, her
thoughtful blue eyes on his face, one
hand resting against his cheek. Now
and then she said: ""Ah, you're quite
right, darling,”” and when finally he
went back to his work it was with the
feeling on his part that she was com-
pletely herself again.

But Cam, passing the open nursery
door, seeing the orderly little beds
within, with Dora setting the whirte
lamb and the woolly dog against
Joanna’s pillow, and Jane's last
scrawled French lesson still chalked on
the blackboard, felt an agony so acute
at her heart that she put her hand
there as if to stanch a wound. She
went to her own room and looked
about vaguely, pulled on sciff old
gauntlets, reached for a shade hat and
went out to dig somewhere, to get
tired, to keep busy.

It was no use. There was no dis-
order of blocks and paper dolls on the
sheltered end of the rterrace: there
were no voices ringing out against the
ripple of waters at the pool. A dread-
ful silence was everywhere, an empti-
ness that was like the aching emptiness
of her heart.

AT TWO o'clock, when John

came out exhausted and hungry
for his lunch, Cam was at her loveliest
in something striped and blue, and said
that she was starving too. He did not
notice that she ate almost nothing as
they shared the delicious little meal
on the rerrace which was dappled
with the thinning tree shadows of
autumn. Afrerward they took a long
hard walk, ending up at his mother's
house for a short call.

Home again for hot showers, they
spent the late afternoon in their com-
fortable room, John dozing, Cam
writing away busily at her desk.
Now and then he awakened and
watched her affectionately.

‘I love to see you sitting there!"

‘This is pleasant, isn't it?"’

“Want a fire? It's getting dark
early and it seems cold."

I don't think we need a fire. But
we'll need one in the study tonighe.”

She glanced at the clock. Six. In
two hours she would know how her
confident little travelers had endured
the trip

“What did you look at the clock
for, darling?"’ [coNTINUED ON PAGE 136]

| WAS IN LUCK

when | spilled the ink
on her dress

MERCY! LOOK
WHAT I'VE
DONE!

DONT WORRY,
MARY. IT WiLL &
WASH RIGHT OUT. §

—for she had changed to Washable Quink,
and it came out without a trace

Ink upsets are bound to happen in your home,
So the only thing to dois to play safe by replac-
ing your old ink with Parker's WAsHABLE Quink
—the marvelous new ink discovery that dis-
appears from clothes, rugs and hands without a
trace when soap and water are promptly used.

Also, see why Parker Quink does what no
other ink can do:

1. It cleans a pen as it writes—a Parker or
any other Pen—because it contains a secret
harmless ingredient that dissolves deposits left
in your pen by pen-clogging inks,

2. Quink dries 31 9, faster On PAPER, yet will
not dry in a pen. It dries by penetration, not by
evaporation. Alwaysrich, brilliant, never watery,

Parker Quink is made two ways: WASHABLE
and PERMANENT. The PERMANENT is for ever-
lasting records—will not fade or wash out. But
for home and school, get WasHABLE Quink
today at any store srlling ink. Parker Quink
comes in small bottles at 15¢ and 25¢, up to
quarts, 5-gallon jugs and 50-gallon keg

Ouirik =

Made by The Parker Pen Co., Janesville, Wisconsin

HOWOLD IS YOUR MOUTH?

5 YEARS YOUNGER

A special oil in Cutex Lipstick helps
make your lips look smoother, more
;tlluring—"» years younger! Natu-
ral, Coral,

Rust, Ruby. lmrll;llll ONLY 50"
CUTEX Lnick

your living room with

FURNITURE COVERS

MART Bure-Fit Furniture Covers refresh your

living room for the Summer, Designed and
checked to fit 26 chalr styles and 16 davenports
Wide selection of colors. Covers can't creep,
slide, or twist with the patented exclusive 8
Fast feature. Vents with Snap Fasteners in 1
form-fit covers. Most are perspiration resists ant
to head and d stalns and water repellent.
Deep box pleats. Cord-welted seams. Fasteners
on cushion covers , .. Only Sure-Fit has all these
features! See the Bure-Fit Check-Fitted Chart
at your dept. store, or write
for free swatehes. Look for
the genulne Sure-Fit label.

Dept. W-6; SURE-FIT PRODUCTS CO.
H & Westmoreland Streets
Philadelphia Pennsylvania




| ODORS-KILL
THEM WITH

Sani-

A cLEAN toilet never smells. Tt’s never
necessary to use scented disinfectants to
end the annoyance of toilet odors. Just
clean the bowl with Sani-Flush.

This scientific powder is made espe-
cially to do this job. Shake a little in
the toilet. (Follow directions on the can.)
Then flush, and stains vanish. The porce-
lain gleams like new. The hidden trap
that no other method can reach is puri-
fied and safe. Sani-Flush saves rubbing
and scrubbing. Cannot injure plumbing.
It is also effective for cleaning automaobile
radiators (directions on can). Sold by
grocery, drug, hardware, and five-and-
ten-cent stores—25 and 10
cent sizes. The Hygienic

Products Co., Canton, Ohio.

CLEANS TOILET BOWLS WITHOUT SCOURING

° ZANDBERGEN’S TULIPS e

Daffodils, Hyacinths, and other spring
flowering bulbs for fall planting are
fully deseribed in ‘“‘Greetings from
Tulipdem™. Gladly ms riled free and
please mention W. H.

ZANDBERGEN BROS
Qyster Bay, L. 1.

“Tulipdom’’

Mail the
Coupon for

MONEY MAKING PLAN!

Chief of Subscription Staff, Desk 96
The Crowell Publishing Company
250 Park Avenue, New York, N. Y.

MAIL this coupon and learn how you
may earn plenty of extra dollars by
taking care of subscriptions for
WOMAN'S HOME COMPANION and
the other popular Crowell Publications.
Write now!
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Irises and Roses

E TABOR

B_\' GRACE

« N, THE owner of a small garden
¢V naturally wants to get the
most out of his space, the greatest
number of flowers for the longest
time, with the least number of
]1| ants. The best way to do this,
in my opinion, lies in emph: mmu{
|\cu.1l combinations used, not in
immediate relation to each other,
but broadly, so that the kinds
chosen dominare the planting
though they may be separately lo-
cated.

IRISES and roses are one of the
FV loveliest combinations im-
aginable in any garden. Each of
these flowers has a history and
tradition reaching farther back
than we can follow, and there are
varieties of each suitable for very
different places and different gar-
den conditions.

Beginning with the eight-inch-
high iris pumila which blossoms
in April in northern gardens, con-
tinuing through the long-familiar
fleur-de-lis or germanica group
which blooms in May and June,
and following with: the Japanese
iris Kaempferi which picks up
where these leave off and continues
through July, four full months of
iris display are possible.

As roses start in June, irises and
roses overlap for two full months,
and it is evident that between the
two, planted as generously as space
permits, the garden which centers
about this combination will enjoy
great distinction. For after there
are no.more irises at all, the roses
continue through to summer's end:
hybrid perpetuals, hybrid teas, the
regal climbing roses, rugosa hy-
brids, polyantha hvbrids and ()f
course a few teas, even though
they must be coddled in cold
regions.

THERE is not space here to
eak of either roses or irises
as JI]Lﬁ\ldudlS. It always seems to
me that each gardener must choose
for himself anyway, since pleasure
in a flower is so personal a matter.
For myself, I must have, for its
delicate scent, the old Florentine
iris—iris florentina. And roses ex-
cept the climbers must have sweet
0d}0r too to satisfy my taste. It
seems too much to expect climbers
to be fragrant though there are a
few notably so.

Make it the rule, however,
whatever the flower, not to let the
novelties of each season drive out
fine and established kinds. On the

other hand strict devotion to old-
timers only will deprive the garden
of much beauty.
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The Truth About
Soap Shampoos

HERE is a simple, easy way to rid
yourself of dandruff with the very first

application. All that is necessary is to use
a shampoo that completely dissolves dan-
druff and then washes it away.

Repeated laboratory, as well as practical,

1. This photo-
graph shows
bacteria and
dandruff scattered,
but not removed

Soap

by ordinary soap tests show that ordinary shampoos will
o Shampoo not dissolve dandruff. Fitch’s Dandruff
SUTANE Rty Remover Shampoo dissolves every speck
dandruff and of dandruff instantly—under a money-
ot '1:: foreign back guarantee—and then washes it away.
Erjrs e Bt Itrinsescleaninhardorsoft water. Equally
and_removed by Fitch as good for blondes as brunettes. Try it to-
thi Pt Sharogn. S s oo day! Sold at drug counters. Professional

applications at beauty and barber shops.

After and between Fitch Shampoos, Fitch's Ideal Hair
Tonic is the ideal preparation to stimulate the hair
roots and give new life, luster and beauty to Jour hair.

Y Dandruff
Remover

S Shampnn

DES MOINES, IOWA . .. .TORONTO, CAN.

TO HANG THINGS UP, CORN REMOVED WITH

without marring wall (AS'O“ OII-
Say goodbye to risky razors, and corn- -pads. A

Moore PREPARATION
PUSH-PINS
new liguid NOXACORN relieves pain and forms
PUSH-LESS HANGERS j a thin protecting film over the corn. Then the

FREE 3 corn (or callus) loosens and comes out with ease.
—comprehenn_we booklet Absolutely safe. Contains six ingredients includ-
on home decoration. Write today. ing camphor, iodine, castor oil. 35¢ bottle saves
MOORE PUSH-PIN CO., Philadelphia

o vt B rin il <C NOXACORN
MAIDEN EORM'S

[M[//WWUMMVM

Ree. U. S, P;

%W AL
,l,?u/u 7%14&&417

This exquu:te one-piece foundation achieves

perfection through both bustline and body !

The brassiere top is Maiden Form's own

“Intimo’” design — waistline and hips are
moulded with that same fine skill which has
made Maiden Form the favorite of all women

- who appreciate control - without - restraint.

$5.00 to $7.50

> F. W, FITCH COMPANY,

WITH EMPHASIS ON THE “DIVIDING LINE”

“INTIMO." empha-
sizing the natural
line-of-separation .
berweenthebreasts, o)
may also be had in
separate brassieres.
$1.00 to $5.00

: “There Is 2 Maiden Form
- for Every Type of Figure!"

AT ALL LEADING STORES

BKASSIE.KES

IRDOLES -CARTER BELTS i <
Send for free Foundation Booklu C: Maiden Form Brasslere Co., Inc., New York, N. Y.
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"Mary Astor, one of the featured players
in David O. Selznick’s production,”The
Prisoner of Zenda'’, starring Ronald Colman.”

%Moth Worres for her

Beautiful Clothes at Selznick
International Studios

Your clothes are just as important to you.
Now get rid of moth dangers as movie stars do.
Spray with Larvex today.

Spraying with Larvex is the complete safe-
guard advised by scientists and used by manu-
facturers of costly woolens. It penetrates to the
very center of every woolen fibre. Moths starve
to death rather than eat the fabric.

Odorless, stainless, Larvex does away with
the clothes storage problem, too, for one
Larvex spraying lasts a full 12
months.

Spray with Larvex today and
forget the moth problem this year!

Mothproof with

If You Seek .."\
..a CLEARER Skin
i

&mpﬁDYy Care

CLEANSE the pores daily with warm
water and Resinol Soap. lts rich,
Resinol-filled lather gently removes clog-
ging waste and surface grime, making
your skin feel really clean--live--refreshed.
Especially agreeable to sensitive skin. To
relieve the itchy soreness and aid healing
of surface pimples or like irritations, ap-
ply soothing Resinol Ointment.

Resinol products sold at all drug stores.
For free sample write to Resm? Dept. |
5-B, Baltimore, Md.

Ointment and Soap
‘jlme 1937
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[coNTINUED FROM PAGE 134]

Wondering if it was time for you
to be stirring. But you have lots of
time."’

“Cam,’’ John said lying at ease
with his hands locked under his head,
staring at the ceiling, "‘Rand Bris-
tow's on his way here—he and Mrs.
Bristow are going to China. That
means we'll have to make a little
effort to do something for them.”

She was distracted at last. Her eyes
widened.

“Not the Rand Bristow?”” The
great writer’'s name had been sacred to
her for half the days of her life.

“Yep. Ilived in their house for six
weeks. I might get Bill Large to come
up from Hollywood, if he isn't mak-
ing a picture. He's crazy about Rand.
But that might mean Tara O’Kane
andIdon't know anything about her.”

"*She has the reputation of being a
perfectly lovely girl.”” Cam was ex-
cited in spite of herself. This sounded
promising.

"Cou1§ we manage a house party,
d'you suppose? It'd be an awful pest,
but I've got to do something for the
Bristows. He may be all dated up: he
probably doesn’t know that I'm any-
where in the neighborhood. But I
ought to give him a dinner at the
club. Save me, Cam! What's the least
we can do for ‘em?"’

“*Why, you utter ingrate,’’ she said.
“We'll have to do everything for
them! Have to! It's going to be the
greatest imaginable privilege to have
that man in this house. Burlmgame
will go mad over him; we’'ll be be-
sieged for invitations. We ought to
have a sort of garden party—"" Cam
mused, already beginning to make
desultory notes on the sheet of paper
before her.

"1 wish people wouldn't break in
on us. We're perfectly satisfied with-
out them, why can't they leave us
alone?’’ John muttered.

“Why don't the Rand Bristows stop
bothering us, ha-ha!"" Cam said ironi-
cally. ""Chicken Maryland—"" she
added under her breath.

“You're amazing,”’ the man said
drowsily. ''It appalls me to think of
even taking them to lunch, and you're
already deciding when we'll have ham
and when we’'ll have sand dabs. Have
you decided what room you'll give
‘em?”’

““Well, of course!"* Cam said calmly,
penciling away busily.

:::D WITH John, Cam called upon the
distinguished English visitors at
their hotel a few days later. Lictle
Mrs. Bristow, wrinkled, pretty,
friendly, with curly gray-brown hair,
liked ** Jawn's * wife immediately and
the great writer was captivated before
Cam had said a dozen phrases. The
four went downstairs to lunch to-
gether and the next day the Bristows
joined the Kilgarifs at Cherry Ridge.

Then Bill Large and the beautiful
Miss O'Kane came up from Holly-
wood for the week-encrund there was
much loitering on the terrace, many
games of croquet, one happy picnic in
the woods, morning rides and evening
talks on the dimly lighted terrace.
Cam engineered her garden party suc-
cessfully and Burlingame responded
with invitations for one of the largest
dinners ever given in one of its largest
and most hospitable castles.

This was to take place the night be-
fore the dazzled Bristows were to sail

for Yokohama. Cam and John came
into town for the occasion and stayed
at the big hotel on the top of the hill.
Their suite had a roofed balcony on
the east, below which the world of
city and bay, waterfront and -far
mountains spread itself in magnificent
panorama. The Bristows were to join
them for a piazza breakfast on the
morning after the party, and later

John and Cam would take them to

their boat and see them off, the most
grateful and pleasure-sated old couple
who had ever quite lost their hearts to
hospitable San Francisco.

CAM had a new gown for the Bur-

lingame dinner. She had told John
that she really did not need a new
gown but they had wandered through
a smart shop or two nevertheless, and
finally a confidential saleswoman had
taken them into a beautiful little gray-
walled salon, begging to show them
just one dress and no more, one unique
and extraordinary garment that had
only arrived that morning.

Cam had looked at it, a thin silky
velvet of a heavenly pale blue, with a
subtle cut to the low waist that
wrapped it about her slender shoulders
as simply as a handkerchief might
have been bound there. She saw her-
self coming down the great curved
marble stairs at the Livingstons’ party
clad in this royal garment; she knew
that nothing could keep her from be-
ing the belle of the ball that night,
between John's adoration and Rand
Brismw's open affection.

‘Jack, it's first sight,”

lcssh Jack laughed in delight
:m(.()the gown was immediately hers,
and a ficcer summoned to make it per-
fect.

John left her then. She would fol-
low him to the hotel.

Afterthefitting Cam walked through
the shop, glancing at beauriful things
here and there. Brief dresses of every
frail and exquisite fabric that hands
could make; that one Jane's size, this
one Joanna's—but no, she wouldn't
think of them!

She stood waiting for the elevator.
It was early afternoon and the shop
wds very quiet. And suddenly like a
thin knife slipped into her heart, not
even hurting vet, and yet delivering a
mortal wound, she heard small feet
running, heard a little voice that had
never quite left her ears in all these
weeks of silence:

“Mummy! Mummy!"’

It was Jane, looking somehow a little
odd and thin and older, with a new
haircut, who came flying toward her,
who was in her arms, crying and laugh-
ing and clinging tight. Cam had
dropped to her knees; she saw no one
else in the world; she neither knew nor
cared that watching eyes were taking
in the lictle scene.

"My darling, where did you come
from!” Cam said, trying to smile,
with her lips trembling and tears
running down her face.

" Aunt Dixie-Belle was buying me
shoes and she left me here with Mabel
while she has her girdles ficred!"” Jane
said, still breathless and still stran-
gling Cam with hard little arms. ** Oh,
Mummy, why didn’t you come, and
where were you? Joanna's sick. She's
sick, isn't she, Mabel?"’'

**What's the matrer?’”’ Cam’s tone
was quick and sharp; she got to her

E(.‘UNTINl'Ifl) ON PAGE |39]

she said

TO LOOK

| WANT SKIN e
BEAUTIFULLY FRESH?

USE

vew TANGEE POWDER

See how Tangee's mar-
velous texture gives
vouthful underglow.

Ordinary powders may
give your skin a coated,
“‘pld'’ appearance.

Famous Tangee magic Color Change Prin-
ciple brings your skin the underglow of
natural youthfulness...Use Tangee Face
Powder for a fresh, clear, youthful look-
ing skin. Famous magic Color Change
Principle brings softening underglow
that matches your own skin tones. No
coating to hide your natural color.
Tangee ends shine. Scientifically
blended with super-sheer texture,
Tangee stays on. Economical because
you use less. Try Tangee. In two sizes,
55¢ and $1.10. Or, tear out the coupon
below for the “Two-Shade ‘Sampler.”

i o TR e

1

I New 2-Shade Sampler—2 Weeks’ Supply of Powder
! THE GEORGE W. LUFT COMPANY 767
! 417 Fifth Avenue, New York City

i Please rush new 2-Shade Tangee Face Pow-
| der Sampler. I enclose 10¢ (stamps or coin)
| (15¢ in Canada)...Send sampler checked:
] Sampler #1 [] Sampler #2[] Sampler #£3 [

} Contains
I

]

|

|

|

Contains Contains
Flesh and Rachel and Flesh and
Rachel Light Rachel Light Rachel

Name
(Flease Print)

Address O 2 S IR
LB AL 1T TR D R e e

CRO*PCIX
FOOT AIDS
AT ALL 5 AND 10c STORES

Why suffer, when relief costs only a dime.
A tested and approved Cro*Pax Foot Aid

for every foot ailment...Corns, Bunions,
Callouses and Weak Arches. You will be
amazed at CroxPax value and delighted
with CroxPax quality. Over 35 million
CroxPax foot aids sold every year.

CRO-PAX oty 725
6 i ] @°
_-;*'---.

4 MEDICATED
AT P

%* Slightly higher in Canada

Y
CRO+PAX PRODUCTS - CLEVELAND, OHIO
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N'S HOME COMPANION
SHOPPER
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FOR further guidance in your buying, advertisers
::Din Woman's Home Companion whose products
are recommended by Jean Abbey, Woman's Home
Companion Shopper, are entitled to use this seal.
Whether bearing the seal or mot, products advertised
magazine  are

recommended as  above,

Don't Meet that

UNTIL YOU’VE
MADE THIS

‘ARMHOLE-ODOR”

TEST

If the slightest moisture is allowed
to collect on the armhole of your
dress, the warmth of your body
will draw out stale ‘“‘armhole
odor’ when you most want to
make a good impression . . .

RETTY CLOTHES, appealing charm

and amusing conversation may win a
new man’s attention. But your first excit-
ing meeting will never ripen into friend-
ship if you have carelessly neglected that
little hollow under your arm!

If you have been deodorizing only, even
though you feel sure of your personal dain-
tiness, don’t meet another new man until
you have made the “Armhole-Odor” Test.

As you take off the dress you are wearing,
smell the fabric under the arm. You may be
shocked and surprised, as are nine out of
every ten girls who carefully deodorize, to
find that your dress has a stale ‘“‘armhole
odor.” That is the way you will smell to
everyone you meet!

When you deodorize only, although it is
quick and easy to do, you do not stop per-
spiration and do not give yourself complete
protection. Perspiration occurs after you
deodorize, and the moisture is immediately
transferred to the fabric of your dress.

New Man

Every time you wear the dress, the warmth
of your body draws out an intensified odor
of stale perspiration.

Complete Dryness Necessary

Girls who have tried many ways to master
the art of personal daintiness know that one
way is sure. Through embarrassment they
have learned that quick, easy methods are
unreliable. They insist now upon the com-
plete protection of Liquid Odorono and
gladly devote the few extra moments neces-
sary to its use. Liquid Odorono not only
keeps the underarm sweet, but completely
dry, insuring both wearer and frock against
the slightest possibility of ‘‘armhole odor.”

The action of Odorono is entirely harmless
to the underarm skin. It simply closes the
pores gently in that restricted little hollow
and diverts perspiration to surfaces of the
body where it can evaporate freely before
it offends.

Protects Lovely Garments

The dainty shades and sheer fabrics of your
evening gowns will never be marred by ugly
greasiness or discoloration from perspiration
if you protect them with Odorono. And you
will find dry-cleaning bills on your entire
wardrobe considerably reduced.

Start today. Odorono comes in two
strengths. Regular Odorono (Ruby colored)
requires only two applications a week. In-
stant Odorono (colorless) is for especially
sensitive skin and for quick use. Use it daily
or every other day. On sale at all toilet-
goods counters.

To make sure your natural charm will be
unmarred by offensive ‘“‘armhole odor,” send
today for sample vials of the two Odoronos
and leaflet on complete underarm dryness.

SEND 8¢ FOR INTRODUCTORY SAMPLES

RUTH MILLER, The Odorono Co., Inc.
Dept. 6W7,191 Hudson St., New York City
(In Canada, address P. O. Box 2320, Montreal)
I enclose 8¢, to cover cost of postage and packing, for
samples of Instant and Regular Odorono and descriptive

leaflet.

Name

Address 20

City State.
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For THE BripE: How to decorate for a home
wedding, how the wedding procession is formed,
who pays for what, how to plan an outdoor wed-
ding; these questions and others are answered in
this CompaNION booklet on wedding etiquette
and procedure 25 cents

PaArTIES FOR THE BRIDE: Announcements,
showers, a farewell round-up, alphabet for brides,

THEIR

SOFT STRENGTH

YOUR FINGERS will sense it right uway!\
There's a smooth, firm “body” to a Pequot
sheet that you don't feel in any other brand. The
Pequot feel is woven in—not faked with starch.
It lasts. The longer you wash Pequots, the more
like gentle old linen they become. Thorough,
impartial laboratory tests assure you that this sofz
strength means long wear—true economy. It's one
of the qualities that has made Pequot the most
popular brand of sheets in America, the sheet
that women re-buy most frequently. Buy Pequort,
try Pequot, and you will understand why Pequot
is so popular! Pequot Mills, Salem, Mass.

NO MORE MISFITS!

Permanent projecting tabs,
shown below, tell you the
size of every Pequot sheet
on your linen shelf!

EXTRA! EXTRAI
Double tape selvages,
shown above, make Pequot
sheets extra strong., Look
for this exclusive feature!

ILLDW CASES 4

v -~
B

Sthools and Pl Cosen
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floral wedding

WEDDING ANNIVERSARIES: For offer of this
new CoMmPANION booklet see another page.

10 cents

Ask the Companion

June Parties
Inpoor-ouTpoOR ParTy: Dancing

and dining—very gala 3 cents
Ancrors AweicH: A grand school
or club jamboree 3 cents
Bon Vovace Parties: For travelers
by land or sea 3 cents
Summer Parties: Designs for flower
favors, games, recipes cents
Pussy-in-THE-WELL ParTY: For chil-
dren under ten 3 cents
Teen Parties: Just right for those
last days of school 10 cents

A McGurrey Party: An evening's
program of tableaux with readings
and music 10 cents

AN Avpaaser or Fun: Entertain-
ment for everyone, brides-to-be and

graduates included 10 cents
Crus Birtupay Parties: Ideas for
celebrations 10 Cents

Embroidered Murals

A new catalogue of unusually beau-
tiful designs, among them a clipper
ship, a spring garden picture, a coun-
try house in autumn 10 cents

Interior Decoration

MaxkinG Your Own Svip Covers: A
most helpful fully illustrated booklet
by Virginia Hamill 25 cents

Extra: Are you getting this illus-
trated liccle newssheer? Single copies
3 cents, S1X consecurive 1ssues ls cents.
In June, silver and glass for summer
entertaining.

Companion Broadcasts
O~ tae Amr: Watch your local pa-
pers for broadcasts by Jean Abbey,
shopper-reporter, and Carolyn Pryce,
home counselor, on the air once a
week.

Companion Tracvel ()Jﬁrf
QOur New York travel service will
assist our readers in planning trips.
Miss Marion Sanford, formerly head of
our Paris office (now closed), is in
charge at 250 Park Avenue, New York.

Cookery Up to Date
How Hor Is Hor? Temperature in
food preparation, recipes 3 cents
MEeaL-pLANNING TO FiT Your Pock-
ETBoOK: Menus for small, medium
and liberal pocketbooks, marketing

guide, recipes 3 cents
Keep Coor Cookery: Broiler meals
for hot weather 3 cents
CHILDREN's Mgars: Menus and
recipes for two-to-sixes 15 cents
Prize REcipEs oF THE STaTES: Favor-
ite food from coast to coast 15 cents

Caxes ror Arr Occasions: See no-
tice on another page.

New Kitchen Equipmenr
Personarrty Krtcuens: Fifteen be-
fore and after plans of readers’ kit-
chens. Fully illustrated 1§ cents
Caoosing anND Using Your Re-
FRIGERATOR: With recipes for frozen
and chilled dishes 3 cents
Evrectric TasLe AppLiancEs: Selec-
tion, use and care, with recipes for
table grill, waffle iron, others 3 cents
Tae VErsaTiLe Erectric RoAsTER:
Valuable for all-round cooking. Many
recipes and menus 3 cents
Tue Most rroM Your ErLrcTriC
Mixer: A Home Service Center book-
let telling how to use a mixer for all
sorts of cooking operations 10 cents

On X-Vn_\‘hr'ng and Cfmning
Hica LiguTs on CHina, Grass, Sir-
vER AND OtHER METALS: HOw to care

for them 3 cents
Stussorn Seots: How to remove
from table linen 3 cents
HousecLeaning MetHODS: With a
list of necessary equipment 3 cents

Easy Work or IroNinGg: With elec-
tric irons and ironers. How to do upa
man's shirt, ruffled curtains 3 cents

The Ga rden Tattler

Garden news, published four times
a year. Thespring issue 3 cents
Next four issues 10 cents

Order from Woman’s Home Companion, Service Bureau,
250 Park Avenue, New York City

IF YOU SEND CURRENCY IN PAYMENT, PLEASE REGISTER YOUR LETTER

T he Wedding Samp]er

SEE OPENING PAGE OF BACK OF BOOK

Full of the sentiment of a wedding
day, this little sampler expresses it in
a delightful slightly humorous vein.
A white-satin-clad bride and a cor-
rectly garbed bridegroom advance,
under an arch of roses held by them-
selves, over a field of flowers pre-
sumably into the state of matrimony.
A little church, a little home, orange
blossoms and doves bearing a myrtle
branch, symbol of Venus, are all in-
cluded in the design.

Instead of the words “the sweet
bride” and ““the beloved one” in the
border, the actual names of the couple
are to be used.
3000—Wedding Sampler stamped on
light beige sateen. 12 by 16 inches,
floss and wool for embroidery, color
chart, and directions $1.00
Size of worked picture 914 by 13 inches.
Order from Woman’s Home Com-
panion, Service Bureau, 250 Park
Avenue, New York City.



v i Tired . of
Penny-Pinching?

“I was tired of penny-
pinching when I wrote to
you two months ago.

“It is not an easy task to
make both ends meet
when prices have gone up
and our income remains
the same. What a time
my husband and T had
trying to keep out of debrt,
until I joined the Pin Money Club.

The Beehive
Our Club
Emblem

“I did not, as you know, make a fortune
right off. But my first money, $15.60,
earned in less than eight days, certainly
looked like one to us. In four weeks I
earned $36.50. How can I thank you!"

Are You A Lady

In Distress?

F SO, I want to tell you how you

can make extra dollars in your spare
moments. The member who writes that
she was tired of penny-pinching is but
one of thousands of readers of this great
magazine who declare our way for mak-
ing money is sure and pleasant.

An Towa member says: “My earnings
amounted to $31.30 and helped to buy
coal, groceriesand alsoa new whitedress.”’

When bills come rolling in have you
enough money—or do you worry and
worry about them? And do you have a
new dress when you want it?

Why don't you look into the Pin Money
Club—see what help it has to offer you?
For over 28 years it has shown girls and
women how to earn money in their spare
moments—without leaving their homes
many earn up to $1,000 a year.

Don’t delay! Just send a card or a letrer

today for our free bookler.

AMlogr 5o

Secretary, Pin Money Club
Woman's Home Companion
Department 199
150 Park Avenue New York City

You Can’t Have
Everythmg
[CONTINUED FROM PAGE 136]

feet as Mabel came up, and stood fac-
ing th2 nurse.

“It’s nothing but a cold. Mrs. Syl-
vester thought she'd better stay in
bed. But Nan, that's the colored up-
stairs girl, is with her, and we're
taking her back a surprise,” Mabel
explained.

““Are they happy, Mabel? Jane
seems well.” Cam’s arm was still
about the little girl; she stooped now
and pushed back Jane's hat and kissed
her earnestly. They sat down on
chairs at the edge of the millinery de-
partment, Cam occasionally glancing
nervously toward the corset counters.

“Mummy, can't I go home with
you?'" Jane begged.

“Not today, sweetheart.”” Cam
spoke composedly if a lictle chickly.
dried the child's tears and her own.
“But very soon you and Joanna will
come home to Mummy, she said
“and meanwhile I'll—I'll tell you
what we'll do,”” she said looking
about. " Come over here with Mummy
and we'll buy the velvet rabbit for
Joanna to go to sleep on. She used to
have one like that, 50 you remember?
It fell into the lake from the launch.
And you—which would you like? Are
you too big for the pink one?"’

**But, Mummy, I would drather go
home with you,”’ Jane said wistfully.

“Darling, you will in a very short
time. But meanwhile you have to stay
with Daddy, you know. Poor Daddy,
we have to be kind to him too."

“But why don't yox come and stay
with him?’" Jane demanded.

“Well, I'll tell you all about that
some day. And meanwhile I think
Joanna would like the blue one best, I
think she would, don’t you? So you
tell her,”” Cam’s eyes sought anxiously
the doors of the elevator again, “you
tell her that in a very few days you and
she are coming down to the farm
again— Good-by, my precious, here's
Mummy's elevator—tell my Joanny-
girl to get well quick—go on,” said
Cam to the operator in a hard tone.

4\ THE car shot down as the door
¢ closed. But not before she saw
Jane's face: she was trying not to cry,
the darling, trying to be good and
brave, but with her cheeks all in a
pucker and the mouth trembling, with
great tears brimming and spilling in the
innocent blue eyes.

“*Late, darling!’* John said when she
entered the hotel room an hour later.
“What did you do?"”

“Took a walk,” Cam said going
straight to the bedroom window.

“They kept you trying on that
dress. You look all done in."”

“I'm not. No; there was nothing
to do to the dress,’”” Cam said.

“Well, get some rest anyway, dar-
ling. I'm going to take a bath and
then rap off a few letters. Do you love
me?”" John asked. Her face was not
turned toward him, but he heard her
completely reassuring laugh from her
dressing table

““Dearly, dearly, dearly, idiot!"" she
said.

**And are you glad you're going to
be the prettiest woman at this jam-
boree tonight?”’

“In that dress? It's the sort of
thing every woman dreams of,”" said
Cam. "I can’t go on this way, life
can't be as mixed up as this!"" she said
in her heart.

[0 BE CONTINUED IN THE JULY ISSUE]
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NEW SHINOLA PROTECTS
WHITE SHOES WITH A

BACKED BY DOUBLE-MONEY-BACK OFFER

1
NOT TO RUB OFF

This is the famous gnarantee that made New
Shinola the sensation of the white cleaner
field! New Shinola is grearanteed not torub off.

TO REMOVE STAINS

Grass stains, oil and grease stains, dirt stains,
that spoil the neatness of white shoes...New
Shinola is guaranteed to remove them.

READ DOUBLE-MONEY-BACK OFFER:

Simply apply New Shinola according to directions
on the carton. New Shinola is guaranteed: (1) Not
to rub off, (2) To remove stains, (3) To whiten
quickly. In short, New Shinola must delight you in
every way. If for any reason you are dissatisfied,
return the remainder of the bottle with your name
and address to Shinola, 88 Lexington Avenue, New
York City. We will send you double your money back.

BOTTLES OR TUBES

1O wa 2ope

For nappy-surfaced white shoes, use Shinola
White Suede Cleaner. Will not mat the surface.

3. Guarnariteed

TO WHITEN QUICKLY

See your white shoes restored to that smart,

just-out-of-the-box newness! New Shinola is

guaranteed to whiten shoes quickly !

FOR GUARANTEED WHITE SHOE SMARTNESS

INSIST ON NEW SHINOLA

Woman’s Home Companion June 1937
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\MERICA

: ls GIVING s FEET BEAUTY
_ TREATMENTS IN RED CROSS SHOES

T T T

The ROSETTE

The EXERCISER No. 1

The EMPIRE

rEeze along with the step of
youth, in glorious Red Cross
Shoes! So perfect fitting, so superb-
ly styled they bring beauty to your
feet—urge them to go places, and
be seen. Striking models now await
you. Swagger styles for country
wear . . . sophisticated styles for
town. This season, Red Cross Shoes
are more than ever the favorites of
America’s smart and active women
— more than ever the world’s most
amazing footwear values. Still only
86.50. The United States Shoe Cor-
poration, Cincinnati, Ohio. “Limit”
lasts and styles licensed to Somer-

vell Brothers, Ltd., England.

“RED CROSS SHOEN

A BEAUTY TREATMENT FOR Y O UR FEET

DENVER WEST

Made over exclusive “Limit"’ Lasts

Woman’s Home Companion June 1937
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IT HOLDS the place of honot over our fire-
V place. No one ever enters our living-room
without remarking on its beauty and originality.”
So wrote Mrs. Reid, who sent in the originai of)t[l.'n
sampler shown on the Opening Page this momhe
No longer any need of framing your marriage cer
tificate, girls! Embroider it instead and l%t the
groom share in the hanging. **The woman makes
the _home, they say, but if you take my advi
you'll start right out asking him to hel gt u }ie
pictures and the curtain rods. ey
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NEXT WASHDAY

THIS 1S MORE LIKE IT !
THE NEW RINSO GIVES
THE RICHEST, LONGEST-
LASTING SUDS | EVER
SAW AND THEY HAVE
REAL BODY TO THEM

nne-
@W : | aul
ey > —

| " EAMOUS |53
| MAKERS OF 33 FAMOUS
msms ECOMMEND &
. NEW 1937 RINSO

i here declare ,
'\I men everyw o3

| gvezv Rinso gives 257 t° vl Ad

". More Suds i

| il A R

__safe as ever

WELL, THATS MY IDEA OF BIG
NEWS. | MUST USE THE
NEW RINSO IN MY WASHER.
THEN MAYBE | WONT ALWAYS
BE COMPLAINING ABOUT
SKIMPY SUDS
THAT SOON
FIZZLE
| AWAY

000, MOMMY _
THE SUDS LOOK
LIKE THEY RE

\ Longer-lasting
out the New _1937 R'\_ns;)h\)?
Friend tells friend, Ne1g e
ese richer, {aster-ac

The \\'nn(lc_rful t}u\\['_s fab(
.preading like wild l_rt.mwn 5
?cu':. neighbor. All over 2

Tew 1937 Rinso suds,a

THE MAKERS OF THESE 33

FAMOU
WASHERS RECOMMEND THE -
NEW 1937 RINSO

THAT NIGHT
..AND NOT ONLY 1S

THATS GREAT! COME
ON, WELL USE

FROM NOW ON I'LL NEVER USE

ANYTHING BUT RINSO IN MY THE NEW RINSO THAT NEW RINSO P C
WASHER. I'M CONVINCED IT MARVELOUS FOR THE '\ YOURE RAVING PR Kelvinator  Rorarex
WASHES CLOTHES AT LEAST WEEK'S WASH_ BUT | ) { ABOUT TO CLEAN Apex Crosley Aie 5 e
5 SHADES WHITER USED IT FOR THE UP THESE DINNER Automatic Faicbanks-Morse g o Jbeed Queen
AND LOOK LUNCHEON DISHES. DISHES _ AND ok Eluliss “Gong | gy
HOW NICE AND ITS GRAND! ITS EASY | ( WELL GO TO AN Blackstone Gainaday Norge Whestinzhbras
BRIGHT MY ON HANDS AND CUTS EARLY MOVIE Boss oo o s Woodrow
“€nit

THE WORK IN HALF

DRESS 15 JUST
LIKE NEW /g

Rmsu is marvelous for tub wash-
Ing, too. Its richer suds soak
cl‘_:rhcs whiter and brighter—
\.\"ul]mur scrubbing or Imiiing.
This “no-scrub” method makes
clothes last 2 or 3 times I(mger‘.

(..ruml Jor all r'lmming
R}nsuisccunumical\mu alitele
g1ves a lot of suds even in hard-
est water. Wonderful for dishes
and all cleaning. Tested and ;lp:
proved by Good Housekeeping
Institute. Ask for the BIG box.

ALL THE RINSO YOUR
GROCER NOW HAS IS THE
NEW 1937 RINSO_|N THE
SAME FAMILIAR PACKAGE

Rinso

THE CRANI AL
SO4P

5

YOU SAY LIFEBUOY’S THE YES_FOR BATH, COMPLEXION ) &
ONLY TOILET SOAP YOU USE ? ) ("AND HANDS! [LLTELLYOU WHY_\. 5

YOU SEE,THERES A SPECIAL | ANDIBESISE LIFRRLOYFOR PR L
PURIEYING INGREDIENT IN YES IR D HANDS NOT ONLY BECAUSE ITS SO R}:m.w fastidious women insist on a
LIFEBUOY THATS NOT IN OTHER SOAPS. g“:g@ ESESUT{;‘Y%; MILD BUT BECAUSE ITS PUR('J_F‘\’&EL I\ bath soap that gives them lusting
IT REALLY KEEPS YOU SAFE FROM "B.O. OVER 20% MILDER LATHER REMOVES GERMS A fral'f‘i?.'f.jl'.,.Tllilt's()nt‘blg reason why more
THAN LOTS OF | AM AS DIRT I'D LIKE TO WASH MY EACE American women use Lifebuoy for the
BUT DO YOU USE THIS SAME W “ LEARNING bath than any other soap. (It's equall
BEAUTY SOAPS I AND HANDS RIGHT NOW iy ¢ p. U qually
\ SOAP ON YOUR FACE ? THINGS ! WITH YOUR the favorite of men and children) . . .
LIFEBUOY 120,000 interviews by 8 leading mag-
azines revealed these facts about the soap
that stops “B.O.". . . Get the delightful
Lifebuoy habit...for bath, handsand com-
plexion. Use Lifebuoy regularly! You'll

feel cleaner because you are cleaner.

bty Approved by
Good Howusekeeping Burean




Riding
is second-nature
to this daughter

of the Belmonts

Miss Joan Bermont, NEw York. It’s enough
to say that Miss Belmont is the daughter of the
Morgan Belmonts. As a member of this famous
riding family, she has an inborn love for turf
and field. At four years of age, she was pre-
sented with a pony of her own; today, Miss
Belmont is one of the most accomplished horse-
women of the younger set. Like so many of her
debutante friends, she is a steady Camel smoker.

These distinguished women are among

those who prefer Camel’s delicaleﬂavor:

MRS. NICHOLAS BIDDLE, Philadeiphia
MRS. POWELL CABOT, Boston
MRS. THOMAS M. CARNEGIE, JR., New York
MRS, J. GARDNER COOLIDGE 2nd, Boston
MRS. ANTHONY J. DREXEL 3rd, Philadelphia
MRS. CHISWELL DABNEY LANGHORNE, Firginia
MRS, JASPER MORGAN, New York
MRS. NICHOLAS G. PENNIMAN III, Baltimore
MRS. JOHN W. ROCKEFELLER, JR., New York
MRS. RUFUS PAINE SPALDING III, Pasadena
MRS. LOUIS SWIFT, JR., Chicago
MRS. BROOKFIELD VAN RENSSELAER, New York

Copyright, 1837, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Company, Winston-Salem, North Carolina

(above) In the Tack Room. Miss Belmont, when cubbing,
wears gabardine coat and red silk stock. She is a familiar figure

in the Maryland and Long Island hunting country. “When I feel
tired or a bit let-down,” she says, “Camels give me a grand °lift’
... make me feel glad I'm alive as my energy snaps back. And, \
though I am a steady smoker, Camels never get on my nerves.”

MORE EXPENSIVE
TOBACCOS...

Enjoying Good Food at the Ritz in New York. Miss Joan Belmont enjoys a
leisurely luncheon in the Oval Room at the Ritz-Carlton — with Camels between

courses and after. Here, where society entertains, Camels are a favorite. Smok-
ing Camels, during meals and afterward, is a positive aid to good digestion.
Sets up a generous flow of digestive fluids. Increases alkalinity. What a sense
of well-being comes to those who smoke Camels at mealtime!

For Digestion’s Sake — Smoke Camels
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