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Bon
Ami
for

linoleum,

Congoleum
etc.

Principal uses
of Bon Ami—

Jor cleaning and polishing

Bathtubs
‘White Woodwork
Aluminum Ware
Brass, Copper and
Nickel Ware
Glass Baking Dishes
Windows
Mirrors
Tiling

3 White Shoes
The Hands
: Linoleum and Congoleum

Fine Kitchen Utensils

Three Things! Three Steps! Gl s P

whichever you prefer
TH-REE things! —a mop, some water in a pail, and Bon Ami.
Three steps! —sprinkle Bon Ami on the floor—go over it lightly
with the mop well dampened—and wipe it off with the mop wrung
out of clean water.

That’s all there is to cleaning linoleum and Congoleum. It’s easy— “Hasn't Scratched Yet!
- when you use Bon Ami. There’s such wonderful absorptive power in -
‘this gentle household clcanser that it blots up dirt and grease like magic.

Moreover, Bon Ami is kind to the housewife’s hands. It never reddens,
never roughens them. That’s one of the many reasons why women use
it for all the purposes listed above.

THE BON AMI COMPANY, NEW YORK
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About Alma Boice Holland

MA BOICE HOLLAND'S picturesque
tales of the Alleghanies combine the art-
istry and skill of the literary craftsman
with an. intimate knowledge and sym-
pathetic understanding of the people about
whom she writes.

Her human interest narratives of the joys, sorrows

and tragedies of these guaint people of the West Vir-

gimia hills have heen a source of inspiration and whole-
some entertainment to Woman’s World readers for
many years, and if, originally, there were among us
some who thought that the mountaineers of the South-
land were a class apart from the rest, engaged in count-
less battles with the “revenuers” and in endless feuds
among themselves, we now know, thanks to Mrs. Hol-
land, that the fundamentals of life are essentially the
same in the huts that dot Squirrel Mountain as in the
more orderly but Iess romantic dwellings that house the
bulk of our nation’s hundred million.

Mrs. Holland was born and has always lived in West
YVirginia and when discussing her state and the people
in it her enthusiasm knows no bounds. Ter first story,
written at the age of nineteen, met with success and was
published in Woman’s World which also has been the
market for her output ever since.

“Of my husband,” writes Mrs. Holland, “I am sure
vou have heard, for he is that ‘best man in the world’
you so often read about. And my one little daughter is
entirely and originally different from every other six-
vear-old.” As for the rest, she keeps, house, cooks,
washes dishes. sews, reads, plays tenni, goes to chureh,
attends the Woman’s Club and does all of the average.
every-day things that the million members of our big
family do—which accounts, perhaps, for the enthusiastic
response that her yarns invariably evoke.

Consider the Source

EVER ecross bridges until you come to them,
Indolence, as he smilingly shook his head.

“Yes, and what you don't know doesn’t hurt you,”
replied Ignorance sententiously winking a lusterless eye.

And the two remarks sounded so plausible and fitted
in so micely with the mental attitude of Mr. General
Public who happened to be passing by that he repeated
them to his wife whe told their neighbors, and thus.
from such unreliable sources, were originated two of
the most pernicious old saws in the whole category of
eatch phrases.

The only trouble with the “eat, drink and be merry
for tomorrow you may die” philosophy is that ordinarily
you don’t die but live to pay in bitter regret the priee
of your folly the next day. Doubtless there are bridges
in home life and in business life that you may never be
ealled upon to cross but it is reassuring to know that
you could gracefully make the manoecuver should the
cmergency ever arise. It is well to leave to chance only
that which cannot otherwise be provided for.

Your grandfather and mine knew nothing of appendi-
citis or dinbetes or arterioselerosis but their ignorance
did net render them immune. Tt is the adversary in the
dark, the enemy you don't suspeet, against whom you
have me protection. The isolation and labeling of the
various maladies to which human flesh is prey do not
inerease their number but merely bring them out in
the open where they may be watched and checked.

So essential to the prolongation of life is a knowledge
of our physical limitations that one of the largest and
oldest insurance companies offers to give free physieal
examinations to its policy-holders not because of any
partieular love for its fellow men or to inerease their
preminm rate but simply by advising them of their
weaknesses to enable them to take proper preeaution
and thus postpone the day when final settlement must
be made to the executors of their estates.

If we can learn mow to regulate today’s expenditures
in the light of tomorrow’s needs and if we can bring
ourselves mow to have a reliable physician take an
inventory of our physical eondition we will have gone
a long way toward prolonging our lives and preventing
their ending in a pitiful anti-climax.

And next time someone attempts to prove hispoint
by quoting those old saws about “not crossing bridges”
and - “what you don’t know not hurting you” just con-
sider their sources and forget them

" said
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An Important Change in Subscription Entry

ERETOFORE we have entered all new subserip-

tions to Woman’s World for the issue following
the month in which the order was received. Ior in-
stanece, all subseriptions received in the month of Sep-
tember were placed on the mailing list to receive the
Qctober issue as their first number. Kach month in
the year has been an expiration month.

This plan worked successfully with prompt delivery
of the magazine when labor conditions were normal, but
during the past two years it has been very difficult to
secure the right kind of eclerical help to give this
monthly service. We have, therefore, beginning with
September 1st, 1923, changed the monthly expirations to
quarterly expirations, thus enabling us to guarantee not
only a quicker but a more accurate service in the
handling of subscriptions.

After September 1st, 1923, all subseriptions to
Woman’s World received by us during the months of
September, October and November will begin with the
October issue and will expire with the September issue—
one. two, three or five years hence according to the
length of the subseription period,

All subseriptions reeceived during December 1923
January and February 1924 will start with the January
issue and will expire with the December issue one, two.
three or four years hence.

We are sure that this will make your satisfaction
greater and our ability to serve you much more effective.

We wish to do everything we can to make you enjoy
your Woman’s World to the greatest possible extent.

What Are Your Christmas Plans ?

RE you going through the same old nerve-wracking

period of preparation again this year, spending
money for gifts to compete with friends and relatives
on a seale that neither you nor they ean afford?

Are you going to let a little false pride or a mistaken
notion of good will commercialize the spirit of the day
and exelude all the beauty and joy of the event which
Christmas commemorates?

You eannot purchase Christmas cheer by the pound.
No matter what the resources at your command, you
cannot corner the market on good wishes. Ten dollars
will buy no more than can be conveyed to a friend in
a hand clasp. Why not, then, let Woman’s World bear
the message of your good will—a message that will be
renewed each month throughout the coming year? At
your request an attraetive gift eard will be mailed to
reach your friend on Christmas morning and Woman's
World with its helpfulness and cheer will spread the
Christmas spirit through the twelve months of the year.

“God hands gifts to some and whispers them to
others,” said Alger, and who can estimate in dollars and
cents the value to a human heart of the inspiration and
cneouragement that are radiated from the stories and
articles contained in Woman’s World? Thoughts that
uplift and point the way are greater gifts than the finest

pearls.
Let Us Be Grateful

Thou that hast given so much to me, give one
thing more—a grateful heart.
—GroRGE HERBERT.

ET us be grateful this Thanksgiving day that we

have friends who believe in us, that we have loved
ones to whom our home coming brings ecomfort and joy
and who regardless of our manifold and manifest short-
comings still see in us the sort of person we would like
to think we are.

Let us be grateful for the successes we have had, for
the memories that we treasure, for the opportunity to
profit by the mistakes we have made, for the day of
renewed endeavor that dawns for us tomorrow, and
finally, for the mellowed philosophy of life and the
revised standard of values that the years so mercifully
bring.

For some of us the family circle will be shrunk this
year, a leaf will be taken from the table, an extra chair
be left against the wall, but there will remain like a
blessing and a benediction the knowledge that the plan
that embraces buttercups and stars will re-unite the
cirele when its purpose has been served.

Chicggo, under act of March 3, 1879, Published
o, Ill. Advertising Headquarters, 107 S.
Canada and Foreign countries, yearly subscrip-
If magazine does not arrive

For auick delivery send us the file number ap-

»
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Tailored in

the same scienlific way

And the same scientific principles of tailoring that give “5130”
Serge its shape-keeping qualities, come into play in the tailoring
of CLOTHCRAFT Overcoats. The same careful, stitch-by-stitch
building together of the fabrics, to fit snugly, to be good-looking
and TO STAY GOOD-LOOKING!

CLOTHCRAFT
OVERCOATS
offer you good slyle,
Fit and Quality at

modcerale prices

F YOU are one of the men who wear CLOTHCRAFT
5130 Serges, you know already the value that you
will ind in this season’s CLOTHCRAFT Overcoats. But

if not, remember, when you go to buy your new overcoat, that
there are two unusual guarantees of QUALITY in CLOTHCRAFT

Overcoats.

One is an unqualified guarantee of “satisfactory wear and service”
.« « » OVET our signature.

The other is the famous “5130” Serge itself! Over 200,000 men buy

“5130” every year. Many of them are men who can pay much higher
prices! They buy it because it has come to be the best value in

men’s suits!
CLOTHCRAFT Overcoats are made in the same wonderful plant

that makes “5130” Serges . ... by the same tailors and designers,
by the same careful, economic, scientific tailoring methods, and

Woman’s World

Made in the same GREAT plant that
CLOTHCRAFT 5130 Serges

The CLOTHCRAFT Shops that make “5130” Serges are the
largest single men’s clothing plant in America. CLOTH-
CRAFT Overcoats, made in that same wonderful plant, by
the same economic, scientific tailoring meth-
P ods, share in the same manufacturing savings
png that lower costs and prices, and make “5130”

i & the wonderful value that it is!

shares in the same savings that make possible the remarkable value
of “5130” Serges. That is why CLOTHCRAFT is this Fall’s best

overcoat value.

CLOTHCRAFT Overcoats are offered in a widely varied range of
attractive and dependable fabrics, pleasingly styled models. Your
choice may lean to stripes or plaids or the plainest of colors, to
light-weight goods, or sturdy storm-proof fabrics . . ... no matter!
«+++. there is a CLOTHCRAFT Opvercoat that will please your
taste, and give you everything that goes to make honest value and
satisfaction.

At the CLOTHCRAFT Store in Your Town.

. The JOSEPH & FEISS CO., 2170 West 53rd Street, Cleveland, Ohio"

CLOTHCRAFT OVERCOATS

FOR MEN AND YOUNG MEN

$92.50 0 %45.00
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bird are numbered and when
American families are preparing to get
together for that most touching of all
American holidays, Thanksgiving—
the day set aside for so many years for
the whole nation to stay by the home-
fires, and give thanks to a good and
gracious God for the favors of the past
year.

Long ago, Thanksgiving began in
such a simple way—as’ did America
founded by those who were indeed
grateful for protection from perils on every side. In our
days of safety and plenty have we forgotten the solid tra-
ditions of this early. Thanksgiving? Have we digressed
from that simplicity, I wonder, and forgotten about being
thankful; have we made Thanksgiving nowadays fre-
quently a cross between a burden and a bore? In many
instances, I'm afraid we have. And to the mother of
the family particularly—especially the one in moderate
circoimstances and without maid service—I'm afraid
Thanksgiving is decidedly a burden, an occasion greatly
robbed of its pleasure as a holiday largely because we've
somehow gotten the habit of wanting to erowd as many

NCE more the time has rolled
around when the days of the big

of the items of food we are busy all day being quite sub-.

conseiously thankful for, onto our Thanksgiving dinner
table;“and poor Mother has to engineer the feast fre-
quently all by herself. 3

That's the wrong idea it seems to me. Thanksgiving,
of all days in the world, belongs to the whole family, and
all 6nght to shave in it alike with that selfless thinking of
- the éomfort and happiness of others that is the sound
basis of any happy day anywhere.

* Let All the Family Help

T'S a great mistake to leave the stage-managing of
I Thanksgiving to one person exclusively and this is often
done because Mother herself doesn’t insist on co-opera-
tionand on the whole family helping out more or less.
Then, almost invariably, though she must go it alone,
she undertakes too elaborate and ambitious a program
and menu for Thanksgiving, which is not at all necessary.
Undoubtedly Mother has her netion away back in her
heart, of what an ideal personal Thanksgiving would be,
and undoubtedly it is visioned as a-sort of glorified occa-
sion where all the loved ones are home and in good spirits,
and visit and laugh all day, and where meals are mirac-
ulously whisked on and off the table and the stacks of
dishes miraculously washed while she has a chanece to stay
in the midst of the sweetness and fun the whole blessed
time and not merely get it in dribs and bits by cocking a
hasty ear through the kitchen door every now and then
or running into the living-room for a minute between
stirs.  Pathetically simple little dream it is, isn’t it?
Pathetically possible, after all, and so often unrealized
simply because Mother herself doesn’t plan things in
advance but instead makes all the trouble for herself.

“Enough is as Good as a Feast”

N THE first place, whoever eleeted Thanksgiving day
the day for a great national gorge, anyhow? And why
overlond both table and stomach just beeause we are
thankful? And why not use a little horse sense about
~planning Thanksgiving and its meals and see if your
ghests wouldn't rather visit with you than eat so much?
A chicken or turkey, a vegetable or two, a salad and
dessert is enough Thanksgiving dinner for anybody. If

v gdthe folks are counting on one of mother’s home-made

cakes, it may be added, of course, but it isn’t necessary
to add several different varieties. One is enough. And
since breakfast is usually sketehy and late, why not have
dinner in the middle of the day and a light supper of

Page 5

What

A square deal versus a too square meal. Planning Thanks-
giving—both the dinner and the day —so that the entire
family may participate in the joyousness of the occasion

A Department for Parents

About Thanksgiving Day

left-overs, eaten in delightfully intimate family infor-
mality and abandon.

And why not prepare most of the Thanksgiving dinner
the day before? It is quite possible. The eake, for in-
stance, can be baked even two days earlier if kept in an
air-tight box. The salad, -especially if one of the deli-
cious gelatin variety, ean be made and put safely away
a day or two before. The celery can be washed, trimmed
and put in cold water the day before, and the relishes
can even be dished and set aside, all ready. If the des-
sert is to be one of the Thanksgiving favorites, mince or
pumpkin pie, the paste, at least, can be made the day be-
fore, as could also the pumpkin or mincemeat filling.

All this would leave much more glorious freedom
Thanksgiving morning. Just imagine having Thanks-
giving dinner practically all ready to put on the table
when day dawned. Just imagine having only the chicken
or turkey and one or two vegetables to prepare. Imagine
having only that many pans to wash up—so ridiculously
easy to do as you go along? Why it would be like a
regular declaration of independence to Mother. And even
if there is nobody home but just the family it would be
an innovation for them to have Mother out of the kitchen
so much. And if there are outsiders, the mere thought of
not wearing somebody out in order that they might be
over-full ought to be welcome, and if it isn’t there’s no
harm done.

No woman on earth owes it to Ler family, married or
single, visiting or living at home, to spend a whole day
over a hot stove preparing meals which will disappear
in fifteen minutes or half an hour and leave them all
over-fed and struggling with the woes thereof,

Simply Served”Meal is Best

HAT is one thing that interferes with Mother’s ideal

Thanksgiving day. Another is her attempt to serve the
Thanksgiving dinner too elaborately. Of all days in the
world, Thanksgiving day is a home day where formality
may be dispensed with. Why not serve a good home
dinner to dear home folks in an unostentatious way?
Why go to the trouble of courses and “flub.” The best
china and linen and a dainty, attractively set table, yes,
just as beautiful as it can be made in a simple, homey
way. But why not the old-fashioned way of serving it
all on the table at once? This will save Mother or the
girls or both from econstantly jumping up to remove the
plates for courses, it will avoid confusion in conversation
and give everybody at the table a chance to serenely enjoy
both food and talk. And why not have the dessert all
served and ready on a side table where it ean make its
way to the big table with the least commotion? Many a
step would be saved, there would be much less clutter in
the kitchen, it would make preliminaries tremendously
less complicated and the use of many less dishes in conse-
quence would mean the minimum of dishwashing after-
wards.

Another thing that interferes with Mother’s ideal
Thanksgiving day frequently is Dad’'s attitude. He usu-
ally has no realization of the amount of work for her to
do that day so-he abuses his cherished privilege of sleep-
ing late. he retards breakfast by deeiding to shave about

Mother Thinks

time the bell rings, he scatters papers
and magazines all over the house, he
vanks shades up and never pulls them
down again, moves chairs about and
never puts them back and spreads an
air of general disorder everywhere.
He begins restlessly wondering when
dinner will be ready right after break-
fast, he finds the suggestions for at-
tending church with Mother or the
children an outrage against his liberty
and freedom as a home-loving man
who wants to stay home on a holiday
: when he has a chance—though home
in the afternoon and evening are not infrequently much
less attractive—and sometimes when there are guests,
guests that he, himself, has invited, he likes to leave the
brunt of their entertainment to Mother, with never a
thought of being unfair to her but remembering only it
is his holiday.

Why can’t Dad change all this? Why can’t he try for
just one Thanksgiving a prompt uprising and a day of
endless gallantry, a watching out for every little chance
to save and please Mother, a real effort to come closer to
his children, know them better, amuse them;, a real trying -
to be an unselfish and gracious host? Maybe Mother may
eye him askance the while as if suspicious that he has
suddenly taken leave of his senses, but maybe, also, at
the end of the day he will be surprided at his own feeling
of expansion and enjoyment. R

And the children, too, Why can’t they grow up with
the feeling that Thanksgiving day means something more
than just a tired mother, food, and freedom from school?
Why can’t they grow up with the idea that a large part
of giving thanks to God is serving and that helping to
make things happier for everybody and ecasier for Mother
not only constitutes service but makes them happicr
themselves, and, if there are guests, that the simple wish
and effort to amuse and give them pleasure is a. part of
the generous, unselfish hospitality back of Thanksgiving,
and a part of their own social duty in the home,

Plan the Day as Well as the Meal

OMEHOW, Thanksgiving being such a home day, the

planning ahead should not be confined to meals alone,
either, but should include some definite idea of what to do
with the day. The wishes of the whole family could be
included in these tentative plans and Father and Mother
share equally the responsibility of perfecting them, They
could be generalized beforehand, from ways to release
Mother from the kitchen to games for the children in the
afternoon and evening, so that the day would pass off
snappily because well ordered. Too often it just drags
wearily by with no definite plan for anybody. It would
be fun to plan, too, and surely fasecinating home things
need to be planned to offset motor cars and picture shows
and fascinating outside things that beckon. Not that
motors and pictures are not admirable in themselves and
haven't a big place in the modern Thanksgiving day if
the family taste runs that way, but only that we so need
to teach our youngsters how much happiness can be found
at home without them, if need be!

So let’s turn this Thanksgiving business over in our
minds. Let's plan a big day for all the family and let's
see if it isn’t true that Mother really doesn’t get a square
deal out of it because she is too busy giving us a too-
square meal. And then when the last Thursday of the
month comes around let’s try the experiment just onee of
making it a Thanksgiving ‘day for:everybody, a day
wherein Mother can be thankful, too, along with the rest
uf. the family; and see if the family—not just Mother,
mind you, but the whole family and the outsider, too—
doesn’t vote it the happiest, pleasantest Thanksgiving day
they have ever known! i
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“You always did have good taste,
Alicia,” Mrs. Latham is saying, “and
ou got beautiful wedding presents,
ut what amazes me is how you keep
them all looking so pew!"’

“There’s not much of a secret about
it, Emily,” laughs Mrs. Jollyco.
*When ly first started housekeeping,
[ ruined some of my best things wi
strong soaps—remember those silk
bed-spreads my sister gave me? They
simpg faded away. I finally decided
to stick to Ivory Soap for everything,
even the woodwork and rugs and cur-
tains. I use two or three of the
laundry-size cakes every week. And
whar you see is the result.”

SCENE: 'West Point, where they make

Mother and father and Sally Jollyco are struggling through a for-
mal reception, but tea and cakes and even ice-cream can’t draw Bobby
away from his cader friends, whose example he hopes some day to
follow, provided only—but let Bobby ask the question:

o

~How to bring out the natural beauty

L

army officers.

“Say, d'ya have to bathe much up here?”

“Da we!” replies the taller cadet.

“Look here, son, — the day a
: plebe sets foot on this sacred spot, they issue him three cakes of
“ Ivory Soap, and from then on he doesn't do anything but bathe!”

Woman's World

of your skin safely and simply

*“To keep it clean, the face needs at least one
good washing daily with soap and water, and
a wash-cloth orsoft flesh-brush,” says Dr. Pusey.*

In other words, if you would make sure of
that perfect cleanliness which is the foundation
of all skin beauty, you must use soap. Nothing
else will so effectively remove the film of oil
and dust or powder which accumulates during
the day.

But whai soap will you use, and bow?

You should choose your soap carefully. Choose
it for cleansing and for safety. Do not expect more
than safe-cleansing from any soap. All our years
of experience in making many kinds of seap have
proved to us that a“soap which promises more
than this for your complexion cannot keeb its promuse.

A soap that keeps its promise

If you chagse Ivory Soap, as so
many millions of women have,
you will never be disappointed.
[vory Soap promises safe-cleansing,
and keeps 115 promise, absolutely!

“Dr. William Allen Pusty, Auther of *"The Care of the Skin
and Hair,”™ Professor of Dermatology, University of Illinois.

“"Me next, me next!”

“All right, Polly dear. Come on,”
Children’s Home.

this institution.

f=

NEW!

e

“Bathe each child with Ivory Soap every day,” said Dr.
Verity’s first order when he was appointed head physician of
i "This is the best way to keep them healthy,
for Ivory Soap lather is one of the best antiseprics you can use.”

Did you know that most hospitals use Ivory Soap?

e
What a welcome this .dainty
new cake of soap is receiving
everywhere!
Wra
and white. Of just the right
size for slim feminine hands.

Because Ivory is pure sogp——it contains no
coloring matter, no medicine, no mysterious
or magical ingredients. We could put such
materials into Ivory if we liked, but Ivory
doesn’t need them. :

When you use Ivory, you have only to use
it in the perfectly common-sense way suggested
by Dr. Pusey. Ivory requires no help from

, prolonged rubbing—the soil-film disappears
quickly and naturally from the surface and
pores of your skin.

After rinsing, finish with a dash of cool or
cold water, and you will find your skin not only
clean, but refreshed and enlivened. Further-
more, there will still remain behind enough of
the natural oil to keep your complexion soft
and clear.

Do this at least once a day. Then, except
perthaps for a little cold cream on windy or
cold days, you will need nothing else to main-
tain that clean, glowing healthfulness which
means real beauty.
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The tragic story of Anne Denison—her fall

; 3 and rise—will strike a responsive

“Mr., Farren’ she said, “will you
please tell me just what has happened?

Mr. Denison—my husband—has told me

he Fining Pot

ON'T be so timid, Brice! You'll get the
money back, and more, ever so much

more. Ranney promises that.”
“Ranney!” His face flooded with
color. “That damned scoundrel! Anne,

you haven’t—Anne, you haven't put that
money' in his hands—Anne—"

He had grasped her wrists; his face
hers, a new face, furious, threatening,
His grasp hurt
her.. ‘She felt herself shaking. swept by an anger that
was beyond any anger she had ever known. Anger that
was dismay, anger that was shame, anger that was fear,
and physical pain . .. .

“Anne—what's this man Copeland to you, that he’s
ablé: to make you do such a thing to me? What's he to

seemed close to
outraged—a terrible male face

. you?”

Oh, she wanted to hurt him, to hurt him! To strike

‘him where it would hurt him most!

“Just whatever I want him to be!” said she.
He dropped her wrists. The moment was eternal, as

chaos was when new worlds were forming.

f e

“Then—how much of that talk—at the—ar the ecountry
club—did you really mean?”
#Perhaps you will find that out,” said Anne, “and
sooner than you expeet!”
* * *
"ANNE DENISON awoke on the morning after her
quarrel with Brice with a sudden panicky feeling that
something had happened ; she brought out of sleep a sense
of still being burdened with some disaster, even while her
mind groped towards a memory of what it was. It had
been the same way long ago when her father died ; she had
wakened each day during the time that he lay, still and
waiting, in the room below, with that feeling of being in
an empty space about which trouble was pressing like the
walls of a torture chamber elosing in; then realization
had come, and the knowledge that she had deeisions to
make, with no one to help her make them. So it was this
morning. Something had happened; and she still had
something to face, to go through with; there was some-
thing that she had to manage. Then she remembered.
She had left him downstairs, the night before, and lain
awake for hours before he eame up; then for more hours
she lay there thinking, listening to his breathing, think-
ing—and with no lessening of her anger and her sense of
having been wronged. She was not sorry she had hurt
him; she could have hurt him more, more At
last sleep had come; and now, when she awoke, it was to
find that Brice had dressed and left the room. A glance

chord in every woman’s heart

very little.”

A gripping, human interest narrative of a
woman’s inability to stand the daily grind

By EDITH BARNARD DELANO

at the clock told her that he must also, long since, have
left the house.

Very well! After that final crisis of the night before
it would not be as easy to gloss over this quarrel as they
had always done before. He had misjudged her, set at
naught all her efforts at building up for them both a
better social position; he had scoffed at her friends, be-
haved utterly outrageously about Ranney Copeland . . .
The cheek on her pillow flushed Before she and
Ranney had parted the afternoon before, there had been
words that she had not quite dared think of, words that
made her heart flutter when Ranney spoke them, with
that tender, solicitous mannen of his.

“Anne! You don’t know what you've been to me, these
past months . . .”

“But that's silly, Ranney! It's nothing—"

“I'm going away tomorrow, Anne, for a few days.
When T come back, I'll have something to tell you. Then
vou'll know. You’ll understand—"

No, she had not let herself ponder on those words of
liis, but they came back to her now with new meaning.
“T'I1 have something to tell you—" Well—yes, her cheeks
flushed—why not? Other women had listened to such
words. Other women had g

She sat up, began to dress. There were small faint
marks on her arm where Brice's fingers had pressed, and
her anger was fanned to new vigor when she saw them,
anger mixed with pity for herself. That she should have
had to stand there, held like that, hurt like that! To be
hurtl like that by any man—she, Anne Denison, like any
common fishwife, her husband a common brawler! To be
foreed to listen to such words! Oh, yes, she had an-
swered him—~fung out words of her own, words that, in

the moment of fury, she had almost meant. Almost
. . . and yet, why not? “Whatever I want him to
be! And “Perhaps you will find that out!” Well—and

why not?

HAT thought held her through breakfast.  Why not?
Surely their life together had become intolerable! Was
it not, indeed, wrong to go on. with things between them
as they were? Ranney Copeland—oh no! She had no
love for Ranney Copeland ; she would not marry Ranney

«able to have things. do things

Page 7

Copeland if she were free tomorrow, Honest enough, she
was, nbout that. To use him as a means of bringing
Brice to his senses—that she could do; that, on the whole,
she thought she could do very well. But marry him—oh,
marry any man but Brice—why. she was married! Mar-
ried already ! Even if she—if she A

She left the table, went into the living-room, stood by
a window. Ilven if she left Brice even if she
left Brice Divorce No, no! She eould
never marry again.  Tor she was married. Divoree
couldn’t alter that. And what could she do? What did
women do, when they were divoreed, unless there was
another man, some man? Women of her sort? Work?
Why, she could not even cook very well! No, she had no
yearnings for work., Life. That was what she wanted,
life. Not the sort of life that Fate was imposing upon
her. but the richer life that she yearned for; not just
existing, not drubbing along from day to day. Leisure,
gaiety. and things—things and money to play with, to
buy things with ; only the sort of life those other women
had., her new friends that she had striven so hard to
make Surely she was not asking much!

q.\'ll yet Oh, if sha could only go away for a
L time, just for a time ! He would see, then ! Brice would
see. Those marks on her wrist—her eyes misted a little
with self-pity, and again that wave of anger welled up.
Oh, the trouble was that he would not, no, would not sce
eye to eye with her. ITe wounld not take the opportunities
she was trying to make for him. She had not wanted
that money for herself. Not for herself only: for Brice,
too. It was not her fault that she had not known he had
taken out the new insurance; not her fault that she had
forgotten about the payment on the house coming due.
Anyway, they could have been buying the house by the
month, if Brice had not had that foolish horror of pro-
longed debt. And the money was hers, in a sonse; she
had helped him save it. That had been part of their plan,
in those first days when so much of their joy lay in mak-
ing plans together: they were to save somcthing every
month; and she had helped him do it. She had, to be
sure, made him lay out a large part of their savings on
the house, and more on the furnishings of it—that furni-
ture that now she hated so; latterly she had mads him
spend heavily agrin for their does at the very expensive
country eclub. But she had a right to decide how that
money should be uséd. There was no harm in what she
had done! There would be a quick turn-over—they
would get it back again, and more. Then she would be
Tle had besn out-
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mgeous abouf lt . « . Oh, if she could only go away
for a time, he would see! He would come to his senses
and see! But there was no place to go. No place—she

smiled at the thought—no place, unless she went_to, vléit

Miss Willy . . . :
HE had been looking at the street wathnut ’

' eing ﬁf\y-

thing of it, so mbenselx was her vision an inward one, .

But now she started. Ranney M’E ear had turned’
the corner, was stopping at the eurb . . She drew
back from the window—goodness, -not in that dress!—
she couldn’t see him in that dress! Then she saw—not
Ranney, but Alice, jumping fm the ear and running up
the cement walk to the door.

The little plump: figure Besiial Into the Sones, eae
into the room w Anne was; Alice Copeland, for all
her small mze, always gave the e&eut of bustling. Amne’s
eyes took in ata glance the expensiveness of her clothes
—and their dowdiness.

“Nance darling! TI've come begging!”

Anne laughed. “For bread and bntber? Or ean I lend

you a dime?”

“Nothing so easy ! Nanee—ﬂeorge is going to Boston,
and I want to go with him! ¥ou know how I feel about
leaving the children alone with the servants! I tried to

get Miss Whitney, the trained nurse we always have, but
she’s out on a baby case. Couldn’t you and Brice stay
at the house—just for two nights? You wouldn’t have a
thing to do—but you know how I feel about the chil-
dren—"

Anne’s mind jumped. She and Brice—two nights—she
had wanted to get away .

“My dear! But of course—love to—"

“Then you couldn’t come now, could you, and just tele-
phone Brice from the house? I could
drive you over—I’ve got Ranney’s ear—
he’s away, and George took ours down
to have something done to it—"

“T shall have to get a bag, and speak
to Lucille.”

“But hurry, like a love, won't you?
George wants to start early. He'll be
there fretting by the time we get back.”

. .

stood in her bedroom with her hands
pressed to her cheeks. She and Brice
. . . for two nights . . . Then she
laughed. Oh, this time Fate had played

as I do, where I do—hale not having ever a car
of .my own, having to depend on charily,
Denison confided to Ranney Copeland's over-
sympathetic ears as she bowled along in his big

tress for the time! Had she not tried other ways, at
other times, and had it all to go over again? She would
let him have time to think, time to realize what she was
to him, time to eome to his senses! She raised the re-

- ceiver; but instead of her own number, she gave that of
* the market where she dealt.

A roast—he liked the cold-
‘meat regime—Ilet him try it! A large roast, that would
last for three dinners; for the rest, she would trust to
Lucille’s ingenuity.

. At luncheon she spoke to the maid. *“If anyone calls
or telephones, you need not say that I am staying here
whﬂa Mrs. Copeland is away. It will not be necessary—
you may just make a note of the calls, and we will give
them to Mrs. Copeland when she gets back.”

Three guiet days; two nights of soft sleep; on Friday
Aljce. returned.

“What a darling you've been, Nance! The children
look splendidly,” she said, as though she had left them
for a month and had dreaded to find them small shadows
of themselves. .

Anne laughed; she was in the mood to laugh easily,
well pleased with herself. “But it's been heavenly,” she
said.

“L hope Brlce didn’t mind !
comfortable I’ - Ft

Brice—she had not thought of that!

I hope they made him

Aliee, of eourse,

would diseover that Brice had not been here. “To tell
you the truth, dear,” she said, “I didn’t bring Brice!
He's sueh an old stay-at-home!”

Mrs.- Copeland’s- face fell. “Oh, dear! Then I

shouldn’t have begged you to come!” said she.
“Nonsense! = Brice was probably glad to get rid of

me !” i i ;
Anne laughed as she said it, but Alice’s face was still

Synopsis of the First Installment of
The Fining Pot

Anne went upstairs, for a moment “] HATE IT, hate not having things, hate living

" Anne double, yes, triple their savings.

would save Brice from himself in spile of himself
she thought, and through her influential friendships,

But that evening her old-time cheerfulness that
had lasled through dinner was dashed when Brice

Wowrld

“] have been away with Mrs. Copeland,” said Anne.
Just as well to explain a little, now; and that was close
enough to the truth. “Did you and Mr. Denison get
along all right? Did the roast come?”

“Yes'm, it come. Mr. Denison ain’t been homé lag’
night.”

Anne stood still for an instant, went on into her room.
She thought quickly. Must earry it off! __“Oh, that’s
true! I forgot he had to go away. Well, we must have
an extra good dinner for him tonight.”

Again she ordered by telephone—tomorrow, really, she
would begin to go to the store again. Then, alone at last
in her own room, she put her things to rights, slept for
an hour, dressed herself in her prettiest. She was not
going to plan the coming interview with Briee; oh, he
would be glad enough to see her! After dinner, a little
pretty penitence on her. part, embraces on his . .

HE waited dinner an hour; Brice did not come. She
thought of telephoning the office, realized that it would
be closed at that hour. At last she ate alone; the dinner
was good-—and her appetite was good. How childish
Price was! Once or twice she smiled as she visualized
his coming in—the quiet, cautious opening of the door,
his fumbling in the hall, her placid self there under the
lamp, quite as though noething unpleasant or unusual had
ever passed between them ; her looking up—*Iello, dear!
Late, aren’t you?”’ Yes, she smiled ;

Nine, ten o’clock came, and Brice did mot come. TUntil
long past twelve she sat there, a slowly returning anger
mounting within her. 80! He had not got over it yet!
He was playing her own game! Then she flushed—
Lucille had said that he had not come home ,at all, the
night before. Then, evidently, tonight, also
if that was what he was going to do. aﬂ
right! All right!

Yet she lay far into the night, sleep-
less, angry, thinking. It was despicable,
his turning the tables like this! But
she would not worry—he needn’t thlnk
she would worry !

In the morning she was aware of
Lucille’s eurious eyés. Before noon she
telephoned to the office of Farren &
Company. No, Mr. Denison was not
there. Would the person who answered
be so kind as to leave a message on his
desk, asking him to call up his house

Woman’'s

. . adster after an afternoon speni in idle challer at d 1o the writing desk and said h h in? Th he d d
! not o 2 2 sai down lo writing desk and said he wanled o when he came 1n? en she dresse

into her hands Not Brice! No, amid the luxurious surroundings of the country.club.  write a check to pay for some additional insurance for the street. On her way to the door
with Brice! She would go, not leave Again in the evening afier di hen themaid  he had just taken oul e, i

i j Fo i et A S JESESaRem Ol she stepped into the kitchen, and said,
him a word, but Jjust go. r two had served coffee in what Anne was pleased lo call SREThou i atiiokly. — Eip Aot Hok .00, hh it I '
nights. Only for two nights. It would the “drawing Toom’ she voiced her growing dis- o1 She had drausi— S Q  quite casually,
give him a chance to think. Give him conlent to Brice, her husband, and marveled self- FTamennieh 1 1hé Proviiere SR By the way, Lucille, “hn‘ll Mr. Deni- :
time to find out . . pityingly al his seeming inability to understand. “Two hundred.” son calls up, just say that Mrs, Denison

She pulled out a drawer, brought a
suitcase from the closet. A few things
—she would not need muech . .
Five minutes later she ran down the
stairs.

“T must speak to Lueille,” she said.

But Alice Copeland was already
opening the front door. “Oh. you can
telephone from the house,” she said.
“You don’t mind, do you? George is
so impatient . .

As they turned the eorner Anne looked
back ; Lucille was standing on the porch,
gazing after the ecar . . .

“I'd like lo see you in a limousine of your own,
and a house on a hill-top if you wanted il,” said
Brice. “Bul, after all, the things men work for and
want are just about the same. Those other fellows,
the ones whose wives you're running around with,
don’t have any more. Home! Money enough to
get by with! A wife, and—and children.”

“On! I'm glad, glad there are wne children.”
cried Anne.

The news that Brice was tn line for prometion with
increased pay cheered her a trifle bt the joy of the
evening was gone.

The nexy morning as Anne started out for the
market Ranney Copeland drew up in his skiny
7oadster and inviled her for a spin in the country,
The miles and the minutes slipped by and over the
luncheon table at the roadhouse where they had
stopped Anne agreed lo withdraw for Ranney lo

Two hundred—and she had drawn down to less
than that. For his sake, all for his sake; and of
course they would get it back, “turn it over.”’

“Brice, I drew some money today.”

His face fell. “How much?’ he asked quietly.

“Four thousand.”

That incredulily in hkis face—that —"What do
you mean? What's happened?”’

“Nothing has happened, my dear. You worked
hard for that money, Brice, and you were just
keeping il there in the bank. I have invested it for
you—rfor us!"

He stood up. * You have drawn out four thousand
dollars?”’
“Yes. And we'll make money by i."'

He swallowed, started to s peak, swallowed again.

wants to have dinner a little early this
evening, will you?”’ she said. He would
know, from that

That afternoon she spmt at the coun-
try club; went there and back in Vera
Ogden’s car, whom she met on the way.
Gayer than usual, she followed the other
women around the links again = .
must take some lessons in golf-—ml‘ren t
in it, really, unless you played . ..

“No'm. Ain’t anvbodv telephonad "
said Lucille, to her inguiry, on her re-
turn. Oh, she remembered—Saturday !
The office closed early. He wonld not
have gotten her message s

Again she sat at dinner alonv—sat

HAT day and the two following, in

the Copelands’ house, gave Amnne
much time for thinking. The rich rest-
fulness of the house itself, the quiet per-
fection of food serviee, even the bed
she slept on, with its deep box spring
and mysteriously soft mattress and embroidered linen, all
were as balm to her spirit; for in such a mood as that in
which Anne was, it is physical things that soothe tense
nerves. She did not see much of the children; nice little
things they were, three small girls who courtseyed prettily
when they came into a room, but who, with childhood’s
prescience, understood well enough that the lady who had
come to stay with them was not one who greatly desired
their presence.

When she had waved farewell to Alice and the impa-
tient George—Alice had come back three times to kiss the
children ever again or to leave more direetions with their
nurse—she had gone into the great dim drawing-reom.
A*New York deeorator had “done” it; but Aliee had man-
aged to give it an individual touch. Lovely things, costly
things; old Georgian paneling, furniture whose dignity
matehed it. Mellow things; things that were restful and
beautiful. Things; things that she, Anne, ought to have!
—Why not? Why had Alice Copeland, and the women like
Alice Copeland, a house like this? And why, oh, why,
had not Anne Denison one like it?

She drifted upstairs to Alice’s sitting-room—Alice had
told her to use it as her own. Here were bright printed
linens—almost unconsciously she computed their cost by
the yard. Here were soft chairs, a deep couch with em-
broidered pillows; magazines and books ; a telephone on a
stand . She remembered that s!m had not spoken
to Luclile before she left, and crossed to the telephone.
But she stopped, the receiver still on its hook. Why
should she? Why, after all, shonld she give Brice a
elue to where she was? This—she smiled as she thought
of it—this was the last place he would think of her
being in, bere, domiciled in the Copeland house as its mis-

fnvest  four

thousand dollars from the ac-
count that she and Brice had in common. She

“Annel 's nol lrue!
that money!”’
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serious. “Of course you don’'t mean that,” she said.
“But just the same, I feel conscience-stricken. You
know, I'm a perfeet goose about leaving the children;
but I'd rather leave them than be separated from George,
even for a day or two! Silly, isn’t it?”

Thinking of George Copeland, Anne could have agreed ;
but she said soberly, “I think it's sweet of you,” and
meant it. For Alice was sweet; just as sweet as though
she had never had anything in the world, anything but
love.

T WAS mid-afternoon when Mrs, Copeland drove her

home. From the ca: ihe noticed that the front window
shades were all at different heights; but aside from that
the whole house, even the street itself, struck her as
though she had been away from it a year—the same, all
too precisely the same, yet somehow not as she remem-
bered ; like some familiar place seen after aa interval of
years, with nothing changed, but whose details, once
too familiar to be noticed at all, now stood out in new
aspects—and aspeets not beautiful. In the haste of her
departure she had forgotten her key ; a disheveled Lucille,
capless, untidy, opened the door for her, and stared.

Anne turned and waved to Alice. “Good-bye! TI've
had a wonderful time!” she called out, and the ear slowly
gathered speed and went on down the narrow street,

“Well, Lucille! You have not changed for the after-
noon, have you?” she said; but she was smiling a little.
She was not going to be severe; they all let themselves
go, unless you were right there to stand over them.

“My land! I thought you-all wasn’t eoming back
again!” said the girl. Anne had started up the stairs,
and Lucille was following, with the suitcase.

You haven't drawn out
(Continued page 7 this issue)

there, not eating . . No appetite
5 . but of course—that tea at the
clab .. . no other reason . .

Sunday—no Brice—the long day
alone. Again she lay awake ..

On the morrow her anger began to be
mixed with sheer fright. This was mot like Brice.
Never would Brice go as far as this, just to fnghten
her, just to get even. Something had happened. By
mid-afternoon she realized that she could not, again, sit
alone at that table, wait alone in that room for him. She
must know Yet something of pride, pride waiting
to turn again into anger, made her want, as it were, to
cover her tracks. Foolish—ol, she knew it was foolish—
nothing ecould, could have happened; later she would
laugh at her panie . . . and it mlght get into the
papers house-telephone numbers eould be traced
s She went out to a drug-store, one where she was
not known, and into the wooden booth that housed the
pay-telephone. Brice belonged to no elub where he could
be qfnvmg She had to gather her courage before she
could put in the eall; the police-station. No accident re-
ported . . . The hospltalﬁwnothmg Absurd, to call
all the hotels . .

She leaned against the wall of the booth for a moment
before she came out of its fetid air. Brice Brice

. . What was it? What was it?

YET it was not until the following day that she found
courage enough to do what she knew must be done,
Go to him—that was it. He had always hated to have her
go to the office ; yet she had been there five or six times,
knew the men there, He would detest her going there
now ; the meeting would be none the easier there, with
the others around. She would have to make it casnal

. 8Bhe could. Just to walk in—a little horriediy—
“Sorry to interrupt, my dear, but T wanted to tell vou—”
and so on. That. Just to see him. Just to show him
that she was willing to take things up where they used
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to be. She knew she ecould eount upon DBrice to do the
same thing . . .

Half an hour on the train. The short walk. Those
doors, where Drice went in every day, and the elevator
" . The outer ofiice—a smiling nod to the man there.
One of the partitioned rooms beyond, where Brice had his
desk, with two or three other men. She put her hand
on the door how her heart was beating! A tap;
then she turncd the knob, went in. PBrice’s desk by the
window, so oddly free from papers . The men
there looked up; Mr. Whitten pushed back his chair,
came towards her smiling, hand out. :

“Mighty glad to see you, Mrs. Denison! Iope Deni-
gon’s all right?”’

Still she smiled—and how stiff her face felt! Must not
let them see—must not let them guess—oh, she must
think quiekly, speak naturally! Not ask them, not ask
Whitten—oh, she must not do that! To think gquickly—
that was it—to think of the best thing to do, and to smile
just enough . . .

“Quite all right, thank you! I wonder—I thrmghtTdn

you suppose I could sce Mr. Farren for a moment?
" Oh, she was thankful that idea came to her. Thankful she
managed to speak the words, any words. Thankful that her
voice sounded enough like her own not to give her away
to these men, Brice's associates for—how many years?

An odd little look eame and went in Whitten's eyes.
Why was he so brisk, so exceedingly cheery? Why was
he—embarrassed?

“0Oh, I'm sure you can, Mrs. Denison! Just a moment
—TI'll sece—"’ ;

Then the room of the head of the firm. Twice before
ghe had met him, once here in the office, once at his house,
where Mrs. Farren had asked her and Brice to dine. ITe
received her kindly enough.

“Won't you sit down, Mrs. Denison? What can I do
for you?”

She sat down, and he turned in his swivel chair to face
her, leaning back with his elbows on its arms, the tips
of his fingers together. She knew that Whitten had closed
the door behind him, that a young woman left a desk in
a corner and followed him out. Suddenly the courage
that had upheld her was not there; it was Brice—Briee—
she wanted—

 ¢Mrp, Farren,” she said, “T have come to ask about my
husband.” d

“Ah—yes! Of course! T am sorry, Mrs. Denison, we
are all sorry, that things have turned out s0.”

“He is not—here—"

HE old man took up a paper-knife that was on his desk.
“Well, of course, Mrs. Denison, he has told you that!
But we are sorry. 1 may say that we are very sorry indeed.”

What did he mean? She counld only look at him.

“There was really no neecessity for his leaving so soon.
In fact, we are disappointed that he felt he must do so.
Disappointed in him. These things—ah—happen. No
good taking them that way. I am sure that Denison can
find a place more—ah—more fitted to his—ah :
We gave him a month, you know, to look about in.”

Mr. Farren paused. Stopped. He had the air of hav-
ing said all there was to say. She clasped her hands
together in her lap to still their trembling, leaned a little
towards him.

“\y. Farren,” she said, “will you please tell me just
what has happened? Mr. Denison—my hushband—has—
has told me very little.”

ITis eyes sought the window, came back to her, rested
on his hand that fidgeted with the paper cutter. “Well,
my dear lady, there is very little to tell! These things
happen. There was the question, of eourse, of filling the
place that will be vacant on the first of the month—our
Mr. Grant is retiring.”

“Yes, I know.”

{ #The promotion really lay between your husband and
Mr. Whitten. It is the policy of our firm to give the
more responsible positions to men who have, so to speak,
an interest in the firm. A small thing, but a guarantee
of their feeling the responsibility as their own. On the
whole, our choice was for your hushand. A few days ago—
on Thursday, I think—we put the matter before him, sug-
gested his taking up a small block of the company’s stock
—we set the amount as low as two thousand dollars.”

Anne felt her lips grow cold.

“Tt was a shock. Mrs. Denison, I may say that it was
a real shock, when your husband confessed that he had
no savings whatever. We had not—ah—thought him that
sort of man. We—ah—expressed ourselves accordingly.
I feel we were quite within our rights in doing so. Mr.
Denison has received a fair salary here, a very fair salary,
and we expect our men to—ah—to live a little better
than within their means. Our firm is a eonservetive one.
Therefore we—ah—expressed ourselves accordingly. Mr.
Denison seemed—ah—he stated that he regretted the
firm’s lack of confidence in him—though T think we had
not gone quite so far as to imply that—and sucgested that
we might care to fill his place here. On the whole, Mrs.
Denison, that, seemed the best thing to do. sinee he took
it that way, and conmsidering our—ah—disappointment.
But we gave him—of course we gave him!—a month in
which to look about in. We were exccedingly sorry when
he came in the n-oxt day and informed us that he had
decided to leave at once. Bxeecdinady sorsy.”

She was not trembling now. It seemed to her that she
had not life enough to tremble, that she was still, still,
with life dead within her. ks som~ stiff heaviness that
weighed through her whole bodv. Yot she stood uap.

“Thank you. Mr. Farren.” she said. “You have told
me what T—what T—wished to know.”

T'he cilies are full of Ranney
Copelands—social and
Jinancial parasites — intent
only on the gra'ification of
their own desires al the cost
of untold human sorrow.

Ie stood up, held open the door for her. She knew
that she was shaking hands with him. Knew that his
oyes—really kindly eyes—were upon her own.

“I am sorry, Mrs. Denison. Great mistake, great mis-
tnke for young people to live up to their means—beyond
them. Great mistake to be hasty g

That outer office the elevator, the street . . .
rice, Brice On Thursday—that was the day
after she had gone to Alice Copeland’s and that
night Brice had not gone home A

On the train she knew that she had been walking, walk-
ing ; how far, she did not know, but for hours. No lunch,
just walking, walking So tired . Brice,
Brioe: =i =

The narrow street—the corner that Brice had turned
80 many times The little cement walk—the grass
needed cutting—how she hated the sound of the lawn-
mower, hated having péople see Brice there, using it
Lucille, tousled, her apron soiled . . . no

To g~t into the house, up to her room
3 that horrible fesling of having been walking the
streets with her soul bare, bare for everyone to see, like
that dream that comes to everyone of walking abroad
without elothing her soul, this quivering thing
that wanted to get away from the light

matter

Y MORNING she was braced by that blessing of

womankind, the instinetive demand of preserving
appearances at any cost. She was aware of Lueille’s
rolling eyes, of the suppressed excitement of her manner,
and ignored both. Not by a word of explanation. not by
so much as a gesture, would she take a maid into her con-
fidence. Then, too, word or gesture would of necessity
touch her own ecomposure, threaten it; and composure
she had, was holding hard to, the sort of composure one
wears when there is death in the house: there was nothing
to do for the moment but wait—later on things would
happen—one must wait, hold hard and wait. Wait; and
above all, not think. No, not think—shut the mind to
those thoughts, shut them out, and just—wait.

Yet—as though it were indecd a house of death—she
shrank away from the door when the postman rang. But
it was nothing—a letter from Miss Willy. She opened
it, searcely saw the words—poor Miss Willy, always
wanting to see her! Tt was after ten o'clock when the
messenger bhoy dropped his wheel at the curb and came
running up to the door. Lucille brought her the little
book to be signed, with its grimy sheet scribbled over with
names of other people who had received them—those let-
ters or telegrams ; those names that meant nothing to her,
that ‘meant so much to others. Not until Luecille had
vanished into the back of the house again did she really
look at the letter in her hand. Then—her knces trembled,
from disappointment or relisf—then she saw that it was
only from Ranney Copeland, his business address in the
corner. In a moment she ran a finger under the flap of
the envelope. Something dropped to the floor, but her
cves were on what Ranney had serawled.

“Dear Nance.—Just back, and find this ad-
dressed to you in my care. When your fortune is
made, you'll be getting dozens of these. I
thought it might amuse you to taste the first
sample. See yon soon,

Yours, RANNEY.”
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That was all—some business cireular, then . . .
How sick she felt . . .

; She stooped to the letter that had dropped,
turned it over. The handwriting was Brice’s.

2
)
.

What becomes of the hours when life stands still?
Anne Denison thought of that, afterward, and wondered ;
at the time, during that day and the next, there was
not thouglit for Anne, but only feeling, and at times an
enveloping numbness. Ier world had burst, like an elec-
tric bulb, its pieces flown off never to be gathered to-
gether again; and there was no light. Nothing was real.
The very furniture in her house took on strange shapes,
grotesque ; the sunlight dazzled her, the dark made her
want to cry out and beat it away. She was aware of
Lucille’'s anxious hovering at times, knew that food was
set before her which she had not ordered and which she
did not eat. Rings at the telephone went unanswered;
when the door-bell rang,

“I am out, Luvcille!” she had ealled, and heard the
girl’s drawling voice explaining that Mis’ Denison wasn’t
feelin’ right well. There must have been time; but it was
unmarked, to her consciousness, like those hours when
one sits at a bedside watching a life pass. Now and
again she read Brice’s letter; then hid it away, locked it
away, only to take it out again and read.

“Anne, T have been a blind fool. Even when
the girl said you had gone in his ecar, I couldn’t
believe it until I learned that he had left town.
God knows I don’t want to stand in your way.
The four thousand, and what you can get on the
equity in the house, will see you through until
you get your divorce. Let it be desertion. I
will not contest. BRICE.”

Gradually, after a day or two, she began again to
think, to reason. It was all plain enough. Those words
she had said when they parted, the night of the guarrel—
“Anything I want him to be” and “Perhaps you will find
that out sooner than you expeet.”” Ier anger, her miser-
able, childish anger when she said them, the satisfaction
she had had in hurting him! Her leaving the next day
for Alice’s; Lucille on the porch, staring after the car.
She could imagine that scene when Brice returned, and
what Lucille must have told him—

“No, sir, she ain’t come in yet. She went off this
mornin’ with Mist’ Copeland in the car.” .

OMETHING like that, and Briee’s anger at her dis-

obedience of his wishes, her apparent flaunting of his
command not to be seen again with Ranney Copeland.
Ter not coming home ; and—she turned hot and cold when
she thought of that!—what Brice had been through, that
next day, at the office. Ilis shame, when he had had to
confess to Mr. Farren that he had not so much in the
world as two thousand dollars. the two thousand dollars
that was only half of what she had drawn just the day
before to put into Ranney Copeland’s hands, the two
thousand dollars that would have given him that coveted
and well-deserved better position, a real stand in the
world. Yes. her not coming home, after that next day of
his: and what sort of night had he spent? What sort of
night. whils ghe elont go dreamlessly in that <oft bed of
Alice’s?  She reealled, what (Continued on page 39)
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Mud and Stars

the two men who looked out from behind
prison bars. One saw mud and the other
saw stars!

past environment inte what she thought
was a hopeless sea of mud; and how she
was able to ehange the focus of her gaze
_and see- the stars.

The household of Jabez Ward, on Crane’s Nest, was in
unusual excitement, for Clement had just returned fram
the bi-weekly trip down to the mailbox and brought a
letter from Alan, the older son. A letter from Alan was
in itself unusual beeause his letters sinee he had gone to
town some nine years before had been few and far be-
tween. A letter or two during the winter maybe, a postal
card from some summer resort during the summer, a
check to his mother on her birthday and a box of gifts
at the holiday season comprised the ordinary ran of cor-
respondence with Alan. And this letter had come at
none of the ordinary periods. It was addressed to Agatha
Ward, his mother. She opened it nervously while Tem-
perance and Glement and their father, Jabéz, crowded
about to see. It was just past the dinner hour and a
smell of scorching corn from a pan still on the stove
seeped into the air. What mattered scorching corn in the
face of a letter from Alan?

My very dear Mother,

I am coming home for a visit and I am bringing you a
new daughter—my wife of two weeks. Her name is
Barbara and she has been quite seriously ill, which is
the reason we were married hurriedly. Her doctor said
“mountain air,” and I knew that you would be glad to
see us both. We'll come on the two-forty Thursday, so
tell Clem to be sure and meet us with the light buggy.

. Affectionately, your son, ALAN.

_IMMEDIATELY Agatha Ward began to ery, because
custom had taught her that to cry was the approved
thing when one had news of a wedding. Of course Alan
had been gone for nine years and had probably changed a
lot but even at that he was the same little tike who had
clung to her skirts and from whose lisping lips she had
first heard the heavenly musie of . . . Mammy. He
called her mother now. And he was married! Barbara
. . it was a right pretty name. And the poor little
ﬂung had been sick; so Alan was bringinig her home to
his mother. Agatha felt a thrill of satisfaction. Her
first-born had not gotten so far away from. her after all.
What were nine years if they were uneventful? Nothing!
At the first sign of trouble her boy was turning to—his
mother. The family was surprised at the radiance which
shone suddenly through her tears.
Temperanee’s eyes were glisteding. “Oh,

Mammy, an’

7| OU have heard the verses perhaps about :

Well, this is the story of a -
woman who looked out from behind a .

. talk to an™—"’

“is T]mrstluy an’

In which a city-bred woman is permitted to
see herself not as she looks, but as she is

By ALMA BOICE HOLLAND

Illustrations by Hanson Booth

I've allus wanted a sister.  Somebody to chum with an’
It was Clement. “D’ye know that this
that it's just'h;df after twelve an’ that
there ain't'a light buggy this side o" John Mason’s?”
“There’'d be. no-timg te borry, but we-. (.(] fix up thv
spring wagon real comfortable with hay an’ some quilts.”

“Whoops !”

_-Jabez was taking a hand.

ST get that new cu:mmn an’ wh!to ([mlt I've ]ust

" finished an’ the blue an’ gold one an’ some pillows an’—

Agatha was becoming enthused.

“\Vell, you ail ¢’n be hitehin’ up an’ gettin’ ready while
I change my cluthos for there won’t be much more than
enongh time.”  Clement started for above stairs.

Tempcrduu‘ hastened to assist her mother get ready
the pillows and qullt‘; and Jabez went out te hiteh up the
bay to the light spring wagon. The air was filled with a
pleasant excitement and presently everything was ar-
ranged and Clement re-appeared, his weck-old beard gone,
his black hair. shining, and a change of corduroys, well
patched but immaculately elean.. Temperance and his
mother besieged him with last minute injunctions as he
climbed. up on .the seat which he would share with Alan
coming home;: his father tossed him the reins and he
was gon(‘——down the trail towards the little valley station,

CLEMENT would not return for three hours or longer.
Jabez went back to the work in the fields and Agatha
Ward and her daughter went within to prepare for the
returning son and his bride the old room which had once
been Alan’s own, but which had been allowed to de-
teriorate into a store room because of the long vacancy.

The outlook was discouraging but the idea of Alan’s
new wife lent zest and in two hours it was done.. The
bare wood floor had been serubbed white and spotless and

‘the four-sectioned window pane was four pastoral spring

landscapes not to be approached by any . artist of fame.
The old chest of drawers was washed with a soapy solu-
tion and then rubbed down with a mixture of tallow and
turpentine until it gleamed.  This treatment was also
extended to the straight chair, the door and the window
sills. After it was all finished they. stood back.to view
their work and get the general effect. Temperance shook
her head dissatisfiedly.

- different somehow,

The family stood in an anxic''s embarrassment

waiting for the ¢irl to make some move

1

“It won't do, Mammy! Don't look just . . . right.”
“It’s elean!” (R
“Yes—it's clean—but folks in towns are used to things
The woman’s magazine showed a bed-
room”—she had started down stairs after it. Temper-
anee was studying the page as she came back into the
room. She brought it to her mother. “Sce herg, there
really ought to be some kind or other of rug on the floor;
and a mirror—there simply has to be a mirror; and lons
curtains to the window and a cushmn on the chau', and—_‘
and-—oh, it’s just—all wrong.” i

Agatha surveyed the criterion of bedroom fushfqn in-
tently.

“I don’t know how we ¢’d manage it—unless—y nleus—
there’s your hope-chest, Tempy. Don’t you Imve most of '
these things in it?”

“My hope-chest?”  The girl's tone held relictance.
For a moment she struggled with the thought. * arbars
—Alan’s wife—a new sister! It'd take most everythmg
I've got—but, well, I guess maybe that'd be the best way
out of it.”

N HOUR later the two of them again stood back to

judge of their handiwork and this time the result
brought satisfaction. Long muslin curtains were hung at
the window ; a cushion piecced together of many different
colors of silk stood stiffly against the chair-back over
which a little round crocheted doily had been hung. A
set including scarf, bedspread and bolster cover,. em-
broidered in brilliant blue and which had been given to
Temperance by a peddler who had been permitted to stay
for several days at the Ward’s during a temporary indis-
position, adorned the chest of drawers and the bed. A
round rag rug which the girl had braided on long winter
evenings lay on the floor beside the bed where Alan’s wife
might step out upon it of mornings. And still they lacked
a mirror, and a mirror was essential to a bedroom.

“Mammy,” coaxed Temperance, “why couldn’t we bring
the mirror off the back poreh where PPa an’ Clement
shaves an’ let them use their little pocket glasses. They
wouldn’t care an' it would loek so much better. C‘ouldn't
we?”

“It would -be—nieer,” hesitated Agatha, but Temper-
ance was already half-way down the stairs. ;

The whistle of the two-forty had sounded its long
too-o-oot into the hills when Clement drove into the wvil-
lage, and in a few more minutes there came a louder,
shriller warning, then a spiral of black smoke and then

~ the train.

Clement doffed his wide hat ¢that was the Iuat thmg
Temperance had w ]il\])! red to him as he atartt‘d). pushed
back. his :,}umng hair and moistened his lips nerveusly.
A glow of pride suffused him that there were so many
people around the station who would see Alan when he

T
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eame home, not to mention the fact that Alan would have
a wife—a town wife., Clement tied the horse and made
his way towards the puflfing engine.

There he was! There was
Clement rushed forward boyishly.

“Hello, there, Clem, old fellow. How's everybody?
Here's your new sister. Don’t breathe too heavily around
where she is or she might blow away.” Alan hailed him
gaily and then Clement turned to look at the girl,

Alan—and—Barbara !

HE was little for a fact: and pale with great dark

eyes that reminded Clement of a hurt kitten. She
smiled wanly, tiredly and clung a little closer to Alan.

“I'm sure—sure pleased to meet you,” the boy assured
her enthusiastieally, “an’—an’ the air around here is sup-
posed to be good: maybe you’ll get to feelin® better.”
As he spoke he led the way towards the wagon,

Barbara raised the tired eyes a trifle surprisedly when
she saw the wagon and a momentary frown passed aeross
Alan’s face. Clement noticed both.

“Sorry,” he apologized bashfully, “but it was the best
we could do. We don’t have a buggy an’ your letter
didn’t come in time to borry one:; so Mammy an’ Temper
fixed this up the best they could.”

“Temper?’ There was mild interrogation in Barbara's
voice.

“Temperance, my sister, your new. sister,” Alan an-
swered her, as he liftéd her up inte the wagon. “You
better wait here until we go back and-get the luggage.”
Clement was already gone.

“Alan,” the tone was fretful, “do I have to ride up
that mountain on these quilts with the trunks? T want
something up to my back. I'm afraid I'll get frightfully
jolted. I do wish I could ride on the seat.”

“Why, of course you ean, honey. I'll ride back here.
I guess mother and Temperance thought you were a
really, truly invalid and that you would have to lie down.
Be back in a minute, 'Bye!”

To one who does mot love the mountains, twilight
there is depressing. Dusk was just beginning to deseend
when Clement and Alan and Barbara reached the last
bend which coneéaled the house from view. Along the
road were dark, stunted growths of cedar and the purpling
bushes were yet rain-whipped from a storm of yesterday.
A doleful tinkle-tinkle betokened the home-bound cows
and somewhere in the distance could be heard the melan-
choly eall of a crow. Something of winter's keenness
still lingered in the air and involuntarily the girl shivered.
She looked back at Alan. He was musing and smoking
his pipe. Barbara endeavored to shake off the feeling of
gloom which had taken possession of her.

“We'll be there now in about five
Clement told her.

So the girl tried to divert her mind by wondering what
the house would be like. Presently she had the mental
picture worked out satisfactorily. Country houses were
always white with wide porches and inviting green trim.
There would be a well and some trees in the front yard
and they would be white-washed to mateh the house and
the low paling fence. The window shades
would be green and the curtains white and to
night the lamps would be lighted and shine
forth brightly.

4 Barbara peered into
“the distance, It had
minutes and
vet she conld see no sign
of the Ilights. Then
they turned the corner
and there was the house.
Little and gray and lop-
pided ; a weather-beaten
" mountain home with one
dim light visible in the
back part of it. Bar-
bara felt a real twinge
of alarm and it was not
until Alan had come up
_ behind her and put his
arms around her that
the feeling subsided.

“AHERE it is,” he

‘told her, “just ex-
actly as it was the day I
Jeft. Scarcely secms pos-
gible that it could have
been nine years ago.
Mountains don’t change
like towns!”

“It's been painted
twice,” vouchsafed Cle-
ment, “but houses right
out in the weather don’t
hold paint very good.
The inside’s* different,”
he promised cheerfully, “it’'s only been three years since
Pa had it papered an’ the summer kitchen built on.
Your room’s been used for a store room but I reckon
Temper'll have it fixed up some.”

The folks inside the house had heard the rumble of the
wheels and had come to the front door; Jabez first by
right of prerogative, Agatha directly behind him holding a
corner of her apron nervously in one hand, and in the back-
ground, Temperance, who by reason of her position hoped
“to get a glimpse of Barbara before she came into the house.

“Why, she’s ridin’ on th' seat,” gasped Temperance,

“%an’ Alan an’ the trunk’s ridin' on our best quilts.”

”

more minutes,”

“Hush-s-sh !"" warned Agatha.

By this time, Alan had jumped out and lifting Barbara
down from ‘the high seat carried her bodily into the house.
There was a moment’s awkwardness. Then the returned
son shook hands with his father, kissed his mother af-
fectionately, pinched Temperanece’s cheek and enquired
for the general health. Barbara stood dispiritedly by.
Alan turned to her,

“Mother, this is Barbara,” he said simply; then, “and
this is my father and my sister, Temperance, Barbara.”

The family stood in an anxious embarrassment waiting
for the girl to make some move, Instinet bade her extend
a limp hand. A wave of hysterical wretchedness swept
over ner, This was Alan’s family. She could scarcely
believe it ; Alan’s mother, this ungainly woman in ealico;
Alan’s sister, this bony, untidy girl of awkward de-
meanor; Alan’s father, this rough bearded man in blue
denim. Clement was not so bad but he was just a boy
and then—to another woman, the women-folks of a man's
family are the ones of most concern. It was all so different
from what she had expected—she felt herself going limp.

LAN caught her, “This trip has been most too much
for her. She’s not very strong yet, Been sick—anemia.
Doctor said she needed lots of eggs and milk and moun-
tain air. DBe all right after a month or so up here.”
Barbara caught the last words as, Temperance leading
the way, Alan earried her upstairs. Then she felt her-
self being gently lowered into acons of space which a
quarter of an hour later turned out to be a feather bed.
Temperance was bathing her temples with eamphor and
Alan’s ungainly mother was just entering the room with

an iron which she had heated to put to her feet. Bar-
bara’s breath came in little gasps.
“I'm all right now, please. It's really nothing. I have

I'm really quite

these faint spells but they are soon over.
She felt

able to get up now. Where—where's Alan?”
somehow desperately in need of Alan,

“I'll go get him,” offered Temperance, “He’s down-
stairs washing up.” She lingered a half-moment, hoping
that Barbara would have something to say about the
beautiful room. Barbara surveyed her wearily.

“I—1 hate feather beds,” she told the waiting girl.
“Could you find me something else tomorrow? And will
you get us two separate pillows instend of this bolster
and take that tidy off the chair? Things like that bother

Barbara rose from the bed and advaneed towards

Alan.”
the mirror above the chest of drawers to straighten her

hair. The effect was startling for the mirror reflected a
being with unnatural eyes, a mouth drawn hideously to
one side, one high cheek bone and one low one and an
elongated chin, Alan’s wife turned a despairing coun-
tenanee to Alan’s sister. “Will you take it away, please?
I—I—oh, how horrible everything is!” She threw her-
self back on the bed in a convulsion of tears.
Temperance fled. What manner of creature was this
who apparently eould not appreciate the beauty of such
an unusual bedroom? Temperance was angry and hurt
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and bewildered and was only soothed when after reciting
the whole tale to her mother, Agatha made excuses for
the young wife because she was tired and ill.

The evening meal passed off without incident and later
Barbara sat in the rocking chair before the fire while the
work was being done up for the night.

Morning disclosed the fact that Barbara had brought
gifts. After breakfast she asked Alan to earry the grip
down stairs for her before the family separated for the
day. For Agatha she had purchased a perfume bottle of
etched glass which was filled with an odorous pale gr@en
liquid. For Temperance, Barbara produced a set of
manicurist implements with accompanying boxes of paste,
orange stick and polish. For Jabez there was a leather
bound copy of the Iliad and for Clement a pair of pongee
silk pajamas.

For all of these Alan’s wife was stiffly, duly thanked.

A month passed with everybedy conscious of a strange
new tension in the family. Barbara was consistently un-
comfortable despite the many efforts which Alan’s kin-
folks put forth in her behalf. To Barbara they were
always Alan’s family. Life in a farm home is essentially
a busy one and yet the new wife had only' to suggest or
wish and things were done for her.

Did she want the water warmed and ecarried up to her
room of mornings? It was Temperance who could pause
in the tedious task of putting away the morning’s milk to
do this. Always there was an iron heated to put to her
feet at night, fresh water in the bedroom, extra cooking
of tidbits and delicacies; and when Barbara shiveringly
expressed dislike of the red flannel blankets which were
the best that the little family possessed, then, because the
village store had no others, Agatha sat up the most of
one night and manufactured a pair from yards of eofton
outing flannel.

Alan, working in the outdoors with his father and
Clement, had fallen inte a sort of kinship with his people
and despite the discomforts of her life Barbara was gain-
ing in weight and a slight rose color was creeping into
her cheeks.

SUCH was the situation on the day that Lem Parson’s

boy drove past the Ward place to carry tidings of a

party at his house in the following week. Barbara was

interested. A party? She had not supposed that these

wtiff, undemonstrative people ever gave themselves up to

the gaity of entertainment. They were so everlastingly
busy! Work—nothing but a continuous round of
work from daylight until after dark.

One day, noticing that Agatha had a deep furrow
between her brows as she ironed, Barbara had asked
Temperance if her mother did not need glasses; and
Temperance had answered her, calmly, that her mother
was suffering from siek headache. Sick headache and
ironing! Barbara had continued her reading slightly
provoked to think that anyone would try to iren with

an attack of headache.

During the first week
of her sojourn with
them, Alan’s wife had
determined that she
would educate Alan’s
family into a different
mode of life; but she
had failed to take into
consideration that the
manner of living of
mountain folk is almost
as old as the soil they
till and that, to a cer-
tain extent, work must
inevitably remain—
work.

The party promised
something different. It
transpired that the en-
tire family was to ot-
tend and that there was
to be daneing, ice eream
and seventeen different
kinds of cake.

The week passed
quickly and on the night
of the affair everybody
was assembled and
ready at half past six,
Barbara was radiant in
turquoise blue taffeta, a
short white cape about
her shoulders and her
hair piled soft and hi-'\.
The excitement of the
diversion lent a soft
flush to her face and
her eyes sparkled viva-
ciously. Temperance
hung timidly by, dressed in stiff white with her hair
braided tightly back, glorying in Barbara’s beauty.
Agatha, who was to help serve the young folks, had
donned her full, black poplin skirt and part-silk waist in
honor of the oeceasion.

Jabez had hitched the pair of bays to the spring wagon
and placed enough chairs in the back to accommodate the
family. Barbara felt instinetively that she was going
forth to conquest. She would show these uncouth moun-
taineers something of the charm and poise of eulture.
Perhaps if Alan’s family saw how other folks admir~1
her, it would affect their (Continued on page 24)

Barbara suddenly
understood. Alan
was. ashamed
of her
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A Third Episode in the Career of Joan Scarlett, Mystery Girl

Two strohg arms were flung about her

and she was jerked backward

=w|HI storm inereased in violence as the

)il man and the girl in the open roadster
raced for shelter. -

At the gate of a spacious estate they
turned in, and ran the ear through the
grounds and under a shed. Then, with
the elements warring about them, they
looked at each other and laughed.

“You wouldn’t expeet two investigators of crime, two
hardened old creatures like us, to be alarmed at a storm,
now would you?” asked the girl, taking off her hat and
regarding it ruefully. “Ugh! That was a nasty flash.
Truly I am afraid of lightning. Do you suppose it will
keep up all night?”

“It rather looks like it. Do you know whose place this
ig??

“Haven’t a notion. Don't quite know where we are.”

Clyde Morris, one of the most promising young de-
tectives at Headquarters glanced admiringly at his com-
panion as he spoke. And many a man glanced ad-
miringly at Joan Searlett, and had perforce to glance
away agnin!

Miss Secarlett, with five years of brilliant eriminal sue-
cesses behind her, was never anything but “strictly busi-
ness.”

She loved her work, which had been her father’s work
during his lifetime, and each year it was posscssing her
more completely.

“We shall have to get under shelter soon,” she said
with a shiver. “The storm grows worse every minute.
Let us run for the house. I'm frozen.”

Her hand in young Morris’, they made the house amid
another outburst of the storm. Water dripped from their
eyelashes and the girl’'s smart long coat was drenched.

She glanced about the handsome porch while Morris
rang the bell. “Fine old place,” she nodded. “I should
know whose it is.”

A man in livery opened the door and while Morris
was making his explanation a girl crossed the shadows of
the hall within.

“Lane, ask the lady and gentleman to come in,” she
called in a high, sweet voice.

When Joan and Morris entered the wide, handsomely
earved old hall the girl was standing beside the lights
she had evidently turned on, regarding them with lively

The Stohehurst

In which the life of a noted lawyer is
- saved and a cunning criminal brought
to justice through the fearless action
of a brilliant young woman detective

By MADELEINE SHARPS BUCHANAN

interest. Trained to read faces, Joan Scarlettliked the
girl at onece. And she was seldom wrong about things
like that.

“You are terribly wet. How wretched !” said the girl
with impulsive warmth. “Come into the library here and
let me send for something hot. ILane, bring coffee and
sandwiches, please.”

Joan, protesting, shivering, dragged her wet clothes to
the fire which blazed in the wide fireplace in the room to
the left.

“We were lunching at the Roadside Inn,” she explained
through chattering teeth, “and we rather lost our way
coming back.

“Whose place is this?”

“This is my father’s home,” said the girl gently. “My
father is John Stonehurst.”

“Oh!” Joan swung about.,
hurst?”

¥ eag

“And your father is quite ill, is he not?"”

“Yes,” the girl's soft mouth quivered. “He is much
worse. We do not expect him to live many days.”

Joan glanced at Morris where they both sat erouched
over the blazing logs. The strange illness of the great
corporation lawyer had been the talk of the papers for
days. Not a specialist who had been ealled from near
or far could guess at the malady which had suddenly
struck down a man full of health and spirits.

“You are Lucille Stone-

T SEEMED strange to Joan, whose business was in-
vestigating the apparently umexplainable, that she
should have sought shelter in that house of all others dur-

ing the storm.
“T am sorry to hear that,” she told Miss Stonehurst

gravely. “You are not alone here, are you?”’

Woman's World
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“No. There is a nurse and my adopted sister Maud.
Some of the servants have been with me for years. And
my cousin Edwards Payne was visiting here when fither

was taken ill. He stayed on.”

“I am Joan Searlett and this is Mr. Morris, of Head-
quarters,” said Joan then impulsively.

Miss Stonehurst started and looked sharply at her two
guests. The butler entered at that moment with réfresh-
ments and she waited until he had gone before she spoke.

“It is so strange that you should have come at this
time. I have longed to consult someone like you about
my father.” ‘

“You don’t mean you think there is anything sinister
about his illness?” breathed Joan, her interest afire at
onee.
“T don't know,” Miss Stonehurst looked down at her
tightly elasped hands. “It seems so strange that he
should have been taken ill, as he was, so suddenly., He
grew worse at onee,”

QAN poured herself another cup of coffee, glanecing at
Morris. “Tell mé all you ean about it,” she encour+
aged her nervous hostess. 0%
“Father came home to dinner last Thursday not quite
himself,”” began Miss Stonehurst obediently. “I mean by
that he seemed absent minded and the next night he fell
into a sort of stupor over the dinner table, Maud and I
helped him to bed. He never came out of that, just kept
sinking. TFor two days now he has lain in a coma. Doe-
tor Van Zandt said this morning he could not live many

days. We have had every doector and specialist here to
see him who is at all known. You have probably read
that.”

“Yes, T have,” said Joan slowly, “I wonder if you will
answer me some personal questions?”

“I'll answer you anything,” said the girl eagerly, “I
have become positive that there is something wrong about
my father’s illness.”

“Have you tested him as far as possible for poison?”

“Oh, yes.”

“Blood tests?”

“Nes.”

“Where was Mr. Payne when your adopted sister and
yourself took him to bed?” !

“At his club.” (Continued on page 14})
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The Power of Personality

An Illuminating Interview With Elsie Janis—Celebrated Advocate of the Smile

legv that the wnters of pmvubs, max-
ims, saws and ads \ges have gnarded with
jealous fervor for centuries—but the
man who penned that famous joker:
“Beanty Is Only Skin Deep” was plumb

reckless, and every American woman
knows it.
For “Save the Surface and You Save All” does not

apply to womanly beauty. If it did many of our varnish-
like cosmetics would have other reasons for their
existence than- the ability to fatten their manu-
facturers’ bank accounts.

We know, only too well, that rouge and, powder
and bleach and grease paint and cream and-mas-
ecara and belladonna ecannot produce -even super-
ficial or skin-deep beauty, and we know that real
beauty has its foundation, its roots, far below the
gkin. Cosmetics serve us well, but we must not
expect the impossible from them; we must realize
their limitations.

Beauty consists of far more than the mere pos-
gession of classie features, or a perfect form or a
peach-bloom complexion. Physieal pufn :etion must
have something behind it to justify its existenee.
That something may be strength, or health, or love,
or poise, or grace, or charm—but it must hn some-
thing more than cold, lifcless, ums'spunalw phys-
ical perfeetion. Real beanty is aquiver with the
breath of life; it radiates happm: ss and health;
it exudes buoyancy and spirit; it holds the prom-
ise of romance and the glow of expectancy.

And all this is the essence of what? Or Per-
sonality, for Personality is the very core of beauty.
Without it beauty is robbed of its beauty and with
it the plain is made beautiful.

It is personality that surrounds that little
freckle-faced, snub-nosed, laughing, friendly, sym-
pathetic, jolly, frank, out-spoken Molly Reilly with
friends and admirers—yes, i ile a
half dozen infinitely better looking girls hunt their
dance: partners—and whilé the classieally beautiful
Estaline Wentworth-Allyn, or whatever her name
may be, reigns in an empty court,

Personality Defined

UST what is personality? Ior oune thing, it is

that spirit which stirs the friendly laungh way
down in the coekle of your heart; that puts the
twinkle in the eye and the smile on the lips; that
inspires the kindly thought and the desire to under-
gtand; the something that forces the song from
the heart to the throat and prompts the helping
hand. It is the spawn of friendship and love—
the expression of happiness and understanding and
faith.

And then again, it's a viewpoint. It's the

something that makes you laugh away your cures;
that helps you over the rough spots: that wraps
your arms about the troublesome little ones who
have undone your day's work—that turns their
muddy little tracks aecross your eclean floor into a
golden path aeross your heart:
den and soothes the nerves.
~ And it is the something that draws from the
gsoul and the heart another something that puts
beauty into the plainest face and hrings a sparkle
to the eye and a tilt to the head.
" But personality is a two-edged blade—it iz not al-
ways positive for good. Personality ean mar beauty as
well as make it. I ean close my eyes to picture two young
girls; one with the complexion of a hazy dawn, with
silken hair like a golden sunset:; with figure sublime and
features perfect; full throated, white as driven snow—
as beautiful as physical perfection ean make woman.
And the other? Immature of figure, irregular of feature,
dark of complexion and with just plain hur Not even
good looking.

But look closer! The golden haired beauty is talking.
The soft. full lips are drawn tight, the liguid blue
eyes are partly closed. The perfeetly molded features are
hard set, the beautifully dimpled chin has an aggressive
forward thrust.

“Qay listen—I've got a living to make.
out hustling for a bunch of bums—T don’t think!
ity begins at home, and me, I'm home today.”

You turn away. Beauty—beauty is positively ugly this
morning. That woman is not heautiful, her. physique is
simply lying.

But here is our plain little girl. Her lips are not per-
fect cupid bows of cherry red—but they are laughing.
Her eyes are not liguid blue, but they twinkle and danee,
with fun and friendship. And there is not a hard line
in the jolly little face.

She #s not all laughter though. The same question
that was asked the beauty. puts a sober, thoughtful look
in those eyes, and seems to melt the whole face to soft-
pess.  She nods slowly :

“Do what I ean for the

1 see myself
Char-

wounded boys? TI'd be proud

Those of you who have seen Miss Janis in “The Fair
or in any of the delightful vaudeville skits
in which she has appeared ean well understand why it is that her
presence in o field hospital or army canteen brought courage and
cheer to our homesick boys in France.
tnfluence that it waes only recently she was decorated by
Marshall Foch and saluted with the kiss of the accolade in recog-

nition of her distinguished services.

“The Slim Princess,”

that lifts the bur- her

By William Fleming French

to—and you can count me in for all day, both days.
I'm sorry I can’t do much myself.”

And then somcbody said beauty is only skin deep, when
something has flowed up from her heart to her face and
stamped it indelibly with beauty.

Personality—would you like to see a sample of it?
There is on the Ameriean stage a woman with a million

P,and A. Photos

Elsie Janis

admirers. A million—yes; two million, and more. Her
fame and her friendship are international; the theatre-
going publie of three countries are at her feet. She has
the respect, admiration and comradeship of all who know
her.

That woman is “Our Elsie,” the girl with the person-
ality-plus. Who has not heard of Elsie Janis, the Pal of
all America? No doughboy, certainly. Elsie Sunshine
they call her, and Elsie Sunshine she is,

Personality Is the Secret of Her Charm

ERSONALITY—that is what this girl is famous for.

Not her skin-deep beauty. And yet when the twelve
most beautiful women in Ameriea are picked she ranks
far up on the list. TIs this because she possesses to the
nth degree the physical perfections of the so-called beau-
tiful woman? Not at all.

She is beautiful not because of symmetry of feature,
perfection of figure, glory of hair or liquid depth of eye,
but because of the personality she radiates. Because she
bubbles good cheer and joy; because her spirit is un-
quenchable ; because her eyes sparkle with the light of
happiness and friendship; because she is as elean and
bracing as a sunshiny morning; because she is as fresh
as the dew and as joyous as the gurgling brook: beeause
she glows with health and strength; becauss her gaze is
straight and steady, her smile sincere, her vpice clear and
her handelasp firm. There is nothing weak, or hesitant,
or shifty or flighty about this young woman. She is a
glorious example of strength in true womanhood.

Flsie Janis has a beautiful mouth, perfeet teeth, rich

Co-ed,"”

In fact, so widespread was

brown hair and a supple figure—but you hardly notice
these qualities in her. There is the expression that seems
to blend them all into a something that just fascinates
you. For one thing, her brown eyes just won't quit
laughing—except when she hears of someone’s trouble or
pain. Then they just melt—and you melt with them.

Ilsie is always smiling—but not the set smile of the
professional beauty. It’s a twinkling, come-and-go sort
of smile, You don't know whether her mouth is going to
simply twiteh or burst out laughing.

Elsie’s smiles are from the heart. When I asked
her if she did not think a smile was a great beauti-
fier she became serions.

“Some smiies are—and some are not. I hate a
frozen smile. And I can reeognize it, too. Don’t
think I ecan’t. My mother used to say to me:
‘Remember, Elsie, a smile in the heart is worth
two on the faeel”

“Can you tell me what is your favorite beauty
exercise ?”

“Gee Whiz, yes! A good, long laugh. Old Doc
Laughter is the best beauty specialist I know.
Only don’t try to kid yourself with a ecackle
pushed out from your chest. Remember that a
laugh from the heart is worth a dozen from the
chest.”

“You believe in exerecise, of course?”

“Oh, you should follow me! Exercise is my
middle name. I'm always on the go—swimming,
walking, golf, tennis and dancing. In exercise I
am strenuous—I admit that. But in everything
else my motto is ‘moderation.’

“What success I have had I owe to moderation.
If it were not for my exercise hobby I would say
moderation in everything. But I just ean’t seem
to get too much fresh air.

“I eat anything T like—but with moderation.
1f'I want ice cream, ice cream it is, with modera-

tion. I have ‘my fun—right along—but with
moderation. I even try to be moderate in my
laughter.”

And her laugh is moderate—it is ever-ready, but
low pitched and sincere.

“And I look for moderation in other people,” she
continued. “If I hire someone to work on the
stage for me I look for beauty, of course. Dut
first I want to know if the girls I pick are moder-
ate—so they may keep their beauty. Then I
want to know something about their persomalities.
I don’'t care how beautiful a woman may appear,
she is not beautiful if she is disagreeable or moody
or selfish or hard. And when she gets into one of
those moods she will not even appear beautiful.

Love Makes Any Face Beautiful

HE surest way to spoil beauty is to forget

moderation, or to be ugly. A look of real love
will make any face beautiful. Bitter, selfish, hard
thoughts will make any face ugly.”

“Then you think beauty is largely a state of
mind 7"’

Miss Janis shook her head slowly. “No—o, not
a state of mind—rather an expression of a state of
mind, or rather of a state of heart. You ean’t
be hard, and grasping, and selfish and inconsiderate
and econeceited and not have it show on your face.

“Don’t forget that. You can’t half close your eyes in
calculating anger or bitterness and not have them tell on
you when you are at your best behavior. You cannot
tighten your lips in” meanness and not have them more
than hint at the devil within you. You eannot spend
half your time frowning and not have a few permanent
lines creep in.”

When this girl of the personality-plus mentioned lines
it brought a natural question from me.

“How do you keep your face so free from lines. Why;
it's as wrinkle free as that of a sixteen year old girl.”

“Aha,” laughed Miss Janis, “that’s the work of my
beauty specialist, old Doe Laughter, A laugh a day will
keep the wrinkles away. Only multiply that by a hun-
dred. I laugh and sing and make faces, and that's the
only massaging my face gets, DBut that keeps the muscles
of the face firm, and firm muscles mean no wrinkles.”

“Then, Miss Janis, you believe that beauty is more
than skin deep and that you must be beautiful right
down in your heart if you expeet to be beautiful on the
surface?”

“Ixactly! Iiverybody knmows that. You ean prove
it to yourself in front of the mirror in five minutes,
Laughter, love, friendliness, sympathy—that is what
makes beauty. At least, that's my firm belief.”

And might we not well take this to heart, and put a
little effort toward developing beauty from within as well
as trying to secure it by massage and eosmetics? If we
practice the Janis method and our exercises fail to make
us beautiful, there is at least the certainty that they will
be good for our souls,
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The Stonehurst Affair

(Continued from page 12)

“Why didn’t the servants earry him
upstairs?”

“Lane helped us. Father woke up
once and seemed to want us beside him.”

“Does your sister share equally with
vou in your father's will?"”

Laueille Stonehurst flushed but after a
moment she replied frankly.

“Qo far as I know. TFather and my
mother, now dead, adopted Maud when
she was a baby. We are of the same
age. They were always very fond of
her.”

“And yon? Are you?”’

The flush deepened. “Outside of the
natural jealousy of the rightful daughter
of the house for an outsider, I am.”

“@ood. I love an answer like that,”
snid Joan brightly. “Why do you feel
that there is something sinister about
your father's illness?”

“T don’t know. I have from the first.
And for two nights now and once when
the nurse was out in the afternoon, I
have seen someone clse in my father's
room.”

“Someone else?”

“Yes, There is a heavy clouded glass
in his door upon which a shadow shows
plainly. I always hurried into the room
but there was no one there, Yet I felt—
Miss Searlett. T felt that there had been
something done in that minute or so.”

: HHEN there wasg"- nodded Joan.
“Those feelings never lie unless one
i« a nervous wreck and even then they
ean usually be relied upon. I suppose
this person could get out of your father's
room while yvou were approaching?”

“Oh, quite easily. Through' the dress-
ing room and bath.”

“Whao is the nurse?”

“A  Miss Leslie, She is quite all
right. Ts well known and has a splen-
did reputation. Besides, T like her and
am sure she knows nothing about any
wrong. if wrong there be. I always
have the feeling when she is out for her
walk.”

“Would you like me to stay all night
with you?" asked Joan quietly.

Morris smiled and finished his coffee.
Jouan would be no company for anyone
now until this new ease was solved.

Their hostess” face lighted. “Oh. will
von? 1 Lave felt so alone, and father is
worse tonight.”

“Tf you will let me do some detect-
ing.” smiled Joan. “We might save
vour father’s life. yon know, if you give
me earte blanehe.”

“His life—" the girl whispered with
pallid lips. “Do you really think that—"

“T  think someone is mysteriously
making way with him,” nodded Joan
briskly. “What do you say, Clyde?”

“Plain as the nose on your faee”
agreed Mr. Morris.

“No one else has seemed to think so,”
sighed Lucille.

“And we've had all the big men here
we could think of.”

“Of course they don’t think so.” said
Joan. “Depend upen it, it's absolutely
unique, whatever it is, Have you any
idea what your father is worth?”

“T don’t know. Ie is wealthy, T do
know that. I think he has over a mil-
lion.”

“Then we may expeet anything,” said
Joan grimly.  “Men have died and
worms have eaten them for far less than
that.  If vou ean let me have a dry
dress, my dear. T'1l start in at onee.”

“T shall want vou to see father,” said
Miss Stonchurst wistfully as Morris
rose and obligingly picked up his coat.

“Tell mother where T am, will yon,
Clyde?” Joan gave him her cool slim
hand for a brief moment. “I'll keep her
posted after tonight.”

“T'Il run out tomorrow and see if you
need help,” said Mr. Morris pleasantly
and bowed to his hostess. “Good luck,
Joan. I faney you have your work laid
out for you this time.”

“T hope so,” said Joan with a dazzling
smile. “We're always glad to learn.”

Dressed in one of her hostess’ little

straight gowns Joan went with her to
the suite occupied by the sick man.

The nurse opened the door-and came
out as the girls approached.

“Miss Leslie, my friend Miss Semple
has come to stay with me,” said Lucille,
aceording to Joan's instructions. “How
is father?”

“The same,” the sweet faced nurse
paused a moment. “Miss Stonehurst, I
am terribly . worried about him. I
simply eannot make out this case at all,
I feel all the time as though something
clse should be done.”

“So do 1. said Lucille with a shiver,
“Do yon think he is going to die?”

Miss Leslie shook her head. “I ean’t
say.  Ie is very weak and never moves
at all. you know. The coma seems to
be growing deeper.”

Inside the luxurious suite oceupied
by the master of the house Joan bent
over the still form of Stonehurst. With
deft, slim fingers and keen, clever eyes
she went over him, pausing at last to
look up at the watehing girl.

“What is this little bit of cotton and
court plaster on the haek of his neck?”
she asked.

“Oh, father had a nasty little cut
about a week ago. A mere nothing. He
was shaving and had been eutting the
base of the hair near his collar, He
ealled me and I myself put the first
little pad on.”

“The cut is a trifle?”

“Oh, yes. Nothing.”

“And who has heen padding it sinee?
It looks fresh.” ;

“Miss Leslie.
has almost healed.”

“He did that just before his illness?”

“The day before.”

AN

Joan looked mno further. Iler slim
sentle fingers lingered upon that little
pad on the back of the sick man's neek
as though there she had found the solu-
tion to the mystery. ITer fine hrows
drew  together.  She was standing so
when the door opened softly and a girl
put her head in,

“Oh, you are with Dad. Lu.” said the
neweomer with a sigh of relief. “I saw
Miss Leslie leave the room just now
and was afraid he might he alone.”

“Come in, Maud,” said Lueille. “This
is a friend of mine, Mary Semple, who
has ecome to stay with me. Miss
Semple, my sister.”

Joan looked with well concealed inter-
est at the stranger. She found ouly a

Onee T ddid it. The cut

rather weak, pretty face. large dark
eyes, and a shoek of fluffy hair.
“Doctor Van Zandt is here,” said

Maud Stonehurst after she had bowed
to Joan with evident amazement. “May
he come up?”

Lueille nodded and Mand disappeared.

OAN waited at the bedside with care-
«J fully hidden anxiety. She was quite
sure there was something deecidedly
wrong about this splendid old man’s ill-
ness and she was eager to see each char-

acter in the tragedy. She had also
heard a great deal about Doctor Van
Zandt, His extensive laboratories had

been much talked about and his progress
into every road of new discovery dis-
cussed with deep - interest by medical
experts.

It seemed as though she had heard
somewhere a vague rumor that this

yvoung man was interested in Mand
Stonehurst, the adopted daughter. Yet
how eould this doctor. even if he

wished, make way with this fine old man
without the nurse’s knowledge?

For the nurse was absolutely inno-
cent; of that Joan felt sure. Miss
Leslie also had a reputation behind her.

Doctor Van Zandt entered the siek
room quietly. Joan looked at him
sharply when Lucille made the intro-
duction. She saw a tall, blonde man of
forty, perhaps: a pleasant. keen-eyed
face, a charming professional manner.
He bent immediately above his patient.

(Continued on page 16)




for November, 1923

Trail Blazers

LL over the Great West is written

the record of the pioneers who

blazed the first trails that guided civili-
‘zation m its westward march.

_ As sertlers fnl.lcmnd, Montgomery
‘Ward and George R. Thorne blazed 2
new trail to them, being first to fll their
wants dired by mail and in the con»
plete spirit of the Golden Rule.

Trail Blazers—Business Pioneers’
wzum.lndm Fifty-one years have
b given i
moullcn.forw::dlookmg,mrduhg
out new methods 1n manufacture and
trade to secure for you better goodsand
bigger values and greater savings.

Trail Blazers of over fifty years ago,
Montgomery Ward & Co. still clings to
this spirit of leadership—we are the |f

Oldest Mail Order House and Today

All Over Amerlca

Thns Book is Now Saving

Page 15

Millions of Dollars for the American People

The opportunity is now yburs to Save Money on nearly
everything you buy—for the Farm, the Home and the

“Family.

" You have a copy of this book—or a neighbor has one.
Because into every state, into every city, into every

:_c'ounty all over America the Montgomery Ward & Co.
Catalogue has gone, bringing its opportunity for money

saving this Fall.

Montgomery Ward & Co. Is Working
Constantly to Keep Prices Down

" Over Forty Million dollars’ worth of merchandise has

‘been bought and manufactured especially for this Cata-

logue, bought when prices were the lowest—articles of
steel were manufactured when steel prices were down,

leather goods when hide prices were low.

,Our buyers have actually searched the important
markets of the world in their determination to secure
these bargains for you—to help hold prices down, to
make your savings larger.

Are You Using This Book?

Are you taking full advantage of your money-saving
opportunity? Is your family buying from this book?

You can save many dollars this season if you use this
Catalogue, if you buy from it regularly, if you study this
book and see for yourself the saving it brings to you.

Ward Quality—And low prices

Never, in over fifty years, have we intentionally sacri-
ficed quality to make a low price. We offer no price baits
on unserviceable merchandise.

It is our policy to sell only goods of Ward Quality—the
kind of goods that stand inspection and use. So a low
price at Montgomery Ward & Co. is always a low price on
reliable goods of standard quality.

We believe it takes both standard quality and low
price to make a bargain. And every bargain we offeris a
reliable, serviceable article that will give you entire sat-
isfaction.

Begin today saving money by using this book. Begin

today sending all your orders to Ward’s—where your
patronage is always appreciated, where for over fifty
years every customer has always been given a square deal.

MONTGOMERY WARD @& CO.

CHICAGO KANSAS CITY ST. PAUL
PORTLAND, ORE. -FORT WORTH

YourOrder will be Shipped
in Less than 48 Hours

Our new perfected system of fill-
ing orders is now over a year old.

And our records prove that during
the past year nearly all orders were
shipped in less than 48 hours.

48 hour service is our promise to
you. But‘we do better than our
promise — because a large percent-
age of our orders are actually
shipped within 24 hours.

So you can order from Mont-
gomery Ward & Co. and feel sure
that nearly every time your order
will be shipped in less than 48 hours,
and frequently within 24 hours.

 TheOldest Mail Order Houseis Today theMost Progressive

Ward

(C)
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INE furnishings and exquisite appoint-
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After all, it is a question of knowing what
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wafers made by the bakers of the world-
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There are many varieties of sugar wafers
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The Stonehurst Affair

(Continued from page 1%)

Miss Leslie eame back and the two held
low voiced consultation, the doctor ex-
amining charts and thermometers and
finally rising with a shake of his head.

“] ecannot make anything of it, Miss
Stonehurst,” he said to Lucille. “It is
the most baffling case I've ever handled.
Your father seems to be in excellent
health.”

“Is he—is he
Lueille. !

“I find him weaker,” said the doctor
simply. “It would make me if I ecould
gsave your father. It is a horrible fail-
ure for me to lose this case.”

“Now why does he say that?’ Joan
asked herself.

When the two Stonehurst girls fol-
lowed the doctor to the hall Joan
stepped back to the side of the nurse.

“Miss Leslie, I feel I can trust you,”
she said rapidly. “Will you promise me
not to leave the side of your patient
unless you notify me?”

“Why—" Miss DLeslie looked be-
wildered.

worse?”’ breathed

3

“I AM Joan Secarlett, investigating the
case,” said Joan quietly. “I shall
trust you to kecp that quiet. And I
most particularly wish to make sure you
will never leave Mr. Stonchurst alone.”

“T will not, of course,” said the nurse
anxiously. “You are sure there is some-
thing wrong, Miss Searl tt? I've heard
of you and your wonderful work.”

“I’m very sure.,” said Joan drily. “I
have an idea. Miss Leslie, has anyone
but yourself and Miss Lucille touched
that pad on your patient's neck since
you have had the case?”’

“No, No one. That is only a little
sear. A trifle.  Almost completely
healed. No poison could be taken in
through a eut, you know, without our
detecting it. There have been tests—"

“T know. I'm not looking for poison.
The hurt wouldn't matter. The ent has
nothing to do with it. Wi'l you remove
the little pad and let me see it?”

“Why, surely.”

“low long have you had the case?”
asked Joan when she had the little pad
of cotton in her slim fingers.

“T was called immediately. The even-
ing the girls carried Mr. Stonehurst to
his room.”

Joan examined the tiny strips of court
plaster, the faint scar on the patient’s
neck, the little bit of cotton very thor-
oughly befors she gave it back.

“Good. All right. Now replace this,
please, and don’t forget your promise.
It may mean his life. It does if T am
right.”

“T shall do exactly as you say,” re-
plied the nurse quietly.

Edwards Payne came home to dinner
and the four young people ate alone in
the wide, cheerful dining room. Joan
liked young Payne. And she could see
nothing to like or dislike about the
rather insipid Maud. Frankly, she
could not fasten the blame upon any of
the three young people in her mind,
which was quick to form impressions.
Usually correct, too, in its judgment.

Yet she clung stubbornly to her
theory. If the theory was eorrect then
someone in the house slipped into the
sick room as soon as the nurse I-ft it;
she was sure of that. They would have
to. And protty bright about making op-
portunities they would have to be. Ior
it meant eluding quick-eyed Miss Leslie,

Looking at Edwards Payne she felt
she could not suspect his frank boyish
face, his clear level gaze.

And Lucille she had definitely dis-
carded. Therefore Maud remained.
When Joan eame up to a flat wall in
her cases she usually ended by suspeet-
ing the wall and seeking out its weak
spots. It was so now. She concen-
trated all her peculiar gifts upon Maud
Stonehurst. It must be Maud.

After dinner she went with the young

‘people to the upstairs sitting room

where they sat in the evening sinee Mr.
Stonchurst’s illness, but making an ex-

cuse presently she left them and stole
down to the lower hall where Lane, the
old butler, was laying fresh logs beside
the fireplace.

Joan sat down on the couch by the
stooped old figure.

“Lane, you've been with Mr. Stone-
hurst a long time?” she began pleas-
antly.

The man started to his feet. She
liked his grave old face. She wished she
might find more probable villains in the
house ; it would make her work easier.

“Yes, miss. All my life.”

“You must be fond of him then.”

“Oh, fond of him! I love him dearly.
And his daughter Lucille.”

“And not Miss Maud?”

Lane shrugged. “If you'll pardon
me, miss, Miss Maud is no favorite
with any of the servants, And we've
always felt she had no right here. I
have been thinking that if she hadn’t
had that row with Mr. Stonehurst the
night before he was took sick maybe he
wouldn’t have had this attack.”

Joan stirred. “Row?”

“Yes, a right-down lively serap in his¢
den over there. I was passing the door
and I saw Miss Maud stamp her foot
and I heard Mr. Stonchurst lift his
voice, which he seldom did when angry.”

“Could you tell me what he said,
Lane? I want to ferret out this mys-
tery if I ean.”

“I've no objection, miss. I heard him
say, ‘I’ll eut you out of my will to-
morrow if you do” And I went on
then. I never listened in my life to any
of the family doings. They're my fam-
ily, too.”

“Of course. Very right, Lane. And
I suppose both young ladies shared alike
in Mr. Stonehurst's will?”

“That’'s what he always said, miss.
He never made any difference.”

“Do you suppose he got the chance to
make that change, Lane?”

“I don’t know, miss. I've wondered.
The next night he come home so queer
in his head he didn’t seem to sense what
was said to him.”

“I see. Thank you, Lane.”

OAN went slowly up stairs again,
Maud Stonchurst.. That silly little
weak-faced doll! Whatever rage she had
been in, over whatever whim refused,
her brain had never been eapable of the
clever, diabolical thing which had been
done—and was being done—to her bene-
factor; of that Joan was sure. A tool,
perhaps, but never the original eriminal.
Making sure that the three young
people were still in the sitting room she
slipped into the sick room and accosted
the nurse where she sat beside her pa-
tient, her head bent over a book.

“Miss Leslie, do you know whether
Mr. Stonehurst’s bathroom econtained
cotton and court plaster like that on his
neck ?” she asked.

“There is none in his bathroom, Miss
Scarlett. I go to Miss Lucille for it.
She has a supply in her medicine chest.”

“I see.” Joan frowned. “Now eall
Miss Maud, please, and keep her here a
short time, will you? But do not let
her out of your sight. Do not let her
touch the patient, This is most impor-
tant. I will pass the door when you
may set her free.”

“T'll do anything to help,” said the
nurse eagerly. “I feel more peaceful
since you eame.”

Waiting in the corner of the hall
until she saw Maud join Miss Leslie,
Joan sped to the suite occupied by the
adopted daughter. 1t took her twenty
minutes to raake sure she would not find
what she sought in the three dainty
rooms. She was frowning when she
came out, She felt she had her finger
on the pulse of the mystery, yet she did
not know how to move. Passing the
sick room door she saw two things:
Maud released from her conversation
with the mnurse, and young Payne de-
scending the stairs to his hat and coat.

(Continued on page 17)
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“Let me know at the ‘club if there’s
any change,” he called softly to Lucille,
“I've got to get out a bit. . Gets on my
nérves, around here.”

Joan aseended the stairs then and
went ecarefully through the suite of
voung Payne, though she had not much
hope there. She found nothing that she
sought. Yet she simply could not be
wrong.

There was no other explanation. Of
course the thing she looked for might be
earrvied on one’s persen. DBut net for
long, she faneied. And it was so small
—s0 tiny—

Frowning she returned to the sitting
room and sat down with the girvls.

Maud was knitting and Lueille pored
over a book, now and then lifting her
eves to regard Joan anxiously. That
young person, deep in her problem, hid
hierself behind the evening paper. And
ghe noted mow and then that Maud
glanced restlessly toward the sick room
and that twice she started nervously.
The evening so far had neot been gquite
aneventful, Joan felt she was gather-
ing the various strings inte her hands.
She always passed through this uncer-
tain, highly feverish stage before she
solved one of her eases. But she went
frito things with such degged persist-
enice, such young, warm enthusiasm, that
she often felt that was why her work
svas erowned with suecess. And each
esize taught her something.

The thing she desired to find, which
faust be semewhere, she felt she had
passed over, in all likelithood, that even-
ing in her search. If her guess was
right, it was se tiny that she might well
have overlooked it; yet she was trained
to overlook nothing. She would find a
chanee that night to examine the sick
room itself ; of course that would be the
most likely place. 1If the criminal dared.

Again she searched the vapid, tinted
face of Maud Stonehurst and sighed.
No brain there. The girl, if she had
anything to do with it at all, moved and
thought in obedience to the keen brain
which had concocted this terrible thing.

Yet Maud was not innocent. No
gkilled eves Fike Joan's could study her
for hours and think her innoecent.

Her eyes roved over Maud. They
éame to rest eventually upon the black
ribbon, a fine black ribbon which hung
about the girl's neck. At the end of the
ribbou dangled a queer-shaped silver
frinket, a round little box with filigrecd
ddges,

Semehow Joan was faseinated by that
box. 1t was uncanny ; but when she got
w “huneh”  like that it invariably

havmted her until she put it to the test. o

Somehow she must get that silver thing
Maud wore; get it and look inside it.
She wonld search nowhere else until
shie had it. - And she wateled behind
Iwr paper the slim restless fingers of the
other girl, playing. playing with that
gueer silver trinket.

ER blood ran cold. How horrible.

Flow ecould such a thing be? She
dlinost hoped she was wrong. But then

she often hoped that and went on to
the dreadful end of things.

Presently she rese, yawning.

“Sorpy, Lucille, but I am afraid T
must go to bed.” she nodded smiling.
“You know T had guite a trip today. T
do hope my trunks will have come by
morning.”

“(f eonrse. Fow thoughtless of me!”
Lucille sprang to her feet. “We are all
so anxions these days we are not our-
selves. €Come with me and I’llL see yon
tucked up. I think I'll go to bod my-
glf. T just glance in at father.”

“T1l =it up a while,” said Maud,
#Croodnight.”

Inside Joan's rooms Lucille grasped
her armm. “Have you found out any-
thing?” she asked trembling with eager-
ness.

“Nothing to tell you yet,” soothed
Joan. wt T am progressing. There
is only this, Lueille. Someone is trying

to kill your father by the most fiendish
method I ever heard of.

“No wonder no doetor ean ferret it
out! You must just trust me, dear.
Tell me one thing. Do you know that
Maud arranged that little pad for your
father at any time between the hour he
cut himself and the beginning of his
illness 2"

“No,” Lucille's eyes opened wide,
“How you harp on that little pad!”

“Yes,” Joan smiled grimly. “There
lies the solution if I am right. And
I've got to be right. Nothing else an-
swerg all the questions.”

At eleven o'cleck Joan opened her
windew and slipped along the baleony
toward the windows of Maud Stone-
hurst’s rooms,

The shades were down but the room
was lighted, and by lying flat upon the
fleor Joan so mamaged that she at last
brought into her line of vision two knees
elad in a blue silk negligee. There were
two white hands Jean knew well upon
the knees and in the hands, being turned
and turned restlessly, was that queer
gilver trinket on the end of the black
ribbon. Joan watehed until she got a
eramp but Maud rose before the box
was opened and moved to another part
of the room. After a moment Joan
crept back to her own window. Tfer
lovely flushed fuce wore a satisfied
smirk. She had seen what she wished.
Hereafter her object, come what may,
was to get possession of that silver
thing.

IIE night passed quietly. Joan

gitting inside her partly open door
knew that no one neared the door of the
sick room all night and she heard Miss
Leslie moving about quietly.

She was dressed in her own gown in
the morning and had just finished her
tray breakfast when from her window
she saw Doetor Van Zandt's roadster
spinning up the drive. The world was
bathed in a warm sunshine after the
storm of the night before, and Joan,
though she had not slept, felt fresh and
bright and ready for the day's work.
When Van Zandt eame up the stairs
she met him as though by aeceident at
the top. When Joan Searlett wished
she was most fascinating. Few men
ecould turn away from her offered smile.
But she only used it for a purpose.

“Good morning.” she said sweetly.
“May I come with you to see your
patient? T am so worried and so inter-
ested.”

The doctor regarded her a moment,
smiled and nodded.

“No one could refuse that request,”
he bowed. “There are a number of Mr.
Stonehurst’s business assoeciates down-
stairs whom I have had to refuse ad-
mittance to his room. DBut yeu may
come along if you wish.”

“Phank vou se much,” said Joan
sweetly, and she walked by his side to
the sick room where Lueille joined them.

The patient still lay in the strange,
moveless stupor., There seemed to be
nothing to be done, nothing te be said.

“It's got me,” said Van Zandt with a
shake of his head. “The thing keeps me
awake nights. THeavens, I would like
to save this man, Miss Semple !”

“Of course yon would,” said Jean
heartily. “And if he could be saved I
am sure you are the one te do it. Are
you going into tewn this morning, doc-
tor?”’

“Why, yes. I have to return to my
place first, then make a few calls. Why?
May I drep you off anywhere?”

Lucille watehed Joan breathlessly as
she made her strange request.

“If you would run me up to town,
provided, of course, you are going that
way? I should love to drive this won-
derful morning.”

Van Zandt regarded her smiling. He
was rather proud of this sudden con-
quest. The girl was a beauty, too. The

(Continued on page 18)
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nurse and Luecille Stonehurst exchanged
anxious puzzled glances.

Joan fled to her room to dress and
coming out she encountered Lucille, to
whom she gave a few whispered diree-
tions.

She was just in time to go down the
stairs with her hand on the déetor’s
arm, smiling up at him and chatting
openly about their drive. She had the
satisfaetion of seeing Maud’s door open
a trifle as they descended.

Lucille watched the roadster turn out
of the gates. i

“Miss-er-Semple told me to remind
you not to leave your patient one mo-
ment until she returns,” she said at
last, turning to the nurse. “How is
father this morning?”

“It is strange,” said Miss - Leslie
thoughtfully, “but T seem to detect a
bit of life where before this he lay like
death. It may be imagination.”

“It is Joan,” said Lucille with a long
breath.  “She is wonderful, vital. I
feel she will save father.”

“T'rom what?’ the nurse lifted horri-
fied eyes.

“Oh, T don’t know—I don’t dare
think " eried Luecille, and rushed from
the room.

Joan was making the most of her op-
portunity. She was being her most
charming, sociable self. And the doctor
was charmed:; she saw that. 3y the
time they reached his own spacious home
he was telling her he would give up
work for the day and drive her about.
That was the last thing Joan des > ed.
She looked at his home wistfully when
they stopped before it.

“What a lovely place!
it, doetor?” 1

“No. It is my brother’s house, I
hope to build one of my own before long,
I have quite an extensive laboratory in
here. Would you care to see it?”

Would she? It was what Joan had
vamped him for, a sight of that labo-
ratory. Ier one idea in being nice to
Van Zandt was to discover if he dealt
in radinm. A moment in his laboratory
and she was sure she would know.

“T should love it,” she eried enthu-
siastically. “I have never been in one,”

Oh, Joan! It is quite possible that
she knew as much as the doctor about
chemistry.

“Come in, then,” he grinned, *“and
see mine. I'm hoping to get abroad be-
fore long and continue my work over
there.”

Um. Build a house of his own. Get
abroad soon. And his brother owned
this lovely old place.

With a gallant manner which amused
Joan, Van Zandt escorted her to the
door of his snow-white laboratory and
left her there with the strict order not
to touch anything.

Do you own

VO SOONER was she alone than she
1 fled to one side of the room where
behind glass doors rows of tiny glass
tubes containing all sorts of drugs and
potions were ranged under typed labels.
Down the row Joan looked eagerly,
swiftly, until on the bottom shelf, in a
bed of cotton she came upon a small
ease containing two small phials. The
third was missing. The name over the
precious little case struck the eolor from
Joan’s face for a moment, then it flooded
back in a rich, lovely' hue and her eyes
glittered. There had been three tubes
in that case once; there were two now.
That might mean nothing—or every-
thing. The entire solution lay in the
silver thing about Maud Stonehurst's
neek.

Joan felt satisfied on one point. Doe¢
tor Van Zandt numbered the prieceless
radium among his laboratory posses-
sions.

When he returned she was at the
other side of the room bending over a
huge magnifying glass. She started
when he spoke, .

“Dear me, what do you use this greal

thing for?
one!”

“That?” he laughed amusedly. “That’s
a gem. One of the best made. You see,
I use it when I—" and for fifteen min-
utes he explained things to Joan Sear-
lett that she had known for years, She
simulated wide-eyed interest though she
was aching to be out and away. She
was through with the doctor now but
she was forced to let him drive her to
town and leave her at the corner of a
busy street. Joan ealled up Clyde Mor-
ris and in half an hour he was taking
her back to the Stonehursts as fast as
his roadster would move, and listening
with grins of appreeiation to her story.

At the housc she was met at the sick-
room door by the nurse.

“T do think Mr. Stonehurst is better,”
she told her with shining eyes. “I really
thought he was eonsecious once.”

Joan smiled. She must be right.
Without the application of that thing
Maud Stonehurst had, the coma would
pass off.

“Let me take your place tonight,” she
whispered. “But say nothing about the
substitution. I'll come in about mid-
night and you may rest in the dressing-
room.”

I never saw such a huge

HE rest of that long afternoon Joan

spent with Lucille. She told her
hostess nolling although she questioned
her anxiously e¢very now and then.
Joan was deadly afraid that something
would occur to prevent the success of
her plans, 3

The air was more cheerful. The en-
tire house felt that the master was get-
ting better. Ilven Lane went about
with a spry step. And Joan watched
Maud Stonehurst getting more and
more nervous. Her eyes clung to the
silver thing about the girl's neck.

She would like to see that thing, but
she felt she could wait now. She was
fairly sure of her case.

Her plans were too earefully Iaid to
be broken into by any hasty curiosity.

Young Payne came home to dinner
and tried to cheer them up by his jolly
stories ; Joan honestly liked the boy.

She herself was under tension and
found it hard to rouse to his gay spirits,
But Joan had learned never to be quite
herself and she could assume and drop
a mask at a moment’s notice; it was
one of the hardest things her clever
father had taught her.

Maud was obviously nervous and Doe-
tor Van Zandt came for her to take a
drive right after dinner. Joan smiled
as she watched them go and caught the
covert smile the doetor flung her behind
Maud’s back. She fancied those two
were anything but comfortable at the
good news from the sick room.

A wave of hot rage swept her,

She felt she should like to see Maud
Stonehurst behind bars.

Lucille and Payne and she played
bridge until she felt she could seream.

At last it was ten-thirty and she ex-
cused herself, pausing beside the sick
room door to exchange a smiling nod
with Miss Leslie.

“Do you think father is getting bet-
ter ?” Lucille whispered as she said good-
night at Joan's door. “I can’t stand
this much longer. What do you know ?
What does it mean?”

Joan patted her soothingly.

“Go to sleep, dear, and in the morn-
ing you shall know, I feel sure,” she
promised. “I have made all my plans,
But we shall have to have patienee,”

Lucille clung to the other girl. “Joan,
it isn’t—Iidwards isn’'t—" she began
and stopped with a warm flush.

Joan smiled. “Bless you, no,” she
comforted. “Ie is a nice boy, Lucille,
and I congratulate you both.”

In her own room she made few prep-
arations. Merely slipped the automatie
in her dress and sat down to wait for
midnight. At such a tense moment,
near the end of one of her eases, Joan

(Continued on page 19)
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always realized thoroughly that she was * in the hall, the lightest footfall. The

a ‘woman. clock pointed to half past two when the
Fer heart raced, ~ She could almost. door opened just a bit and to Joan,
hear it in the silence. i *  gitting in the dim light behind it where

At eleven she heard Maud come home; a person at the bed would not see her,
héard a long whispered colloguy be- there entered Maud Stonehurst in her
neath her open window ; saw Van Zandt night dress and silken bedroom robe.
kiss Maud and climb into his ear. Lis- © The girl glanced at the apparently
tening at her door she heard Maud pause sleeping nurse in the dressing room and
by the sick room, heard Miss Leslie speak advanced to the bed. Once there she
to her, heard Maud pass her own door. bent above the sick man and—drew back
And, drawing back, Joan smiled. She with a sharp cry quickly stilled as two
g was once more quite eool and ecalm. She strong arms fastened about her and she
i ras positive that Maud had had no was jerked backward and flung about to
E chance at the sick room since her own face Joan Scarlett.

: arrival, nor had anyone else for that “Give me that box and the ribbon,”
matter. The girl must be horribly up- said Joan between set teeth while Miss
set'now not to be able to obey the in- Leslie sat erect in the dressing room
stryctions of her lover. When Joan staring with horror.

thought of the storm that had driven

her. willy nilly into these grounds, AUD sullenly handed over the trin-
straight into the heart of this tangle in ket she had had in her fingers.
fime to save a man universally beloved, Joan, her automatic in evidence, pointed
it brought her something of awe. Now to the chair she had herself sat upon and

] and then she saw the hand of a Superior the girl sank down upon it, wordless.
] Knowledge and Tenderness in the cases With delicate, dainty fingers Joan opened
; ghe was thrust into. the box, lifted aside wrappers of card-
" The clock ticked on, The house grew board, took out a layer of cotton and ex-
quiet. Lights went out. posed the tiny glass capsule which held

“Joan sat in a tense silence watching the speck of priceless radinum which, laid
the hands of the little clock on the desk. under the little pad over the sear at the
As they reached twelve she rose, turned base of John Stonehurst’s brain, was
ont her light, closed her door and moved makin.g quietly away with his senses
gilently down the hall to the sick and his life.

' room. “You haven't had a chance to apply
' Wiss Leslie left the bed and came to this since I came, have you?” asked
her, with a tired smile. Joan softly. “You began right after

“Miss Maud asked me if she might your father had refused to let you marry
git ‘here a while and relieve me,” she Van Zandt. You told Van Zandt your
whispered. “I told her I expeeted to lie father said he would cut you out of his
down after a time as her father was will if you did, and he brought you this
much better.” radinm and plotted the thing and you

“you're an invaluable assistant,” have been his tool. A nice creature you
] nodded Joan. “Is he really much bet- are. The man who took you into his
tor?” home and cared for you! You watched

“T think, so. I cannot offer many your chance and set the eapsule under
ideas about his ease as I never encoun- that little pad on your father's neck
teréd another like it.” while you pretended to him you were

“Tt is quite simple,” said Joan fixing the pad. I know you must have
sharply, “wien you know. There will done this. But I know, too, it was all
probably be many like it in days to Van Zandt's idea. Of course you are as
come, and we must know how to deal guilty as he is, because you knew the
with them. Don’t come unless I call thing you set under the pad each time
you, Miss Leslie, no matfer what you you got the chance to, was killing
see or hear.” him.”

i “No—no—I—" Maud started up in
ATIE nurse stooped above her patient, horror. “Ie told me it would take

. nodded and passcd into the dressing- away his senses so that he would not be
room where she lay down in such a posi- able to sign me out of his will before we
tion that she had the entirg bed in full got away and were married and I had my
view. 8he liked Joan and had heard money. At marriage if I had father’s
mueli of her ability, but when she was consent or if he was too ill to give it, I
on. a job she was on a job and there was come into my share of the estate, It
the end of that. . was fixed that way for both Lucille and

And so the two took up their vigil. myself. Paul was getting ready to take
And the hours wore on until Joan me abroad. We were married two days
began to grow worried and to fear that ago.”

there waonld have to be another day and “You were!” Joan started and
night of this horrible suspense. glanced at the nurse. “And I don’t
Ah. There was a slight movement out (Continued on page 38)
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Better Bibs for Babies \:

Who wouldn't eat supper in a contented frame of mind
while wearing ‘a bib of absorbent honeycomb material? The
bibs are made up with edges bound and ties at the neck.
The “five-minute’’ embroidery is all outline stitch. The bunny
is black on a red wagon. The dog is blue, ‘‘Almost Time™
red and the clock blue with red hands and face. The blocks
are—red and blue—black and red—blue and black—orange
and black; ""Baby” is black.

Any bib will be sent made up for em-
broidery with floss included for 33c or
two for Glc.

Order by name¢ and send with remit-

. tanece. to- Mrs. Harriet Harper, Woman's
World, Chitago.

Bunny

()
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Left With Two Babies
And No Income

At first it was pretty hard to manage —now
I keep my pocketbook comfortably filled

By Mrs. Bessie English

HEN my husband died, two
\J-\; years ago, it seemed the end
of the world to me.

There I was with two small chil-
dren—one only six weeks old—and
no income.

My husband’s long sickness had
taken every dollar of our savings.
Baby’s coming had brought
another expense. The insur-
ance was barely enough to
meet all the bills. I was left
almost destitute.

1 was totally unpre-
pared for the respon-
sibility of being the
family breadwinner.
The only thing I knew
how to do was house-
work. The outlook was
anything but cheerful.

I Wouldn’t Hear Of It

Everybody was very kind. There were many
offers of help. But I had too much pride to
be willing to accept charity, even from rel-
atives. My folks urged me at least to let them
take the children, so I would have only my-
self to provide for, instead of three. But I
wouldn’t hear of it. My babies were all I had
in the world, and I was determined that
nothing should take them from me,

But how was I to manage? I couldn’t sleep
thinking about it. Both children, and es-
pecially the baby, were at the age where they
needed a mother’'s constant care, I couldn’t
leave them alone to go out working. Yet I
faced the necessity of somehow earning enough
to provide food and clothing and a home,

I live in a small town. At best there aren't
many ways here for a woman to earn a liv-
ing. And I had to find something that
wouldn't take me away from the c™ildren,
That didn’t leave much choice, I would have
to take in washing or starve. ;

I was pone too strong, It was a hard grind.
At times both my back and my courage were
ready to break., But always the thought of
my two children kept me going. !

It was terribly discouraging. The children,
of course, required quite a bit of my time,
No matter how long or how hard I slaved
over the wash tubs, what I earned was barely
enough to keep body and soul together. Even
with sewing added, the amount I earned was
still pitifully small.

Worst of all, the hard work was gradually
wearing me down, I lost twenty pounds. 1
began to fear I couldn't hold out much longer.
The strain and worry of it had me almost in
despair.

Just What I Had Been
Hoping For

One Bunday I was so tired and discouraged
that I was about ready to give up. Trying to
get my mind off my struggle, I picked up a
paper which a neighbor had brought over. As
good luck would have it, the first thing that
caught my eye was a_way_ to earn money at
home, Exactly what I had long been hoping
for but mever expecting to find—good pay for
work I could do entirely at my own con-
venience, without stepping out of the house,
without any tax on my strength, without set
hours, without having to leave or neglect the
children,

I read it from beginning to end. It told
how a Mrs. Himberg in Brooklyn, New York,
had averaged about $12 a week for nearly
two years—in her spare time. How hundreds
of other home workers each earned all: the
way from $5 to $25 or more every week—the
amount depending on how much timeé is given
to the work.

I made up my mind I could de as well as
anyone else. The work looked easy and in-
teresting—Xknitting socks for the Home Profit
Hosiery Company. I didn’'t know a thing about
knitting, but it said no experience was neces-
sary. 1 immediately wrote for full informa-
tion about the plan.

The mere thought that perhaps my drudg-
ery at the wash tubs would soon be over put
me in better spirits than I had been for weeks,
The more I found out about the plan and the
money others were earning, the more con-
vinced I became that here was my chance.
So I sent in my application. In due time I
received my Knitter, a supply of free yarnm,
and a book of simple and elear instructions
that made everything plain and easy. Hon-
estly, I fell in love with my Knitter as soon
as I saw it—it looked so clever and capable.
After a little practice, I could knit socks fine
enough for any millionaire. It is no trick at
all on this skillful little Home Profit Knitter.
And I can sit down at my machine and earn
a good day’s pay while watching the children,

My First Check

My first check from the Home Profit Ho-
siery Company made me happier than any
other money 1 had ever received—for it meant
that at last I had found a way to. be self-
supporting without making a slave and drudge
of myself,

_Sinee then - prac-
tically every dollar
1 have had has been
earned on my Home
Profit  Knitter — -1
call it the family
Bread Winner. And
I have dene this
‘without tiring my-
self or neglecting
the. children or

housework.
Compared with
washing or sewing,
the work_is actually
restful, I have regained all the weight and
strength I had lost—and have regained my old
cheerfulness and self-respect. I am able to give
my children all the necessaries and some of
the comforts of life. I am gradually putting
a little money aside. Above all I can face
the future with full confidence that I will
always know where the money for the things
we need is coming from because the Home
Profit Hosiery Company has signed a life con-
tract with me to take all the socks I can knit.
It was a lucky day for me when I read about

the Home Profit Home Work plan.

Mrs. Bessie English
97 Pitman Street
Pennsgrove, N, J.

It Is Helping Fill Hun-
dreds of Pocketbooks

The Home Profit plan is putting easily earned extra
money into the pockets people all over America—
helping them pay for homes, helping them put money
in rl_u: bank, helping them pay debts, helping them buy

iture and automobiles, helping them dress better
and live better, helping them in all the ways' that
money can be used for.

Some earned $5, $10 or $15 extra every week; a few
as much as $25 or $30 or more—in the privacy of
their own homes, and without any' interfercnce with
their other duties.

How much one can earn jin this way all depends on
how much spare time can be givenm to the work., You
are always your own boss—ocan, start and stop knitting
whenever you like—any time of the day or evening.
You can knit as many or as few socks each day or eadh
week as_you choose. Whether few or many, the Home
Profit Hosiery Company guarantees to take every pair
of socks you can knit for them, accordance with their
simple specifications, and to give you good pay for the
socks you send them. They also supply free yarn for
all the socks you send them. (But if you prefer, you
can buy your yarn from the company at wholesale prior
and sell the finished hose at your own price to local
stores, neighbors, etc. You can also knit. sweaters and
many other articles on the Home Profit Knitter, either
for your own use or to sell.)

There is an enormous demand for the fine quality of
wool hose so easily knitted on the skillful little Home
Profit Knitter, and the Home Profit Hosiery Company
is ready to make guaranteed arrangements with spare
time home workers anywhere, It doesn’t matter where
you live. You don't need to know anything whatever
about knitting at the start—the simple and clear in-
struction book guickly shows you how. All you need is
a Home Profit Knitter, a little spare time, and the
willingness to use it. No matter what you need money
for, it will pay you to send for free information about
the Home Profit guarantecd plan, Simply tear out and
mail the eoupon—soew, while it is in your mind. That
takes only a minute, but it can easily make a difference
of hundreds of dollars a year to you.

Home Profit Hosiery Co.
Dept. 267, 872 Hudson Avenue
Rochester, N. Y.

AMrs. Bessie I nuglish
97 Pitman Street
Pennsgrove, N.J.

HOME PROFIT HOSIERY CO., Inc.
Dept. 267, 872 Hudson Avenue,
{ Rochester, N. Y.
l Srnd me full information about making money at
home in my spare time with the Home Profit
1 Knitter., I am enclosing 2 cents postage to cover
cost of mailing, and I understand that I am not
I obligated in any way.
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Giant Filet for the Table

By Sadie P. Le Sueur
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HIS type of i
I crochet appeals

to those who
are not able to work
with finer thread—
aside from the fact
that it has a great vogue mnow,

Espe-
cially good are the table sets and the
separate square centerpieces to use be-

tween meals. If these are made stiff
when they are laundered they will keep
fresh for weeks and are a great saving
of table damask and laundry work.
Even if' the dining table is not well
polished and suitable to use without a
cloth, these mats can be used as they
cover much of the surface. In the bas-
ket table set illustrated the center meas-
ures 32 inches after it has been starched
and ironed. For a smaller size square
the difference is in the number of meshes
on each side of the basket. The plate
mat measures 11x21 inches and is large
enough for the
plate, bread and
butter plate and
glass. The photo-
graph in the center
of the page is one-
half the size of the
filet.
Centerpiece—Ch
254, 1 te in 8 st
from needle. Ch 2
te in 3rd st. Con-
tinne until you
have 83 sp. Ch 5,

Ch st, chain stitch: A series of stitches or loops,
each drawn with the hook through the stitch pre-
ceding.

S ¢, single crochet: Having a stitch on needle,
insert hook in work, take up thread and draw
through work and stitch on needle at same time.

D ¢, double crochet: Having a stitch on needle
(as will be understood in following directions), in-
sert hook in work, take up_ thread and draw

through, thread over again and draw through the
two stitches on needle.

This thread comes in half
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turn, Continue to
make open sp until
you have 22 rows.

23rd Row.—29 sp,
25 bl (of 1 te in te,
2 te in sp, te in te
of previous row) 29 sp, e¢h 5, turn.
24th Row.—30 sp, 23 bl, 30 sp, eh 5,
turn. 25th Row.—30 sp, 1 bl, 1 sp, 1
bl, 1 sp, 1 bl. Continue to follow work-
ing design.

Plate Mat.—Ch 176, 1 te in 8 st from
needle. Ch 2, 1 te in 3 st all way along
ch until you have 57 sp, ch 5, turn,
make 7 rows of sp. 8th Row.—23 sp,
11 bl, 23 sp,.ch 5, turn. 9th Row.—22
Continue

sp, 1 bl, 1 sp, 1 bl, 1 sp, 1 bl.
to follow working design.
Edge Around Center and Mats.—Tie
thread on 1 de,.ch 2, skip 1 sp, 5 dte
with ch 2 between in next sp, skip 1 sp,
1 te in next sp, c¢h 2.
around.

Continue all

with picot of ch 3,
allowing 3 picots
to each secallop.

This set is made’
with carpet warp
thread of pure
white. If the een-
terpiece alone is;
made for “between
meals™ use the same
floss in a deep
cream, or ecru ean
be used.

T ‘¢, treble crochet: Thread over ncedle, hook
through work, thread over and draw through work,
malking thrce stitches on needle, over and draw
through two, over and draw through remaining
WO. %

D t ¢, double triple crochet: Thread over twice
before insertion of heok in work, then proceed as
in_treble crochet.

Bl, Biock.

P, picot.

Sp, space.

Go around this closely with de

pound balls, each contain-

ing 900 yds., and retails for

about 50c e ball. If un-
able to obtain it send us @

stamped addressed envelope

jor names of dealers who

handle it.

A centerpiece and six

wmats take three balls and

the “between-meals” center-

piccc takes one ball. Use
No. 8 or 9 Crochet Hook.
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Five New Tatted Edges

With a Medallion for Handkerchiefs

By Mrs. Will T. Perry

Idae One is pink and
white. Idge Two is
white and its inser-
tion is blue and wchite.
Bdge Three is white.

OR baby things and household
Flim-us these tatted edges can be

used with embroidery and initials
or they are sufﬁrirntly decorative to
form the only trimming. The handker-
chief gives a very simple edge with an
original arrangement of medallions.

Ildge One: This edge is pre ttiest
made of two colors. Pink and white
were used in this case. Ube two shuttles.
With pink thread. ring 7 ds, with long
p between ds. This m.lkos flower, With
white thread, working over pink thread,
ch 4 ds, p, 4 ds, p, 4 ds, p, 4 ds, p, 4 ds,
join in 4th p of flower. Ch 4 ds. Now
make another flower of pink of 7 ds
with ps between. With white thread over
pink, ¢h 4 ds. Repeat from first flower.

Lidge Tu'o: U se two shuttles. Ring
3 ds, p, 3ds, p, 3 ds, p, 3 ds, close.
Now with second shuttle ch 6 ds, p, 6 ds.
(This chain may be of different color. )
With first shuttle make 3 ds, join to last
p of first ring; 3 ds, p, 3.ds, p, 3 ds,
elose. IlLl]\(" chain of 6 ds, p, 6 ds and
procced as before.

In mfmn to Mateh Edge Two: Same
as edge, only in second row join to p in
chain of first row.

Bdge Three: DMz \de' with one qhuttlt
ng,.a ds, p, 3ds, p, 3 (l\ p, 3 ds, p, 3 ds,
p, 3 ds, p, 3 ds, p, 3 ds, close. This
makes large rin;:. For smnll ring, leave
usual length of ﬂumu] 3 ds, join to last
p of large ring, 3 ds, p, 3 ds, p, 3 ds, elose.
Make four more small rings, Jmmng at
picots, Then repeat from large ring.

. Handkerchief

Square Medallion: Use two shuttles.
Start at corner and make cloverleaf
first as follows: Ring 3 ds, 5 p sepa-
rated by 2 ds, 3 ds, close. Make seeond
ring same as first, joining first p to last
p of first ring. Make third ring same
as other two mmm,: its first p to llst P
of second ring. Ch 4 ds. Ring *3 ds,
]()lll to last p of last ring in olu\.m]vdt
2 ds, p. 2 ds, p, 2 ds, p, 2 ds, p 3 ds,
dlose. M 11\1‘ long eh of 6 ds, 4 ds,
1 6 ds, 1111;: , joining its first 1) tn last
p of last ring; ch 4 ds. Make second

o SR

e

Tatting Abbreviations
Ds, doubles: p, picot.
R, ring; ¢h, chain.

The handkerchief is
white linen with tat-
ting in achite.

cloverleaf same as first, joining its first
ring to last ring made, ch 4 ds, ring*
joining its first p to last p of last ring
of leaf just made. Ch 6 ds, join to last
p of long ch, 4 ds, p, 6 ds, ring*, joining
first p to last p of last ring; ch 4, make
third eloverleaf same as other two. Ch
4 ds, ring*, joining its first p to last p
of last ring inleaf; ch 6 ds, join to last
p of second long ch made; 4 ds, p, 6 ds,
ring*, joining as others to last ring
made. Ch 4 ds, make 4th eloverleaf ch
4 ds, ring*, joining to cloverleaf, ch 6
ds, join to last p in third long eh made,
4 ds, join to free p in first long ¢h, 6 ds.
Ring*, joining its first p to last ring
and its 5th p to first p in first ring of
first leaf made, ch 4 ds, join to base of
first leaf. This completes one square.
The squares are joined at the corners as
shown.

Bdge: Ring 3 ds, p, 3 ds, p, 3 ds, p,
3 ds, close. Leave one-fourth inch
thread between rings. Ring 3 ds, join to
last p of first ring, 3 ds, p, 3 ds, p, 3
ds, elose. Repeat for required length.

If tatting has become badly soiled in
the making, it is almost impossible to
clean it thoroughly by the use of soap
and water. Take a guart of water and
four tablespoons of ammonia, rinse the
tatting gently in this until all soiled
parts are removed—then rinse thor-
oughly in cold water.

Use two shuttles in tatting when the
small rings are not to be connceted at
their bases by a thread, or when you
desire to hide passage of thread to an-
other group of stitches, or when threads
of different ecolors are used. Thread
from the spool without cutting. ean be
used. Work with two threads is ealled
a chain, work with one thread is ealled
a ring. In using two shuttles, tie the
ends of thread together. Put one thread
over third finger of left hand, wind it
twice around the fourth finger, leaving
the shuttle hanging down, using the
other shuttle to make the movements
the same as if you were working with
only one shuttle.
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Send Ten Cents for
o &P CoatSBook No. 4

by Anne Orr

HOOK

Unusual Designs for

Crochet, Cross-Stitch, and Tatting

YOU’LL want to start work just as soon as you receive this
fascinating book of new designs. The woman in search of
pretty patterns easy enough for a child to do will find many
happy suggestions in the colorful cross-stitch baskets and

floral motifs.

The experienced worker will enjoy making the gorgeous peacock on the
card table cover, the Peasant Embroidery worked out with color charts,
and the practical crochet patterns for household linens—all shown in

J- & P. Coats Book No. 14 on Crochet, Cross-Stitch, and Tatting—
for Ten Cents.

If your dealer cannot supply you with J. & P.
Coats Book No. 14, send us ten cents, and we
will mail it prompily.

The Spool Cotton Company

Dept. 174, 315 Fourth Ave.
New York City"

% lsrx STRAND FLOSS

cit Leading Stores Everywhere
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Our Baby’s Wardrobe .

OR the coming winter months we are
showing the newest and most practical
styles in warm, woolly things for tiny tots.

The baby is photographed in a crocheted slip-
aver sweater—a year-old size. She is also wear-
ing the knitted bootees which are photographed
in pink at the bottom of the page.

The erocheted eap and sacque at the bottom
of the page are six months to a year in size.
The afghan—finished size 30x26 inches—ecan
be used for a earriage robe, or if it is made for
a very small baby it can be used to wrap about :
him when he is earried around in the early
months. 7

Child’s Sweater—1-Year Size

Five balls pink Saxony, 3-fold, 1 No. 3 hook.

Starting at bottom of back make a ch of 62
sts. Row 1.—In second st of e¢h work 1 de, *ch
1, skip 1 st, 1 de in next st, repeat from* across.
Ch 1, turn, at end of cach row. Row 2,—One
de in first space, *ch 1, 1 de in next space,
repeat from* aecross, carc being taken to have
the same number of de in each row.

Repeat row 2 for all the work. When back
measures 914 inehes from start, inerease 1 de at
cach end on next 3 rows; then add a ch of 31
sts at each end for sleeves. Work 15 de. with
1 ch between each de on each e¢h. Work 3
inches, on next row work 28 de, e¢h 1, turn,
start front on these 28 de.

Decrease 1 de at neek end, on each of next
4 rows, work 214 inches on remaining sts, then
increase 1 de every other row toward the front
3 times.

Work second side this far, now work across
one front, ¢h 25, work across other side. On
next row work 12 de on eh in center. Now
leave 15 de at each end for sleeves. On remain-
ing sts, finish front to correspond with back.

Sew up the seams.

With wrong side of work toward you, work 40 te at
end of sleeves, work 7 rows of te for enff, turn enff back.

Work 1 rew of de around the neck, then 1 row
finish with a row of de.

Work 3 rows of te around the bottom of sweater,
yarn double, crochet a eord 1 yard long;

draw through

A Sweater of
Simple Crochet
Stiteches to Keen o
Chubby  Little
Body Warm.

Abbreviations are explained
on page 20

-row of te at neck. TFinish ends with cut yarn balls,

Infants’ Knr:ttell Knee Bootees
Two balls pink Saxony 3 fold. 1 pair No. 214 needles.
Starting at the top cast on 16 sts, k plain, increasing
1 st at each end every other row, until there are 52 sts

of te;

With

cven.

VBT A VA R T B

on needle, work 12 ribs or 24 rows. Now de-
crease 1 st at each end every 4th row, until 42
sts remain. On next row bind off first 15 sts,
work next 12 sts on an éxtra needle, bind off
remaining 15 sts, on center 12 sts k 14 ribs or
28 rows for instep.

Now pick up 14 sts on each side of instép and
1 st to each of the 15 sts bound off at each side,
having T0 sts on needle, k 9 ribs, 18 rows, on
next row k 2 sts together twice, k 23 sts, k 2
together, 3 times, k 4, k 2 together, 3 times, k 23,
k 2 together twice; next row bind off.

Pick up 45 sts on top of hootee, k 2 ribs.
Next row * k 3, k 2 together, yarn over, repeat
from * across, k 2 ribs, bind off.

Sew up foot and back of bootee. Draw rib-
bon throngh hol*s at top and through the first
rib of knitting at ankle.

Crocheted Sacque

Tfive balls white, 1 ball pink Saxony 3-fold,
1 No. 3 hook. &

The stitches used in Sacque and Dorder are
the same as used for afzhan, for making of
stitches refer to afghan directions on page 46.

With white, ehain 152 sts, work 3 rows of
pattern.  Row j.—Decrease the 26th and 67
sts. Rows 5 and 6 cven. Row 7.—Decrease
on the 26th and 65th sts. Rows 8 and 9 even.
Rowe 10.—Decrease on the 26th and 63rd sts.
Rows 11 and 12 even, Row 13-—Decrease on
the 20th and 44th and Glst sts. Rows 1} and
15 cven.  Row 16.—Deerease on the 26th and
42nd ond 59th sts.  Now finish one front. Row
17.—Work 20 st, turn. Row 18.—Deercase 1
st ot noek end.  Row 19.—Work even. Repeat
rows 18 and 19 until there are 28 rows from
start, break off yarn. TFinish sceond front
same as first. Now leave 3 sts each side for
armhole and on remaining eenter sts, work
baek, same length as fronts, sow un shoulders.

Sleeves—TIast n thread in eenter st left for armhole.
Work 30 sts around armhole, join at end of each row,
¢h 3. turn, worl: 9 rows, on the 10th row deerease 1 st at
start, 1 st in eenter. 1 st at end of row.
work even.
Row 16.—Same as row 10,

Rows 11 and 12
Same as row 10, Rows 1} and 15
( Cuntinued on page 46)

Row 13.
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PHILIPSBORN
Style Book

\
N
\

Boy-wear is
Hosiery's
Acid Test

AR
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S BORN

This Book Supplies
the Family3 Winter Needs!

Shop from YOUR Philipsborn Style
Book TODAY—it supplies all the
family winter needs—wearing apparel,
accessories and novelties, including
Christmas Gifts. It’saveritable treasure
house of bargains for every one of our3}%
million customers.  We believe it is the
most wonderful fashion guide issued.
It contains all the latest Paris and New
York Styles at the lowest prices ever quoted. Use
it right along — from now until January— for
all the family shopping, including Xmas gifts.

Lowest Prices! Finest Service!

PHILIPSBORN'S low prices guarantee a big sav-
ing on everything from the smallest item to a com-
plete wardrobe. Our New and Improved Mail Order
Service is absolutely unexcelled! It means that you
get exactly what you want, delivered on fime *and
guaranteed {o please you or your money backl

Don't forget to consult YOUR copy of
PHILIPSBORN'S style book con-
stantly, and profit by the big savings/

4119 NTddo,

e o

—and since Buster
Brown Hosiery has for
twenty years main-
tained its leadership for
boy .wear—it must be

good for adult wear!

Buy Buster Brown Hosiery at your
retailer’s for the entire family.

HOSIERY
for Men
for Women

| forChildren

Catalog

ﬁ"%%gor
P Make N

HAPPIER

1807-w

CHILD'S DRESS WITH BLOOM-
Cut in sizes 2,
yards

ATTRACTIVE OVERBILOUSE, that No. 1678-W.
Cut in sizes 36, 38, 40 and ERS, sleeves either long or short.

Size 36 requires 2 yards 4, 6, 8 and 10 years. Size,8 requires 3%

No. 1811-W,
outs in one piece.
42 inches bust measure.

FORWEAR/

Amory. Browne g Co.
BOSTON NEW YORK
Sole Selling Agents

of 36-inch material for the long sleeve blouse.

No. 17T14-W. SMART JACQUETTE, that's easy
to- make, Cut in sizes 16 years, 38, 40, 42, 44
and 46 inches bust measure, 8i 36 requires 2
yvards 40-inch material with 1% yard 32-inch. con-

trasting.

No. 1835-W. ATTRACTIVE, ONE-PIECE APRON,
Cut in sizes 36, 40 and 44 inches busi measure.
Size 36 requires 2 yards 36-inch material with 8%
yards of binding.

Embroidery pattern No. 657-W.

No. 1685-W. HOUSE DRESS, especially adapt-
able to the mature or plump figure. <Cut in sizes
36, 38, 40, 42, 44, 46, 48 and 50 inches bust
measure. Size 40 requires 3% yards of 36-inch
material with 1% yards 26-inoch contrasting.

36-inch material with 2 yards of binding,

Embroidery pattern No. 671-W.

No. 1807-W. SENSIBLE SUIT FOR BOYS.
When a boy outgrows the sailor suit age, his fancy
turns to a truly mannish suit such as this one,
patterns for which cut in sizes 4, 6, 8, 10 and
12 vears. Size 8 requires 13% yards 36-inch ma-
terial for the blouse and 1% yards 36-inch material
for the trousers.

No. 1255-W. CHILD'S PAJAMAS. Cut in sizes
2 4, 6, 8, 10 and 12 years. Size 8 requires 28
yards 36-inch material.

No. 1523-W. MEN'S AND YOUTH'S TAJAMAS,
Cut in sizes 16 years, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46
inches breast measure. Size 36 requires 5 yards
36-inch material.

Patterns are 15¢ each, postage prepaid. Send to Woman’s World, 107 5. Clinton St., Chicago

<CHRISTMAS >;
by giving to All Practical Pres:
< ents from the Philipshorn 3
X St Baok of 3,000,

‘.; | : B.gz?'gf'zfng .....

PHILIPSBORNS

DEPARTMENT -ELEl- CHICAGO ~




Page 24

The Burson “Dixie Grace”

Offers the Fashion and Fit of the Finest Hosiery
In Plain and Fancy Patterns at 50c to 75c

Burson Vee Weave “Dixie Grace” hosiery will
win your approval quickly if you appreciate real
hosiery value, if you want to get your full money’s
worth. The yarn is sheer and silky, lending itself
to the knitting of genuinely handsome stockings.

The celebrated Vee Weave of Burson is to be
found in the “Dixie Grace” mercerized stocking
—the same wonderful knitting process which
has made Burson Hose the choice of fashionable
women the country over:

Knit to Fit the Foot, Ankle, and
Calf with Grace and Perfection

Burson “Dixie Grace”, like all
Burson hosiery,is fashioned in the
knitting to fit the foot smoothly
and comfortably, to hug the
ankle without wrinkling, and to
fit the calf gracefully and easn!y.
This trim-fitting neatness is one
of the distinguishing features of
this remarkable hosiery.

Sold at the Leading Stores

Burson Kwnrrring CompANY
ROCKFORD, ILLINOIS

The Vee Weave in back
of hose (magnified)

I{I =\'Hil] g
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| \IIN \H"‘ ! "“HIHlHJIIHIIWI}HHIII |IIII|LIIII l!II\IIIilIIIiIII'ﬂIIIlIIHIIlﬂlﬂlﬂlllultllhl

FASHIONED HOSE

Made in Cotton, Lisle, Mercenized & Silk

|
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Mud and Stars

(Continued from page 11)

peculiarly tolerant attitude towards her.

Sensing something of these thoughts,
Agatha Ward leaned toward her daugh-
ter-in-law.

“It’'ll be different from what you're
used to, Barbry. Us folks don’t act
like—"

Barbara shuddered at the pronuncia-
tion of her name. Why did they persist
in calling her “Barbry?’ She had cor-
rected this any number of times. “I
understand, Mrs. Ward. I won't bv dis-
appointed.”

And Mrs. Ward, who never heard this
name except from the preacher, sub-
sided into silence.

A goodly erowd of both old and young
had already assembled when the Wards
arrived and if Barbara had hoped to
create something of a stir upon her en-
trance she was not disappointed. The
good folks who had come to the merry-
making had never before seen a woman
attired in a gown such as Barbara wore,
although she had selected it because it
was most conventional. They were
shocked into a horrified silence. It was
not long before Alan Ward's wife per-
ceived that something was wrong.
Women failed to talk to her except to
answer her brief queries with a reserved
“Yes ma'am” or “No ma’am.” Men
avoided her, although Temperance was
soon the center of a laughing, bantering
group. Agatha had gone to the kitchen.
Where was Alan? Barbara looked
about her helplessly. IEveryone seemed
to be occupied with somebody else.
Presently Alan reappeared with her
cape.

“Put this on, honey, I'm afraid you’ll
get cold !

There was a new look in her hus-
band’s eyes, half-questioning, half-quiz-
zical, and as he fastened the cape about
her slim, bare shoulders Barbara sud-
denly understood. Alan was ashamed
of her. These people did not approve
of her costume and so they were avoid-
ing her. Already the violing were being
touched into the discordant medley of
tuning up and no one had asked her—
Barbara—to dance. She was a thing
apart. Oh, how she hated these people
with their crudeness and their tactless-
ness and their horrible, horrible customs
and standards.

“Stay with me, Alan. I want to
dance and—and nobody else has asked
me.” She surveyed the rough floor
speculatively. “Or are they going to
play some game?”

Six couples had moved out onto the
floor and stood waiting.

“They're going to dance,” Alan as-
sured her, “square dance, you know.”

“But, Alan, I don’t know how to
dance that kind of a dance.”

LAN laughed. “You better watch a
time or two before you try it.
These folks don't know how to dance
any. other kind of a danee.”
And Barbara watchcd miserably, for
Then 'she felt tears coming

into her throat. = What a party! th

‘had not been up from her chair since

she arrived. Shé was being disregarded.
Nohody paid any attention to her. Tem-

pérance, flushed and laughing with her
stiff white dress and tightly braided
hair, had daneed every sct, as they called
the: climsy  stepping around. What a
ridienloiis jarggn Clement was shouting
at. the dmncers' L

“Tee eream § an’ pink lemonade, .

Swing ynuppmtamr——dnn t be afraid.

Gents o th'deft, ladies to th’ right,

Stop u"ht out—bput not out o’sight!?
“All join hands, dow swing your girl,

Everybody butterfly whirl.”

Alan had entered into it and swung
about avith surprising ease some of the
very ready wall flowers. Now Alan was
outside, smoking perhaps. Barbara de-
termined to find him. The tears weré
about to overflow and nobody would
miss her anyhow. She pulled the eape
closer about her and slipped out into the
moonlight, hurrying down the little walk

towards the outer yard. A certain
poignant tragedy was finding its birth
in her heart. The girl had never before
faced that inevitable law of nature
which makes the ideals of ome being
seem base, vulgar, commonplace to one
of higher type; whereas the ideals of the
latter may seem foolish, impractical,
worthless to a being of cheaper tastes.
So it goes, an endless see-saw, mud and
stars! He is fortunate who can see
both with an appreciation of the-funda-
mental worth of each.

ALAN was not in sight but over to the

left was a group of the women who
were busy about the ice-cream freezers.
Noiselessly, like some little white ghost
in the moonlight, Barbara made her
way towards them. Disappointed, un-
happy, she instinctively wanted to be
near somubody—.mybody.
talking,

X0

Contrasts

By Anxa NELsoN REED

res
:

O00C

Color of dawn or of sunset,
Flooding the sky,

Beautiful, roseate future
Shining on high ...

So, to the faney of Chlldhood
Life draweth nigh.

Tragic the clouds as they gather,
Hiding the sun,

Dark the despair that convinceth
Hope there is none . ...

Youth, at the touch of disaster,
Seemeth undone.

Yet, as Maturity neareth,
Day after doy, -
Clearer and truer our vision
Groweth alway ....
§ Rose hues and darkness together §

" Fade into gray!

“You surely have my sympathy,
Agatha; for you c¢'n tell by lookin' at
her that you can’t expeet much. She
must be a dreadful burden. DBeen here
over a month, too. How’d you put up
with it?” There was a garrulous euri-
osity in the speaker’s voice.

“T don’t need no sympathy, Samantha

Peters!” corrected Agatha. “You're
wrong absolute. You're judgin’ without
knowin’. My daughter-in-law is just
about th’ sweetest thing th't ever come
up Crane's Nest. She's got a disposi-
tion like a—like a angel, sweet an’
lovin’; an’ she's just as good an’ kind
as she can be. We think there's no one
quite like her. Alan sure got a good wife.
Course, she can’t work much, too little
an’ frail and then she’s just gettin’ over
a bad sick spell. But you should eount
th’ thousand an’ one things she does do
for us. It's amazin’ for one of her
strength; little thoughtful
know. Now when I have my sick head-
aches she ‘ean take th® liniment an” rub
’em right away. Her fingers seems full
of magie. She kisses me an’ calls me
«.. « Mammy; and you should have
seen the presents she brought us. There
was a whole set of that new aluminum
stuff for me and a bunch of those hard-
to-get wool shirts for Jabez, an’ Clem
got the violin he’s been a-hankerin’ after
all his life. Bless her kind heart!
How'd you ever suppose she'd know just
what to bring? Oh, we're all over fond
of her.”

The talking women did not hear the
faint choked gasp behind them nor the
sound of flying feet. Barbara ran
blindly out into the shadows towards
the ecreek and—almost—directly into
Temperance who was walking with some
of the girls.

“She’s  so0
was saying softly,
never was anybody quite like her.

wonderful,” Temperance
“seems like there
She's

so grateful for everything that’s done -

(Continued on page 43)
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, inexpensive

way to make unsightl Jlower-poﬂ attradive

vERY woman who loves flowering

plants will welcome this good

news, for this is an ideal way to

hide the unattractive red clay of

flower pots. Perhaps you have

tried tying crepe paper about them only to

see it stain and tear. Perhaps you have

tried buying jardinieres, only to be dis-

mayed at the cost, or discouraged at not

being able to get sizes that fit your flower
pots.

But this method ends all these difficul-
ties. These cretonne covers are perma-
nent, inexpensive, made to fit exactly, easy
to make and attractive. Choose a pretty
cretonne and then—

Follow these directions

Prack the pot in its saucer and set both
on a table. Cut a strip of heavy paper a
little larger than the circumference of the
top of the pot, and a little wider than the
height of the pot. Wrap this around the
pot and saucer, adjusting it to fit tightly
around the top of the pot and the top of
the saucer. Let its ends overlap and lepage
them together. The lower edge of the
paper cuff made in this way will not rest
evenly all around on the table, due to the
curve of the pot, but a strip of paper about
an inch wide, lepaged around the bottom

IE

of the cuff will correct this. Then cut off
the top of the cuff even with the top of the
pot. Slit the cuff down the side; lay it out
flat; it is your pattern. On the accuracy of
the pattern depends the quality of the
finished work.

From pattern cut medium weight cardboard
leaving two inches extra at one end. Lap over
and lepage to other end. From pattern cut
cretonne, leaving one inch extra top and bot-
tom and two inches extra at one end. Apply
a broad band of LePage’s direct from tube
around inside of cardboard cuff top and bot-
tom. Lay cretonne around outside of card-
board. Turn over surplus at top and press
it to the band of LePage’s until firm. Smooth
out wrinkles and then turn over surplus at
bottom in same way, drawing cretonne tight.

Lepage overlapping end of cretonne to cre-
tonne beneath it, first cutting it off around pat-
tern instead of straight up and down. Lepage
upholstery gimp around top and bottom of
cover for nice finish.

To obtain a pleated effect

A pLEATED effect is obtained by cutting your
material about four inches wider than the
cardboard cover is tall, and enough longer than
the circumference of the cardboard cover to
allow for the pleats. Lepage a deep hem, at
top and bottom of material, making its width a
little more than the height of the cardboard.
Spread a broad band of Lepage’s near the top of
the cardboard on the outside and lay vour ma-
terial around in pleats. When dry, lepage in
same way near the bottom.

AGE’S
GLUE

Trousaxps of people have never known until now that LePage’sGluecan
be used on fabrics, yet the upholsterer has used it for a long time to
fasten gimp on chairs. After you spread LePage'’s on, let it become
almost dry before placing the surfaces together; this prevents it coming
through on the right side of the material.

LePage’s Glue does this work exactly right. It will not dry up, crumble
or powder away. Joints made with it are permanent. Its purit}; gives
it enormous strength and makes it possible to use LePage’s on silks and
satins without staining the most delicate colors.

; %i: new

Cf&scinating way to make
things at home.

L3 I have always known what a wonderful’
mender LePage’s 15, but until now I had no idea
I could make so many lovely and useful things with it. o

i LePage’s Craft Book, fully illustrated, contains clear, simple, complete
directions for making forty different articles by a method easier and quicker
than sewing. After making ‘cretonne covers for your flower pots, you will
surely want this book for its many other valuable directions. Send 10 cents,
stamps or coin, for LePage’s Craft Book to be sent to_you by return mail,
postage paid. Address LePage’s Craft League, care of Russia Cement Com-

pany, 48 Essex Avenue, Gloucester, Mass.

LePage’s Craft League, care of Russia Cement Company,
48 Essex Avenue, Gloucester, Mass.

Gentiemen: Enclosed you will find 10 cents (stamps or coin)
in payment for a copy of LePage’s Craft Book.
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Simple Craft Work—With Scissors and Glue

Inexpensive Christmas Gifts—Very Easy to Make

Specially Designed_by SADIE LE SUEUR

OI_.’, Chajisfmas gifts and birthday remembrances, the new craft work
J with scissors and glue adds the charm of beauty to useful articles. and

: the: p_f’l_mic.v spent in materials are made to look like dollars in the effect of
i the finished article.
Desk sets, lamp shades, telephone pads, doily holders, photograph frames

are ?)15!- a fez_t;_of the attractive novellics you can make without the use of
anything to join the parts but glue.
T Sqe SOV R 3 g 3
Their universal appeal and the wide margin between cost and selling price
will make them profitable numbers for your church bazaar this fall.

Light
Peach e
Blossoms

a
B O
&

Holders 4
For Table Mats

Telephone

Desk Pad
Book

The New Craft Work for the Holidays

NLY a little practice is necessary to become proficient if
the following suggestions are earried out.

Allow the glue to become almost dry before placing the parts
together, as this will prevent the glue from making spots on the
material and will also cause the parts to adhere more readily.
Thin materials take only a very little glue—in fact, for silk if
the glue is allowed to dry and is then wiped over with a slightly
dampened ecloth, best results will be obtained. An ordinary
water-color paint brush is useful in spreading the glue on most
materials, while a hair-pin can be used when only a drop is
needed.

Peach Blossoms~—These ean be used for extensive decorations
at churceh bazaars and ean be quickly made by cutting petals
from plain pink tissue paper—pinching them up at the center
and gluing them on to bare branches.

Desk Pad—TFor the foundation of the desk pad get a very
Leavy piece of straw board about a quarter of an inch thick,
gize 12x19 inches. Cover the back with rose colored poplin,
drawing the edges over to the top side and
gluing them firmly. The strip at the side
is 12x51% inches and the corners are made by
cutting a four-inch square of cardboard diagon-
ally across. These are made of light weight
cardboard and covered with rose colored poplin
and designs cut from ecretonne are glued to
the three pieces. A pink blotter is cut to ex-
actly fit the pad and is glued on. A tiny glass
filled with shot will act as a holder for a rose
colored quill pen. This glass can be covered
with rose poplin and the cretonne designs
glued on it.

I olders for Table Mats.—Holders for differ-
ent sizes of table mats ean be made of round
picees of eardboard covered with eretonne and
braid glued around the edges. Ribbons glued
under the ecretonne ties them together, Two
cireles are used for each set. As-
bestos plate mats are convenient to
nse instead of eardboard as they
make a firm foundation and can
be bought in different sizes at the
ten cent stores.

Laundry List—This ecan be
made with printed leaves pur-
chased from most any dealer
in stationery or if desired, leaves

(Continued on page 49)
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Fveryone enjoys making baby clean and
Fmplgj .N[o’rﬁjer errseff iasﬁez fittle bibs
and diapers.(BaEy 1s comforfaf)fe in di
apers washed in Fab suds and Mothers
fovely hands keep smooth becquse there
is cocoanut=oif in Fab's soft white flakes.

| ‘E’sf 1806 FAB Col_gafegeo. |

%S S

We will send you a trial package of FAB for 4c in stamps, Address Dept. F-0, 199 Fulton St., New York. : A - : : © :




Fall Line
Now
On Sale

3-PIECE SET
85¢

INFANT'S
SIZE

$1.15

J 331
7 .. 18X54-INCH *
. $1.25

4 AND 6 YR,
s Adeire

W

Woman’s World

" Fall Line
Now
On Sale

OYAL 2% soclE[]
]%MBRQHDERY

PACKAGE OUTFITS

The makers of Royal Society Art Needlework Prod-
ucts have devoted time, skill and taste to raising the
standard of Art Needlework and to the manufacture
of the better quality Art Needlework Materials.

Their long established reputation for originality in
artistic production and superfine quality is noticeably
revealed in the latest Fall Line, which features
new, colorful materials in many artistic novelties,
fancy gift items, delightful garments for infants and
children, sheer dainty under things, negligees for
women, articles for men and decorative pieces for
the home.

Send for illustrated booklet describing a
variety of beautiful and useful articles

Just try one package, whether you embroider or
not. The wonderful stitch diagrams and careful
making in these packages have worked miracles in
changing the old-fashioned idea that one must be
skilled in needlecraft to embroider.

The facility with which you can follow Royal Society
lesson charts and the convenience of having
‘“ everythino in the package' has revolutionized
the art of embroidering.

ROYAL SOCIETY ART NEEDLEWORK MATERIALS

Embroidery and Crochet Cottons
Celesta, ‘' The Washable Artificial Silk
Sweater Twist, an Artificial Silk
Embroidery Package Outfits
Stamped Articles, not in Packages

WHEN SHOPPING LOOK FOR THE
NEW AND BEAUTIFUL DESIGNS
BEARING THE ROYAL SOCIETY
TRADEMARK. THEY ARE SOLD
BY DEALERS EVERYWHERE.

H. E. VERRAN CO., Inc.
19 Union Square West New York
R R TR S A
350

S-PIECE SET
$1.25
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Choice Christmas Suggestions in Towels and Scarfs

Unusual Combinations in the Popular Motifs—Featuring Every Kind of Simple Embroidery

i

HESE twelve

towels and scarfs
are especially ap-
propriate  for gifts
und the resulls are
obtained with com-
paradvely little
work. They can be
purchascd separately
or in sels of sic as
deseribed. The bor- : :
ders are of fastcol- ¥ —
ored materials in the
shades illustrated.

Q:«'f L L3NS D T

TN T T T

SET No. 1, 3 TOWELS AND 3 SCARFS SET No. 2, 2 SCARFS AND 4 TOWELS

By Effie Sory (to the left) By Sadie Le Sueur (to the right)
Price for Set $3.25; 6 Transfers 20c. Price for Set $2.75; 6 Transfers Z0c.
Parrot Towel 18x28 in. Stamped on Scarf with Cross-stitched Basket 17x11
white huck toweling with hemstite' ed in. Linen-fin siied  linens  with  blue
borders of gold-colored suiting. The border hemst.tched on 3 sides. Basket is
three rows of hemstitehing in the des'gn brown with pink, blue and lavend.r fow- £
are already made. The darts at the ends ers and grien leaves, 8Zc. Brown, blue,
of the rows are to be made in yellow pink, lavender, yellow ¢nd grcen floss, 24c,
satin stitch. Parrots and swing are to Cherry Blossom Towel 18x28 in
be made in outline stiteh, 55c. Yellow, Stamped on white cotton huck with hem- P
I green, blue, red and black floss, 20c. stitched edges. Flowers arc pnk long
Initinl Frame Towel 18x28 in. finished and short stitch with yellow French knot
f size—stamped on huck toweling and hem- centers. Stems are brown outline. The |
stitched at both ¢nds. Lines are worked in vase is a blue pateh to be buttonholed |
gold outline stitch with lavender French with blue floss. The crocheted edge is |
knots. Blue and lavender flowers and photographed below, 3iec. Blue, pink |
green leaves are satin stitch, 30c. Blue, and brown floss, 12c.

gold, lavender and green floss, 16e. Rosebud Towel with Scalloped Edge

Basket Towel 18x28 in., stamped on 18x28 in. IRose outline stitching is workcd
huck toweling with two rows of hem- along the inside edge of the scallop.
stitching at one end and one row at the Flowers have rose French knot centers

other end. Basitet is blue outline stitch surrounded by pink French knots. Leaves
with blue Frenzh knots. Flowers aro are green lazy dai The line under t e

lavender, blue, yellow and pink lazy- flower spray iss strands of rose couched
daisy with French knot centers, Butter- with white floss, 25¢. Pink, rose, green
fly is purple, lavender, yellow and blue and white floss, 18c.
outline with a black body, 35e. Blue, Hollyhock Towcl 18x28 in. Stamped on
lavender, yellow, pink, purple and black huck toweling with pink border hem-
floss, 24c. A tatted odg~ is used. stitched at each end. TFlowers are pink
Morning Glory Searf 18x52 in, Stamped buttonhole wheel stitch with rose French
on cream cotton crash with blue linene knot centers. Leaves are green button-

binding sewcd to under side. Upper cdge
is to be sewed down w th blue running
stitches, Morning glories are in satin

55c. Pink, rose and green flors, 12c.
owel with Blue Band and Spray of
5, 18x28 in. Stamped on huck towel-

stitch or they can be outlined in chain ing with hemstitched edges.
stitch, 95¢. Blue, yellow, lavender, rosec rose stitch with green lazy-daisy leaves.
and green floss, 20c. The blue band is % inch wide and is huck-
Wild Rose Scarf 18x44 in. finished size, aback—an embroidery made by picking
stamped on heavy white Damascus cloth up threads of the huck with blie floss
with ends hemstitched. Flowers are 45e. Pink, rose, green and blue floss, 16c.
pink and buds are ros2 in long and short Directions are enclosed for huckaback.
stitch with yellow TFrench knot centers, Butterfly Scarf 18x48 in. Stamped on
60c. Pink, rose, yellow and green floss, white Damascus ecloth. Jutterflvs are
16c. edged with green, yellow or orange but-
Poppy Secarf 18x52 in. stamped on tonhole stitch and filled in with sced

cream cotton crash with rose nding stitch of the same color. The dots on
sewed to under side of each end. Upper the wings are blue or orange satin stitch
edge to be beld with rose running outlined with Dblack. The bodie
stitches. Poppies and leaves are long black satin stitch. The edges of i
and short stitch with black French knot are finished with black buttonhole with
centers, 85¢, Rose, green, black floss, 12c. yellow floss w!ipped irto it, 45c. Two
black, 2 yellow, 1 orange, 1 green, 1 blue
floss, 28c.

Order by name and send with remittance
to Mys. Harriet Harper, Woman's World,
Chicago. Enclose 5c additional for postage
on each package. Towels and scarfs arc
sent with the hemstitehing and borders in
place, ready for embroidery. Directions and
diagrams of the stitches used are inciuded.

\\\\J\lll\\\\\ll\\\l\l\_\\\i\
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Making an Atrractive Room for a Few Dollars

HE sewing table is

made of a cheese box
sawed down to about a
seven-inch  depth. et
one that is smooth and
free from Fknots. These
are so simple to make
that a diogram is un-
necessary. 1'he cover is
of black soteen made to
fit the circumfercnce with
two draw strings and a
heading to close it at the
top. One enamel motif
where the legs join the
tahle iz an attractive ad-
diticn to the top of the
table whiclh was the cover
of the cheese how.

FLORENCE WEISSKOPK

HE bedroom in the illustration is a les-

son in combining odds and ends of furni-
ture into a harmonious, tnviting whole. The
bed and chair are of the old-fashioned type
one of which almost every farm house boasts.
There are a lerge number of designs in ex-
istence of spool and spindle turned beds and
very mearly all of them are good in design.
In fact, they are so desirable that wmany
factories are copying the old models exactly,
both in wood and metal. If you have to buy
a bed and are limited in price you will find
that beds of this type, actually reproducing
colonial models are comparatively inexpen-
sive and are very much to be preferred to
some of the more elaborate bow end or imi-
tation earved variety that cost even more.
They seem to fit into an unassuming interior
with homemade spread and drapes mueh
better than the more pretentious type of
furniture. If your bed is in fairly good
(Continued on page 48)
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The dressing table
is simple to make. An
old box is used with the
shelves tacked into it.
The two smell upper
shelves are for toilet
articles, the middle sec-
tion for hats and the
lower one for shoes.
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Conveniently put up
in Paste, Liquid and
Powdered forms. Use
the Powderad Wax
for dancing floors.

JOHNSON'S POLISHING WAX

You can give every room in your home that delight-
ful air of immaculate cleanliness by using Johnson’s
Polishing Wax occasionally on your furniture, wood-
work, floors and linoleum. It imparts a beautiful
hard, dry, glass-like polish which will not show finger
prints or collect dust and lint. Johnson’s Wax cleans,
polishes, preserves and protects—all in one operation.

A Perfect Fufniture Polish

Johnson’s Liquid Wax is the ideal furniture polish.
It covers up surface mars and prevents checking—
Removes the bloom and takes all drudgery from dust-
ing—Forms a thin, protecting finish coat. Johnson’s
Wax adds years to the life and beauty of varnish. Hot
dishes will not mar it. Easy to apply and polish.

Floors polished with Johnson’s Prepared Wax do
not show scratches or heel-prints and can easily be
kept in perfect condition by re-waxing doorways
and tracks as they become worn. Your Linoleum
will last longer and look better if you polish it
occasionally with Johnson’s Paste or Liquid Wax.
It prevents cracking—brings out the pattern—
protects from wear—and makes. cleaning easy.

$4.35 Floor Polishing Outfit for $3.50

With this outfit [consisting of a $3.50 weighted
brush with new wax applying attachment and a 1 Ib.
(85¢) can of Johnson’s Polishing Wax] you can
easily keep your floors and linoleum like new.
This Special Offer is good throngh dealers—or send
$3.50 direct to us. (Price $4.00 West of the Rockies.)

FREE—Book on Home Beautlfymg

There are many ways to make your home more artistic, cheery

and inviting. Our book on Home Beautifying gives a hundred
practical suggestions for refinishing and keeping furniture,
woodwork, floors and linoleum in perfect condition. We will
gladly send this book free and postpaid. Fill out and mall
coupon.
Our Individual Advice Department will give a
prompt and expert answer to all questions on in-
terior wood finishing —without cost or obligation.

S. C. JOHNSON & SON, RACINE, WIS.

““The Wood Finishing Authorities’’ :
West Drayton Sydney
Mddx., England Australia

Brantford
Canada

S. C. JOHNSON & SON, Dept. W.W. 11,RACINE, WIS.
‘““The Wood Finishing Authorities”
(Canadian Factory—Brantford)

Please send me free and postpaid your Book on Home Beautifying and Wood Fin-
ishing. 1 understand that it explains how to finish inexpensive soft woods so they
are as beautiful and artistic as hard wood. Tells what materials to use and how to
apply them. Includes color charts—gives covering capacities, etc.

N Deader da 2 s e
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My Address S ; i |G el (S
City and State_______ e L R



Page 32

>

@
I

.._,..,-___
. 3 >
e

i

11-23-490
11-23-492

ERE is another complete outfit for a little girl.
This time it is for five-year-old Sally. The
mothers of little girls from four to six will

find many suggestions in the wardrobe. The stamping
lines of ecach artiele in the wardrobe are for a five-
year size but directions are sent for cutting<nside or
outside the lines to make them fit a six-year or a four-
vear size,

11-23-488. The Sunday dress is white ecross-bar
dimity with rose organdy ecollar
and ecuffs. These are edged with

Woman’s World

, Sadie LeSueur’s Page for Mothers

/ A Complete Wardrobe for Your Five-Year Old Daughter
EJ With Some Simple and Effective Embroidery Suggestions
11-23-488 p

11-23-490. Gertrude. stamped flat on flesh nainsook,
75¢. Blue, lavender, green, yellow and rose floss, 24e.
11-23-491. Teddies to mateh stamped flat on flesh
nainsook, 7oe.
11-23-492,
sook, 85¢.
11-23-493. Sweater and Hat to mateh. The
sweater is knifted and requires four balls, the hat is
erocheted and requires two balls of yarn. We ean
furnish the varn for sweater and
hat at 60c a ball in muffin brown

Nightgown' stamped flat on flesh nain-

blanket stiteh in black whipped
with white to give a rope effeet.
Rambler roses with green leaves
are worked on the front of the
dress between the two rows of
black running stitehes which are
one inch apart. Stamped on
white eross-bar dimity with rose i
organdy collar and cuffs, $1.00. Sail-

Black, white, rose and green floss, ) as
18¢ subscription.

To Sally’s Little Friends

So many litile girls are writing us for the
culouls whose mothers do not find it conven-
ient to order any of the wardrobe that we are
making the foltowing offer.
vour Mother to renew her subseription fo
Woman's World for a year or send us a new
subscription for a year and enclose s0c¢ for
it, we will send yot the four-color cutoul of
s wardrobe free of c'arge at once. Be
sure to ask for the cutout wien sending the

(illustrated) ;« jockey green, red
or delft blue.. Directions are in-

cluded for a four-year and a six-
year size.
11-23-494. “The kimona is made

If you will get ' e
of blue flannel with white bands

embroidered in blue running stiteh
and the same French bouquets as
those on the green dress. DBlue
flannel kimona with white bands,

HARRIET HARPER s
2 95c¢. DBlhe, green, lavender, rose

11-23-489. The green batiste
party dress has white organdy
collar and ecuffs embroidered in rose colored outline
stitech and clusters of Ifrench knot flowers around a
rambler rose center. This bouquet is illustrated in
the lower left-hand corner of the page. The pink bow
requires 114 vards of narrow satin ribbon. Stamped
on green batiste with white organdy collar and euffs,
$1.25. Lace and ribbon not ineluded.
lavender, blue and yellow floss, 24e.

The underwear has a different finish  from that
shown on our other pages and needs no expensive edge
as the rufiles are done in the shell stiteh in blue floss.
as are also the necks and armholes of petticoat and
teddy. The embroidery is done in blue chain stiteh
and clusters of the same flowers as those on the green
party dress.

Green, rose,

A four-colored cut-
out of Sally and
her acardrobe on
heavy stock has
been designed by
Agnes Barton.

and gold floss, 24e.

11-23-495-A. An afternoon
dress is made of tan gingham with bloomers to match.
A narrow bias fold of white organdy is put at both
sides of yoke, euffs and bloomer bands. Seallops are
formed by taking a darning stiteh the length desired
for scallop and then a stitech drawn firmly over the
hias fold, using orange six-strand floss. The butter-
flics are embroidered in brown satin and outline stitch
with orange satin stiteh dots. Stamped on imported
tan gingham with organdy folds for edging, $1.15.
Bloomers to mateh stamped flat, THe.

11-23-495-B. The hat to match the dress is of
brown taffeta with tan taffeta facing and ribbon. A
transfoer of the butterfly that holds the ribbon in place
and eutting lines of the hat, 20c,

11-23-496. Play dress is pink checked gingham with
bloomers of same materinal. The sides of the little
apron dress are slightly open to show the bloomers
underneath. The edges of the eollar and euffs, and the
sides and bottom of the dress are finished with white
rieck-rack braid. A “erow's foot” of black floss is
worked in each seallop. The yellow flowers have
vellow lazy-daisy petals and black I'rench knot cen-
ters. The leaves are green lazy-laisy stitches. The
sash is sewed in the side seams and ties in the back.
Stamped flat with apron, sash. rick-rack and white
cross-barred collar and cuffs, $1.35. Yellow, green and
black floss, 16¢.

11-23-487. Set of four handkerchiefs to match each

| Stamped on white eross-barred dimity, 30ec.
r Masquerade Costume is a dress pattern fur-
nished in sizes 8 and 12 years. No. M12. 20e.

Order by number and send with remittance
to Mrs. Harriet Harper, Woman's World,
107 8. Clinton St., Chieago,

A cut-out of Sally
18 included with
each order or the
cut-out will be sent
for 15¢.
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A Royal Meal for a Family of Six— Cost $3.53

ACH year when
Thanksgiving rolls
around every house-
keeper begins to
dread the thousand
S and one steps of

preparation as well as the cost

that the time-honored Thanksgiv-
ing Dinner entails.

It is with the idea that Thanks-
giving should mean more than a
tired-out mother and a repast that
taxes the family pocketbook that
we present Menu No. 1. It is
appetizing, well-balanced, eco-
nomieal and will please every ap-
petite. Tt will save Mother’s strength and give her a
chanee to enjoy a real Thanksgiving with her loved ones.

Menu No. 2. while more elaborate will be found well-
planned and not at all difficult to prepare. The costs of
the dinners are shown in tables at the foot of the page.

Menu No. 1

Baxkep Bean Souvrp.—To make six portions of this soup
requires a pint of home-made or eanned cold baked beans.
Put them in a saucepan with a pint of eanned tomatoes,.
a small onion sliced and a pint of cold water. Cook
slowly for half an hour, then press through a colander,
season with celery salt and white pepper, and thicken
with a tablespoon each butter and flour.

VEAL BIRDS AND
GRrAVY.—Cut thin-

PINEAPPLE SALAD.—Arrange slices of canned pineapple
on lettuce leaves, and fill the hole in the center with
chopped walnuts and a little cheese.- Make a border
around the center with mayonnaise mixed with whipped
cream. Serve wafers with the salad.

APPLE TRIANGLES.—Sift two eups flour with 15 teaspoon
sugar, 14 teaspoon salt, and chop into it 3 eup shorten-
ing. After chopping rub with the finger tips until all is
well mixed, then wet with ice water to a dough that can
be rolled. Roll, fold, and roll again, Do this four times
in all, then roll out thin and cut in five-inch squares.
Have ready tart apple pulp chopped fine and mixed
with 14 as much sugar hs apple, and powdered cinnamon
sufficient to flavor. Add a few seedless raisins. - Put a
spoonful of the mixture on each square, put on a few
dots of butter, and fold to form a triangle. Wet edges
with cold water, then press together firmly.
several times, or cut slits in it with a sharp knife. . Lay
in a shallow pan, do not grease pan, and bake until
brown. Serve hot with a slice of Philadelphia cream
cheese laid on top of each triangle.

Menu No. 2

Fruir CocRTAIL.—Use one-half grapefruit for each por-
tion, take out pulp, remove seeds and pith. Add for every
two grapefruit (four portions) the pulp of one orange and
a dozen skinned and seeded white grapes. Put fruit in a
mold which has a close cover. Sprinkle with lemon juice
—one lemon to four grapefruit—powdered sugar and a

shake of cayenne or
¢ paprika. Put mold

Prick- top’

and 14 teaspoon cinnamon. Serve cold with the goose.

DucHEssE Poratoes.—Mash freshly boiled potatoes
with butter, hot milk, pepper and salt until like a thick
cream. They must be beaten free from lumps. Put
through the pastry tube and carry the mixture around
and around to make little baskets. Brush with yolk of
egg beaten with a little milk, and brown in oven.

CreaMED CELERY.—Clean outside stalks and white
leaves of a head of celery, cut in small pieces and cook
until tender in three cups of water. Seald a slice of onion
in two cups milk in a double boiler. Rub eelery when soft
through a sieve. Blend three tablespoons cornstarch with
three tablespoons butter, cook for a few minutes until
well blended, gradually add the milk, strained, and the
celery, season with eelery salt and pepper.

GLACE SWEET PoTAToES.—Pare six cold boiled swecet
potatoes, and cut in two lengthwise. Dust with pepper
and salt. - Melt together two tablespoons butter, two table-
spoons brown sugar. Dip the pieces of potato in this, and
arrange in a baking pan, bake until they are a rich brown.

Heap LETTUCE SALAD.—Cut ecrisp head lettuce in scec-
tions, or pull apart leaf lettuce. Place on individual
plates. For the dressing add to either mayonnaise or
boiled dressing a tablespoon minced onion and a pimiento
cut in small pieces. Beat well with a dash of paprika,
and put a spoonful on each portion of lettuce.

CHEESE STRAWS.—When making pies roll thin any re-
maining crust, sprinkle plentifully with grated cheese and
dust with paprika. Fold, press edges together, roll out,
add grated cheese and paprika as before. Do this three

times, then ecut in
« long narrow strips

ly sliced veal steak

in ice  compart-

MenitiNo. 2 and bake a light

or any lean cut of Menu No. 1 ment of refrigera- Eruit Cocktail brown in moderate
veal into pieces Baked Bean Soup tor until ready to s oven in an un-
about 3 by 5 inches. Croutons serve. When ready Apple Prune Sauce Stuffed Olives greased tin.

Fven the surface Veal Birds and Gravy serve in glasses or Glace Sweet Potatoes Duchesse Potatoes Creamed Celery Brior JTon
by pounding with Baked Peeled Potatoera’. ! sa[ﬁe“m”d Canned Corn keep skins in iee s Buttser]etill’arkcr House Rolls CREAM—Make g

s ineapple : . a £t Sala h s

the flat side of the Nopis Tiinngien G s water, drain and P Dihk Teo Catant o ads Bamfm??éfﬁ?m boiled custard of 2
meat ecleaver, Coffee dry skins, fill with Coffee cups milk, 24 ecup

dredge with flour,

the ice cold fruit,

pepper and salt.
On each piece put
a spoonful of stuffing made of fine bread ecrumbs,
seasoned with a pinch of summer savory, % tablespoon
minced onion if liked, and pepper and salt. Moisten with
melted butter but no water. Roll veal strip around the
stufiing, fasten with wooden toothpicks or tie with string,
and be sure to fasten over ends so the stuffing will not
cook out. Heat beef drippings hot in skillet, and brown
the rolls all over. Then put in baking pan, turn in cup
of half milk and half water, hot but not boiling, and melt
in it a tablespoon butter or substitute. Cover pan and
bake slowly for 20 minutes, then uncover and brown.
Remove to hot dish, slightly thicken pan gravy and pour
over rolls, and garnish with parsley. If it is desired to
" extend this the “birds” may each be served on a piece of
buttered toast from which the crusts have been trimmed.
Pieces of uncooked macaroni can be stuck in the rolls to
represent the “birds’ " legs, and paper frills put on these.
Baxep Prerep Poratoes.—Peel small potatoes. Rlub all
over with softened beef drippings, and when Veal Birds
are about half done put the potatoes in the pan with
them, baste with gravy and finish cooking with Veal.
CreaMep CANNED CorRN.—Dut the contents of a can of
corn in the double boiler. Heat hot, and season with salt,
pepper. a teaspoon sugar and a tablespoon butter. Stir
a tablespoon flour with four tablespoons milk until
smooth, then stir with eorn and cook until like rich
eream.

Salted Almonds

After Dinner Mints sugar, 1 teaspoon

“% and put in a little

of the juice, beat-
ing well before adding. A tablespoon of grape juice
added to the juice is excellent.

Roast Goose.—Select a young goose, weighing 8 or 10
pounds. Secrub well with hot water to which a little
washing soda has been added, then rinse well and dry
outside and in. Make a stuffing of freshly boiled and
mashed potatoes, seasoning with salt, pepper, powdered
sage and a very little onion. Stuff but do not pack.
Sew up, truss, then put in steamer and steam for an
hour to sweat off the excessive fat and make the meat
more tender. Some cooks parbeil a goose for half an
hour before wiping dry and stuffing. Then rub all over
with flour seasoned with pepper and salt, and roeast,
putting 1% cups boiling water in the pam. Roast 20
minutes to the pound for a young goose, and 30 minutes
to the pound if doubtful of its tenderness. Remove from
pan to platter when done, turn off all the grease and
after stirring in the flour for thickening let it fry a
minute or so to get brown before adding the water.

ApPPLE-PRUNE SAUCE.—Very often small apples are cored
but not peeled, and baked at the same time as the goose
but not with it, then served in a border about it. For
Apple-Prune Sauce core and peel tart apples, put in bak-
ing pan, ne water, cover, and bake with oceasional
stirring until they are soft enough to mash. Put'a cup
of cooked prunes through a sieve, and add to two

cups of the hot apple sauee, beating in 34 eup sugar

1": =2
HIS table and the one op- Menu No. 2
posite give the approzimate ifz }: JA'thEnds Shelled .. $0.30
; i ikt
costs for Menus I and 2. W.ih B s g o i
the exception of seasonings such 6!:' :zap:ﬁspouna Bulter. Fi5vn .30
as salt, paprika, etc.—the prices % Cilyy -
of which are too small to figure ;,s;é b ‘15
3 - I 4 7 ablespoons i
—the costs are wvery complete. %% S i
Menu No. 1 3 cups !:6
3+ 1h, Appleg AL, aeaeeens £0.06 14 oz, jar Loy
11 oz can Baked Beans ...... .00 10 1Ibs. o B00
1 leaf Bread for Toast .. .08 1 b Crapes (White) . 5 .15
4 - tablespoons Butter : Grapefruit .30
34 1b. Coffee ... 2 i
11 oz. can Corn
2  3-o0z. pkgs. Cream C 1 head
14 pint Cream %55 RL’:‘“S
%% oHe E{ﬁ?&l 1' bottle Maraschino Cherries .22
1 head Lettuce . ¥ pint Cil for Salad ..... .13
1 cup T LT R e ny 1 bottle (,:.w"s (Stuffed) .35
35 pint 0il for Salad ..... 13 A Cnion . .01
1 Onfon .o... 5 Sk 2 Cranges 08
12 Paper Frills fi % Ih Peeans 17
“Rirds'’ .12 { 1 i into . e Y
1 ocan—10slicesPineapple 35 £ 3 1bs. Peotators (White) .. .09
2  1bs. otatoes .. . .06 7 2 lbs. Totatoes (Sweet) .. .16
1 package Raisins (Seedless) .05 A 1  package DIOnCs oovvuueiavos .15
% cup Shortcning .......- 05 - ¥ 6 Iol's (Parker House) .10
15 teaspoon BUBAL v0vvionnsnses  ; «2  1Ibs Sugar (Granulated). .18
10 oz. can Tomatoes .... * % 1h Sugar (Powdered) . .03
Ths. Yeal . ... 2 tablespoons Brown Sugar
%& Ib Walnuts 2 teaspoons Vani'la
1 box Wafers ... 5 1 teaspoon Extract
The T?mn?nmwi:m Table is set for Menu No. 2 with the first course in
podition, The centerpiece may be of fruit as shown or of flowers. &

“% cornstareh, 2 eggs
: well beaten, 14 tea-
spoon salt. Mix sugar, salt and cornstarch. Add
the well beaten eggs. . Bring milk to seald in double
boiler and pour it over the mixture, Put back in double
boiler and stir constantly until mixture becomes thick
enough to coat a spoon. Cool, flavor with 2 teaspoons
vanilla extract. Add a tablespoon powdered suzar and
a teaspoon lemon juice. Stir in last 3 ecups of eream.
Pack in brick mold and bury in salt and ice 3 hours.

Lapy Bartimore CARE—Sift 114 ecups granulated
sugar and cream 14 cup butter, then cream the two to-
gether. Sift three eups pastry flour with thres teaspoons
baking powder three times and measure. After creaming
butter and sugar add one-third cup eold water and a cup
of flour and beat thoroughly. Add second cup flour and
beat thoroughly. Then add third cup flour and two-thi-ds
eup water, also one-half teaspoon each almond and vanilla
extract and beat again. Last of all fold in the well
beaten whites of four eggs, with whieh has been beaten a
small pinch of salt. Bake in three layers, and put to-
gether with the following boiled icing:

Icing For Lapy BALTIMORE CAKE.—Cook one cup
sugar, one-third cup water until the syrup will spin a
thread, then pour slowly over the well beaten whites of
two eggs, and gradually beat in one cup mixed chopped
figs, walnut or peean meats and marschino cherries. Spread
between and on top of cake, or the faney filling may be used
between the layers and the top frosted with plain icing.




tant to eat for health
than for the mere pleasure.
and satisfaction of eating.
But why not plan your
meals for both?

For Easier Digestion
An extended scientific investi-
gation, just completed by high
scientific authorities proves that
Knox Sparkling Gelatine has a
remarkable “colloidal action”
which means that it helps na-
tural digestion by softening the
food eaten.

For Beneficial Dehght
It is so easy to eat for health
as well as for pleasure, by often
serving for lunch or dinner one
of the many delicious desserts
and salads, a jellied consomme,
or meat,fishand vegetabledishes
easily and economically made
with

KNOX

SPARKLING

GELATINE

And science has gone even fur-
ther in proving that Knox Gela-
tine is naturally rich in Lysine
—the valuable protein’ element
which promotes healthy growth.
For Child Health :
For this reason, Knox Sparkling
Gelatine—being a plain, unfla-
vored, edible Gelatine—should
be given freely and regularly to
the children in their daily diet
of pure fruit juices, soups, milk,
eggs, cereals, and desserts.
Important Book—FREE
This investigation disclosed so
many important facts about the
health value of Knox Sparkling
Gelatine that they have been
recorded ina book,“The Health
Value of Gelatine,” which
everyone should read — espe-
cially mothers. This (together
with recipe books) will be sent
free, on receipt of 4c for postage

and your grocer’s name. dddress:
(Health Dept.)

Charles B, Knox Gelatine Co., Ine.
112 Knox Avenue Johnstown, N. Y.

- KNOX

Woman’s

World

T is much more impor- |
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‘Desserts for November

~Some delicious recipes with cranberries and pumpkins

By Lilian Dynevor Rice

Cranberry Betty
OOK a pint of
ecranberries
with just

enough water to keep
from burning, -until
they are soft. Add
sugar to suit the
taste and let cool.
Grease a baking
dish, put in a thick
layer of dry bread
crumbs and sprinkle
lightly with brown
sugar. Put in the
cranberry and cover
with another thick
layer of crumbs, sprinkling as before.

Repeat, finishing with a layer of erumbs,

which dot with butter and lightly

sprinkle with sugar. Bake in a slow

oven for 45 minutes. Serve hot with a

sauce’ made by ereaming three table-

spoons of butter and 34 cup powder(-d
sugar. When smooth and creamy beat in
three tablespoons of cranberry jelly.

Little Pumpkin Souffles

1 egg 14 teaspoon lemon
2 cups cooked extract
pumpkin 1 tablespoon fine

% cup granulated dry bread crumbs
sugar 14 teaspoon nutmeg
Tiny pinch salt

UT up pumpkin, remove seeds, cut
in pieces and bake or steam, then
drain as dry as possible and put through
sieve. Beat egg yolk with pumpkin,
then the sugar, salt, ecrumbs and spice.

Fill little ramekins with the mixture

and bake 15 minutes in moderate oven.

Beat egg white with tablespoon pow-

dered sugar, pile a little on top of each

ramekin and reéturn to oven to brown
very slightly. Serve eold.

Pumpkin Pudding with Chocolate
Meringue
3 cup granulated 3 eggs
Bugar 1% cups prepared
2 tablespoons pumpkin
powdered sugar 116 cups milk

3 1 square grated un- % cup cream

sweetened choco- . 1 tablespoon melted
late _ ; butter

teaspoon each 14 teaspoon salt
cinnamon and 14 teaspoon vanilla
ginger extract

IX gmnulated sugar with spices,

salt, pumpkin, the yolks of the
three eggs, milk, eream and butter.
Beat one egg white and add last. Turn
into pastry lined pie plate and bake for
45 minutes in moderate oven. Beat the
remaining egg whites stiff with the table-
spoon powdered sugar, and beat in the
chocolate which has been melted “after
grating, over boiling water. Beat in
the wvanilla extract, spread on top of
eooled pie and set in moderate oven for
a few minutes to harden.

Cranberry Roll
AKE a rich biseuit dough, using
half again as much shortening as
for biscuits. Roll almost as thin as for
pie erust, spread with cranberries pre-
pared as above, leaving bare about an
inch and a half at each side. Sprinkle
berries with granulated sugar and a

little flour, roll up
the dough and fold
over and pinch the
ends  after moisten-
ing with cold water.
Either tie in a cloth
and boil steadily for
an hour, or put in
baking  pan, well
greased, rub the roll
with melted butter
and bake until
brown, basting from
time to time with hot
water in which has
been melted a tea-
spoon - of butter and a
tablespoon of sugar, this amount being
for 1% pint water. Serve with a hard
sauee similar to what is given to use
with Cranberry Betty, or with the juice
of the sweetened ecranberries slightly
thickened with cornstareh.

Pumpkin Pie
1% cups cooked 1 teaspoon ecinna-
pumpkin mon
1 egg 14 teaspoon corn-

2-3 cup brown sugar
Tiny pinch salt
15 teaspoon ginger
PREPARE pumpkin as for the souffle
given above. Add the beaten egg and
the other ingredients, beating well. Line
deep pie plate with any preferred paste.
Wet edge and add a rim of paste, press-
ing it on firm. Fill with the prepared
pumpkin and bake for about 40 minutes
or until custard is firm,

starch
11 cups milk

Cranberry Sauce Tarts
AKE tart forms, bake, then fill
with well sweetened strained eran-
berry sauce, stiff enough to form a jelly.
Cross top with 4 strips of pastry, and
get in oven until these are lightly
browned.

Pumpkin Pie with Molasses
1 cup prepared 2 tablespoons

pumpkin melted butter or
1 ege substitute
3% cup milk 1} cup granulated
1 tablespoon flour sugar

2 tablespoons mo- 1 teaspoon each cin-

lasses namon and ginger

35 teaspoon salt

REPARE pumpkin as for preceding

recipes. Mix flour, salt, spice and
sugar, add pumpkin, melted butter,
beaten egg and molasses and milk. Turn
into pie plate lined with pastry and
bake in moderate oven until firm. This
amount will make one pie.

Cranberry Sherbet

4 cups cranberries 1 cup cold water
21% cups granulated 1 heaping table-
sugar spoon gelatine
3 cups boiling water. Juice.of 1 lemon
OOK ecranberries in boiling water
until very soft, then put through a
gieve. Stir in sugar. Soak gelatine in
the cup of cold water for 5 minutes.
When sugar has dissolved add the gel-
atine and lemon juice to the hot sauce.
Cool and freeze. This makes a delicious
change from eranberry sauce te serve
with poultry.

Litile Pumpkin Soufiles

| healthy aid to digestion.

HERE’S a new kind of jam
—a delicious jam—a jam
that is good for the children—
because science saysit actually
promotes healthy growth. You
can make up a week’s supply
‘and keep it in the jam jar ready
for the school lunch or as a
spread for that “between-meals
filler’”’ of bread or crackers.

It is also delicious on the morning
toast or muffins, or with the breakfast.
cereal. It makes the most delicious
cake filling you ever tasted!. And
besides its appetizing charm, it is a
It’s simple
and very economical to make with

KNOX

SPARKLING

GELATINE

Mother’s Gelatine Spread
2 teaspoonfuls Knox Sparkling Gelatine
34 cupful orange juice
314 tablespoonfuls juice from orange peel
A few grains of salt
1 cupful Karo Syrup. (Red Label) or any

crystal clear syrup.

Soak gelatine in strained orange juice for
five minutes, Set cup containing this in boil-
ing water. When gelatine is dissolved, re-
move cup from hot water and stir in syrup,
salt, and liquid from orange peel, keeping in
refrigerator until it congeals or reaches a
“spreadable’” consistency.

Make the orange peel liquid by shaving off
the yellow rind of !4 orange (do not use
the inner white part) add % cupful cold
water; cover and boil about ten minutes.
Drain and use this liquid as directed above.

A Valuable Book—FREE

Science has discovered some very re-
markable facts about Knox Sparkling
Gelatine. As a plain, unflavored,
edible gelatine it has proved to be
one of our most beneficial foods in
aiding’ digestion and in promoting
child growth.

Everyone, especially mothers, should
read our book,- ‘‘The Health Valueof
Gelatine. ’ It will be sent free,together
with the recipe books,“ Dainty Desserts”
and “Food Economy,” on receipt of 4c
for postage and your grocer’s name.

Charles B. Knox Gelatine Co., Inc.
112 Knox Avenue " Johnstown, N. Y,
“Always Highest Quality®
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Serving Dainty Dinners
With refreshment suggestions for smaller affairs
By Ida Bailey Allen

ORE and more, the
M tendency  of-  the
times is . toward
simplicity — simpler homes;
simpler eclothing; simpler
food! In fact, it is posi-
tively unfashionable to serve
elaborate meals, a six or
seven course dinner being a
breach of etiquette. It is no
longer good form to set a
table that is literally groan-
ing with food—a few simple
dishes. very well cooked,
prettily garnished and dain-
tily served, being the order of the day.
Let us consider a little dinner, for
instance. We will assume that it is
quite a formal affair and we wish to
scrve four courses. This may sound
formidable but, in reality, serving foods
in courses doecs not mean that you are
going to provide any more than you or-
dinarily would for company, but that
the serviee will be divided so that the
foods are not jumbled up together,
Suggestive Menu

First Course: An unthickened soup ; a
fruit cocktail ; raw oysters; canapes; or
a fish cocktail,

Second Course: A substantial meat
dish, as a roast; chicken a la Maryland ;
baked Virginia ham; or baked stuffed
fish ; or a nut loaf, in case a vegetarian
meal is being provided.

This main dish would he acecompanied
by a starchy vegetable, as white or
sweet potato; rice; or spaghetti; or
samp ; and one or two vegetables of con-
tresting eolor and flavor, as tomatoes
and spinach.

Third Course: A simple salad, as a
ver-table salad ; or lettuee with shredded
ripe olives and celery, put together
with Irench dressing—mnot mayonnaise

—and served with toasted erackers;
cheese erackers: or cheese straws.
Fourth Course: A simple dessert,

which must be of fruit or acid charaeter
in ease a fat meat or fish has been pro-
vided. Little individual pies; Bavarian
ereams ; fruit sponges: iee eream: little
assorted cakes; and baked custard with
enramel sance—all are suitable,

Black coffee follows as soon
dessert is served.

3read and butter are served through-

out the meal up to the dessert.

Relishes are passed between the courses
mn to dessert; and individual, sma1l bas-
kets of salted nuts may be provided.

There is nothing in sueh a meal that is
elaborate ; it ean be mad: extremely sim-
ple—but the eooking mmust bz perfoet.

as the

The same prineiples may
be applied to a Iluncheon.
with the exception of the
main course ; the same skele-
ton menu may be used in
planning such a meal. Made
dishes are generally used as
the main course at luncheon
or supper, rather than the
more plainly cooked meats;

therefore, we would substi-
tute, for example, chicken
croquettes; egg and cheese

timbales ; echicken or oyster

. patties; or chicken loaf.

Or, in ease of a ladies’ luneheon, we
could combine the main and the salad
courses. udging a substantial salad as the
main dish. such as:

Tuna fish, eelery and pimento salad,
put together with Chili mayonnaise.

Chicken and eelery salad with or with-
out a few s_cdad Malaga grapes, or bits
of dieed pineapple.

Stuffed egg salad.

Little bread and butter sandwiches,
or buttered rolls eould be used as an
accompaniment,

At a luncheon or supper
a cream soup, if desired. At either a
luncheon, supper, or dinner a fruit salad
should be used only when it is to appear
instead of dessert, when it is accom-
panied by ecream cheese and erackers;
cheese sticks; cheese erackers and cof-
fee. When used in this way at these
meals, mayonnaise may be provided.

In planning for little affiirs, when
one desires just “a bite,” as when a few
friends come in of an afternoon to sew,
or one entertains the Ladies’ Aid, or
when, in the evening, there are two
tables of bridge, or a few men and
women friends in, just for a soeial hour,
the question of refreshments is very
easily solved—two foods being sufficient.
If there are men guests, it is well to
remember that they always like good
coffee ; they eare very little for tea—so.
during eold weather, at least, coffee
should be served.

Suggestive suitable combinations for
such little gatherings are:

1. Individusl Apple Pies piled with
Whipped Cream. Coffee.

one can use

2. Cream Puffs filled with ice eream
and served with rieh Cocoa Sauee.
Grape Juice Punch.

3. Charlotte Russe, Teed Tea or

Ieed Coffee.

4, Toasted Cheese Sandwiches. Hot
Cloffee.
5. Fruit Salad. Crackers. Coffee.

6. TFudge Mocha Cake. Strawhberry

I'unch,

An interesting table arrangement for a luncheon-supper

—_—

Page 35

#;

Treasures You Never Can Replace

More precious than the priceless mirror are
those treasures it reflects—white, smiling teeth.

Protect them carefully from grit. Scouring
injures thin tooth enamel which, once
scratched or worn away, can never be replaced.

Colgate’s Ribbon Dental Cream is a safe
dentifrice. You can use it regularly without
the slightest injury to the precious enamel of :
your teeth. Children use it willingly because
of its delicious flavor. ;

T

Its specially prepared non-gritty chalk
loosens clinging particles. Pureand mild, its
vegetable-oil soap gently washes them away.

.

COLGATE & CO.
Established 1806

s

TEETH THE Y
RIGHT WAY

WasheswaIblishes

oesn't cratch
or Scour

your wisdom Leeth
could talk they'd say,
“"USE COLGATE’S™”

Implies Honesty in Manufacture

moem | KNITTING YARNS

Send today for FREE SAMPLE CARD and illustrated folder of newest styles
irll knitted garments I;alfirh full instructions. Hand-knitted holiday gifts are
always most acceptable. 1923-24 color card now

ready. Largest assortment we have ever shown— Fr ee on RequeSt

BEACON WORSTED CO., Dept. 12, 112-114 East 19th St., N.Y.

Finest Quality
Money Back
Guarantee

MENTHOL

{erange colored box)

Famous since 1847

RS
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Delicious Salads You’ll Want to Try

Woman’s World

*

Inexpensive and Simple Variants of the Salad Course Especially Timed for the Thanksgiving Dinner

| - -

\ 1A FAMOUS epicure once said
i that the hostess who,
e lacking all other accom-

/s  plishments, could prepare an
appetizing salad need never
apologize for the quality of her
hospitality. Fxtravagant as this
statement may appear it is un-
deniably true that a well planned
salad gives tone to a meal and
places an otherwise mediocre
menu in a-eclass by itself in the
minds of those who partake
of it.

The following salads are not
only timely and economical but
possess in addition that touch
of individuality which will gain
for them an enthusiastic recep-
tion on any bill-of-fare,

. Ham Mayonnaise Celery Salad
CRAPE and cut ecelery in
quarter-inch rings, chill in

jce water. Deat with a good
mayonnaise one-half cup finely
chopped, lean boiled ham to
every cup of mayonnaise. Minee in a canned pimento to
inerease the color. Drain eelery, mix thoroughly with the
ham mayonnaise, and -put in center of the salad [)1:_1(:9.

Put top of a bright green pepper in center for garnish,

and make a border of lettuce leaves, pickled beets sliced

lengthwise, and sliced canned olives. This salad is a

bright mixture of reds and greens.

Apple Ring Salad
“ ‘ 7 ASH well but do net pare bright red apples. Core,
/Y enlarging the hollow left by the removal of the
seeds, and cut erosswise in slices three-quarters inch thick.

Brush each slice with lemon juice and dip in French

dressing. Set apple rings on letfnece leaves, leaving a

space between each slice, in which put a little pile of

mixed chopped hickory nuts and celery. ' Put a ball of
cream cheese rolled in the chopped nuts on top of each
apple ring, and turn mayonnaise over the whole. Or
remove stones from dates, fill with eream cheese, and put
one in the center of each apple.

Banana, Nut and Marshmallow Salad

ST firm, short bananas. The thick red ones are the

best for the purpose. Peel and scrape off the pithy
outer surface, using a silver-plated knife. Brush all over
with the slightly beaten white of egg after cutting each
banana in half lengthwise, then sprinkle with rolled
roasted peanuts. Lay on heart leaves of lettuce, or en-
dive if it can be obtained. Garnish with halved marsh-
mallows and walnut halves or Maraschino cherries, and
serve with mayonnaise with which one-half cup whipped
eream has been mixed. This salad must be eaten within
a very short time of its making as bananas _discolor

quickly. Gatheremup Salad

UT into cubes of uniform size one eold cooked beet,
C one cold cooked carrot, two cold boiled potatoes and
a cup of string beans, canned or fresh. Put eacl.n in a
cup by itself and pour in enough Irench dressing to
cover, letting all stand for 30 minutes. Set curled lettuce
leaves in the salad plate with the ends all pointing the
same way. Drain the vegetables, and put each in a let-
tuce leaf by itself, and making as many leaffuls as there
are people to eat the salad. What is meant is to hawve
three or four small leaffuls of earrots, the same number
with beets, and so on. Put a spoonful of thick mayon-

By Lilian Dynevor Rice

naise on each portion. The string beans may be left
whole and piled crisseross in the ecenter of ~the plate.
Sprinkle over the mayonnaise a little minced parsley.

Potato-Nut Salad in Beet Baskets

CRUB clean beets of medium size, and eook in boil-
ing water to which a tablespoon of sugar and a tea-
spoon salt are added. Drop in cold water, rub off skin
and with an orange knife cut out centers. Centers can be
sliced for pickle. DPut the baskets in French dressing
weakened with ice water, to marinate while the filling
is being prepared. Boil potato so that it is a little under-
done. Cut into dice. Mix with half as much dieed
celery, one-fourth eup chopped nut meats, a few drops
onion juice, and a teaspoonful minced parsley or sweet
pepper. Sprinkle with undiluted French dressing. Drain
beet baskets, fill with the potato-nut mixture, and set each
on a lettuce leaf. Cover with mayonnaise or boiled
dressing. g veet-Potato-Marshmallow Salad
CRUB firm sweet potatoes, boil without peeling until
they begin to soften. Take from fire before they are
quite soft. Drop in cold water and slip off skin. Cut in
slices one-half inch thick and sprinkle with lemon juice.
Cut each slice into a smaller round with a biscuit cutter.
The trimmed off pieces can be fried later. On each
round put half marshmallow, eut through the center, the
cut side upward, and in this imbed a walnut half. Make
a ring of the sweet potato slices on the salad plate with
young leaves of lettuce between and turn a cream mayon-
naise over all. Sprinkle the mayonnaise with  chopped
walnuts. The sweet potatoes taste very much like fine

chestnuts. Oyster Salad

RAIN liquor from a pint of oysters, look over for:

bits of shell and rinse. Heat vinegar sufficient to

cover them; when it is hot but not boiling drop them in

and leave until they begin to plump, but do not even
simmer. Drop at once in eold water, drain off and ‘mix
with them a sour ecueumber pickle chopped fine, two cups
celery cut in small pieces, and season with salt and white
pepper. Mix with them a good mayonnaise, and serve on
a bed of the celery, with a garnish of thin slips of eucum-
ber pickle, lemon fans sprinkled with mineced parsley and
a few capers. This is a delicious salad, not much known,
and should certainly be tried during the months when
oysters are in season. Serve with it thin bread-and-butter
sandwiches, spread with a little pepper hash or picealilli
to give a dash of piguancy.

Vegetable and Rice Salad

RISP stalks of celery by soaking in ice water for an

hour. Scrape and cut in half-inch pieces. Cut in
half-inch dice cold bhoiled earrot.  Boil riece in salted
water until tender, then rinse in cold water until the
grains stand separateé.  Sprinkle each with French dress-
ing and ehill. Mix lightly so as not to mash the earrot
cubes. Surround with lettuce leaves and cover with a
dressing made by beating one-fourth cup thick eream
stiff, and adding to it by degrees four tablespoons horse-
radish, one teaspoon salt, two tahlespoons vinegar, one-

Novel as well as
delightful
salads

Recipes are
given on this
page

To the left—Banana, Nut and Marshmallow Salad.
Center—Apple Ring Salad of Nuts, Celery and
Apples in Apple Cups. Right—Ham Mayonnaise
Celery Salad.

fourth teaspoon paprika, and a very little cayenne. “Serve
cold but not chilled. ;
Head Cheese. Salad

ASH thoroughly fresh pig knuckles or pig feet.:
Two knuckles or four pig's feet will make sufficient:
head cheese for a good sized mould. For real head eheese-
the head of the pig is used, but the housekeeper will find:
it just as satisfaetory and much more convenient to use
the portions here suggested.” Cook the knuckles in water:
to cover, slightly salting it, until the meat drops from the'
bones. Lift out the meat, remove bones, and chop meat
medium fine. Do not put through chopper. Strain the
liquor through a sieve fine enough to strain out bones,
but of sufiiciently open mesh to let the particles of meat!
go through. Put the meat back’in the liquor, add one-half:
teaspoon celery seced, one-half teaspoon mustard seed and
one-fourth cup vinegar. * Cook all together, and cook |
down until quite thiek, being ecareful not to scorch..
Soften tablespoon gelatine in cold water to cover for 10
minutes. Remove meat from fire, stir in the gelatine and |
turn into a mould or square fireproof glass dish wet with
ice water, and let chill over night. When ready to serve
turn out on platter, surround with tettuce leaves, and.
serve in slices with vinaigrette salad dressing. The
mould may be decorated before the meat is turned in,
with sliced hard-boiled egg, sliced stuffed olives,.strips
canned pimento, ete. - ; 3
Pickled Egg Salad
OIL: one-half dozen eggs for 25 minutes. Cool and
remove shells, then put'in a jar and pour over them
boiling hot vinegar in which has been ecooked pepper
corns, a few whole clove, a blade of mace and a few
whole allspice. There should be sufficient vinegar to cover
the eggs. Cover close and let stand in a cold place for a @
week., When ready to use chop eggs, mix with two eups
celery cut in half-inch lengths, and a eup of canned -or '
fresh cooked string beans. Arrange on lettuce leaves and
put over it a dressing made of one-half eup thick cream
whipped with salt and paprika to taste, and a few drops
of Worcestershire sauee. It will be noted there is mno
vinegar in this dressing, the eggs being sufficiently aeid.
Waldorf Salad
1 cup cream
14 cup vinegar
1 tablespoon sugar
1 cup chopped walnuts and Heaping teaspoon flour §5
filberts ; Maraschino cherries .
UT the apples about half way down, take out pulp
close to skin, using a grapefruit or orange knife with
a curved blade. Put apple cups in ice water wuntil =
wanted. Use some of the pulp or meat for apple sauce, -
for only two cupfuls will be needed for the quantities of
the other ingredients given. Cut it in dice and put to
marinate with the scraped and chopped celery in French'
dressing for an hour. The nuts should be chopped:
coarse and lightly salted. Wet the flour with a little
of the eream. Ileat the vinegar in double boiler, dissolve
in it the sugar, stir in the wet flour, and the eream, cook.
until mixture thickens. Chill, and season with paprika
and a little salt. Mix drained apples and eelery with the:
chopped nuts. DMix with some of the dressing. Fill appl
cups, put some of the dressing over the salad, serve the”
remainder separately. Decorate with Maraschino cher-
ries and heart leaves of lettuce,
Novelty Celery Salad
CRAPE the requisite amount of celery, cut in half-inch
pieces and marinate for an hour in French dressing.
Mix with a cup of good mayonnaise one-half enp chopped
walnuts. Mix in well. Arrange the e¢elery in lettuce
leaves and turn the nut-stuffed mayonnaise over it, then
sprinkle with paprika or cayenne,

Firm green apples, uniform
size
1 bunch celery
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20-MULE-TEAM
BORAX

DISH WASHING
POWDER

Soft, white, beautiful hands and clean,
sparkling dishes.

A dish washing powder that is easy and economical to use
and one that leaves the hands as soft and white as when
they went in. The 20 Mule Team Borax it contains
protects and softens the skin and cleans the dishes anti-
septically clean, and leaves them bright and sparkling.

20 Mule Team Borax Dish Washing Powder is the greatest
modern development for the housewife — it’s good for

the hands.
Your Grocer has it —Ask Him

Try it once —It’s Economical

20 Mule Team Borax Soap Chips

They Soften the Water Remowe All Dirt
Protect All Fabrics
They Are Soap Chips Plus Borax

Owing to the action of the large amount of 20 Mule
Team Borax they contain—plus the finest washing
soap—20 Mule Team Borax Soap Chips are the
finest soap chips for all forms of fabrics. They
make white goods whiter. They prevent the softest
colors from fading and the finest woolens from
shrinking. They wash all materials clean and leave
them fresh and sweet smelling.

Try 20 Mule Team Borax Soap Chips this week for a
clean, safe, easy, economical washing for all forms
of materials.

Send for descriptive folders o~

of Twenty Mule Team

Borax Dish Washing Powder

and Twenty Mule Team
Borax Soap Chips

Pacific Coast Borax Co.
100 William Street. New York

At Your Grocers

20 MULE TEAM
Borax soap cHiPs
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will keep an abundance of it
healthfully circulating through
every room in your home,
without drafe—without dust
—without dirt, smoke or soot.
It will also protect your hang-
ings and furnishings.

The Ventilator with the
Durable, All-Metal Frame

The Diamond “E” Fresh Air
Window Ventilator is made
with a strong, all-metal frame,
handsomely finished in black
enamel, and has two easily
sliding parts, adjustable to any

Fresh Air

brings

refreshing sleep

o  'Dayor night, there is no health tonic like

pure, fresh air. The

DIAMOND “E”
Fresh Air Window Ventilator

size or kind of Window. Posi-
tively will not rust, corrode,
stick, break, split, warp or fall
apart. The linen-colored cloth
is of the finest quality, and
specially selected for strength
of fabric.

Made in 8 sizes, 8, 11 and 16 inches
high, for adjustable window widths from
16to 47 inches. Descriptive leaflet mailed
on request.

lntroductorv Offer: —If your dealer
can’t supply you, we will send you,
postpaid, our No. 2 size, 11-inch high
ventilator, made to fit any window
20 to -39 inches wide, at 85¢c. each.

USE THIS COUPON

BEH & CO., 1140 Br0'1dway, New York

Enclosed ﬁnd e C

T et ot e i e e e i e i e . o o s s e e g

Depr. WW11

No. 2 Diamond “E” Fresh Air Window Ventilators at 85 cents each.

g R =
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arner's
WRAP-AROUND

The Corset Invisible

HE Wrap-around is a CORSET

without any lacings any-
where. It fits better without lac-
ings than any laced corset with
them.

Note the smooth, flat back; the
beautifully-fitting front, the two
panels of just enough elastic in
just the right place.

STYLE 153
average-type figure

$3.00

Trade Mark

No imitation can take the place of the Wrap-
around, the original and only real corset without
lacings, perfectly-fitting and therefore InvisisLe

Send for folder of Warner’s
Wrap-arounds for stout-type,
slender-type, average-type and
curved-type figures.

Prices $1.50 up.

.. Wrap-arounds are made only by the War-

: Geary St., San Francisco. Made also in
Canada by the Warner Brothers Co.,

Montreal:

fied my

“ ner Brothers Co., 347 Madison Ave., New: *
York; 367 W."Adams St., Chicago; 28

The Stonehurst Affair

(Continucd from page 19)

doubt that you'll find your father had
set you out of his will. I think and
hope you were a bit too late with that
ampul of radium. I guessed the plot
when I saw the little pad on your
father’s neck. I didn’t see what else it
could be. I've studied so much with
radium myself. Then when I got in
your precious doector’s laboratory and
saw that the one ampul was missing
from a case of three of radium in his
locked eabinet, I drew my own conclu-
sions. It is not everybody who has ac-
cess to radium. I knew, of course, that
you must be the one to place the radium
under the pad as the doector had no
chance to do it. Well, it didn’t work.
Now, vou'll come over to the telephone,
please, and eall your lover. I have two
detectives  waiting out front to grab
him.

“When he hears what evidence I have
and sees you he won’t wait for any third

degree. And I think you'll find you
won't eome into any fortune—after
this.”

Maud sprang up with a stiflc.i ery.

“I won't—I won't call him!” she
stared wildly at Joan. “You ean’t think
to make me do—"

“It's just a little thing beside the
crime you've been committing all along.”
said Joan placidly.
value your doctor half as mueh as this
splendid man here who has been every-
thing to vou, you little ingrate: Come
along. Get Van Zandt here with some
message or other that he will believe.
No faking now.  Get him. That’s all
I'm a fair shot and I shouldn't mind
hurting you a bit.”

AUD, trembling, white, erouched in

the ehair, ealled Van Zandt's num-

ber in a voiee hardly audible, and when
at last she got him she lifted mutely ap-
pealing eves to Joan, only to be met by

compressed lips and a flourish of the
automntie.

“Paul,” whispered the girl at the
’phone, “will you please come over at
once? I want you. Father—father is
worse.”

Joan relaxed with a sigh when the re-
ceiver was sct on the hook.

“Well, that's that,” she
thankfully.

Young Payne and Lucille entered the
room at the same time. Lucille stared
in horror at the drooping form of Maud
where the girl sat ecrouched with her
hands over her face.

“We heard it all,”” she whispered.
“Pdwards did not want me to come in.
How dreadful, Joan! Suppose you had
not come yesterday when yon did?”

“Your father would have died,” said
Joan gently. “As it is, we have saved
him.”

“What will they do with her?” whis-
pered Miss Leslie, gazing at Maud who
scemed not to hear or sce any of them.

“Nothing. I faney,” Joan shrugged.
“Mr. Stonehurst is getting well.. T im-
agine he will turn her out with a
pittance and let her ge with her hus-
band.”

“Unele Jack eut Maud out of his will
the day he was taken sick,” said young
Payne then., “I was in the oflice with
him.”

Joan stared a moment at the young
man and then she shrugged and laughed.

“Well, why didn't I question you a
little ?”" she asked. “I could have satis-
mind. on that point anyhow.
You hear that, Maud? So you married
yvour fine young villain for nothing.”

“I .think the worst thing father ean
do to them is to send them out of the
country with no money,” said Lueille
with a shudder.

breathed

Whiclh is what happened, after all, as :

anyone who read the famous Stonechurst
case, knows.

“And- I'll say,” remarked Mr,
when Joan Searlett xeturned to Head-
quarters, . “I'll - say, you wonder girl,
you've got every man -on the force beat
ten miles for,braing!”

“Personally, I don’t

World

£ O nL s

Dollvery
FREE
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Manchurian
Fox Scarf

d your name and addres:
Jllﬂ md 1 will send this sear! m
Gl D arice s amasingly 10y

48, r price
others and sge £ elf,

or yours

A Fashion Necesslty

Every fashionable woman is wearing a fur

coat, suit, dresg or w, lthmtw

accasions, This scarf {s made of fox
:-I{sieh ‘has lon; '.I'.'h.::ﬂ‘ silk ham It is not the genu-
lno Amuﬂcm?ox,but wear much better. Animal

t'h L:glti&n:nendmdh nndmlﬂ

ik
o ifls around neck. Very large and graceful,
eol.m: Bi Lucille brown or ta m';o

name and
Send Now o ym\i"l:men the furscart arrives,
the tman $3.48 for it. We Mn‘pnid th-
better th: g eem‘!v retrﬁbm it at our expense
md we w?l‘l l:heerfxgli retund ynur money. Besure

'Yes, Beity Lou Is
GIVEN You
§ %ﬁ;‘ﬂﬁt&?ﬁ& e g
ITALK & ~ -
SR FREE §ishiem ot

Walter Field co. llapL X 1166, Chicago{ ' '

for
how to get her. J '
me I::W?"'lm%ld’

and address TODAY, and I will mail you this§' -

Ben name
cluf-ch nm.:i. free as & reward for your prompt reply.

Mrs. Jane Brown, 143Success Bldg., Des Moilnes,la.}

Morris,

Syrup Is Wonderful

For quick relief of .any ordinary cough,

tl’i' inex.
ixed at home with plain sugar syrup,a
bottle of Pinex makes a whole pmt-afaml
Iy sugpii——of pure, wholesome cough syr-
est that money could buy, for

a ults or children. No trouble to mix—
package tells how. Makes a big difference
1n your drug bills.

Tastes good—children take it wll]mg—
ly. Nothing better for coughs, colds
hoarseness, etc. Used 'by millions of 2
people for over 20 years. ;

Insist on genuine Pinéx, 65¢c, at all
druggists. Money rompt]y refunded
if you are not ou tried it.

e Pinex t. Wayne, Ind.
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GEARHART CHECKS
PAID FOR MANY
THINGS WE NEEDED

Earns $10 to
$12 a week
dollars for something I want.
twoor three hoursaday—during otherwise wasted
spare time—or longer if I have the leisure. With
my Gearhart Knitter I make §10 or $12 a week."

Gearhart Some Gearhart home workers make
makes no even more than this, Butwe believe
extravagant in conservative understatements
claims rather than exaggerations. We will

notmake elaims that your hand-knit-
ter earnings will buy you a house oran autoorany-
thing else costing many, many hundreds of dollars,
—and, bear in mind, the Gearhart Knitter is the
fastest knitter made,

Diguified, Easy to make extra money during
easy to earn gpare time, in the privacy and com-
money at fort of the home, and thousands of

bome women are each knitting dozens and
dozens of pairs of socks on the Gear-

hart Knitter, receiving substantial checks for the »

time given to this interesting work.

Adds to in- You want to add to your income.
come. Buys Isn't there something you want, that
luxuries yourregular incomecan’t afford? A

new fur coat, some extra furniture,
or other luxuries? You can have them by knitting
Standard Allwear Hosiery on the Gearhart Knitter,

Start at once The Gearhart Knitter is very simple to
with our easy operate—tiie instruction book carries you
“Iastructor”’ uickly through the preliminary steps.

cto §oon you are making beautiful "Allwear

Hosiery, from yarn furnished by Gearhart,

and Gearhart pays you generously, under a definite con-
tract, for any quantity you have time tomake. Youmail

the socks in to Gearhart, Soon comes your check and new
%arn of the exact quantity to roplacc the socks yousentin.

ou continue knitting, and getting checks and yarn until

you have earned everything you want.

Original, The Gearhart is the ‘'Uriginal’* home knit-
simplest, ter, best and fastest of all, With hardly any
bt * phfCH ST o 23,

a 0! n »
knitter wearsockqm 40minutes,

erienced workers

readily knit a pmﬂ)n 20 to 30 minutes,

We will gladly send
w.ri:m you col;nplfztv informa=

tion about the knitter
G“"‘““ with free samples o
Knitter the knitting it does

and our booklet **The
‘Guide Book to Home Earnings;”’ also
letters— convineing evidence— from
many Gearhart home earners, who
recommend our knitter and l:he profit
plan. This is all sent FREE

Write us today. Begin af once to
turn your spare time into money.

GEARHART KNITI‘ING
MACHIN
1145 West 4th St., Clearﬁeld Pa.

They always come at the right
minute—just when I need the Ienic;tm
nit

FLAX & SILK @

FOR EMBROIDERY: CROCHET - KNITT!NG 0

REG. U.S. PAT. OFF.

The D-M-C Threads and Braids can be
procured from all Art Needlework Stores.

8 to 24 hours in advance,

» Not a toy but a scientifieally
¥ constructed instrument working
nutomatmally. Hi e, relia-
ble and everlasting.

An Ideal Present
'!-z'f-’od"ﬂ';.fl""ﬁ"“"' 1 Xad bR

h-u“'l"m fally o _&u«k 1z

SPECIAL OFFER—H-nd-om ely illustrated story of
Hansel and Gretel, in given away free with each order.

419 E. Water St., Milwa

Wis.

The Fining Pot

(Continued from page 9)

Mr., Farren had told her; on that
Thursday Brice had gone back, closed
up his desk, left . . .

Strangely enough, for a long time
she had not gone to Brice’s bureau.
At last she was as strangely drawn
to it, stood before it, touched it
and drew away, before she gathered
courage enough to open the drawers. A
few things—only a few things had he
taken; in his closet but one suit was
missing, an old omne. Her picture was
still on the top, that picture she had had
taken last year in the gown she had
worn to the New Year's dance; there
had been another, of young Anne War-
ren, that she had declared absurd, with
its hair arranged in that out-of-date
way, that she had made him keep out of
sight in the drawer. The frame was
there, empty . . . 8She dropped to
her knees by the bureau. He had taken
that young Anne Warren, that Anne
who had won his heart, gone to him so
gladly, so joyously; Anne Denison,
Anne in the ball-gown, he had left be-
hind . . . left—behind . . .

RADUALLY life came back to her,

or what must serve as life. That
numbness of the mind passed, her mental
and emotional processes began to fall
into their more mnormal relations with
each other. Now, at any rate, she knew.
Knew—or believed she knew—what it
was that she was going to have to face.
As yet she did not think of what she
had to live through, of what the years
were going to mean ; her problem of the
moment was that she had to face this
thing that had happened to her, some-
how erect a barrier between the curi-
osity of her world and this thing that
had come to pass. Just because the
inner pride of her spirit was so bruised
and shattered, she grasped all the more
desperately at an outer pride that might
shield her spiritual one. DPeople must be
told—they would know. anyway.

Gradually, as the difliculties of the
gituation made themselves clear to her,
she became filled with a cold anger
against Brice: that he should have
dared to believe that thing of her, that
he should have dared to misunderstand
her, and put her in this ghastly posi-
tion! Oh, yes, she had said those bitter
things ; but she had lived with him ten
years, How could he, how ecould he!
Never in her heart had she been un-
faithful, undevoted to him, any more
than in her aections; of course every
woman, in those moments of desperate
rebellion that the eloseness of the mar-
riage bond brings, thinks of what might
happen, thinks of what she might do,
thinks perhaps of leaving it all. Bat
she had never meant it; no, never,
never! Deliberately she closed her
mind to what might have been going on
in Brice’s mind ; she would not let her-
self think of what he had gone through
during those days of her unexplained
absence. There was no excuse for him,
None.

Anger; dull anger that had no chance
of flaring into safety. Then the thought
—why not take him at his word? What
else, indeed, was there to do? She did
not love Ranney Copeland ; but she had
loved Brice, and this was what had
come of it! Mo go into marriage with
one’s eyes open—that was the sane way,
the safe way. Ranney Copeland . . .
How much of truth was there in what
she had said to Brice, that she could
make Ranney Copeland whatever she
wanted him to be to her? She thought
of that—shrank away from the thought
—grasped at it again—what else was
there?

But the world had to be faced, had to
be told; and the telling must come from
herself, if the tale were to wear the
guise she wished it to. There came a
morning when she telephoned to make
sure that Alice would be at home. j.\n
hour later she was in Alice’s upstairs
sitting room, where Mrs. Copeland was
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Do you realize how much white teeth
add to woman's beauty? And how
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combating film?
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method they employ. Learn now how
much it means.

Teeth are coated

You feel on teeth a viscous film.
Much of it resists the tooth brush,
clings and stays,

Soon that film discolors, then it
forms dingy coats. That is why teeth
lose luster.

Film is also the teeth’s great enemy.
It holds food substance which fer-
ments and forms acid. It holds the acid
in contact with the teeth to cause de-
cay. It breeds millions of geims, and
they, with tartar, are the chief cause of
pyorrhea.

Two ways to combat it

Dental science, after long research,
has found two ways to fight that film.
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Protect the Enamel
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The New Day Dentifrice

Now advised by leading
dentists the world
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to remove it without harmful scouring.

Able authorities proved these meth-
ods effective. Then a new-type tooth
paste was created to apply them daily.
The name is Pepsodent. Now careful
people of some 50 nations have adopted
this new method.

A constant aid

Pepsodent also multiplies the alka-
linity of the saliva, also its starch di-
gestant. Those are there to fight acids,
and the starch deposits which may
form acids. Every use gives manifold
power -to both these tooth-protecting
agents.

Pepsodent is bringing a new dental
era. You and your family should know
what it means, and we urge you to
find out now.

Send for this 10-Day Tube. Note
how clean the teeth feel after using.
Mark the absence of the viscous film.
See how teeth whiten as the film-coats
disappear,

One week will bring a revelation to
you. Cut out coupon now.

10-Day Tube Free '**

THE PEPSODENT COMPANY
Dept. 418, 1104.8. Wabash Ave., Chicago, Ill,
Mail 10-day tube of Pepsodent to

l)nl\. one tube to a family.

Wonderful SILK and VELVET BARCAIHS
For Quilts, Fancy Work, Portieres, Etc. Send 10
Cents for big package of large beautiful sllk
remnants including free gu\lldru‘tqns sud: saon
catalogue deseribing our 4-pound silk, velvet, ginz-
ham, and other remnant bargain bundles; also in-
S]] E3S structions how to earn money at home by sewing
UNION S, WORKS, £25 Factary St., BOONJILLE, N. Y.

4-POUND

high grade writing paper.
$1.00 (81.10 westof Rockies.) Samplesfree
E. W. HUSEN C3., 523 W. Fort Sireet, Detroif, Mich.

PERSONAL STATIONERY xouame,

Printed on 200 shects and 100 envelopes, l

Neatly boxed,

AmazingNewFuel. /

3 Times Heat £ = ___;’ |

of Goal!

Don't burn coal and wood! A new kind of fuel
has been discovered which gives 3 times theheat
of coal! Now you can banish dirt and drudgery!
No wood chopping, no cozlto carry, no ashes,
no smoke, no soot, no worry about coal short-
ages, exhorbitant prices or strikes.

New Invention

ing new i The

O.iver Oil-Gas Bumer-— burns
95 per cent air and b per eent oil,
the cheap st fuel there is. Al-
ready over 150,0.0 stoves and fur-
°"'“’h'|"9""“h ves | naccs have heen equipped with the
e blg money 3o | O.iver. Withan Oliver installed
Thousands of spare| inonemizute i our old range will
time workers, agents, | heat, cook and bake twice as well.
Shetmen x-0 needed’ | Your heating stovewillgivemuch
$it s'waak aaxy. or lit{le heat when and as you
Exclusive tervitory —| wantit. Your furnace wi.l aato-
T T, e | matically furnish steady even
ple Case Offcr, inter- | heat to guit the weather—by sim-
esting literatrre and | ply tarning a valve. The Oliveris
full detalla., No obii-| choap, simple, fool-proof, abso~
Blivor, President, ai] lute'y safe and will hstnhtehmc.
sddrese below. Perfect heating guaranteed. It i3

Agents and
Distributors

OLIVE
2010-K Oliver Building

made in 16 different models to fit

OLIVERA:BURNER

R OIL - GAS BURNER COMPANY
St. Louis, Mo.

s, 2010-K OLver Bldg.. 'I'aramo. Ont.

Fits Any Sfove
or Furnace

type of etove or furnace. Just turn a valve and
hav-; ruch or little heat, w.ien a~d as you want it. No more
tn bu ld or rebuild, I> mo-othaking of ashes and tending nm,
pipes,no bills for bauling ashes or janitor service.

!.ow Introductory Price

Send the n for interes! Free Book, ‘‘New Kind of

T g el Lo Faiee ntioquctors " Offer: Mail. the

munon nn' on’ 5 ®o 1hmuzh the Wimﬂ drudninz wl;h dirty
Clip and mail coupon

Cliver 0il-Gas Barner Co., 2010-K Oliver Bldg., St. Louis, Mo,
Send me fonr FREE book, ““New Kind of Heat”

and special low price mtroduceory offer. I am inter-
csted in the burner for a
~oal Heating D (Steam) (Hot Air)
Range Stove (Hot Water) Furnacu

GMBusssnssnnssnssssssssssnsssasanassrsssnncn. aos

OB iiivesannansssansaesnavnraves oh.. State....




ASPiRul

SAY “BAYER” when you buy.
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remonstrating with one of her small
daughters who did not wish to go out
for a walk. A patient maid and the
other children were standing near, the
other little girls eyeing the one before
whom Alice was Lkneeling with that
stolid understanding of childhood, and
with something of the good little girl's
self-complacency at the iniquity of the
naughty one.

“But—I—am—not—going out wif
Nelly!” said the small golden-haired
person standing in front of her mother.

“Yes, you are, darling! Come—put
your arm in your eoat!”

“Weon't!"”

“Put your arm in, baby!”

“Ven I'm going to wear my new blue
coat !”

“T'N tell you!” Aliee's voiee sounded
as though she had just thought of the
most wonderful thing. “IF'1l tell you!
You shall wear your blue coat the very
next time you go out with Mether!”

One little arm went inte the brown
coat. “When am I going eut wif you,
Mover?”

“We'll deive down to meet Daddy this
afternoon! There—now kiss me, and
run !?

Alice stood up,
wonderful you are with
said Anne, a little sadly.
dren had left the room.
get all that patience?”

“Oh. it isn't patience, really! It's a
sort of trying to meet them on their own
ground. the poor little darlings! You
know how yeu feel. yourself, sometim-s,
about deing things you don’t want to do,
and wearing things you detest!”

and laughed. “How
them, Aliee,”
when the chil-
“Where do you

S THERE really
test, Aliee dear?”
The brown eyes opened wide. “Why
—yes, of eourse there is! 1L den’t think
about it very mueh, but there must be!”
“Al—ryou have everything! Just look
at this room of yours—at this house—"
Alice’s face grew serioms. “Nanee!
I wizh you woeuld let me say something
to you—"

“Oh, T know what yeu want te say!”

“I don’t believe you do—not really!
I don’t minimize the eomfort of having
things, Nance, just becanse I've been
one of the fortunate ones that have al-
ways had them. But honestly, Anne
dear, it is not things that make one’s
happiness. I'd be happy anywhere,
anyhow, with George and the children.
I would. And you have Brice, Nanee—
he's sueh a dear!”

Again came that ghastly eoldness
about her lips that she had felt in Mur.
Farren’s office. Why had Briee . .
How had he dared te make it so diffie ult
for her? She had to held hard to that
anger agaimst him—had to find some-
thing to give her courage.

“Oh—PBrice! That's what I've come
here this morning for, Aliece. To tell
vou, hefore anyome else. DBrice and I
have separated.”

Mrs. Copeland stared at her for a
moment, then abruptly sat down. Anne
moved a step or two acress the room,
baek again, let herself sink softly into a
low. de~p chair—she thought she did it
well ¢ but why, why

Mrs. Coepeland flushe 11
son! Tlow ean you say
that! Why. Anne—"

“Tt is quite true. ©Or course we are
not geing te make a seandal of it
There's & way of deing it decently—de-
sertion, I believe, or something like
that.”

For a long minute Aliee Copeland sat
there without moving. leoking at Anne.
Then tears came to her eyes. “Nance!
Tt ecan’t be too late! Tet me see
Briee—"

“No use, Alice. Jrice has already
1oft town. Oh, it's quite all right—muech
the best thing for us both.”

“You don't believe that! You do net
—it ism’t possible that vou ean!”

“Oh, Alice dear! It's all

anything you de-

“‘\unp Deni-
a thing. like
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settled—or will be, as soon as it's pos-
sible.” r

“But—divorce ! Anne; you ecan’t!”

Anne said nothing ; if it was all going
to be as hard as this . .

“Anne! Why, you'd be like that
dreadful Callum woman we were talking
about at the country club that day—she
married again the day after she got her
decree !”

Ah, that anger against Brice! “And
why not? It's quite legal, I believe!”

“Legal! After those promises—and
the life together—oh, Anne!” Alice
was openly sobbing now. Then she
looked up. “Anne—there isn’t—there
couldn’t be—anyone else?”

Ahb, there it was! Brice—and Aliee,
her best friend, little good Alice—
Anne’s head went up. “No! There is
no one else. Heaven knows, there is no
one! Jut what does a woman do, a
woman like me?  I'm not young, I'm
untrained—what does a woman do?”’

Alice sat, thinking; presently she
said, “Anne—forgive me for asking, but
599 you've told me so much of your own
) accord, and I love you, Nance, I do love
you dearly. Is there—is there money
enough? DBecause George and I s
You're not the sort to be willing to take
—to take anything—from Brice—"

“I'm not likely to! Brice has seen to
that! He has left town, I tell you, left
Bag no address,” said Anne, and the bitter-
ness of her tone told Alice more than
any words could. “But I couldn’t take
anything from you and George, either,
Alice. There’s enough to see me through
—a little in the bank, and of course I
shall sell the house. And—I've four
thousand that Ranney has invested for
me."”

“Ranney—!”  Alice got up and
walked to a window. To Anne it seemed
that she stood there an hour; the time
was nearer two minutes or three. At
last Alice opened the window, called out

to the maid. “Don’t let them play off -thefamily is Warm in

the sidewalk, Nelly!”

HEN she came back to the part of
the room where Anne was sitting,
her manner had changed; it was almost c
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I must go, now—and don’t you worry
about me, dear! I'm—I'm all right—"

Mrs. Copeland went with her to the
door of the sitting room, and the two
women kissed. “Oh, Nance, darling

more than - interést, inform

to build . CHARACTER,
the chief determiing fac-
tor that makes for happy
and successful living.
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Its rare spiritual mﬂuence upon family
life, its world-wide service in alleviating
suﬁ‘enng and adding to the sum of human
‘progress and its stim ulating - effect upon
local Churchand Sunday School activities
— their value is beyond computation.

The world is weary of suffering from intolerance and
selfishness and strife. We all' need the INSPIRA-
TION of the Bible, the Church and some good religious
paper. Read CHRISTIAN HERALD every week, only
$2 a year (52 fine numbers). Over 1000 pages of good
home reading! f

MAGAZINE PRICES REDUCED!

All Subscriptions for a Full Year

Peautitul Wmdows

Plan your window drapin ith the Kirsch

! Rod & Window Draping Bc%.k‘ﬁlluth'ateud ll:iz«aa

for dﬂm&{ every room in ynul' ome. “Any
draping effect is easily obuuned

i ®

CURTAIN RODS

i} They come double or triple; to secure an:

‘Woman's World (12 issues)  $0.50 }g"z“'l'ﬁ
‘Christian Herald (52 issues)  2.00 ) save 40c
&iﬂ_iﬂ Herald All3 sstian Herald All 3
g e }sz.35 Bt }$z.55
Woman's World  J Save 65¢ | "omans Save 95¢
Christicn Herald 5“%5 Christion Herald | @ AT gs
i (80 k- 0055
Fru, Garden and | A3 | Christn Horall | AU 4 _
:&'2:. Herald } +&9 | Household }5233
 Woman's World Save 60c | Woman's World Save 65¢
e A3 _ | Chritin Herald | AN 3

{ s 'I Peope’s Popular } i
W Work } g?eﬂ.g wl"ﬁ"w.ru ?3.23:

: Send Money Order or Check to ;
Christian Herald, 637 Bible House, New York, N.Y.

Only 362_5_ for this $20 value

White Gold Wrist Watch

85 year guaranteed 14K white gold-filled case, rich-
1y engraved, -latest<Tonmneay ‘shape, sapphire crown,
Grosgrain ribbon with white gold-filled clasp, 6 jewel
moyeent, An ‘excellent” time! keepu L‘omes in beau-
tiful velvet and silk-lined c

: ANIDEALdm

that will make any girl or woman happy. We spacialiae
in this watch exc! wely and are in a position to offer
it at a price lower than the usual wholcsale price. If
after receiving and examining this watch, you do not
consider it aslml to any wat %! priced up to $20.00 by
ewehra. it back—we will promptly refund amount
g‘fm desire we will ship C. 0. D.,
tman 25 plos 18¢ charges on dehvery

Williams Co., 4750-52 N. Sheridan Road, Chicago

single,
le -to-length, to fi
| Vdvelnn:%u: s:l\‘foe-lvelm Whs mﬁn ||ke
Ew new for years. The FLAT shape insures SA Gf
l‘trengih and ing of the drapes.

\ buchunmachsbymel”wmnplimty,
rod goes on or comes
yelcannotmmeduwnmdentdly.

Look for the
* on the carton.
f:i KIRSCH MFG. CO. 292 Prossect Averne,
i Kirsch Mfg. Co. of Clnadt Ltd.
803 Fecumseh oodstock, Ontario

Free Book N

Illustrated in eolors, gives window

Speclally Prlced 50c¢

Te-those who appreciate the beawtifulin dumsat.w art, Buffet
8ét No. 1250 is exceptionally attractive.

It is easily ‘worked
with French-knot oytline “stitchies:. - Set includes—one
ity art f-bric.
Floss, 10¢ extra. Color chartfree.

FREE—Catalog of Art Needlework—FREE

Send for it today. Itis a complete guide to the purchaser
of stamped goods and all materials necessary for fancy-
work. With it we include our latest book of applique designs
for bed sprerd, quilts and other motifs. “All our designs are
original and di=tinctive. Materials listed are of the best and
pnced low. - Write now for these catalogs.
Would you like to do your own
i stamping? = Send = for our Ideal
Stamping Outfit—includes many
patterns, -»ll necessary ma- 1
terials, big Perforated Catalog $
EVERY QUILTER should have

our new enlarged book containing

Floss, 10¢ extra. Stamped on fine linen, 85¢.

THE NEW ALLEN BOOK OF BEADS
!srea.dy A 32-page book, all beads illustrated actual
size. Send ile, for book and a piece of music. thought
to be the most beautiful lullaby in the Fm];l:sh language.
We will be grateful to anyone who will send us the
name of the composer of the music, with proof.

Allen’s Boston Bead Store, 8 Winter St., Boston, Mass.

HOMEWOOL YARN

Mazkes Beautiful Garments
at 14 THE COST

HIS stylish crocheted

vest can be made for
only $1.37 in your
favorite colors. Other
garments and novelties
acco:dingly cheap. Send
for - samples of yarn
showing colors and di-
rections for attractive
knitted thines.

$1.37
HOME WOOLEN MILLS, 770 Main St., Eaton Rapids, Mich.

500 prettiest and ‘searcest patch-
work designs,’” many new quilting
this unique book, together with our
catalogs, for 26c. No stamps.
LADIES’ ART CO., Block 40, St. Louis, Mo,
RT::cot’in« and Smun at less 66
wholenla pr ces. Al ewntcnlnn
{]
HOHI‘Y BAGK IF NOT SATISFIED.
Bave money. H ymn- own clothes.
a
TEXTILE MII.LS C€O,,DEPT. 193 KANSASCITY. MO
during the Day
No longer need you have a large
figureslim, beautiful and attract-
ive. Put on an.Annette Bust Re-
morning. You will be amazed
at the remarkable change,

designs and crazy stitches. We mail
SPECIAL—Quilt Pattern, Crochet, Cross Stitch Books, catalogs,45c.
Beautiful assortment of ser, es
Sufficient To Make Complete Suit or Dnu
es0 mil
save you uUp yard. WRITE FOR FREE LIST
Your Bust__
bust. You ean easily make your
duger when you get up in the
¥ou can actually measure

the difference. - No pain—no
rubbing or massage. Used by
society women and aetresses
evtrywherr

Send No Money {mds Rl s,

nd ou in plain
wrapper ona of these remarkable bust reducen 08 t=
enan only $5, 50 plus a few certn postage. O send $3.50 and 1 will
send tha reducer prepaid. Money back if vou are not satisfled.

Write Now | ANNETTE, Dent. B.15 Evanston, Ill.

oval, 14x23 in., and two 10-inch doilies stamped on best qual- -

even now, between you and Brice? Let
me tryﬁlot George see him—

But Anne had endured all she could—
gsomething more than she could. “Don’t
—Alice—"" she said. She turned away.
Things went black ., . .

IT WAS Alice Copeland who told her.
How many days later, she did not
know. Her first realization of returning
life was that she was in a cool quiet
room not her own, that a woman in
white was constantly there, that some-
times the doctor sat beside her and spoke
in too cheerful a tone, in words without
meaning; that Alice came in and out
Very gradually she remembered ;
Btumdv*so stupid of her . . . She
had never fainted before . . . Why
was there not courage enough, pride
enough, to earry one through? She tried
to say something like that to Alice.

“Don’t you think—don’t let yourself
think about anything, darling,” Alice
told her, speaking as she might have
spoken to one of her own children, “You
just he there and rest. We are thank-
ful you re here, where we can look after
you.’

Rest .= Her eyes closed. That
was all that she wanted. Rest.

There were flowers in the room.
“George sent them,” Alice told her,
another day, “They are from Ranney.”

And the day came when Alice told her
that other thing. The nurse had gone
out: the windows were open to the
warm air. And Alice told her.

HAT night she lay looking out at
the stars, and thinking. Mother-
hood. The last thing in the world that
she could have expected. After ten
years, motherhood.. A child. A new
being, coming out of nothingness into
life. And yet—was it from nothingness,
was it indeed into life? TFrom nothing-
ness—a creature forming from her life
and Brice’s, coming after those ten years
—after that early happiness, after her
own reluctance and Brice’s longing,
after their quarrél, and Brice’s leaving.
Into life—what was the life that her
child would be born to? What was
there for it, coming into this disaster,
as it would? Children—they had never
meant much to her, children, except as
small noisy inconveniences. Brice—it
was Brice who had wanted them, Brice
who loved them. And now
There were times when she wept from
sheer dismay; other times when she
was filled with terror and dread; and
still others when rebellion was bitter
within her, bitter against life, against
her destiny, against Brice. In those
first days there was secarcely a thought
that it was her child which was to be
born; it was Brice’s child, and Brice
was the cause of this thing that was to
happen to her, Brice, who had already
done so mueh, In the fullness of that
bitterness she forgot her own part in
their separation, forgot the share of
cruelty that was hers, and forgot all she
had contributed to their misunderstand-
ing; the anger that flamed against Brice
now became a more consuming thing, a
steady, dull glow of the spirit, scorching,
deadly. It was not until she was at last
moving about her room, after she had
ingisted on dismissing the nurse whom
Alice’s tenderness had provided, that the
pride was born which was to become a
force more impelling than her anger;

the immediate cause of that change in

her was a visit from Vera Ogden.

“Oh, you poor darling!” was Mrs.
Ogden’s greeting; and Anne had to
endure the embrace that followed,
listen to words that nothing eould
stem, Already, it seemed, people knew

(Continued on page 43)
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ITS OUT

(EPILATION)
Beyond a
Doubt—

the most beantiful woman you know is beautiful because she is
typically fominine. And to Le typically feminine you mus. be free
of mascul Ty tiny d hair.

of every
Infinitely Better

It Ia be infinitely better, to eliminate your superfluons hair
by uuzmﬁ;rfu'aigm wut the roots with the hairs (epilation) and in
this way destroying the growth, than to continue using ordinary
wulphide de; ihtr:xa which merely burn off surface hair and have
the same egecl a8 singeing or shaving, throwing the strength back
intothe roots. ) L jfts—Does Not Pull Out

Pulling hair out is very much different than theaction of ZIP in
liftii g the hairs out— hundreds in &n instant, gently, quickly and
puinlessly. Indeed ZIP has found favor with Specialists every-
wnere and is also rapidly replacing the electric needle.

A Necessary to Attack The Roots

To eliminate a growth of superfluous hair it is necessary to

auack the roots. rvg.:lumm (the ZIP process) i< the correct
air root is lifted out of the hair follicle. It

L y! correct method beecause it does not stimulate

bair growths but devitaiizes and destroys them.

lied at home, pleasingly fragrant and absolutely

barmless. It leaves ihe skin soft and smooth, pores contracte

and like magic your skin becomes adorable.

NOTE: Madame Bertho is the ONLY mannfacturer of a super-
fluous hair remedy who has spo‘::ialized !'(‘;‘li‘ly in_superfluous hair
treatments for eighteen years. The merits of ZIP were thoroly
proven long before ZIP was so'd to the public in package form.

ZIV is not a depilatory—it is an epilator.

FOR SALE EVERYWHERE
GUARANTEED on money-back basis
Write for FREE BOOK **Beauty’s Greatest Secret’’ or call
at my Salon to have FREE DEMONSTRATION

5 P Dept. 264
[‘g 562 Fifth Avenue
dd&/uﬂj’ (Ent. on 46th 8t.)

Spocialist New York City

Mail this

De
662 Fifth Ave. .Cs
Please send me Free Book
*'Beauty’s Greatest Secret’
% telling how to be beautiful and ex-
1 plaining ZIP. Also please send me
8 Free Sample of your Massage & Cleansing Cream,
guarantesd not to grow hair.(Plcase print your name)

__ ity & State .

SAVE HALF!
Lamps and Shades

Make at Home
Delightful work = easy — profitable

Parchment shades, lamps, and
shields in artistic designs are very
much in vogue. Save'2the usualprice
Seermy by getting our shades flat, designed
>~ ready for coloring. (300 designs and
sizes.) Fulldirections. Anyonecandoit.

If you are interested in studying color
harmony. unusual methods of treatment,
effective combinations, send 15c for 82
page book of instructions for making
and painting parchment shades, both
in oil and water colors. No teacher is
required. 15 beautifully colored illustra-
tions showing finished shades.
CHINA PAINTERS!
Everything in whitechina — gaving from

= 10tod0 per cent. Weare America’s largest
white china importers and sell direct tousers.

Send for free catalog,51A. showing Lamps, Shades
and China. Contains over 2000 illustrations.

THAYER & CHANDLER, 913 W. Van Buren St., Chicago

o iman
rt Corner Your Pictures-atbum
> where you can keep them safe and . o ==
enjoy them aiwaya.

: Engel -
styles | rt Corners | Colors

on sale at Photo Supply_snd

Fwhera, Th
A
10f EEan"ﬁf-! ts, A ﬂimu'Ibrim 100

Buys snd L e G
ENGEL MFG. CO.
40O uveor.22Y 4711N, Clark St., Chicago

THIS WONDERFUL INVENTION

vonverts any ordinary
cook stove into a gas
stove. OXO-GAS is made
from kerosene and  air
Cheape eleancr  and
more jent than coal.
Responsible  distributors
wanted.

GLORIA LIGHT CO., 102 N.May St., Chicago, Ill.

A STUFFY HEAD COLD]
Apply in the nostrils
several times daily
healing, antiseptic

“enlholalum

Write for free sample
Mentholatum Co., Buffalo, N.Y., Wichita, Kans.

The Fining Pot

(Continued from page 42)

of the disaster to her marriage; knew,
moreover, that it was DBriee who had
left. What would they say, when they
knew the rest of it? Could she face
their ecurious looks? sould she face
their—pity ?

That night she talked with Alice.
Already she had told that gentle soul
something of the truth—not the fullness
of it, but enough so that Aliee might
understand the desperateness of her pre-
dicament.

“Anne,” Aliee told her, turning her
small brown face away and speaking
with trembling lips, “Anne dear, George
lins been trying to find Brice. We knew
vou would both feel differently about
things, now. reorge has even had a
detective . . He got the report to-
day. We simply do not know where he
hias gone, Aune. They traced him to
Albany, But after that . . ., Oh,
Anne, I'm so sorry!”’

“Thank you, Alice,” Anne said,
quietly. “And I thank George, too. But
—I1 don’t want to know. I don't,
really.”

“Oh, but—think, Anne!"”

“l do think. T suppose there’s a
chianee of my dying—a good echance.
Then it won't matter. Not that it mat-
ters anyway.”

Alice was beside her, had an arm
about her. “Don’t say that! You don't
know what you're saying! Anne—you
don’t know the joy of it! And—dear,
yon must not say ‘no'—George and I
want you to stay here, until it's all
oNer— :

Anne kissed her, “Bless you for that!
But I've been doing some thinking,
Aliee. There is one place where I ean go.
Omne place where I ean stay, where I ean
—Mhide Oh, T want to get away!
I want to get away—fFrom everything,
from myself and from everything . . .”

(To be continued)

Mud and Stars

(Continued from page 2})

for her that one don’t mind th' doin’.
Mornin's I earry warm water upstairs
for her and yesterday she gave me the
prettiest dress, one of her very own, an’
she's goin’ to fix it for me; and she
showed me a new way to eomb my hair
an’ is goin’ to send away an’ get me a
new pair of slippers. All I'm sorry
abont is I didn’t have ’em for tonight.
Slie’s just—just sistery, you know. You
¢ tell her anything an’ she always un-
derstands,  Alan sure was Iucky to get
sueh a darling, wonderful wife. We
ean’t hardly stand the thought of her

leavin’.”

HIT new pain in Barbara Ward's

heart rose nup and eonsumed her. She
leaned weakly against a tree.  She had
called these people erude and ignorant
and tactless; and now they, in a fine-
ness of spirit which she had not pos-
sessed, were defending her from the same
attack. As she struggled with the
thought she wondered who really had
been guilty of the charge? She had
heen ashamed of these mountain-folk,
ashamed of their modes and their mau-
ners and their attire; and now tonight
in the eyves of their associates she, Bar-
bara, had brought shame to them. She
felt her brain whirling and yet out of
the echaos one thought ecame elearly.
They had defenddd her loyally.
A evele of unintelligible thoughts tor-
mented her perturbed mind.

Something was terribly wrong! The
meon was turning brown and the stars
had gone completely ont., Where sky
touched earth was no longer a straight
line but a distressing wavering back and
forth. A moise as of a million tom-
toms filled the hitherto quiet night air.
The hills round about were elosing in
SRR T e SR 7Y SRS
suffoeating her. DBarbara leaped high

(Continued on page 53)
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Keep Your Boy
Always Well Dressed!

Honor BrRiGHT

Boys’ Shirts, Blouses, and Play Suits

RESSED in an Honor Bright shirt or blouse, your boy's appear-

ance will always give you pride. Honor Brights are as well cut

and as well made as Dad’s best shirts—trim-fitting, neat, but with

plenty of freedom for vigorous sports. And the fabrics, whether you

choose the good-looking new percales, cheviots, khaki drill, or black

sateen, will give you satisfying service. You'll find Honor Brights
uncommonly good value; ask for them at your favorite store!

100-page Boys’ Handbook given FREE for four tags from Honor
Brigm Blouses and Shirts. We send first tag FglalE.E—Writel
RELIANCE MANUFACTURING COMPANY
DEPT. F11, 212 WEST MONROE STREET
CHICAGO, ILLINOIS

CHave a |
mince pie
Today! g

OF four

physicians,
three ordered
MINCE PIE

NE of them smiled, “1 suppose people wonder

why doctors eat mince pie. Laymen think it
is ‘heavy’. But mince pie is no ‘heavier’ than an
equal amount of any of its ingredients. And what
are they? Take apples, for instance. Are they
heavy? An apple a day keeps the doctor away, you
know. And cider? That's just more apples. Good,
sound beef? That's the mainstay of most meals.
Raisins and currants? They supply the iron we need.
The spices? They add piquancy. Mince pie is a
delicious, wholesome food that anyone can digest.”

“Good Pies—
Easy to Make”

A FREE BOOK

—a practical course in
pie making. Send no
money—just the coupon.
No salesman will bother
you. You'll get the course
by return mail. of

Women no longer spend hours of grinding and
chopping to make mince pies. They simply put a
package of None Such Mince Meat into a toothsome,
flaky crust, and into the oven. Ready in a jiffy.

NONE SUCH
MINCE MEAT

Dietetics
and Cookery,

Merrell-Soule

Company,
Syracuse, N Y.

“  Please send me the book
“Good Pies~Easy to Make”.
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She will be always young

TTRACTIVE, vivacious, warmly
youthful, she is what every
woman ought to be— what

every woman can be.

She has learned, like many thousands of
charming women, that youth and at-
tractiveness live only in a body un-
harassed by illness. And she has
preserved her youth by preserving her
health.

Like her, you should realize that the
arch-foe of youth and beauty is the little
ailments— headaches, bilious attacks, in-
somnia and the like. Each takes away
piece-meal something of your youth,
freshness and charm.

but is also the starting point of most of
the gravest diseases of life.

Don't give disease a start. Take Nujol
as regularly as you brush your teeth or
wash your face. Nujol is not a medi-
cine. Like pure water it is harmless.
Nujol promotes the habit of internal
cleanliness—the healthiest habit in the
world.

Sparkling eyes, lustrous hair, the clear,
rich, glowing delicacy of the skin—
everything which means beauty and
attractiveness is the result of a clean
system.

The woman who would always be
youthful, active and healthy, should see
that Nujol is a regular fixture in the
bathroom cabinet. For sale at all

Wooman’'s World

Overcome Faulty Elimination

Most of us regard intestinal clogging as
merelya cause of temporary discomfort—pro-
ducing such ills as headaches, bilious attacks,
insomnia and the like. Yet intestinal special-
ists have proved that faulty elimination is the
cause of fully 75 per cent of human disease.

Why Physicians Favor Lubrication

Laxatives and cathartics do not overcome
faulty elimination, says a noted authority, but
by their continued use tend only to aggra-
vate the condition.

Medical science, through knowledge ofthe in-
testinal tract gained by X-ray observation and
exhaustive tests, has found in /wbrication a
means of overcoming faulty elimination. The
gentlelubricant, Nujol, penetratesand softens
the hard food waste. Thus it enables Nature
to secure regular, thorough elimination.
Nujol is not a medicine and cannot cause
distress. Nujol hastens the rate of flow of
the intestinal stream, preventing intestinal
sluggishness.

Nujol is used in leading hospitals and is pre-
scribed by physicians throughout the world
for the relief of faulty elimination in people
of all ages.

Infants and Children: The mother who
permits intestinal clogging in her baby or
older child is jeopardizing the health, even
the life of her little one. Fora clogged system
is a weakened system, and leaves the childa
prey to serious disease.

Nujol, given to the infant or child, gentl
softens the accumulated waste, thereby speedy-
ing up toa normal rate its movement through
and out of the body.

Let your child have Nujol regularly — and
see rosy cheeks, clear eyes and happiness re-
turn once more.

Elderly People: In advanced years the nat- _
ural lubricating liquid in the intestine, which
serves to soften and assist the movement of
food waste, decreases in quantity. Hence the
need for something to give assistance. The
action of Nujol so closely resembles that of
Nature’s lubricant that it is especially bene-
ficial to those in advanced years. Nujolsoftens
the hard waste, thus enabling the intestinal
muscles to move the food waste along and
out of the body.

Guaranteed
by Nujol.
Laboratories

FREE TRIAL BOTTLE!

As this attractive woman has d'one,. you druggists.
can avoid these dangers by maintaining

internal cleanliness, through the regular ®
use of Nujol. Nujol, by lubrication, l I 0
overcomes and prevents intestinal clog-

Nujol, Room 806-X, 7 Hanover Square, New York. For
this coupon and 10 cents, stamps or coin, to cover pack-
ing and postage, please send me a trial bottle of Nujol
and 16-page booklet, “Faulty Elimination.” (For book-
let only, check here 0 and send without money.)

ging. This condition, physicians warn, s s S sy s Name
is not only the cause of minor ailments, ~ Makes you regular as clockwork o N . AL
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Does Your Hair Do You
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For Chapped

Hands and Skin

ASELINE” Camphor Ice will
Y take the bite from winter
winds. Apply a little “ Vaseline”
Camphor Ice to the lips before
going outdoors and liberally to
yourhands when youreturn. This
will prevent the skin from be-
coming chapped or roughened.

“Vaseline” Camphor Ice—of re-
fined Camphor and *“Vaseline”
Jelly, which you know so well—
is the finest Camphor Ice. It has
the healing as well as the soften-
ing effect that soothes the chap,
removes the roughness and re-
stores the fineness of the skin.
You should also use it for cracked
lips and cold sores. Apply before
retiring and note the result in
the morning.

“Vaseline” Camphor Ice comes
in metal boxes and tubes. Be sure
you get the genuine. Look for the
trade mark “Vaseline” on every
package. Refuse substitutes.

Have you seen the new Vanity
Case size of “Vaseline” Camphor
Ice? It is just the thing for your
vanity case.

CHESEBROUGH MFG. COMPANY
(Consolidated)

17 State Street New York City

Vaseline

Reg US Pat Off

CAMPHOR ICE

Send coupon for free booklet “Inquire Within™
Chesebrough Manufacturing Co., Cons’d., Dept. G

17 State Street, New York City, N. Y.
Kindly send free copy of "' Inquire Within®’ to

Name.

Addres:

OES your hair do
you justice? I hope
50 — but  that . de-

pends upon yourself, you
know. . Ior your hair is
your crowning glory only
when you make it so. Its
beauty lies in your own
hands.

There is a becoming and
attractive way to dress
every head of hair; no mat-
ter what its color, texture,

thickness, length or age. The mature

woman has no feature so plastie and so
kind to lier as her hair—once she learns
how to dress it.

1f you want to know just what your
hair can do for you; if you want to
know how proud it ean make your loved
ones—buy a good, strong-bristled brush
and try this formula: let down your
hair—give it twenty-five full, strong
strokes, from secalp to tip with this
brush. At the end of two weeks in-
crease to fifty strokes. This may be
done either the last thing at night or
the first thing in the morning. But do
it daily!

Should your hair be thinning, mas-
sage the scalp with a good vegetable or
mineral oil (olive oil or liquid vaseline).
The mineral oil will not become rancid
and should perhaps be given the prefer-
ence.

Meanwhile you may be trying the
different types of hairdress.

Remember that the round, chubby
face requires a different type of hair
dress than that worn by the long face:
that strong features reguire hair lines
that will soften them and would look
tragic with the severe head-dress that
50 becomes a full-throated young girl.

IFTER the strange things women
have been doing with their hair for
the past three years, many a head is a
sad sight today. To use the words of
one of Ameriea’s foremost hair dressers:
“With bobblng and bleaching and dye-
ing and waving thousands of naturally
beautiful heads of hair have been ruined
__ruined unless their owners will give
them a chance to recuperate. The con-
scientious hair dressers are refusing to
abuse such hair any more, and when
such a head comes to us for dyeing or
waving nowadays we simply say: ‘No;
the only thing we will recommend is a
good long rest for that hair, with per-
haps a series of antiseptic oil treat-
ments if it is baked or dried out.

Justice?

By
MARION ADAMS

Yes, it's the same woman
—rphotographed twice with-
in fifteen minutes’ time. A
small transformation, little
larger than your hand, a
brush. @ comb and a ourl-
ing iron—and the change is
wrought,

“Hair that has been abused or
bobbed needs a rest—with a chance to
grow. Three to six inches added growth
to such hair means a world of life to it
—and that means from six months to a
year's time, And during that time it
must be left alone, except for oil treat-
ments and brushing.”

ORTUNATELY for the woman suf-

fering from hair abuse the transfor-
mation, the coil and the puff are with us
again. This extra hair is worn while
the old hair has a ehance to “rest.” Also
it will let you camouflage the misguided
bob, if you were inveigled into using the
shears on your locks. Another thing
about “extra hair”; it will enable you
to effect a pleasing hair dress while you
rest your own hair.

And how about the woman who has
shouldered responsibilities, the woman
who has eceased to primp and prune.

On this page we have a mature
woman photographed twice within fif-
teen minutes’ time. A small transfor-
mation, little larger than your hand, a
brush, a comb and a curling iron—and
the change is wrought.

Is it worth while? Can any woman
ask the question?

If ecare i the dressing of the hair is
valuable to the home-keeping woman,
how much more valuable is it to the
woman who must go forth into the
world of art or business for her liveli-
hood? Or to the worker whose social
obligations bring her into contact with
the most fastidious and exacting of her
sex?

And whether they smile into your
eyes or behind your back is generally
determined by your appearance and
bearing—and your appearance is largely
a matter of hair dress.

(Pris Ny
Kigauo's
T TNena

Coffret N2 B

Rgu

Dresentation

Sets

Mary Garden — This gracious
scent suggests a vivid, glowing
personality,

Mw-Nena—-Exqunsne, a]tunng,
rire — Rigaud’s newest creation,
Un Air Embaume — The most
unusual of Rigaud’s scents,
=—f¢that indefinable aura which
betokens the presence of beautiful
women, "’

Your druggist or department store
has these Rigaud’s Presentation
Sets—simple or elaborate, as you
prefer.  The name Rigaud is your
assurance of pure ingredients and
exquisite packaging.

Parrumerie Ricaup,

16 Rue de la Paix, Paris

Geo. Bororernr & Co.,

111-119 E. 16th Street, New York
Sale Dustributors

‘:P@{aud s

i Nena

Coffret N2 A

‘Rigaud’s

TMary Garden
Coffret N22

Rigauo's

Tary Garden
Coffret N21

) I 3
Kigauod's
Mary Garden
Coffret N24
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Woman’s World
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Trade-Mark Reg. I1. 8, Pat. Off.
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i Hosiery

To know that your hosiery is unquestionably
correct is one of the satisfactions of dressing
well. For this assurance ‘women are turning
more and more to ‘‘Allen A"’

: s YL Wears
Allen A Underwear . B ALLEN Ac COMEANY

> g i Kenosha, Wisconsin )
- o 3
/or Men & Boys : @ 1923, The Allen A Company

o 6o o o o <&o(
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Just what you need now. Latest
styles. Low Factory-to-Family

ROBINSON'S BARLEY BABES

) prices. Save big money. Fur- L “Pi«f,"u‘ﬁgm' =
B nish a room or whole home. B Hl'-”!.]lu.g;ﬂ.l 2
As little as $3 down; a year or

more to pay. Also Pianos,
Players, and Phonographs on longer time,
FOR PARLOR, DINING - ROOM, BEDROOMS

Before you buy any Furnishings, be sure to
cut out this adv.—write TODAY, for
new " ‘Larkin Book of Better Homes™.

"Patent” Barley

Recommended by the medical profession
and all authoritieson the feeding of babies.
‘Writefor free bookletof interest tomothers

and expectantmothers. AddressDept.B-44, .
" J. & J. Colman (U. 8. A.) Ltd. Y p,,._;{ﬁarkzuﬁtqg{ﬁ?\'.
90 West Broadway, New York Peoria, lll. Chicago, IlL

A Rapid Cooks
Better Meals
With Less Fuel

lzfz:. ga_mp&ej?
e Urigina,
f?n[;.;.r é:oaker and Effort
an
The Automatic Rapid Electric Stove

(an electric fireless cooker) is the cheapest, easiest
method known for preparing the family meals.

Eleetricity is used only to bring the food to the
cooking point (taking only 1-4 to 1-3 of the full
cooking time). Itthen automatically shuts itself
off and the food continues to cook, boil, broil,
roast, bake, fry or toast until done. From 50%
to 76% of the fuel cost is saved.

Takes Drudgery Out olf lm(:oolgillng X .
No *‘pot-watching.”” No worrying about burning. No clocks to set, dials to regu i
lhe*r(:nunr:gttersatolwfbch. nor discs to heat. Merely put food in the cooker, attach to electrio What It 1 Do
licht socket, (mo special wiring), turn on the switch and leave it. The Automatic Rapid

Electric does the rest. Roas i
Guaranteed Wear-Ever aluminum utensils furnished with it. Bk ::BI:E kf;':l;

uminum lined throughout—won’t rust oo corrode. and fsh.
Cet My 30 Day Trial Offer Now! Codke s alls Noley

Does all baking.
A boiled ham uses
electricity 30 to 38

Try the Automatic Rapid Electric at my risk for thirty days.
I want you to use this great invention for one month. Then take
the vote of the family, and if you or your family cannot honestly

say that you are satisfled, that you never h: more delicious, minutes. IVuee'_:n-
better cooked meals, send it right back and your money will bhe hlten 8 to 12 min=
utes,

instantly refunded. e: T
FREE Home Science Book—Write teday for this guide to g{'“ M ‘:“&:‘a(;
casier, cheaver, better cooking. Gives complete direc- Lopw peeny iNDEX | foo. | Boils Tea Kote
tions and recipes—all detafls of construction and new low factory 1 Ig‘ e h“;
pricrs. Just say, Send me your Free Home Science Book. A post A new device shows jn. | & - B‘fed“ S
card will bring it to you. Drop us one today. R W an 2 r e
o1 - | complete ready
Wm. Campb_ell Co., Dept. 795, Detroit, Mich. E:}:{}f,, iy g el My you
Canasn Address: Georgetown, Qntario Bomig Experts. Sentk ee. recetve i,

Our Baby’s Wardrobe

(Continued from page 22

Work border all around saeque and
sleeves, using ecolors. same as afghan,
turn the border back around the neek to
form small collar; trim with ribbon.

Crocheted Cap

Two balls white, 1 ball pink Saxony
3-fold,-1 No. 3 hook.

The stitches used in eap and border
are the same as used for afghan (below).

With white yarn, chain 3, join in a
ring, work 12 de in ring, join at the
end of each row, with a slip stiteh,
chain 2, turn. Row 2.—Work 12 pat-
tern sts. Row 3.—Inerease by working
2 sts in each st of preceding row. Row
4—Increase by working 2 sts in every
2nd st. Row 5. —Inerease by working
2 sts in every 3rd st. Rows 6 and 7,
even. KRow 8.—Increase in every Srd st.
Rows 9, 10 and 11 are worked even.

Now work to within 10 sts of end,
turn, work back and forth for 12 rows.

Work 2 rows of border pattern on
bottom of eap. Be careful to draw cen-
ter of back in. Now work 3 inches of
border pattern across the front for turn
back, tack in place and trim with ribbon
as illustrated and line with silk if de-
sired.

Crocheted Afghan

Six balls white, 6 balls pink German-
town Zephyr, 1 No. 3% -hook.

With white yarn, chain 163 sts. Row
1.—Yarn, over hook, draw up a loop in
second st of ch, yarn over, draw through
all 3 loops on hook, *ch 1, yarn over,
draw leop through eye formed by chain
1, yarn over, skip 1 st of chain, draw
up a loop in next st, yarn over draw
through all 5 loops on hook, repeat
from* across, chain 3, turn. Row 2.—
Draw up a loop in first and second st
of chain, draw up a loop in first eye of
row below, *yarn over, draw through all
loops on hook, eh 1. yarn over, draw
loop through eye just made, yarn over,
draw loop through next eye of row be-
low, repeat from* aecross, chain 3, turn.

Repeat row 2 until work measures 23
inches. Work border with white, 1 de
in first st, *¢h 1, 1 de in next st, re-
peat from®* all around eenter, inereasing
enough at corners to keep work flat on
every row. Row 2.—Join color in first
de, yarn over, draw up a loop in same
st, *yarn over, draw up a loop in same
st, skip chain st, draw up a short loop
in next de, yarn over, draw through all
loops on hook, eh 2, yarn over, draw up
a loop around short loop of preceding st,
repeat from* around.

Row 3.—With white same as row 1,
Row 4.—With color same as row 2.
Row 5.—With white work 1 de in first
eye, *ch 3, 1 de in same eye, 1 de in next
eve, repeat from* around. Work the
lining same as the top, reversing the
colors. Sew the two pieces together, in-
side the border.

Yarn for Babies’ Things

Saxony 3-fold, Weight per ball % o0z..... $0.30
In Pink, White and Baby Blue,
For Bootees, Caps, Sacques and Sweaters.
Germantown 4-foid, Weight per ball 1% oz .60
In Pink, White and Baby Blue. For Afghans.

Yarn for Scarfs, Hats and Bags
Artwool, Weight per ball 1 0z............ 40
White, Black, Gray, French Blue, Buff, Red.

Knitting Needles and Crochet Hooks

1 Pair No. 2% Ivory NeedleS.,.vveeeeees .20
For Bootees.

1 Pair No. 4% Ivory Needles, ....cuvueean .20
For Scarfs.

1 Pair No. 3 Crochet Hook .15
For Babies' Sweaters. Sacyues and Caps.
For Hat and Bag.

1 Pair No. 2% Crochet ook, ....o0vuuns <15
For Afghans.

Brush for Brush Wool Work
Wooden Brush with Wire Bristles 3x2 in. .40

Send orders with remittance to Mrs. Harriet
Harper, Woman’s World, Chicago.

A New Service Department

With the October issue we started a new de-
partment to furnish yarn and aceessories to
our subscribers for Knitting and Crocheting. In
October we featured a brush wool set of scarf,
hat and bag. In forthcoming issues we will
show sweaters for grown-ups, sweaters and hats
for children of all ages ete. If you are in-
terested to have us feature directions for any
special articles for winter and spring, write angd
tell us about them.

Free ~ Trial Bottle

Try it first, prove
the way to restore

GrayHair

You are right to be skeptical in regard to
any preparation offered to restore gray halr.
S0 many can't do the work—so many only fur-
ther disfigure your hair.

A trial on one lock of hair is your safeguard,
and this I offer free. Accept this offer and
prove for yourself that your gray hair can be
restored safely, easily and surely.

I perfected my Restorer many years ago to
bring back the original color to my own gray
hair, and since hundreds of thousands of gray
haired people have used it. It is a clear, color-
less liguid, clean as water and as pleasant to
use. No greasy sediment, nothing to wash or
rub off. Restored color even and natural in all
lights. Results just as satisfactory when hair
has been bleached or otherwise discolored.

MAIL COUPON TODAY

Send today for the special patented Free Trial
package, which contains a trial bottle of my
Restorer and full instructions for making the
convincing “single lock” test. Indicate color of
hair with X, If possible, enclose a lock of your
hair in your letter.
Please print your name and address® == =
MARY T. GOLDMAN

23-M Goldman Bldg., 8t. Paul, Minn.
Please send your patented Free Trial OQut-
i fit. X shows color of hair. Black____. dark

t brown..... mediumbrown..... . auburn (dark regs.....

i light brown.... light auburn (light red).... blonde....

| Name 1
Street._.. ---- City. ]

A A i e i SR e S S e e
Cough-Colds
T IS not what we say, but what our patrons

say ol Vapo-Cresolene that conveys the
strongest evidence of its merits.

“Used
~ whils
you
sleep’”

Our best advertising is [rom theunsolicited state-

ments UE thosu WhU hu\-‘c llﬁl‘d Vﬂp()'(.‘rl'aﬁulcnﬂ.

For coughs, colds, bronchitis, influenza, whooping cough,
spasmodic croup, asthma and catarrh.

Send for vur testimonial and descriptive

booklet 19C.
Sold by Druggiste
THE VAPO-CRESOLENE CO.

62 Cortlandt St., New York
® or Leeming-Miles Bldg., Montreal, Canada

We want you to see how beautiful
Peace Dale Yarn is! So we are mak-
ing this special offer. Send for free
sample card of Peace Dale Yarns
and free direetions for knitting the
fashionable sweater illustrated.
Then order enough yarn to knit this
sweater and we will send free a
brand new knitting book— just off
the press. Over 40 new ideas for
knitting! This offer holds good un-
til Jan, 1, 1924 only. Satisfaction
uaranteed. Peace Dale Mills,
ept.1271, 256 Madison Ave., N. Y.

PEACE DALE YARNS

4| SolveThis Puzzle—Win 5,000 Votes

15]18 What words do these numbers make ?
19] 6 The numbers in the squares represent
letters of the n'lﬁlhahet. Figure Tis A, 2
is B and so on, The ten figures three
worda. What are the wor.
Many Prizes and Cash Rewards
Get your _share of these EASV-TO-WIN
prizes, Besides the Ford Touring Car 1
o give Phonographa, Bicycles,
es, Silverware, & ind Caasl
5 Rewards to contestants in
more readers, Prizea duplicated in_case of tie. Ful

nt as 8oon 88 your solution js received. Send yourm-mie‘ki
ane W. Gaylord, 537 $. Dearborn St., Dept. &'

TEWHITE

AKES your old kerosene lamps and
M lanterns ghine with a brilliant soft,
8 white light. Non-breakable steel mantle.
. j No smoke. No soot. Relieves eye strain.
Il Over o million satisfied nsers. Guaranteed
1‘ safe, durable, reliable. Complete sample,
50 ots. post paid, stamps or eoin; 8 for $1.26.

Your money back if not satisfied.

- ive Representatives W
d  waITE FLAME LIGHT CO,
72 Clark Bullding Grand Raplds, Mich.

LOOMS $9.90

AND UP. BIG MONEY IN
WEAVING AT HOME.

B No experience necessary to weave
beautiful rugs, carpets, ete., on
UNION LOOMS_ from rags and
waste material, Home weaving is
fascinating and highly profitable,
Weavers are rushed with orders,
Be sure tosend for freeloombook. It
tells all about weaving and ovr Wonder-
fally low priced, easily-operated looms.

UNION LOOM WORKS, 226 Factory St., Bonnville, N. Y,
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I Have Found Out
How to Get Rid of

Superfluous Hair
At Once

Here’s the Secret

I had become utterly discouraged
with a heavy growth of hair on my
face and lip. I had tried a great
many preparations but I couldn’t

: get rid of it.

ThenImade awon-
derful discovery. 1
found a simple
method by which I
removed the hair at
once and most won-
derful to relate, it
keeps the hair re-
moved. My face is
now. as smooth as a
. baby’s, notonly free

y -from superflu-
ous hair but
from pimples
and blemishes.
Ihaveexplained
this discovery
to thousands of
. women who
have had the
same exper-
ience with it

1.9:2:8

GIFT APRONS

A MAID in an apron is always quite
charming—

To a young man's affections com-

pletely disarming.
You might don this one and invite
“Him™ to tea;

As for the results—well, we’ll all

wait and see.

This bit of verse with one of the
aprons will make a distinctive gift.
The embroidery gives a festive air for
the Holidays and the aprons are large
enough to protect the “be