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He often said that he loved her,
And she smiled as he fondled her brow,
But there's no relief for the mother,
When her son-lover breaks his vow.
There is never another to turn to
And never a court to decree,
“We have found him unworthy, unfaith-
ful,
And so we are setting you free.”

There is never relief for the mother.
She must live to the end of her years
Bearing his shame and dishonor; !
Live with her heartache and tears,
Hoping that he who hag failed her
Will some day return to her knee,
Sick of the world and its pleasures |
And be what he promised to be.

Forget her and still she'll remember!
Betray her and still she’ll recall

The joy of your glorious childhood, |
The sound of your voice in the hall;

Still faithful, still hopeful, still loving,
In spite of the wrong you do,

At home will the mother be waiting
And watching and praying for you

—Edgar A. Guest.;

MOTHER-IN-LOVE

She thought to keep him waiting.
Narcissa knew that. She ought to
be out when he arrived and breeze
in on him, half an hour later, from
some tea or committee mesting, find-
ing him cooling his heels on her lit-
tle hearthrug, smoking cigarets in
nervous expectation, thinking over!
what he had to say. Breeze in on
nim, v casually contrite, laugh-
ing lightly:

“My dear! How stupid of me! Did
I say five?”

Narcissa knew all that. She un-

derstood the art of And she

understood Dick, Dick had no in- said

terest in slavish devotion. Not that
Dick had any interest whatever in
her devotion, slavish or otherwise.
Any more. |

Not even his note, c¢ into |
her life after an intervdwo‘f five
long years, could shake Narcissa's
cynical certainty on that point. But
still he had written. “I want to see
you, Cissy. I have something to tell |
you that only I can explain.”

Despising herself, she went up to
her room immediately after luncheon
to prepare for that casual call.

It was a losing fight, this
not to look your age, when it was
the unspeakalbe one at which she
had just arrived. Dark, slim and—
well—yes, 40, and a widow. But
she didn't look it, If it hadn't been
for her daughter Patty. She could
still have passed for—certainly 'not
more than 33. But not even Pat-
ty’s denouncing presence at dinner
table and in drawing room could
make her admit to a day over 37.

What could Dick have to tell her?

What was there to tell, after the
stark fact, never told but so dread-
fully implied, five years before, that
he didn’t want to marry her? She
bad hardly seen him since. Just
casually at es.
Why hadn’t Dick wanted to marry
her? When she wanted, so dread-
fully to marry him? Was it just
that she was older? With a great
strapping child like Patty?

Stretched on her bedroom sofa,
waiting for the hours to pass, Nar-
cissa forgot Dick for the moment,
in her maternal solicitude over Pat-
ty. She didn't pretend to under-
stand young people. A queer un-
awakened generation, for all their
freedom and the reckless use they
made of it. So self-sufficient, so
sure they were right, And yet so
very wrong, in their presistent un-
dervaluing of the world of senti-
ment.

Why, Patty was grown up. She
would marry some day soon, Tim-
my Livingston, perhaps. He was
always under foot.

But Patty, of course might marry
anyone, Narcissa never knew, real-
ly, whom she was seeing.

A ring of the door bell woke Nar-
cissa abru'ﬁly from her reverie. Was |
it five? e clock on the mantle-
piece pointed only to four. But
that was Patty's step on the stair.

“Mother? Are you asleep?” That
was Patty on the threshold, hat mn
hand, fresh and rosy from the wind,
looking like a wood nymph in her
russet sport suit. “I want to tele-

phone.”

“To whom are you telepho s
dear?” asked Nnrcizon. g

““Fimmy,"” said Patty briefly.

“Timmy's such a nice boy.” said
Narcissa pathetically. ‘

“He's a good egg,” said Patty ab-
sently, receiver at ear.

“Hello, hello, Tim! Can't you
guess? How many other girls ring
you up in office hours? I bet our
name is legion! Well, this is your
side kick. 'Yes, Pat. Now, listen,
Timmy, I got your message. This
is just to say I'll be there, dearie,
T'll be there, Yes. The usual place
at the usual time! Come early. The
opera’s a washout. I'll leave before
the last act.”

She hung up the receiver.

“Patty,” said Narcissa severely,
;‘what l(”r:. ml;gnlng? You c&:"f
eave ey's opera part
fore the last act.” v

“Just watch me,” said Patty se-

renely. “You don't know what you
can do till you try!”  Abruptly she
left the room.

Really, thought Narcissa helpless-
ly, she ought to do something about
Patty. But not now, It was half-
past four. Dick would come in half
an hour. She hoped Patty wouldn't
burst in on their tet-a-tete. But
she wouldn't, of course. She never
bothered with her mother's friends.

Narcissa, having combed, for the
last time, her short dark locks and
decided irrevocably on the green, de<

glanced at her image, re-
flected from the dgomymm, mir-
over the In that

young

|one ever understood me as you did.’

- situation that might arise.”

! ! »
really lovely, in her soft | ship. But it seemed incredible that A wave of pity flooded Narcissa's
ﬁ g R P~ 75 B g o well heart. Patty never looked lovelier
| The doorbell rang, Narcissa felt and not mentioned him. But Patty than she did at that moment, stand-
‘a sudden surge of panic. i no one, except in answer ing flushed and defiant on the thresh-
. devastating, to think he had not been to direct g iold. Narcissa moved quickly to
mmummmummﬁ “Have you spoken to her?” Her take the child in her arms. She
noon, five years when she had heart hung on hhmwer.ltume}dﬁodﬂueoolplnkcheeh. Then
sent him out a‘f' She heard the quickly, reproachfully. suddenly N”ard-sbenntocry.
front door open and close. AMI “Cissy, do you think I would? Be- “lloth.r!.clndl’ltty’l.ncreduﬂous-
on the stair. And Dick stood on fore I spoke to you?” ly. “What's the matter? i
the threshold. | _“I would put nothing beyond you,” “I'm so sorry for him, Patty,
“Cissy!” he said. Just “Cissy!” she said coldly. heard herself lncil.-edibly saying.
And his eager face broke into an  “You're unfair to me, Cissy. “So d'rudfully sorry. %
 ingenious smile. ‘How nice to be You're awfully unfair. There’s no “He's sorry for himseif,” remark-
‘bere again! How sweet of you to reason in the world why I shouldn’t ed Patty coolly. He thought he was
let me come!” | marry your daughter—" |irresistible. Well—he's learned that
“Your note sounded urgent.” . “Please—" said Narcissa gravely. I can resist him.
“It was urgent. But don’t let's “Can you name a reason? Helook- Narcissa turned, sobbing, and sank
talk of that just this first te. ed at her keenly. “Is there a reason upon her sofa.
I want to look about me. I wm;yo;;could name?” N“You th l—-;el‘dbly——crucl," said
to look at you. Everything is ex- arcissa's eyes flashed fire, | Narcissa weakly.
actly the same.” g “I know what manner of man you Patty advanced to the sofa side
“‘;ou saw me last week at the are,” said Narcissa firmly. “That's and regarded her mother with mute
Livingstone ball. Wasn't it Friday? reason enough.” amazement. Narcissa's tears broke
Did w to find me irrevoc- “For you, perhaps. But not for me into hysterical laughter.
| ably since then?” |—and Patty. Cissy—listen to me. 1 “But you don't have to marry
“Cissy!” he protested lightly. Don't love your hter. I could make her him, darling—to please me!”
be captious! Be nice to me, now happy. Can't you see, don't you un-
I'm here! I meant the room, of derstand, that the situationconcerns 242 ONE ROOM SCHOOLS
course. It's really lovely.” {no one but me and the woman I REPLACED BY 66 NEW ONES
The unobtrusive maid brought in love?” .
the tea. | “Why, then, did you come tome?” Schools consolidation has grown
“Scones!” cried Dick rapturously. “I came because I wanted to be on steadily in the rural sections of
as he surveyed the tray. (guy, why | the square, Cissy. I wanted to tell Pennsylvania, since July, 1930, ac-

world you what I was doing before it was cording to the records in the de-
scones done.” partment of public instruction,
“How very honorable of you,” said which show that 66 consolidated
arcissa, schools have been organized this
Dick winced at her words. Then year; that 6 of these schools are
pekoe, Dick. his tone suddenly altered. 'housed in newly erected buildings;
He didn't look a day older. The “Cissy, don't treat me so unkindly. and that most of the other 10 are
touch of gray about his ears lent Don't you know, you who know in remodeled school plants.
only distinction to his boyish grace. everything, what I've been h  The reports also show that these
Really, charming he was, over it all? I'm in hell, Cissy. Ab- consolidated school huildings

can't work any more— I to twenty
‘can’t think. There’'s no one but you
to help me. I—I counted absolutely
how I've on your Y | work, libraries, cafeterias and rest
years.” | His voice tore at her heartstrings, rooms; and that these are built on
but when her What a fool she was! She would nev- sites ranging from two to sixteen
them softening. er get over him. He was watching acres in area.
“Have ?" she murmured. | her intently. | There were two school
“Don’t you know?” he asked. “No' “It was foolish of me to speak as dations in Clearfield county; two in
"I did, Cissy,” he said gently. “You Blair; one in Clarion; one in Jeffer-
she have my life in your hands, of course. | son; four in McKean; three in Indi-
I throw myself on your mercy.” ana.
“I felt myself, that I understood *“I can’t—be merciful,” said Nar-  Other information contained in the
you very well.” (cissa piteously. “You—you shouldn’t reports shows that these 66 consoli-
“You would always understand ask it.” ‘|dated schools have replaced 242 one
. And you would always “I do ask it,” he returned gravely. room and a few larger schools; that
|His eyes met hers. They were piti- the instructional force in the newly
ful, b o schools is divided into 32
Before she could reply, the door to elementary and 52 high school teach-
the hall was flung open abruptly and | ers; that the enrollments show 13,-

Patty entered the room. Dick wheel- ' 442 elementary pupils and 1482 high
“Do you feel old?” he asked. “I ed to stare at her. '8chool students; that these children
don't myself. And yet I'm 37.” ‘“I'm hungry,” said Patty pleas- are provided with superior instruc-
“Certainly Idon't!” protested Nar- antly. “Can I have a cup of tea? tion; that 5579 children are trans-
ndignation. And every Why, it's Richard! Hello, Dicky | ported to the new schools; that each

ot & mygg" school has a library adapted to all

been an| “You don't look very tidy, my grades; and that the number of li-
awful lot of nonsense talked about dear,” she said. brary books in these’ consolidateda
the pangs of growing older.” “I should worry,” smiled Patty. schools totals 19,622

‘“That’s like Yyc'm. Cissy,” he said “There's only Dick. He won't mind.” In addition to the 66 consolidated
admiringly. ouwll always be won-  “Onm the contrary,” said Dick very schools organized since July, thirty-
derful.” earnestly, “I think you look charm- one new buildings were erected for

“I hope,” said Narcissa severely, ing. A sweet disorder in the dress,” consolidations that were  organized
“that T'll always be adequate. Ifeel he quoted lightly, “kindles in clothes prior to the present school year of
wpemt thq;; 1 ltxiud t0. a wantonness.” 11930.

at’s only way notice the Narcissa rose abru tly, This was
touch of time. T'm quite equal more than she could bgur. Dick did MOTOR LICENSE CARDS
now,” she went on steadily, “to any not mean to go. And Patty obvious- WERE NOT FORGED
ly had designs on a second piece of

| rooms; that many of tne
buildings contain gymnasiums, audi-
toriums, laboratories for special

(o d

consoli-

fi ve.”

arcissa managed a little mocking

mental, Dick, in old b g

“I'm glad you feel that way,” said cake. But she—she really couldn't With a dozen or more letters be-
'There was & little "FRuss, " Digh | roog e togsther like T R s e e
‘ ment longer. She would retreat. concerning

with ty. ‘lt’ha validity of g;; 1931 operator's
ker- ‘licenses card, jamin G. Eynon,
o::l:’.would leave her daughter mf: omi ?omr of m&tor vehl:l;s, ”u‘,'
“I have some notes to write, I© necesary to again y the
Dick,’ she said evenly, ‘and I'm din- fumor that a w w“‘l.}:o iy
P ::l.‘v:‘;zn .:tdy::tltly? - T R vities of these letters
“T'll take good care of her,” he have enclosed their cards requesting
ity new ones.
"Mp:::;h grk::ct::rl; ‘o‘:;y " care of “This rumor is entirely unfound-
was really in difficulty. herself,” said Narcissa proudly. ‘ed,” Commissioner Eynon said. “It
“Dick, you mustn't feel that way, She wlnhodwlhe coul ::::level her-it:ouhle . gu bureau . engo r:;
ever, about me.” He gave her a own words. Without another glance rings needl
‘grateful glance. ¥ for the child on the love seat, she !0 Pennsylvania motorists. There
QAW' b Alcne, in  her bedroom, Narcissa Cense cards, license receiv-
Narcissa's eyes dropped before his sat quietly down on her sofa to face f";d"‘”:‘; the“l:;:,mu of T’;wmr ve-
own, He was obviously deeply in the future. She still felt, absurdly, !:hl a one. .i.h mx::or
earnest. The old persuasive note that it couldn’t be going to happen. 5:;’ tylt‘mmbgm“ :' wo
had crept back into his voice. To see Patty—Patty—in Dick'sarms. 1”'1”‘ Yt":’,m’m TS appea nqnﬂn
—it could only mean one thing. He Life couldn't be so cruel. She had d°l’“‘wth:“°“"m°i s
had come back to take her on her known disillusion. Shohldlmovn:'" e ""‘“‘“m Wm t:.“:‘”
own terms. Dick had come awoo- d u.mmawuoompletedev-vrg;.“mm‘c e u-
. She could not mistaken. astation, .
lsn‘lfeknew chktoowo’i).. A step on the stair arrested her _ 'Ibe “‘:“tygf :uinbeumofia
“What is it, Dick?" she said soft- attention Why, it couldn’t be Pat- P“‘& ISs—"y 00 mYP:-f ‘PPT‘O’;
ly. ty! nm'tzommumunce-nem' yth’tm“"*m s of an l:h
“It's hard to tell you, though I had left them together heigh are stamped on the

" | ’ (card in black ink. The hand stamp-
know you'll understand.” He turned Had he WWME mccumbodh: ed numbers are italic in style, three

uddenly, . He gazed a belated s ? Touched by her | e
: momszo mut?.“":h. ;.muicb:l‘;sﬁi,%a generous gesture? Sixteenths of an ::ch n hdmg.ht c::g
: , I—I want to Put off, at least until wmm.‘:em onno pod u:

marry your daughter.” what might easily have been dome I, wmu't:"ummt?'
N sat motionless on the to day? nummbeﬂng all the ¢ rator lotnses
little loveseat, her eyes upon the tea “Patty?” she called tremulously. Plimbe Capeoatole: them o &
tray. This—this was beyond every- “Patty!” circulation operstor's licenses  with
thing. This Wb &b kWiul'silence. The Child steod In the dosrway, ¢ CSHRD S CReEEOTE los bers.
Nucimwmﬂdh:nmmm;cool. unconcerned, perhaps a ’Bothwmluuedylbey.the b:u,:uog
words ‘annoyed. "

:: hbmen tst;n .?tl“ﬂ:n < molme ,,& is it, Mother?" motor vehicles and both are legal.

“You want to marry—Patty?” “Has Dick gone?”

she said at last. “Yes,"
He turned, now, to look at her. There was a moment's pause. ADDS 5517 ACRES
The Board of Game Commissioners

“I want to marry Patty,” he said “Why did he go so soon?” |
firmly. o | “He wanted to,” said Patty brief- t aed tha

“I—I don't belive you,” said Nar- 'ly, a hint of defiance in her voice. ;03": u{ Oanmtgd - : pnrchuo.
cissa, “Patty is a child.” “Patty—what did you say to She m’ e “:?my mof Lum

“Patty is 19, sald Dick very him?” g, ”gy\ml ndm llnd.
reasonably. His face lit up as he The child stood in the doorwly.m“""mm ey mcuntown
added quickly, “and Patty is ador- gesture of irritation. lnt.g' Wﬁ- v extendl:g
able.” “Oh, really, Mother—do you know Annin e g - C: mmvg'

The words stung Naricssa instant- what he came to say to me?” gmmcﬂ:l:ﬁm . chletmot utg’ce:unt. -
1y into action. “Yes, Patty,” - o€ Do Baivae

“You can't marry Patty!” shesaid “Well, you needn’t trouble to ar- "f“ﬁ'. - thme o, that the
hotly. “I—I won’t permit it.” 'gue about it, Mother,” said Patty trac i bﬂrtto mldeﬂh dnrm

“gﬂ you help it?” asked Dick combatively. “It won't do a bit or bear an di‘t’lametmtmﬂ éy Co.
with a sudden flash of anger. Then good. I've made up my mind.” ‘“‘blﬁ“dion On t:.cm:mmmll-
quickly, tently, “forgive me, ‘“You've made up your mind?" Sion's holdings. ! e Lnndstss
| Cissy. I didn't mean quite that.” Narcissa could y pronounce the designated State Game O-W’ :
' What a cad he was, thought Nar- words. , For the pmentt_heentimbtl:"w%l -
cissa passionately. To come back like, “Yes, and I know everything remain open to iawful public hunt-

replaced his cup u e tea tray. Retreat, once more
Hearoaetoaundmrcthemc > '

ing fire,
“Cissy,” said Dick, “I've come to|
ask you something.”
“What is it, Dick?” she
And her voice was breathless.
“Cissy,” he said, “I—I haven't got
the nerve to tell you.” !
Her heart went out to him. He

this, to the very same room, to say you're going to say  you say i 4

he want.ed——Pa?ty. Why—the echoes it, I know you think he's charm- Game mﬁ%m::r:ﬂdéaﬂ_
of their former fatal interview still ing. I know he has millions. rn:m‘;mm .
trembled for Narcissa in the circum- had an earful of his tragic life. But s.u“ thirty cou:

ambient air. Then it was—the I just don't think he's attractive.

That settles it for me.,” Officers of the Game Commission
nsteadi during March brought 133 prosecu-

AT iy from Der! ticns covering slmost. eveey citation
“You—don't—think—he's— attrac- 0f the game laws. They have been

o ‘very active in trying to get the
e e widos i Mty | G ftinion 48 the Tiery: 1 Mo

“Mother! Have a heart! I know | their dogs under control, thereb
uumw-wntwtlmvﬂ:xd:ﬂgo&memmm;m :
ing

season. During 1930,
prosecutions were brought.

Azores— as his mistress. Now |t‘g:!
{her daughter—to marry. And

' note of W precisely the
- same. But this it had in
jan ultimatum. He had threatened her.
But she wasn't She was
Patty's mother. She could—but what

faced not an hour ago, in her room hor- | 152

upstairs ? rified protest. Really, at such blas- “
“Have been much with her?” | ph !phll bands flew to her ears, | Visitor—“And wot was think-
fhy ek : gomwu.m-mm-im of doing wiv your boy, Mrs.

young wﬁd 's parties Smith?” - i
years .| Mrs, Smith—“Well, 'e’'s that fond
g ® m;%fgo' animals 'is father was thinkin' of

making a buteher of 'im.”

But this—thisis waiked with composure to the door. DNas been no counterfeiting of li-|

! 'have they

'WORK BEGUN ON

NEW U, S. PRISON

Preliminary construction has start-
ed on the world's most modern pris-
B S *Nermecses
! or
| District, on a 26-acre tract in Kel-
'ly township, Union county, Pennsyl-
vania,

Construction work of the general
outline and the first unit isin charge
of the Great Lakes Construction
Company of Chicago.

The contract, awarded for $2,781,-
000 calls for completion of the first
section, to accommeodate about 1,500
' prisoners, in 425 working days.

The entire project covers a 10-
year building program, an expendi
ture of about $12,000,000 and a peni-
tentiary to accommodate 5,000 pris-
oners to be drawn from the north-
eastern section of the United States.

The builders’ first task was grad-
ing of the site by removing from
eight to ten inches of the top soil
over the 26-acre area, jurisdiction
over which has been ceded the fed-
eral government by Pennsylvania.

The wall, which will surround the
tract, will rise 21 feet and will be
eight feet below the surface. Esti-
mates of materials to be used in-
cluded 3,500,000 bricks; 650,000
square feet of cement block; 650,000
barrels of cement; 70,000 tons of
sand; 60,000 tons of cut stone, and
30,000 tons of other stone.

Wells are being dug to provide
adequate water supply. The Read-
ing railroad has run a two-mile sid-
ing to the tract. Electric lines and
telephone lines are being strung
from Lewisburg.

Within the walls construction will

express some of the new ideas in

prison arrangement and penal prac-
tice to be developed at the peniten-

The familiar “big house” of most |
Accommo- |

from a small creations are equall

prisons will be missing
dations will r
block with inside cells for less tract-
able
apartments for the most peaceable
prisoners, offering them living quar-
ters on par with those of an aver-
age-salaried person.
' character will determine occupancy
of the more favored dormitories.
Inside t:‘e,_wnklils. too, will be build-
ings viding kitchen, baking, man-
ufnctsrrrn‘ facilities; class rooms and
laboratories; a hospital; a raido room;
a theater and auditorium and a com-
fortable library. Outdoors extensive

fields for farming and dairying have oy

been planned.

WORSE THAN WAR

inmates to small dormitory

Conduct and

During the 18 months of the World

war, 50,510 members of the Ameri-
can Expeditionary Force were killed
in action or died of wounds.

| _ During the 18 months preceding
January 1931, 50,900 people were
killed in automobile accidents in
this country,

There could be no better illustra-
tion of the seriousness of the auto-
mobile accident situation.

According to a survey by the Trav-
elers Insurance Company, the lead-

ing cause of accidents in:1980 was

failure to give right of way, which

accounted for 15 per cent of deaths

land 31.5 per cent of injuries. Sec-
jond was excessive s k&
was relmllble for 21 per cent of
all accidents, and third, driving on
| the wi side of the road, which
| totaled 16 per cent.

Higher speed is a natural result
of improved roads and cars. But
the other two primary causes of ac-
cidents—which together accounted
for 27 per cent of deaths and 47.7
per cent of injuries—amount to
simple ignorance, recklessness or
carelessness. They show improper
‘training on the part of the motorist,
coupled with inadequate enforcement
of modern traffic codes, is well with-
‘in the limits of plausibility.

Every year complete and detailed
resumes of the previous year's accl-
dent record are prepared. Study of
them should show what enforcement
is needed, what can be accomplished,
A few States, in a period of rising
hazards, have managed to appreci-
ably decrease accidents within their
borders. All other States can do the
same.

'MRES. HOOVER IS
ASSISTANT TO PRESIDENT

 president” has been awarded, with-
out salary, to Mrs. Herbert Hoover,
by the President.

While there has been no formal ap-
pointment the chief executive has
created the post by calling upon the
First Lady frequently to assist him
/in duties beyond the ordinary func-
'tions of a mistress of the White
| House, .
|  Mrs. Hoover has represented the

'chief executive at two functions with- 59 Past

'in the past few weeks, and it is un-

' derstood she will take his place on.

'another occasion this week.
. It has not been the custom for the
' wives of Presidents to make speeches

i

{ity. Only since the adoption of
/the Women's Suffrage amendment
participated to any great
|extent in the functions of the exec-
!utlve office.

| Mrs. was the first wife to
'be prominently indentified with an
administration. Mrs. Coolidge ap-
peared alone only at small women's
social gatherings.

—Figures released by the United
States bureau of mines show that
4 vania has retained the lead
| for 1 from the standpoint of bi-
tuminous coal produced. The 1930
production for Pennsylvania was
122,459,000 tons, as compared with
a production of 143,516,241 tons for
11928. The production of West Vir-
| ginia for the year 1930 was 120,040,-

coal -

nois,

rodu States follows:

200,000 tons; Ohio 28,440,000 tons;
Indiana, 15,840,000 tons and Ala-
bama, 15,240,000.

~—The Watchman prints the news

which |

FOR AND ABOUT WOMEN,

DAILY THOUGHT
You can’'t buy the sunshine at twilight,
You can't buy the moonlight at dawn,
You can’'t buy youth when you're grow-
ing old,
Nor the life when the heart beat is
gone.

You can't buy your way into heaven,

If you had all the wealth that's untold,

And when you lose your Mother, you
can't buy another,

If you had all this world and its gold.

—Backs are very much in vogue.
While it is probably no politer to
turn the back now than atany other
period, it seems almost a shame not
to, with all the elaboration of the
costumes concentrated there. Neck-
laces that almost appear to be throt-
tling the wearer drape their heavy
pendants down the back while they

' gag the lady in fromt; coiffures that

are plain to the point of severity in
front, form pretty little curls or
soft elaborate coils in the back; capes,
bows, suspender-like straps, clips and
flowers have slid over the shoulders
to anchor in back. Reveres have
got lost and find themselves soften-
ing the decolletage in back and the
corsage bouquet has wandered around
to emphaszie the point of a deep V
decolletage,

—We seem to be going wild over
wooly clothes this season. Every
where one sees wool dresses, even at
formal afternoon functions, and the
best coats and suits are all of wool

 weaves. The new cool weaves are

more soft and subtle than ever and
make up with a maximum of smart-
ness. Bulkiness, the former bug-
bear of the woolen frock, has been
entirely eliminated and this is prob-
ably why we are all indulgiing in a
ltongkpent up desire for a woolen
rock.

The tailored models and the softer
Y smart and are
being selected by the most fashion-
able clients of the leading houses
here. Woolen coats, too, have rel-
egated to the background the coat of
silk, and it is very rarely now that
one sees aday coat of satin or faille.
Instead, we seek the unostentatious
smartness of a fine tweed or wool
crepe and go our tailored ways re-
joicing in our insistence on the prac-
tical rather than the softly pretty,

—Molyneux’s opening was marked

dresses and sieeveless hip-length
tunics of plain and printed linen.
The latter were worn with light-
weight wool suits, with the coats
lined with linen, or with mtc!#gf
linen coats and wool skirts. 1
length and seven-eighth length coats
of a number of suits were lined the
depth of the blouse with material to
match it, the remainder of the lin-
ing being plain material, matching
the coat in color. gowns
in crepe brocaded gold figures dis-
placed those of lame gauze, Much
brown and beige shown for street
wear.

’

~—Although women are vastly dif-
ferent from each other, eve wo-
man fits into a generul tion.
or group of women whose outstand-
ing characteristics are similar,

‘Thus it is essential to the full de-
velopment of individual charm and
beauty that each woman recognize
her “type,” and do all in her power
to enhance her good points, blending
her moods, her make-up, her clothes

(and her activities into perfect re-

‘or to act in any save a social capac-

'a double boiler

| 000 tons, and for 1929, 138,518,855
tons. The production of the major

flection of herself.

FFor example, the most important
feature of a business woman is her
intelligence and confident ability.

But this doesn't mean that the
business girl must be plain and un-
attractive in appearance. Far from
it, because her personal appearance
is a definite reflection of her spirit
and her intelligence, But, instead
of accentuating her beauty of face
and form, she should subdue them a
little, so that instead of their being
her outstanding characteristics, they
are only a perfect background for
her business faculties.

Smart frocks are helpful because
they show taste and discernment, a
clear, fine skin delicately touched
with make-up if necessary, adds to
her powers without detracting from
them

But should that same girl weara
heavy make-up and more informal

—  clothing, they would be completely
A new unofficial of “udsum'clo .

out of harmony with her position.

Find your by analyzing your-
self until you what your out-
standing points are.

The chances are that you have
been intending to make a Chiffon
Lemon Pie for a long time, but that
you just haven't gottem'round to it
yet. Apple pie, judging by the cor-
pulent pieces of that delicacy that
on the cafeteria trays, isthe
prime favorite with men. But Lem-
on Pie ranks a close and faithful
second.

Let's have a Chiffon Lemon Pie
for supper tonight! To make it,
beat yolks of four eggs until
light, add one-half cup of sugarand
the juice of a lemon; cook in
until thick and
smooth. Remove from the heat
and let cool a little. Whip the four
egg whites until very stiff, add 3
speck of salt and a half cup of
sugar. Fold the whites into the
cooked mixture. Have ready a baked

shell, turn the cooked mix-
ture into it, and bake in a moderate
oven until the filling sets.

Then there's another Lemon Pie
Recipe which has always been a
favorite. You mix one and a third

‘cups of sugar with five level table-

ns of cornstarch and a pinch of
:2103 Over this pour water: stir
until thick and let cook fifteen min-
utes in a double boiler. When al-
most done, add two tablespoons of
butter. Beat the yolk of four eggs,
add to them the grated rind of one
large lemon and six tablespoons of

lemon juice; combine with the corm-
,275,000 tons; Kentucky, east-
ern, 40,497,000 tons; western, 10,-

starch mixture and cook two min-
utes more.

Let the mixture cool, pile into a
baked pastry shell and cover the top
with a meringue made from the egg
whites. Brown the meringue slight-
ly in a slow oven.



