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THE GIRLS THAT ARE WANTED. 07 tCUN8 8¢ my &
The girls that are wanted are good girls— | _ Rodney Carver's
_Good from the heart to the lips; “mm“&
Pcn‘-tbubhvmm”w m”um"'&w :
T e "ot Nl e e
The girls that are wanted are home girls— | *Carla,” he said, “that
Girls that are mother's right hand, Whenever I
That fathers and brothers can trust to, m
And the little ones understand. e:ne..
Girls that are fair on the hearthstone, now, we will
And pleasant when nobody sees, %_"_
Kind and sweet to their own folks, then
Ready and anxious to please, Carla
The girls that sre wanted are wise girls, m"m‘m.
That know what to do and to say;
ograph sat on the library table
mdﬂnvlthumueornnnwordmwhrm
The wrath of the household away. |to the black stack
The girls that are wanted are girls of sense At the very bottom
Whom fashion can never deceive; | thin disk with m
it -t g fﬂe'mx:;dﬂ:maum
o oot N B b W s
The girls that are mummwmhfmuud, turping the crank. “Mould
Who count what a thing will cost; | broken.” But immediately

Who use with a prudent, generous hand, | came to life again, and
'was almost as it had been

But sees that nothing is

lost.

]

The girls that are wanted are girls with

hearts

They are wanted for mothers and wives;

Wanted to cradle in loving
The strongest and frailest

The clever, the witty, the

They are very few, understand;

arms,
lives,

brilliant girl,

But, oh! for the wise, loving, home girls, |
There's a constant and steady demand.

FIVE DOLLAR BILL

Monday morning, and no scram-
into second-best clothing and
clattering down hot sidewalks to-
None of

ward the elevated.

for two rapturous weeks.

|

|

that |
“I'll be

just lazy,” Carla told herself.

stream of yellow cream.

When you were 26 and ex-

actly the right weight,
be careful. She

nibbled at thin

No sugar, |
you had to

slices of brown toast and rustled the
big pages of the morning newspaper

under her fingers.
At the front

laden with |

cable dispatches half the cap-'
itals of the world, she glanced only

casually.

honeymoon. There was Jerr
Soon he'd be junior ptrtne:rfn
firm of lawyers, and probably at

he'd be a Senator.—But none of

them was Rod Carver.

She read through twice the critic's
Darbell

review of Alice
Darbell. Carla slipped

and gazed at her reflection in
Someone h=d said that

mirror.

What'll I do?-1I
the Lark -y
888) of the

out scratches. If you

record, telephone Lake Park

2811.

- §tone
It had been their piece—hers and ' sky with th

Rod's!—back-—back
many years? Eight

Carla lmew. no one in'

Wade. |
aloop |

|
|
|
|
i

'S new
looked
from

| wire said,

a c':.b:n? B

or-
chestration of “What'll I Do?"
Must be in good condition, with-

have this

i

Yes—eight | to

years ago this fall, when she was a

sophomore and he was a senior

the university. The
whispered through her
rattled to the floor.

at

were misty and unseeing as shelay

staring at the apartment ceiling. {
about it,”

“I can’t think

suddenly. “T |

:n't let myself. g:t:gum.—-”

“I won't look at it,”” she

ed.

was Rod, I
him.
that money, and

But she did. She sat

er chair by the opened window and
while a warm current of air from
Sheffield avenue flowered into

room, she read it

“I'm not going to
She was a long

Peter Krust

off with pay, and
a song that had

in college.—Carla
notes.

rain. A 30-piece
out from Chicago to
was very young tha

thinking
And Degides, if it
wouldn’'t want to
He'd be changed,
yT've
ed, too. And I'm just not going
read it again. Just not—"

time in the tub,
lolling luxuriously while the
lapped her shoulders. For 50
By ash, ng ln:oq,tl‘hgk
mngd&n out 80 that you wouldn't be
late to the advertising offices of the
breee Agency, Inc."
A ve .two weeks
pomts w- mmd ads about
your favorite

The sad, sad notes.
A dance in the women's quad-
t of blowing

with

|
|

in the wick- |

water
weeks

m

Then in

hummed the

£t

ay.
night—oh,

years ago. Almost.

What'll I do 3
With just a raph
To tell my troubles to—

senseless,
school.
fore graduation. A c¢

jealous

Tazy pul
sive gesture—but that was Rod. And
| word drifted back that he was in the | reaching
| oil fields of Oklahoma. From time across the table and closing tender
Bulletin of the | fingers over his hand. “Pm sorry,

phs about  Jerry—very,
him-—how he had run up.a fortune jooked up
A fragile cup of black coffee from a shoestring. And later,
steamed on the table beside the bed. countries were connected
From a tin, Carla poured a twisty name—Mesopotamia, the south of
Places where men !

to time the Alumni
college printed

Russia, M

| thirsted or starved or died of fever,

cret pools of the earth.
What'll T do

everytning

eight

my love, Rod.”
After their quarrel—that terrible,
quarrel—he left Sy to a young lady.
Just quit, two months be- Miss?

im

with " His

| drilling through sticky clay to se-

When I'm aione with only

Dreams of you
What'll I do?

Carla lifted the needle and shut © doorway, watching
“I won't play it record to his butler,
any more. No sense to it. I'llI')j Surprise her.

off the motor.

—break it—" She lifted the record
hands.

in her two

She would marry Jerry Wade, the He would be waiting outside her
wyer—she was dully convinced of | door in the upper hall.

And it wouldn't do to have the she climbed the
song living in their ' stuffy hali was
“I will break it!”

it
ghost of a dead
record cabinet.
But there wouldn't be
ed £ the a4 1n the
morning
it—Five

like the

pictures of London society. fore ever uttering a word. But that

Carla “Miss,” and

“Yes, Yes

“A record?

uld ap
reéol’d.ryA‘ if

11.-~He gave her a Sheridan road You know,” he said, “it's wonderful

sheathed her slender legs
k the color of tanned flesh, u

e

narrow feet into white
ped into an afternoon

uares of mnewspaper. tying
Il.l%ht package neatly with grocer's

cord

The nt building was
the hot
y of a e

e

rgitoni&wi;anda

Vgt
. That,

sense in
return-

It
in

his dic-

was cold and correct, like con-
| versation in a Victorian novel. ‘
Miss—

To be sure, a record!;
I am every anxious to secure it.
of | WO

in

g'own."kt e ] IMPORTANT DATES
ed ‘on a saucy hat. |
was wrapped in

the

ﬁ‘y

Eoove Lue'ars, beated her o &

chair carved some time early in

black disk
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And Rod was far away,

E

oil and adventure in wind-bitten or
sun-scorched lands, and she was,in
to

| AUVLU OPERATORS MUST HAVE
CAKDS BEFORE MARCH 1ST.

“Before I answer, Jerry, will
figure something out for me ?” L
- N"

. There are two questions (n the
| applications which must be unswer-
|

’ ﬂs.uckel pointed out. They are
~—"“Have you any mental or

! t .

| he. wes. 4. st} s howlnupuclyorlnlrmity. mm
lt:lclzwc;l'xld he go witrout being de-

“Has your license or
Jerry scowled over the pmblcn.‘
| “T should say—um-m-m—not very
| long.”
| “Do you think he'd be likely to
‘Very good,
“Why, yes I suppose he would.

' But what has all that go to do—?"
“A lot,”” she murmured,

this require-
return ot
thz};.ppucatlon.
aving properly ed the a
|pl|eat|on and mwe:sn the qux
tions, attach check or money order
in the amount of $2 to the applica-

tion and forward to the Bureau

:cry sorry, but—" She sty
and met his gaze. “I'm ehicles at Harrigburg, usi
| dreadfully afraid I can never marry the envelope provided for that punrg-
! you.” | pose,” Director Stickel said.
It had been Rod's apartment, she “If the address on the application
 could swear it had. Just like him I8 not correct, the incorrect address
| to bring & butler from London. Byt Should be crossed out and the cor-
'u’m__.um she had been mis- | rect address shown on the llm por-
taken? Maybe Englishmen who ! tion of the card which the applicant
' made fortunes in trade called young Carelessness on the part of
ladies “Miss.”  She hadn't though ®PPlicants in ' questions
(Of that.  Perhaps, after all, no Rog 20d failure to enclose the correct
'had been waiting behind a curtajn. fé€¢ annually necessitates the return
her give the °f Many applications. This not
and planning to in receiving cards
 but handicaps the bureau in giving
' But it had to be Rod—just had to~e.u' pror:npt service of which it is

,me. He might have come in a taxi.

who have not received

Hurrying,
But the

whispered
softly.
. And then, from beyond the closed
 door of her apartment, Carla heard
music. It was sad music-—sad’
| gallant at the "same timé—the Way
 jaszz is gailant and sad.
{ With fingers that trembled, Carla

have not changed their address since
:’ut yurtm u:vlnd to
ureau at once, forwarding to it their
1931 operator's license number, also
the name and address as Indicated
on the 1931 card.

“Every year we receive complaints
from operators that' they have not
received their application,”
“The correspondence

stairs.
empty.
“Goodby, Rod,” she

1

if

It seemed achingly strange to be
‘kissing a man whom you hadn't
| seen in eight years--kissing him be-

2
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|
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H
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was Rod. ,
“But how,” breathed Carla at last,
' “how did you get in?"
“The tor,” Rod nned. “1
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i"” things you can do with a five
ldouu' bill."—By Thomas W. Duncan
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FOR THE YEAR

! ist a new calendar
| went into effect and a study of its
. monthly es show that once
{in 1932 will black Friday—Friday
| the 13th—be encountered. un-
'lm:ﬁ( day occnz lnhlluy.
e longest day e year, June
zx,mounm;yu?mm
:y. December 21, falls on Wednes-
Y.
; Lincoln's birthday, February 12,
'falls on Friday. 3 z,i
MWMymllouhbnury‘hdﬂn
10 an

boodmduymol&rchu.§m300h$3-

Easter Sunday comes on mm%
25.

All Fools day, April 1, falls on|

Friday. |

uot:’u'l Day falls on Sunday,
' dsy, May 30, falls on
yo

Flag day, June 14, falls on Tues- |

Fourth of July comes on

Ay.
The Jewish New Year's day will
be October 1-2.
Columbus day, October 12, comes
on Wednesday.
Hallowe'en, October 31, comes on
Monday.
mo% | day will be Tuesday, No-

vem!
k’m‘ day, November 11, falls
on Friday. \
Ahy, NOVGEDEE 1. _—
December 25, comes on
Sunday.
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were returned marked ‘De-

Demrtment records indi-
3¢ past  approximately
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application now,"”

motorists. “It
a minutes time.
Every person intending
this year must have
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cigar-filler tohmcoo

mbtwkwhut
in grapes

tame hay (third in value)
commerical apples,

ranks eleventh.

sandwiches— h
. ‘brown breadymod
the ¢ream cheese; cowpuncher's

Stickel |

the applicants return- |
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racers took the course on

' backward. % Tyyes
Though the girls were t
|rooting for riders, they ml':p‘n"bm!
‘ed to enter the lassoing contest.

| The boys stood in a row, holding |
up right hands, and the girls, lined |
up opposite, each tried to throw a |
loop of clothes-line over some hand,
thus making the owner of the hand
‘her partner.
i The cow-punching announced was
‘but a muA tion of the old donkey
game, cow’s portrait was h !
on the wall, and each person, bll‘::d‘-
folded, was allowed a try at pinning
on her tail. Winners were awarded
paper rough-rider hats.

| The rest of the evening was giv- |
en over to dancing to a radio. Oc-
casionally the shout of “hands up”
started everybody Into obeying that |
order, and was a signal for a sud-
den change of partners. !
| Appropriately enough, the round- |
up was the assembling for refresh-
ments. They consisted of Bill Hart

|

!

1
1
|

| (ginger ale and juice); “hold- |
up” ice cream served in little brown

boxes of paper, and cake that|

strong
“went fast.”
|

i
",

~-The hostess who entertains in

—Puffed Hearts—Melt one table-
| spoonful of butter in a
. in one tablespoonful of flour, pour in
slowly while stirring constantly one
cupful of hot milk, season with salt
| cook until smooth;

b

beaten
the eggs, put into buttered

paper cases and bake until
they puff and brown, which shou'd
be in about 10 minutes in a *hot |

oven. Serve immediately.
|

|cabin i

| with cream chicken; cover with strips
|of the toast slightly bent to form
'make a white st

'tablespoonfuls

et
:
5E

cupful of
and pile in the ©

—Cupid Salad—Soak one and one
fourth tablespoonful of granulated
gelantine in one-fourth cupful
sugar, one-fourth cupful of vinegar,
\two thirds cupful of pineapple juice,
one tabl of lemon jmv?o. one
tablespoonful of negar,
and a pinch of salt. Pare, chop and
drain enough cucumbers to make a

2
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appearance, t

clothes and even the work in

»
®
-
"

:

they were engaged had their great-
est popularity perhaps 40 or 50
years ago. y, they now

Fortunatel
Seem to have lost their vogue. There
is no doubt that many friendships

were severed and enemies made be-
cause of these

Not the least in

of th
present-day valentines are E
ous

vari.
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A new illustrated circular, “For-

to Plant in Pennsyl 4
issued by the
Forests and Waters, and,’
Lewis

REE
i
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cupful and mix with one-half pup-
Iful of canned sliced pineapple, whlchl

hearts of pimento.



