-

-

A

sl

o’
O Exercise Will Do It

'E&E» m Bdior of

EVENING PUBLIC LEDGER— PHILADELPHIA, WEDNESDAY, JUNE 8, 1921

| W ’s Life and Love
rwoman S Lire an ove
" By WINIFRED HARPER COOLEY |
: The Love Doctor
OVE s ailing; it is on the point of { masculine trait and that such
. ‘rn‘t: what shall the young married | crasies simply musy be ignored.
o7

—— e

idiosyn-

crimes of the

s - st ! She sums up the chie ™
.“ﬁ%‘: many :r:u-“ ooyt genus male something ke thl:.'.' nh"l‘l"
i would have husbands are unemotional, ens l.mw&
been aver'ed ; how seemingly indifferent to teRr | aith
hurtb'renkn with hearing the state of one 8 ¢ the
Id have been or #oul, impntient at analysis 0 s te
M"d_ hoir many tender passion, l‘ul(_l to mqulrir-e_ n-‘"'
m‘upl}d homes, the tlrnlﬂ;u of ”"j“.ﬂi’.ff I“r*'":*t‘w{"":““
» dn A few are Je : M
S n"dl!l‘;!\'mltl:il ratlfu-rn are indifferent regarding your

male adinirers to the point of being un-
complimentary, They regard mal_'riiwl
existence as a commonplace, um-n;u 1:1
[ state. not to be discussed eteronlly snc

efit of expert

hn-
! A\ any effort to elicit passionate nnr'l..ln
"I:g:l:}:' every N L V% Barrymoreish ||t'|."lal't:llmru'\j :tf fﬁ::m::
¥ re  Aan iu

ona over thirty WINIFRED | 1::‘:;:1:!.51 bo |
sighs, It 1 could  y pnpEn cocrey ) he foregolng universal male
just live my life When the regoing il
over again ‘how much misery I would| brutalities are thoronghly under

by the young wife and she has bedh

. st hont some
avoid ; if some one had Ju | commiserated but ur

common sense into iy silly, pnesion« v
ate m?m! and told me lgat every one has | in the interests of the home ns lm_v::‘:t‘
similar experiences and the world “n; of :nc[iot,\-, nlarn!;;lae‘t:::vge11:'2;:‘3] g
not smaglh into chaos just because of | and, in time, m I o Inko
- | lnughing nand ngreeing that !
our foolixh quarrel. * * * Hut 1o : - P O 1
‘a8 there to tell me nnd so | though men bhe, we m th i
gm]ﬂ,;\:i;;:n“: rage and destroyed my Youth ;.iimmt!alwll)‘ll ilﬂf ‘t?e‘l:;nidrllt?*
i iy ' turity achieves humor, -

ver . 3 i
Mp‘ﬂ?lzfnfzmirr\\'mnnn does not have | aged woman could not lnugh she would

the same eoxperiences, but they are commit suicide. Happy the .\'ﬂ!‘l"! “_’v?l.
rather similar the world over. Al- | tron who has a wise t:nugsvin!- wi ;
lowing for ecxceptions, women are | real humor as n family physiciann o

emotionul maladies!

1f the love-doctor getdg A ohnnee At
Younghusbund alse it is fortunate. In
A tactful, noachalant moavner, she can
enlighten him on the way to treat
women. It is so ensy, if the stupid
males only knew it; one little recipe
for every quarrel known to humanity,
outside of those arising from real crime.
Women may be prim or foolish, or in-

ever »0 much alike in their reactions
toward life, just as men are. '['iwre|
are certain sex characteristics which
made Kipling say, “'The Colonel’s
Indy and Judy O'Grady are sisters
under the skin."’

Men have bad sex solidarity for|
countless ages. They are notorious for
“istanding by eact other,”" in lying for
one afnu: er umlTx:[Hnw urnp ulmr:ﬂn-: toilectunl or illy or violent or lmir;,t;le
out of serapoes, aking n friend hom 7 a ev are vulnerable.
when d"““é’ always has been a code of l lhtuu::- i\{n‘::‘kn“q:::'f« trll:ir"nffnvtinn and,
hﬂi?ﬂl' ““':-‘h] tlh!!lﬂ. ‘ul'l ‘:n::':f rl":r l:-:hllilli"i instend of argning T}aillalrlkin?[_\- the
;he lo“ml.ll :I:-e“ldn]v.l\- a in ri heir con- | Merits of the question in hand or _!nbtr.
lcl:n::s is thnlpth.- time might come | 1NB 10 convinee the mr“ﬁf £ ’:t“i::o:!
when the , too, might need a pal to whe has made or of holding po

i P tems generally that will reopen the en-
sponsor them with the “‘unreasonable| . o quarrel and start them off again—

instead of these, he should just tnke hir
in his arms and smother her with
kisses!

This recipe never has been known to
fail! It has materia medica and Chris-
tlan Science and the entire pharmaco-
peia beaten to a finish. 8he may strug-

It always has been claimed that
women did not stand by each other,
but were invariably deadly rivals, Wa
doubt this, however, even in the times
when they bad not caught the modern
wision of comradeship. In the harem,

ed to endure them |

A ONE-MAN
WOMAN

By HAZEL DEYO BATCHELOR
Copyright, 1081, by Public Ledger COa

Barry Neil is arreated  for eom-
bezzling funds, and Harriet, his wife,
in order to prove his inmocence, ob-
tains a position in his office wpder an
nuumrd’ name. Charley  Harmon,
the son of the head of the
presaes his atfentions on her, and
Harriet woon dizcovers that Lucy
Pratt, an office nln-nn_-;mrhcr, ia in
love with Charley heraelf. In fthe
meantime Harriet can discover noth-
ing in the affice. She is discouraped
when one night she encounters Sadie
Howard, a pirl from the tenement
iwhere she and Rarry had lived. Sadie
recognizes her, and s determined to
give her over to the pelice, when
Charley happens along and carvies
Harriet off tn a tari. Sadie, angry
and jrusirated. carrics her story fo
| the Evening Star, swehich sends Larry.
| Donahue, a young reporter, fo **find
| the woman,” Larry hos a hunch
ond goes to the offices of Harmon
tiraves wchere he is received by
Charley Harmon.

The Res.u_lt-of a Lie

HARLEY #tood as if turned te
stone, the words echoing over and
over In his brain.

“Have you n stenographer named
Miriam in this office?”’

It scemed years before he answered,
but In veality it was only a few mo-
moents, and if? Larry noticed any hesl-
tation he gave no hint of it,
first instinct was to proteet Miriam,
he knew hie muet do this at any cost and
he answered the question with a light
laugh.

*“Why, no, T don’t believe
I know all of the girls here,
employ mnny., If you don't
nsking, what's the tlea?"”

He took out a handsomely engraved
cigarette caxe from ais pocket, deliber-
ately selected n cigarette with adthirably
steady fingers, lighted it carefully and
offered the case to Larry.

““Thanks, no, Why, it's nothing
much, we just thought she might be
able to give us some valunble informa-
tion, that's all."

“*Anything important?'’

“It might be and then again it
mightn't.'’

srry was plainly hedging. He had
no intention of giving Charley the in-

firm,

we have.
we don't
mind my

they are sisters in deceit! In the hard
world of struggle. they are fellow-con-
l?!ralnrl in getting money out of the
“earning'' sex. Whether It were the
slick little grafter who was eager for
diamonds or the gentle but clever little | g\ ir the kisses continue, the argu-
wife who longed for 4 new hat, there |, ones aopse and all is blissful & a
always was a sisterhood in cajoling and | [fawaiinn moonlight night with uku-
decelving the dominant male, | leles playing on the bench at Wau-
Now that girls are in the larger lifa | gakid”
and so often self-supporting, they stand Ra says the wise love-doctor, and one
by each other In bigger, _more serious | woyuld think the husband would accept
matters, stanchly upholding one who | the gdyice gleefully, but to take charge |
bas been nbused or gossiped about and | of the situation thus amiably requires n
protecting her with their loyalty. bit of self-control and common sense
And so the wise, experienced older| on his part and sometimes the tempta- |
woman is a veritable doctor of emo- | (lon to continue the argument, just to
tlonal ills! 8he knows just what the rhow how wrong she was, is irrpnlﬂblul,l
bride is going through. She can ex- ['nless he honestly wants to stop fight-
plain that John really is not a mon- jug and is good-humored, the scheme
ster, suddenly reveallng his horns and | will fail.
boofs, when previously resembling an “We don't mean ecave-man tncties,"
angel. She can relate thousands of | psserts the emotion specialist; *‘that
tales of other disillusioned girls who | is too erude and sometimes engenders
have received shocks in lenrning that| limte, We only meun n sensible under-
friend husband has settled down into a | standing of the real, fundamental dif-
rut and apparently prefers newspapers | ferences in men and women. *‘If you
and baseball and prize fights and fifty- | love tier, tell her s0; how else is she
seven varietics of pleasure to the wife's | going to know it?** declares the love-
company. She inslsts that this is alﬁoﬂrjr, *'"No charge for prescription !

gle o few moments ‘‘to save her face"
or violently sputter that she has some |
pride and won needn't think you nare
golng to apprase her that way, she's
not a child and you can just stop—""'

Two Minutes of Optimism

Just for Fun

1EY tell me this story is old, which, if it were true, would to my mind, in

this particular instance, mean that it has soaked in the rarifying flavor of
time ; and which, if it is not true, is a powerful reason for now exposing it to the
spotlight of publicity, so inoculating all who read it with an incurable attack of
temporary good humor. And if this makes the majority of us smiling and hap-
pi.l‘; for at least a short while, then it is well worth its length and breadth in
gold.

I think Raymond Hitcheock is responsible for this, as he is for most of the
good ones golng the rounde. And just for fun, then, with no attempt to extract
& moral, draw a lesson or make a point, T will give it a9 nearly as I can as 1
oeard it. ‘ '

A man came home after having been awny for some time, and he asked his
old Negro servont how things had been during bis absence.

The Negro servant said: “'Oh, everything be allright, sah, only de dog, de
poor dog, he died."” T

*“That's too bad,"” said the master, “‘how did the dog dle?"

"How did he die? Oh, he was burned to death, sah."

“1".i sorry to hear that. And how did it happen?'*

“*Well, you see, sah, de dog was in de barn when de barn burned down, and
he co.ulriu't get out in time, and he burned to death.'’ '
nppe:lr.:.lg barn burned down, did you say? I didn't know that—how did that

“'Ob, didn’t you know, sah? Dat am a sad story, De house 0
and de barn done keteh fire from de house, and de dog was in (ﬂ??.u-l:][?“:lr:](?“;i‘:‘
dog burned to death.” '

*'‘Oh—that's the way it happened—but how did the house cateh fire?''

“Dat happened dis way, suh. One of de candles from yo In|)[]|ﬂr-];]l.]ﬂ‘\"ﬂ
wake done set iire to one of the curtainy of de house, and de house burned
and de barn ketched fire gnd burned down
de barn burned down, de dog burned |:p,':

“My mother-in-law's wake? What do you mean? YWhat wakes'

“Why, dlidn't you know, sah? Your mother-in-law done died '

“No—how did my mother-in-lnw die?" .

“*Shock !'*

"'Shock from what?''

‘Oh—yo wife, sah—de madam—she done ru way wif de o
Se ahcek dous I b :||..1:|.¢-rq‘:1n?!m\. u:;;u.“l:]l:.r:‘ 1.;,!;‘ !\:’i[; (llln‘ ! !..nnffvr, sah, and

: A ' i + woke, one of de
candles set tire to de curtning of de house, and de house burnt down, sah, and de
barn ketehed fire from de house, and de dog was in de barn, and de aitjg h':ll'llt‘d to

death, “tll,l. see '’

“Yes—yes, | see.

: down,
and de dog was in de burn, and when

Outside of that, though, everythin i ¥ farte TRV
*'Ol, yes, sah, only de dog, de poor dog, Le ll!#‘(;_" g is allright, isn't it?

THE WOMAN'’S
Gum Arabic for Organdle
% the Editor of Woman's Page
Dear Madam—I huve heard that by
uaing gum arabic in the washing of It

organdie can be kept crisp,
Will you tell me how to

EXCHANGE

Kindly toll me
lsa,

I've peen using a few drops of ammo-
e In o teaspoonful of water angd upr=
1![:-'11|_x With absorbont cotton, bur It
haasn't blenched It ;m‘:‘riu‘ to

my halr

prepare the l‘\:“ l.'-rfdi!nlr darker (ostead of lghter
gum arabic and t © . | Vil ; SOW, denr madam, kindly let . W
d It It can he used on |1 1 appliea it right y let me know

eelored organdie? and used the right

| nmount of ammonia

. . A READER
MRS T A. T -
You have been usin 1 il
A quarter of a cup of gum arable wrong. It {5 a few ﬁrtf:m f}ltl'nyurr;;:-]:x:!:l
to a quart of water |8 the correct pro-| in o teaspoonful of peroxide which will

discourdage the growth of

portion to use, If th 1 e
e gum ls In pow peroxids bleaches,

dered furm when you buy It, place one
Or two teaspoonfuls of it In a quart of
WaArm water untll dissolved, und then
rmin (L 1f it {s in lump form, use
lll.n! water and keep It hot unti] the
gll Issolves, using a doubls boiler so
£ It will not burn, ‘This will make
your orgundie crisp and fresh,

hatr
you know,

the halr
“flourish '

Lirit
'se

%0 that |t
It every

does

treatment
luck this time
in using absorbent cotton,

Satin Spotted With Water
Pear Madum —1 would apprecats ver:
.. much If you will tell me how 1 esn re
lell move u big water spor from o gray
unkles | dress
They ure very thin Take n
PEGGY B , Which has
Running, walking, playing
golf will help you to develop your
and ankles, If the muscles are —_—

and sturdy they will round out ]
h and make it fNrm. He sure to Cleaning Sculptured Plece
To the Editor of Woman'a Page:

_-n the Editor of Woman's Pag:

© Pear Madam—Could you pleuso
me whit [ can do to make my

and legs lurger?

I 5

with a warm lron

re than usual while you nre ex-
K. 80 that the body will have
fuel for its work. And rub your

ore
ankles with coco butter, so thatl ferhatel

render of your column, b

it 18 made
of T'aris,

of a fing grude
S8he Hasn't Had Success ws It Is rather

Woman's Page;

g I read one of your lst-| think much of it could you tell me what
b m ) about a girl could paint it with to, make it look
ohing halr ? originally was white or cream

DORA.
Is with soap
soine baking

It T should use peroxide

The
and the
nmmonla dries out the roots and makew
not
night fo w
while and then eass up a ?tt'!th on rth&'

I hope you will have hettar
You have been correct |

antin \
lece of the same material,

seen dampened In lukewarm
tennis! Water, lay It over the spot and press

Denr Madam—Have been & much in-

Jt I
have never wseen anything In it about aw u’ "ga
;lll be especlully nourished durmul statues. I have a statue over & foot
J | high of "Rebecca at the Well.” 1 think

of plaster
ght It has
become discolored and dirty, and as [

“;l.l' Water

formativa he whnted, for he was by no
means sure that Charley was speaking
the truth. ‘Chere had been n percepti-
Lle pause between the question ssked
and Charley's answer and his lighting
of the cigarctte was almost a challenge.
Larry was not a newspaperman for
nething,. He was used to observing
things, and he knew how people acted
under fire.. However, be intended to
find out hefore he left that office whether
or not Charley was speaking the truth
and when Charley elaborately escorted
him to the elevator, Larry went down to
the first floor and returned immediately,

The minute Charley was rid of his
visitor, he sclzed his hat and was off,

| In his haste to leave he did not think

of the possibility of Larry’s return and
the elevators earrying the two weu hap-
pened to pass euch other,

The girl at the desk outside recoge
nized Larry and he threw ber a look
from his Irish eyes.

“Left an important paper behind.'*
he grinned and, suspecting nothiog, she
#miled sympathetically and he went in
unannounced,

Mr. Graves wns nat in his offiece and
Larry paused at the door. Luey Pratt
wns sitting at her typewriter, but she
looked up inquiringly as Latry advanced

i
'I into the room
| “IDId sou want to see Mr. Graves?''
‘ By HERMAN J. STICH Larry noticed that the girl iooked

pule.  Ste had dark eircles under her
eves and there was a look about her
face that told of recent tears.

“No,"' he suid quickly, “'sou’ll do
Just 6w well. 1'm looking for a girl
named Miriam and 1 wondered if by
nny chanece she worked hLere In this
office, I think this is the place."”

The look that swept suddenly into
Lucy's dork eyes was illuminating.
There was sudlen hatred and a quick
desire to give uny informuation desired
about such a girl.

““Yeu," she said eagerly. ‘““We have
a girl here named Mirinm Taylor, She's
nof here today, What do you want
of her?"’

Luecy's face, which had been quiet and
A4mmobile when Larry had entered the
room, was now flushed with excltement
and interest. Here eyes were bright and
they glittered with an intensity of feel-
ing that presaged something interesting,
Inwardly she was exulting.
lilea now was to get Harrviet out of the
office. Woman-like she felt that if the
temptation were once removed Clarley
would come back to her. He had loved
her once and he would love her again,
she was sure of that!

Tomorrow—Charley's Idea

Things You'll Love to Make |

tiMeplan -8B

If vou want te supply your bungulow
with inexpensive but
and viases, make soms
BUNGALOW VASES.
mouthed bottles of various slzes for the

useful of thene

foundations, Cut strips of cretonne or
| any plain fabrie that 18 not  readlly
ipolled by water The length of the

wtrips should be two
the length of the

inches longer tha
jar to be covered

Charley's |

Ier one|

charming

Use jare or wide-

|

THESE FROCKS TRIM

.

flowers of thls kind arranged in orderly rows on the hem.
other frock, which 1s of organdie, has wild roses scattered all over its
skirt and here and there on its hodice.

THEMSELVES
i,

By CORINNE LOWE
Trimmings are “self-made’’ this year, and the dressiest way to adorn
a feock Is to take some of the material of it and pufl it up into crisp
Howers,  The handkerchief linen model for the girl of six to sixteen has

And the

So if you have a plain dress

which needs fancying—this Is the easlest way to do it

.~ AT CUPID’S CALL

| Mary Drew is Carrvington Bellairs’
private aceretary, and ia in love with
one of his clients, Diok Calardin. Bel-
lairs' ward, Eve Rochester, has ab-
tained o position through Julian Vanda-
veer, an unsorupulous adventurer, iwho
has known Dick in Alaska and is ano-
fous to get a diamond which Dick owona
and olways carries, Dick is in love
with Mary, but Eve has her cye on
him as well as on Julian, Bellairs
wants to marry Mary, who is staying
at his country estote to do some work
for him there.

OUT FOR CONQUEST

VE resolved to adopt the good old
motto that ‘‘there’s no time like

the present.””
Therefore,
after Tnnch  be-
hold her sallying
forth upon the
conquest of young

Dick Calardin,
Her small, pi-
quant face was
very lightly
“tonched up,'’ so
that Dick might
honestly  believe
art to be nature,
Upon her little
noge rested no

MAY CHRISTIE
snowy mound of power—its nsual ac-

compuniment, Her cheeks were guilt-
less of artificlal *‘aid,”" beyond the
merest “soupeon'’ of rouge, placed in-
couspioyously,

“T feel nas though 1 weren't properly
dregsed !'' she remarked to Julianm Van-
daveer, who was nccompanying her upon
the con *‘ry ronde, but whaose instrue-
tions were to fly if by any chance they
encountered Dick too soon,

They proceeded at a brisk place along
the country roads,

Julinn caught her hand and gave it a
tiny pressure.

“Yon've pretty little hands, Eve,
Yon're a pretty ornntureﬂ: altogether,"”

“Prettier than Mary Drew?”
YOh, ves—n hundred times  better
looking., She's too imsipid.'  This

wasn't true, but Julian believed in do-
ing his work thoroughly. Things were
at # ticklish point now, Calardin might
renlly take a definite fancy to Eve—anid
quecr plons!

“Oh, Julian, I do believe I see him
coming!  You'd better hurry away!"

Julian bent a mnuter]i retreat, skirt-
ing the hedge rows and keeping well out
of sight. He didn't want Dick Calardin
t¢ wee him in the presence of Live to-
dny,

like a goldier fucing Dattle.

time,
Lils interest, . .

But Dick Calardin did not notice the
omission.

By MAY CHRISTIE

tended

aamse]
might

take n
walk a

to com
lll.n

feeling

dreary

Drew,
Mary.

"0}'
no pri

him.

times,

glimps

tirely
Surely

beams

|
That damsel squared her shoulders | pation,

1le

siren,

“I'm very well, thanks.''

country on oecasion.'
she foreed a languld note.

“I hope you're coming round te din-
ner this evening.

l(]}lit"‘ forgot to call you up about it,
.arrlnut?p Is particularly keen for you

little closer to the young man.

'l tell

married—and so happy !
Mary's thoughts were veritable sun-

He ex-
n chilly hand to Miss Eve.

“Where are you going?"’
‘'Nowhere in particular,”” sald that

untruthfully, hopin: that Dick
quickly thaw, “I thought I'd
llltll'!_" stroll. Only—I hate to
one !

““That surely jan't necessary,'’ com-

mented Dick, *“YWhere's all your usual
retinue "
“'Oh, one likes to rusticate in the

Into her voice
Oh, by the way, I

e.

v afraid that T shall be unable."*

““Oh, please!"" said Eve, a world of
She moved n
“It's mo

in her manner.

nt the White Lodge in the eve-

ning—1've been looking forward to n
long, delightful chat.
us—please—-""

Dick's thoughts were all on Mary
He wanted just one glimpse of
He hnd not slept all night for
thinking of her.

, very well—I'1] come.'’
de, he told himself, to keep on

hankering after Mary—who had flouted
oh, he wanted just one
glimpse of her so badly!
They renched the Barley Mow at last.
“I'd love a cup of ten!" Eve never
missed a thing for the want of asking.
“Da let's
Dick couldn’t well refuse,
they entered the coffee room where he
and Mary Drew had had such happy
Oh, if this girl were only Mary!
The subject of his thoughts was—
curious to relate—*"hankering’ for a

Hut,

o in—I'm thirsty."

¢ of Dick.

She managed to escape from her ex-
neting duties in the afternoon and her
fert wandered in the direction of the
Burley Mow,

“1 must explain to Dick that T don't
care one bit for Carrington
That silly love scene yesterday was en-

el

of Mr. Dellairs’ own making
Dick will understand! And, oh

lighting up her lonely path,

She renched the Barley Mow at last.
From the roadside ghe. could ree one
end of the interior of the coffee room,

She lifted up her eyes in happy antle-

Would Dick be there?
was! And he wns not alone

face
Eve RHochester!

Tomorrow—1Love's Cruelty.

Don’t disappoint

He had

Together

him about that hateful Cin-
galese, and he's mure to arrange to take
me right away—ahont—just he and I—

L]
“Mow do you do, Mr. f_‘lllardin‘.‘l"| leaning across the table and smiling
She wosn't going to eall him Dick this| irqight into his apparently contented,

The change would surely pique (giisfied youn was that arch-

Please Tell Me
What to Do

By CYNTHIA

“A Discouraged Fiancee”
It seems to Cynthia that you mads R
mistake not to explain why you looked
coldly at him. You had a reason for
it and a good one, too, A man who I8
rude and inconsiderats béfore marringe
will not Improve after it. Unless the

continual quarreling Is stopped it would
be hotter to break now than be unhappy
after marriage.,

A Fine Specimen

Dear ' Cynthin—After being an on-
looker for meveral years, 1 now desire
to enroll In the ranks as a contributor
to your eolumn,
I would like to ask “Blus Eyes” and
the other girla who have found it so dif-
floult n problem to find a decent man in
this world what they think of a fellow—
Who learns from the work of others?
Who cares nothing of color or creed,
but judges people by what they are?
Who has never condemned any one
without absolute cause?
Who has never taken a girl out ex-
oapt for the purpose of enjoying her

company 7
\ﬁn'& {u never expected or talken even

L) -night kisa?

o has actually lifted a girl from
disgrace, after tenching her the value of
decency and who today s a happlly
married bride, no one knowing her seorot
e:cegl the two of them?

Who has mingled with the lowest and
the best and today realizes that the only
girl that ever apprecinted him is the
Eirl that found Plnmllm-ns through his
efforts? The others think him Inhuman
—no thrill In belng In his company.
They ask for decent men, but really do
not want them, They want the fellow
who when he takes a girl home loves
hexr up.

Who Intends some day to marry &
girl, good all through, and who has been
80 falr In his life that on his twenty-
fifth birthday he can still say he will
glve her (whoever shs might happen to
be) ns much as she expeocts.

"QUIM.“

Iet us hope the girls will appreciate
thls good young fellow, and that he will
continue to help others and keep fine and
true himself.

—

One of the ‘Awfulest’ You Ever Read

Dear Cynthin—When I want to, I ean
make myself just as unintelligible as
the next guy. For proof of this read the
followlng dissertation (sen dlctlonary).
S0 as to get the result desired 1 too
the I1bart'); of blending and Imitating
tha Inimitable lterary styles of those
two Intellectunis, Sophlst and McWhis-
kyburg.

(Note—Any reader able to make
heads or talls of this article {s entitled
(in all fairness) to a beautiful Indla-
rubber nutcracker.)

Save only the brochuristle spectacle
of a matrimonial bondsman with a few
snifters of shandy gaff laded beneath

assembling ovelone by working up n
Baron Munchausen to make his flonting
Into the love nest at two of the eclock
antemeridian appear constitutional,
whilst the queen regnant flutters around
him with a heavy caoutchoue clutehed
tightly In her talon, threatening to put
the or fluff on tha colf and put him In
drydock for skeentecn sunsets, nothing
can have such a chambrosale effect on
my risibllity as the witnessing of
flock of Ignoramuses smiting their
blooming lyres in encomium of some
loractu siquitur (which in the argot of
the bench means gas monger) who has
just passed off as the stralght stuff s
c¢rop of graphle flapdoodle muasked under
a veneer of tempestuous words and
chevrollquant phrases (whatever they
are) which neither they nor tha anj-
mated bellows can understand, and so,
Indeed, since the solell’'s inming vapors
first elbowed out of the etheric mists
and parked thelr glorlously ferruginous
beams upon this absquatulated spherule,

humankind and drawing packed

Kant, T rein in the rugostically disdain-

dead-headers  with the

ohservation, "He, he,”
clolsonne sentiment of Homer's:

PLEBE."

Rest
Beauty to Gray anu Faded

Ll

his hatches attempting to stand off the

the fake facades have been !hull-gminl.r!liw
nlls
while tha venire facins (slang for gen-
uine articles) rust on the shelf with the
Yuletide weeds; and though such child-
ish puerility excrucintes one paced hy

ful squint in the general direction of the
necompanying
on recalling that

T

bk into the wrong paddock is human;
to forgive dumbleness, divine,

“THE

40, and $1.00 at Drugginta,
x Chem, Whe Patchos .Y,

off

HBure,
now when T was u
Miss Jones was ta
nbout it."" n

“What did sho say?

“Just that,”” was the lnconic reply.
“He was saying something just as 1
I couldn’t henr what that
then she said, ‘Oh, I think
it's awful, they're all to be reduced 10
per cent, and nobody gets enough cven
now.' And he said, ‘Well, it's too bad,
but I guess we can't do angthing about

worrled,

dow

On

|BEWARE THE RUMOR HOUND]
HE BARKS WITHOUT CAUSE

Hearsay, Repeated Before It Has Been Proved or Eyep, |

tigated, Spreads Trouble Everywhere—W hole

“ ELIL, T hear that everybody s to
be ent down 10 per cent be-
ginning the 1st of July.'

The rematk wns
chalant desnair by a member of the
mail-order dopartment just before lunch
time.

“Oh, no! Are you sure? Where did
yon hear it? Do yon really mean it?"’
neked a dozen voices at once,

1 wmean it,

came along,
was,

and

“fgn't he mean?' said one of the
girls, angrily.

OBODY enjoyed lunch very much
that day and work was slack and
disinterested nll afternoon,

The news had spread all over the
building by the time the closing gong
sounded, and little groups of angry,
disconrnged workers hurried

together,

Families in all parts of the eity were
made nervons and unhappy at the news
that night.

And so it went om until Friday—
pay-day.

An indignant, reluctant line formed
before the deak, as usual,
one-quarter of it had reached the win-

rlIm'-lu!:l ot an envelope and turned
awny reliel began to run down the
ranky like a squall of wind over a placid
luke,

(T WASN'T ent down.' “‘Nelther
wan I,"" “Neither was I,"" *"Why,
T wanen't either,” ‘“‘Maybe they aren’t
k| going to do it!"
Saturday

Factory Alarmed Over Nothing

made with non-

1 heard it just
in the cighth floor.
ing to the old man

and before

somehody
ecrewed up the cournge to ask Miss
Jones what she had meant.

And Mise Jones replied indignantly,
“Why, the supplies department is going
to cut down' 10 per cent on all the or-

ders for stationery boenyss th
we wirte 80 much—and yoy kn
have the hardest time
even now ! It's awful!"

that didn’t eoncern any o
wasn't so very urlmu,ynn;h:,':m
That's what a rumor can do,”

NO RUMOR was ever borg with

to atand on; it is alwa
little thing with nothing Ve
to flon along with,
Conjecture gnd ‘1
bet' and 1

38!8," ulr“
wouldn't he n hit

ever hne: they prop it up a
along until it reaches hu:n :20:::
and frightens everybody to denth
But as soon an romebody hoging
ing, frylng to find out what jy g
on, it flops over and ig trampled o
Wateh out for the rumor hound
never  waits to have his gyay
proved before he states the

Pin him down before yoy
and get worried; rr;:ll(elr mui-J:“:h.
knows what he is talking aboyg
you accept his statements,
And be careful that you never

ve

getting ungy
All that excitement ayep pomey A

but g ﬂm

i no.
priged 'Elve it the only Mrength i

m as faefy,

trouble yourself by repeating g
that you are “‘almost sure” fg tr'ﬁ:f

——
——————————————
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Mirrors
for
Wedding Gifts

‘ $7 to $50

Wright Tyndale
& van Roden

1212 Chestant Street

—

Model

No. 928

$9.%

If you would like a charming

and distinctive slipper to
wear with your prettiest afternoon
gown, ask us to show you this
La France Strap Pump of soft
Light Tan Calf with brown trim-
mings

It has the slim-pointed toe and
popular baby Louis Heel—and as
you know Strap Pumps are dis-
tinctly fashionable this season,
Why not come in and see them—
as well as all the other
new La France Shoe
styles for Spring?

Nisa Veat 20V ._'17.“‘

JIlL

he Big,Shot Stob
1204-06-08 Market St.

‘he width of the strip, one and & half

| the short ends.
top ; also R CARINDE
| piece of elnstic I8 run

through which g

the strip holds a plece of elnutic
inches In length,

timen the clreumference of the jar Seam
Make & heading at the

inch lems than the elrcumference of the |
Jur. Another casing at the lower odge of |
throe
Blip the Jar into ite
cover and you hnve i handsoms HUN-

L

This plece 16 one = N = e ——

Attractive!

Fine texture white canvas
with tan Russia trimmings,

$12.50

Hand-welt sole and medium heel

CLAFLIN, 1107 Chestnut

Established 1868

——
———
E—————

—

GALOW VASE Remove the pover
hen washing the jar FLORA.

|

| Dad says Im a

v | detective

2icidic!
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Summer Sweaters
$9.50 to $24.00

A diversity of styles in Women's
Sweatersthataredistinctively Jacger
Boyish Slip-ons, graceful Tuxedos,

. and various novel styles, in every
i3 conceivable coloring.

An unusual number of modes
in the nalural tan Came! Hair

Dr.
151
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Jaeger's Co.
6 Chestnut St.

ElelreaE e 2@ eelfele e[ eiele)

’ 2I3

obligation?

terials, or back again,

phone us to show you this m

VA
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The tension adjusts itself

Sewing pleasure is increased greatly by this feature alone, of the
Willcox & Gibbs Electric Awtomatic. You may change from light-
est to heaviest threads or from the sheerest to the heaviest ma-
and the automatic tension simply adjusts
itself—there is nothing for you to turn or regulate. Furthermore,
there are no bobbins to wind. These conveniences, and the silent
steady running of this finely builr, portable machine will indeed
make your sewing hour delightful. Why not, this very day, tele-
achine in your own home, without

: Or plan to see it at our store. And then you may
buy it on easy payments, if you wish,

Willcox & Gibbs Sewing Machine Co.

1709 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa.
Telephone: Spruce 2182




