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\VEl a friend who was gliven a
writing job not ago. Her
audicnee numbe more than
readers, scattered all over
gountry. After she had taken the
t got scared because she thcu'ht
ME bbe wan not up to it, Bhe sald, for
‘thing, she did not know her audi-
By cotild not visualize them,
MW her when she wan in the depths
W the work and seemed about to give
P, then I heard that she had gone
a long trip—I supposed for a
Bt~—and just the other day 1 met her
1 lgrln and in high spirits and keen
o) writing.
I asked her where she bad
i she laughed and said:
S 'I've been up and down the land
at the people in it! Always
when I traveled I looked nt
or buildings or collections of
but this time I bought my tickets
the Atiantie to the Pacifie to go
io return by different routes so
could see ar many peopla lvi
differont skies as possible, An
seen them,'' she wafd triumphantly.
seen thousands and talked to
reds and read in their pafem about
ons. Ho now ns I write I see their
and can look over the doorways
their houses and over thelr
dern at thelr daily news and I am
now of the things ther know that
b not know, and the things that 1
jow that they do not know, and most
of all, I am sure of the things we know
her, and T am mno longer afraid to
for them,'*
asked her to show me If she could
Just a word picture some of the
¢ up and down the land that she
seen. And she showed me four,
as the memory of them happened to
- “eome to her while we sat talking in her
- fieelit room.
The Woman at the Gates In Kansas
£ WAS raining, and the ronds were
d sodden with wet and the bare
mlfunt plowed were half under wa-
. In that flat country nothing seems |
run off. As far as the eye could
great bare farms and here and
a low house and some fpadequate-
u outbullding, with a few trees,
h by a long, muddﬂ Inne from
rutted high rond. In the fields cat-
and half-demolished hayricks and
B and there a circle where last year's
g bad been burned,
~_ _"Every no often the train would rum-
through s swmallish town with an
- space round the station, a grain
ator, some conttle pens, little low
/ one-storied, muddy streets with
'mu houses seattered along themn,
amd then without warning the bare |
I*s and furms again,
~ M saw the woman turn into the lane
~of one farm from the muddy highway
~ 0 amd then pause and foce the train
watching it uas we swept by, Her arma
were full of bundies of varlous sorts
sizes, awkwardly held and slipping
frem her as she stood. She was In
~ 'black and ber skirt must have been
“ibothersome for that wet, slippery walk ;
it was longer than modern skirts, n
" best skirt a dozen years or so ago. I
~ eould not mee her face, but ler body
| ped o sort of interest in our prog-
and yet Indifference to ourselves,
ing rnt her up the long lane to
farmhouse one could see that shi
‘plenty of work to go home to, and
es8 some comfort.,
hat struck you afterward was
she had el her buniles as
ugh thelr purchase had meunt some-
of an event, as though perbaps her
ng off to the town and getting back
meant something of a conquest, and
deltberate fucing about to watch the |
had had In it something, too, of
vado, as though she had said:
‘I don't want to go where you ure
y mf I do not want what you have!
E)

Y not what I'm standing here
Mn’ at you for. I'm only wonder-
‘),I.:. if, when nny of you strike St,
tonight, you might possibly see Jen-
4 mia, my daughter, who's gone there to
. work in a store. If you do. tell her the
walsts and material came all right, and

" I'm taking them home this minute."

' Ths Woman on the Embankment Near

5 the Bayou

. . #8 A LL Louisiuna seems elther an em-

14 bankment or n plantation or a
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u, and all afternoon the train hod

3 through cypress forests hung with

moss, and then out ugnin into the open

of the cane fields, and then ncross a

~ widened river through a little town with

! ch name, with whitewashed cab-

4 and resting Negroes, and so into a

; forest aguin, Htrung all along

m track were Negro women and girls

Whlldnn fishing In the ditehes on

) slde, intent, lethargic, yet chut-

- tering to one another and oblivious of
M8 A8 we swept by,

~ "Then suddenly on the edge of a wide

" burnt-over field two white wonien, one a

- giel In o bright sweater, stood arm-in-

& balancing on the edge of the em-

2 b ent and tnking ux ull in—diners,

S5 sleepers, smoker and observation cur--

‘ we roared past scattering the sund

the roadbed. They must have come

to see us, just gs the Noegrooes in

diteh below them had come to fish.

they must have come more than

for a puth was worn across the

to the track's edge along the fence,

across the field one could see the

of the levee which guurded the

tation from the greut river und un-

its green rounded top trees and the

roafs or buildings and the long, low

-
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|losing their tempers or thelr hold on

ur Women Strike Fire in Heart of One
W ho Understood

things like funeraln,
every time they went out they met
funeral! And
them and speak of it later—until, wel

1f she conld
when

to know what to do next.
think of more things to mee
was out alone so as to bring nmews in
to tell him. ®he could not leave him
long enough alone to make fricnds with
ANy one, !nat an acquaintance here and
there to pass the time of day with, and
the doctor, of course, and the very
#ﬂnmt woman they rented their rooms
m. But ne one to talk everything
over with, and
husband wan to
womnan for that

no matter what your

lybu. you needed a
if it was nothing else
than just to hn‘p ¥

going right.

ou see things were

“Of course, you kept telling him he
wan doilng fine, but you got sort of
forlorn yourself and did not dare to
show it. Yes, this was the church! No

the way, She had often noticed it and
felt she'd like to attend some of the
services, but it would be hard on him,
since he could not go, and so she just
hadn't gome anywhere but out and
then back to their two rooms.

The Public Stenographer In the Ban
Franc Hotel

€70U went up some steps off the

lobby floor and there you were,
almost hitting yonr head agninat the
low ceiling of her ship-shape ofice, Her
roll-top desk wns fluttering with papers,
but not disorderly, and there was n
man's photograph in a Chinese silver
frame and some violets among the
heaped-up debris of the day's work.
A very chic hat hung on the clothes
rack with a fur collar slung bencath It.
In fact, from her very well-done hair
to her selippers she was quite all right
an to dress, and businesslike nnd very
prosperous as to manner, She handled
my dictated matter with an amused air
ns though all the persons I alluded to
in my copy were acquaintances that
she could tell me more nbout if she
cared to; and once ar twice she stopped
me to ask me If 1 did not mean thils or
that and suggested a word that might
be better. She was right each time and
¢o impersonal that I liked her inter-
ference,

“Bhe hed been working nll dny, yot I
heard her tell one worried man who
appenred breathless with an {mportant
letter to go at onee that she would be on
hand until ten-thirty that evening, hav-
ing n good deal of back work to make
up, so thnt his stuff could be put
through and got off before she clored
for the night If he would come back.
Her assistant, on the other hand, began
letsurely to *'doll up' for leaving
prnm{;l!y on the stroke of five,

*'They both conversetl over my head
while 1 was re-reading my stuff,
nbout Sunday pians and an excursion
ont of town and ‘two men ot lenst
and maybe Bob, if he can get off,” and
with a remark or two about the cranki-
ness of one of thelr late customers and
his impossible manuseript and his un-
reasonnbleness and about there being no
time now until after ten to stop for
‘vate,’ on the part of the one who was
left in charge, the two separated,

“I liked them both, T lked their
ability to put through their work with-
out looking tired or frazzled or

their holiday. T liked their faithfulness
and yet thelr asking and accepting no
favors from each other where business
was business, and it was the right of
one to go and of the other to stay on
and finish., I admired the buovant,
ngreecable way the one who remained
sald good-night to me as I, ton, went
my way, and then the next Instant was
deep in the ecranky cne's ‘Impossible
manuseript,’ tapping it off with unhur-
ried, declded fingers,'

OU ean see from these four sketches
from life why In a way my friend
hias a triumphuant sense of oneness with
her readers, why she feels that she is
Just tnlking with them, with un open
fire flickering before them and a quiet-
ness of understunding in their hesrts.

I have always liked the prayer: *'For
all sorts and eondition of men' in
the Prayer Book, and my heart
hus never failed to leap up and heat
faster  when T read the last great
thanksgiving and  dedieation prayer
that our Lord made on the ove of Tlis
trivmphant death where in His prayer
to the diselples He {ncludes the gen-
erations of His followers who were yot
unborn :

I pray nat that Thou shouldst take
them from the warld, but that Thou
shouldst keep them from the evil of the
world, = * Consecrate them in
the truth * * * anq for their sakes
I dedicato Myself, that they themselves
may be consecrnted. Neither for these
only da I make request, but for them
that believe in Me through thelr word,
that they may all he one, even as Thoy
f‘utiwr. art in Mo and I in Thee

BRARAH D. LOWRIE,

For the Suit

One of the nicest ways to complete u
eo=titue of this sort 15 with the over-
blouse. Use u fine white volle for this
and ent It so that It has a bateau-
shinped  neckline,  Have long sleeves,
with smal! turnbaek euffx, on which is
vimbroidered a Bulgarinn dostgn In reds,
blues nnd vellows.,  This design forms
the bit of distinctiveness about the
onse, for ft appenrs vest-like down the

1 W'o{ the sugar “‘mill,"’

- $%The two women might have stepped
e, from o

y their dress uand thelr casy ale of
g ‘on a stroll,  Yet the nearest town
« eountry clubs was New Orleans,
hours back nlong the ruilrond und
away by river boat! You won-
what fillip to their thoughty the
gave them, that they had worn
th down the plantation to keep a
desvous with it. They were a gen-
ation apart, probably mother and
hter, and as such searcely belonged
ther in desires, even In pastimes,
there they stood to watch the train
it had been in New Orieans at noon
amd would be In Nun Antonio by night,

g Woman With a Sick Husband In

; Pasadena
NHE was buying & Bunday paper
‘W when 1 sto) wed to ask her the way
hurch ; und she scemed so pleass
eager to show me the way by
along, that after the first de-
let her. She said she would
the paper with her husband, and
with it he woul] not miss her for
Eletle. She admitted that the duy wus
i for spring In California, at least
i supposed Cull-
; it was her first

il

v
1
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erself, but lately they had heen

country  elub doorway 7

|
[

center, and trims the gipldle, too,

| 'i‘_h—i-ng._e-}’ou-'l} L-c;vc to ﬂ_d’ah; ’

23 Sash

For little Dotty'= new pongee frock
what could be cuter thun this WOOL
DOLL SASH

securely in the  nijddle,

inch down, tle a plece of narrow ribbon.

It seemed that

e would sort of ook f9f | o4 on Being Friends With Them

she was nearly at the end of her tether
L]

trouble at all this little walk to show | fin

END! C'ut strands of
wool, of u color that will mateh the
trimming of the frock, ubout fourteen |
inches long, Double them over nnd tie |
They should
muke quite u fhulfy buneh, About one|shock some of the old sober mides,

What to Do
By CYNTHIA

'To “Bebe, Corinne and Connle”

Why did you writs three letters? Be
perfectly natural with the young man,
and do not tuke It seriou whether he
i indifferent or seems to like you. You
are too young to be worried about such
things,

Dear Cynthin—1 am a dally reader of
your helplfu] eolumn, please answer some
questions for me. Thank rou. 1ama

rl t meventeen, but am quite n

older In my ways, sometimes taken
for twenty. ow, Cynthia, 1 am goin
with young men all older than myself,
the you twanty-five and the oldest
twenty-elght. T am not In love with
these men ag most girls say uloa' are,
but they are nll college men and true
friends, Cynthia, do you think 1 should
tmavel with younger men? I have tried
gnln: with boys seventeen and eightesn
ut they bore me (o death with their
nillinesn. Now pleass tell m Cﬁmthin,
am 1 doing right? MAY QUEEN.

There Is no reason why you should not
be friends with these older men as long
Rs u are senslble enovugh to realize
that you are not In love with them. But
If you mest younger boys, do not anub
them just on account of thelr , but
d out Arst whether they can be con-

inl. You mre very wise to be just
rlends, Cynthla wishea more girls of
rour age would be willing to think of
oys in this wng. instead of thinking
that they must be In love with every

one they meet.

“Harp” 8earching for Ideal Girl

Dear Cynthla—This in the first time
T have written to you, but it is not for
ndviee, but partly In answer to Betty's
letter, She (s reaponsible for this out-
burat. Keep up ¥our search and you
will come out on top or rather you will
find your present model If you searsch
long enough. “Don't get dimcou A
My own experience {a very near the
mame s yours; I enjoy canoeing (one
of which I own), danc ng, swimming and
fce skating, I found onc and only one
glrl who measured up to my “ldeal
rl." 1 might state my requirements
for a wife (I am twenty-three years),
Cynthla and the other writers to this
coltinn, need not tell me I shall not
find her or that there ls not such a girl,
because [ know wome day I shall find her,
My “Idena] Girl" must:

1. Fnjoy danecing.
o Be u good swimmer or willing to
“im

J. Ten -Imtlnﬁ. It she has not a palr
of skutes 1 shall or can loan her a palr,

4. Ber able to drive a car,

6. ILike fishing and not be afrald to
balt her own hook, as most girls are,
6, Have clothes for nll occasions and
alwayn look nice, so that she can go
anywhere on ghort notlee,

., Be n Fﬁﬂd conk.
8. No bobbed hair, which T personally
despise,
%, Bo over flva feet in height and
welgh not more than 150 pounds
10. Be falr looking, need not be a
Georgin Peach, but at least more than
pussnhle. .
Philndelphin, as you will admit, is
a lurge city, but mo far I have only suc-
ceeded In finding one girl who had &l
thess requiremients, But a better man
than I marrled her. But my motto (s,
“Search On'" and 1 know shall find
ancther one to take her place.
HARP,
You want pretty much
around” girl, don't wou,
uck to you in your search.

of an "all-
Harp? Good

“Speed Ball" Disagrees With ““Mutt
and Jef!”

Dear Cynthin—Sometimes when I am
looking through the paper I stop and
read your wonderful eolumn for a few
minutes. I have never written to you
before but have been extremely interest-
ed in eome of the artlcles written by
your readers, In reading your column
the other day I got Intercated in two
articles, one by (wo fellows signed Mutt
and Jeff, tha other by a Napper called
Puppf and I would like to pass some
criticlsm on them.

Mutt and Jeff write that they are
disgusted with girls just because they
have seen girls with bbed halr, short
skirts, ete, nnd they eay that girls of
this t¥pe have lost thelr reputation. I
wonder what Mutt and Jeft's |dea of a
ﬁlrl with a good reputiation 18?7 1 would
ke to Inform Mutt and Jeff that the
manner of dress hus nothing to do with
i person's reputation. I am a young
man nineteen yeurs of age and being
quite a foir pitcher on a buseball team,
have played In o numbar of different
cities and towns and have met quita a
few girls. T have met all kinds, n.]ll slzes
all shapes and all different types of
girls that an innocent fellow llke mo
could deslre, and let me inform Mutt nnd
Jeft that the girls which they desplise
such us hobbed halr, short siirts, ete.,
1 adore.  Mutt and Jeff wrote that they
would like to hear from zoma sengible
follows like themselves. Well, I have
nn?uwud. but If they wre sensible, I'm
no

Now & few words for I'uppy. Tuppy,
you're the kind of a girl that I ndmire.
We ure only young once und we have
only one lfe to live and T belleve in
having a good time while one 18 young,
and not walt until you have your place
in the graveyard prepared, Puppy, vou're
simply splendid fn my opinfon In every.
thing you huve stated, but one thing, |
can't quite agree with you on smoking
..lilrls are feminine and are to be ad-
| mired by most men, but smoking is for
[ the male type, Did you ever ses one
| man admire another?

| BPEED BALL,

An Outelder Answers “'Doc”

Dear Cynthla—Have often read your
column with Int-rest, but have never
written before, But seelng m  letler
recently written by “Deoe,” T Just ean't
keep guiet any more. [ think that he
makes & Rratl,\' ptrong stitement when
he says Philadelphia has no morals, and
blames it ull on the women,

Poor woman! Ever since Adam they
have blamed 1t all on ug; that seems tn
he the proper thing. Why dun't vou
|lords of creation get the pace—you know
;\'n:'s.' well we dress just to please you
|and act llke we think you want us te,
only women won't weknowledge I, We
Eet tired of stayving at home quictly till
vou  get ready to come around  and
marry us--when you are through run-
ning around with the flappars,. So we
Map & little, too, Just 1o let you knnw
we're allve, “Doe’ Buys we are foolish
to blame it on the men, Of course,
the shoe |ls on o different foot

Driear Cynthia, T am not roasting the
tmen: dao not think so. I have the
nfoest husband  and  brothers in the
[ world, and I know lots of. fine men.
{ But 1t sure gets my goat the way they
| all tallt about girls and women, ana
vupecinlly Philandelphianae.

Now, "Doo” let me tell vou some-
thing. I lived In Norfolk, Vi, nearly
three yeurs, and In that time T trivelsd
over & good part of the State. [t |«
o flne State, but 'l say T didn't see
any wings on the glrls und wotnen down
| there, elther. Thers was Just as much
=m1u.'lt[nl and drinking, just ax much low.
down dancing and more paint und pow-
der. I'll not say unything about the
men,  But Philly hasn't got & corper
on ill the wlckedness of the world | you'q
know thut If you had heen around very
much. I am not & native of Philadel.
phla: in fact, not of this State, but 1

und roast Its women,
miuke friends that way,

acnuaintances wlready,

And If you do not like I’hilly, there
wure ura enough trains and boaty out of
it which would take you ta that virtuous
little town i old Virginny.

Dear Cynthin, when I firat read thar
letter from poor little “Fuppy,” to say
I was disgumted & no word. | sure
wished she wiy my kid sister for about
half an hour. But later I got to think-
Ing-—surely, there “win't no such uwnpl-
| mnl' Now, I think she just wants to
It
I8 hardly possible any glrl would ac

There is something about these stilf feathers which gives style of its

own to o straw hat. This one nids It
the front of its split brim,

The heavy bralding on the coat frock is
worthy of as much notice as the hat gets

Photo by Joel Feder,

by providing a flat resting place on

Paul and Virgin

Another Complex
IRGINIA had obviously been think-
ing deeply upon it,

“Paul, honey, do I really nag?'"'

He had forgotten all
about his eruel fling of
yesterday,

“Nag?' He laughed
aminbly. *“*Of course,
you don't nag, dear.
What ever put that
silly idea Into your
darlin' head?"'

She pouted and
turned accusing eyes
his way.

*“But
did."

Y17 Very much surprised, he was,
too, *'I?7 Nonsense, dearest, Never
said such a thing in my life,"’

“You did, dear! You sald so yes-
terdny."

Paul shamelessly hugged her and
kissed the adorable dimple in her chin.

“Bad girl, you. Old man never gald
any such thing. Never in the world,
Never even thought of it before—not
till just now when you simply ecudgelel
the fdea into my head." He kissed her
again, *‘Nope, dear, that's one thlnq
I ean say about you—you never nag.'

Bhe fingered his necktie, but now her
eyes avoided his.

“*You said I nagged you—yesterday."’

He grew stern—und just the least bit
wearied with the discussion,

“"Now, honey, you know I never said
you nagged. It's quite impossible.”

Ah, Virginia, why not let it go at
that?

But—no!

“Paul, dear.' she went on gravely,
“vou sald that T nug you. 1 suppose|
you've forgotten it, but " [

Paul drew back nlmost terrified, but |
it seemed that Vieginin was upon the
very brink of tears,

*'Oh, come, come, dearest; you know

you sald 7T

.

|
|

L
[ By HELENA HOYT GRANT

T don’t aceuse you of nagging. Tt's
quite preposterous.’’

“'‘But you sald e

He stepped from her side and crossed
the room to feel nervously in the
clgarette case for n
smoke, ‘There was
none and he muttered
an  exclamation of
Annoyance, of disap-
polntment,

“I'1 tell you, denr,
you don't realize it, of
course, but it has
made me feel
awfully——""

“Well, for pity's
sake, then, Virginla,
don't keep on talking
about it. I didn't
Ay you nug me, and even if I
did, I didn’t mean {t, of course. Good-
ness, darlin’, don’t let's huve a illy
tiff nbout that, Lord knows, there's
enough to worry about what happened
yesterday,'' s

“There! I knew you remembered
calling me a mean old nagger, I just
knew it."

!‘aul smothered another exclamation.

'‘My goodness, Virginia, you're not
golng to keep on talking about it all
night, are you?"'

he shivered stagily, theatrically,

“Well, if I'm really a terrible old
nngger, T suppose "

Ih'l'hlu Nllﬂ\}'{.‘l‘ dbrol::h and l'uh]e N:i*.emmml
e teary flood w a fool I
handkerchief. vty
He held her in his arms till it was

dane with.

S'Taul.'” she murmured, 1
bling pathetically ns she turne
up to his, “am I a nagger?"

He kissed her good-humoredly.

“"Nope, honey—vyou're only a little
gonxe,"" he gald.

And he favored himself with an elabo-
rate wink, quite in confidence, with his
refleetion in the mirror above their tiny
heurth,

tremn-
her face

(Cont Imuﬁlqnd&yl

Adventures With a Purse ‘
I;\.\l going to tell you about lead|

pencils that can be had either in|
sterling stlver or in a silver finish, And
these penells have a specinl virtue, in
that they earry unusually long lead,
which 18 an acknowledgel adyvantage,
ang nlso In that the pencll does not hnve
to be unscrewed and taken apart when
it becomes necessary to insert a new
plece, Which 18 to me, whao many times
have poked and prodded with a laoir
pin, a distinet advantage. If you are
in the hubit of earrying o penell abont
In your purse, you will want to kpow |
ubont these hundy writers, which are|
of a well-known mnke and which in|
the silver-finish style may be purchused

for $1.00, |

If you need a little silk petticont— just
a simple, plain little affair to wear
under a eloth skirt—perhaps you wonld
like to know about the anes for R34,
They ure perfectly plain, with not oven |
a rifle, belng finished with u simple |
hemstitehed hem or i neat seallop, They |
are made of jersey silk and come In
# number of eolors, |

|

For namen of shops address Woman's Pur
¥Altor, ¢r phone Walnut 3000 or Miuln 1601, |
between the hours of @ and 8,

WHAT'S WHAT .

By Helen Diccie |

think it's poor policy to go to w town |
You will never |
I think you!
nust have been very untortunate in your |

|
|
|
]

l

In a restaurant parly of Inur-——lwﬂlul

men and two girls—one of the men (hy |

| If you mix complementury colors to-
I]a-lln-r. each loses something, that fs,

Can You Tell?

By R. J. and A. W. Bodmer
Why Blue Serge Looks Best on Most
Men

To one who has studied color combi-
notion this is not a foolish fuestion,
but a fact based on the theory of color
harmony. The reason the average man
looks better in a blue serge suit than
in one of another color is because blue
I8 n complementary color to yellow nnd
red—the colors in the complexion of the
HVEFOARE® Inun.,

Muny of us have felt the agreeable
sensations that come to us as a result
of u pleasing color effect, and we nre
sometimes charmed with the effect with-
out having any particular knowledge
of the combinations of color that pro-
duce it, nor yet of the color clushes
which thelr combinations produce,

In the case of the blue sult of clothes,
the blue of the cloth harmonizes well
with the ypllow and red of the human
complexion, These colors are comple-
mentury to ench other, which means
thoy they ure opposite to each other,

they nentralize each other, whereas,
when placed nlongside of euch other,
each of them increnses the color of the
other.,

Artists who have made a lifetime
study of color and eolor combinations
have determnined that there are three di-
menslons or qualitles, as they eall them,
to color, just as there nre three dimen-
slons to n room, These are, hue, valua
and chiromu, Ity ne makes 1t possible
for us to distinguish o=e color from
unother; tnking Ity chroma next, we
find that it cnables us to distinguish
strong colors from weak ones; and the
villus of tha color Is the quality by
which wa tell n light one from a dark
one. A eolor is either light or dark,
necording to the amount of light which
it throws off,

Monday—What Hs

W
Timgue Betomes Coated? TVn (e

Tired, Aching i"els;z

It you suffer from tender feet you
wuld tnke a ecold foot wpray every
marning and every evening, (et the

el R

.

Dick Wheeler asks Uleo 7
fo marry Mim and swhen she ?m.
ulc hor a t:l.hr
her that she will bde lﬂ'!! all
loo i frightened ot ihe tlml‘
that she does not love him, s abous
to end Ma life, when Ms guardien,
vent the cufastrophe,
CHAPTER V1
CABU!'S scheme to make Cleo pay
for the suffering she had caused
been cynieal concerning women, He
bad a comtempt for thelr weaknesseu,
be was fair prey.

His plan was to meet her, and to play
bad ever played it. He would win her
love, bring her in abject abandonment

L she had laughed at Dick, The idea de-
lighted him. He thought it would bo
make his first move,

Carey was not a boy; he was
had a lean, swarthy face and gray eyes
that had never been known to soften
hngs it was Iy becauss of the way
women l‘a'ml tpll.l‘?ﬂ themselves at him
but he would enjoy a battle with an
experienced coquette, & woman who had
would be a game well worth playing and
one which he was quite confident ‘of

If he could have seen Oleo at the
moment when his plan first occurrad

Certainly no one in the world would
ever have taken her for a professional
heartless coquetto, or a deliberate
She was not even a baby vamp or a cold-
very much frightened and rather dis-
illusioned girl. She was unha d
pened. Bhe wans fearful of the conse-
quences, and she actually distrusted
bad said.

His accusations had made her see
and until tonight she had been so
happy. She had given herself lavishly
her good friend, had misunderstood her,
he had accused her of encourn,lng hini,
. Dick had always been so reverent with

er,

and kisses between them, just a rather
beautiful friendship that was now
cheap and ugly.

In her nightdress, over which ahe hnd
dled at the foot of her bed. Bhe was
fearful of what tomorrow might bring.
had meant by those wild words, but that
terrible suspicion persisted. Buppose he
own lifa would over, Bhe would
never marry; she would never know
her heart and soul, for just as Dick had
sald, he would stand between her an
shadow of his memory would be with her
ulways,

#oft bore nrma in an agony of terror.
Hot tears stole down her cheeks.

she, had dreamed about it, and always
it had seemed to her that it loomed just
kind of a husband waiting for its com-
ing. And as she erouched there in the
man she had unconsclously hurt, love
was indeed looming ur ]Juu ahead of

t
that would take all and glve nothing;
it was the love that Carey Phelps was
wus sure that he had won her heart.
_ _(To Be Continned)

By HAZEL MI' wmn
a Aeartless
Dick, Aalf mad with the though
Carey Phelps, arrives in time to pre-
The Plan

Dick was colossal. All his life he bad
and such a woman as he judged Cleo to
her own game more skillfully than vehe
to his feet and then laugh at her as
great fun, and he could bardly wait to
! e e
our, nine years older than Dick. He
under the influence of a woman. Per-
that he thought so little of the msex;
many scalps uttached to her belt. It
winning.
to him, he would bave been surprised.
vampire, a ncheming adventu g t.
blooded little flapper; but she was a
sick at heart because of what h‘n?l’h:;-
herself because of the things that Dick
her own experiences in a different light,
to life, and life had hurt her. Dick,
of leading him un, and {t wasn't true.

There had never been light caresses
smirched with sordidness and seemed
thrown a light negligee, Cleo sat hud-
She wan uncertain as to just what Di
did something desperate. If he did, her
what 1t meant to love a man with all
the man she would some day love. The

In the darkness she threw out her

Love, what was it? Half her life
ahead, that her days were filled with a
darkness, crying out her heart for a
her, but what a love was a love
planning to throw in her face after he

The Woman's Exchange

Soclal Service

To the Editor of Woman'as Page:

Dear Madam—Kindly glve me the
information regarding how many years
of achoollng are required for R general
Boelil Worker. A DAILY READER,

If you are a college graduate, you ean
finish the course In one year, otherwiss
it takes two,

Locating Address

To the Editor of Woman's Page:

Dear Madam—A friend of mine came
from Kurope a year ago and settled In
oston, A8 we have no address, I would
llke to nsk how we can find out where
he |llves. In there unﬁ- way of finding
his nddress? VERY ANXIOUS,

Writa to one of the newapapers In
that clty, either the Hoston Transcript
or the Hoston Amerienn. They will have
n eity directory, nnd you can ask them
to look up the name of the person you
nre anxlous to locate, and then let you
know his address,

Russian Influence Is Felt
in These Embroideries

siun steppe, '’
embroideries, trimmings and

d | girls,’”” they form a

In fashion this spring it is o constant
ery of **Wutch your steppe, your Rus-
Millinery, hend dremses,
line—ull
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But Nobody Will
to Give Sympathy in

Ever Understand Her Until She Is Wi
Proportion as She Gets It

Tm: bobbed-halr gl with the great
urge to express herself 18 most un-+
Bappy at home. L
““They don't. understand mel' she
wailed the other day. ‘‘They want me
to do the things that they have always
done for years, and I can't do 1it,
won't do it. T must make mysell, They
think It's foolish!"
Hhe paused in very
of their thinking her
foolish.

#They don't understand me
she finished, lamely,
And they' never will understand her
{f she goes about getting thelr sympathy
in the way that she has chosen,

She wants to get entirely without
giving, and nobody ever got anything
worth while that way,

Knowing perfectly well that ahe 1s
breaking away from all the trpdi-
tion of her family, woun
and asking them to appreciate some-
thing that they know nothing of, she
still expects them to dccept her under-
taking with the sames enthusiasm that
she feels.

ll!lut r“u't't.l it
self one e
a must strike them,
th.!!::.wnﬂn because they ;Ionl under-
stand her, but she doesn't mlh; any
attempt to find out why they don't.

OU never can make peoplo under-
stand you unless you try to under-
them.
m’l"ll?ut l: one gf the secrets of being a
cceanful teacher.
wohlldrm naturally respond to wome
one who seems to talk thelr language,
and to know why it is a good language

“Ttl:lk' are not wise enough' to make
any :‘nrt themselves to meest the mind
of a teacher, but they are quick to come

Through a
W oman's Eyes

By JEAN NEWTON

——

Be Yourself

“If she were only more like other
¢la!"" a mother complained about her
ughter, a chamlnr child,

hat specific fault she had to find 1
cannot now remember. do know it
was nothing viclous or reprehensible—
just “'if she were only more like other

horror at the idea
great inspiration

at alll"

her to exert her-
b‘lio?o underatand how

The child was an Individual, a real
person—and her mother w!l_ubed she
were ‘‘more llke other girls!
If we were all alke, cut after a paper
ttern, what a dull world this would
g:! And what is the pecullar ersence
that s ealled charm, what nrouses in-
terest in us but the “difference’” about
us?
Yet many people are afrald to be in-
dividuals, to be themselves,
Like this foollsh mother who wantea
her daughter to be *‘more like other
E’reconcolnd notion
of what they should be and then proceed
to conceal their renl selves which in all
there is about them that isx worthwhile,

When (God made your lttle girl,
Mother, 1l¢ made something n little
different from all his other works. Ile
intended her to be herself—not just
{r]l. And Insofar as she {8 unconsctousiy
erself will she charm,

We are all a little different from
evergbody elee; and that this adds
rather than detracts from our person-
alities {8 proved by the fact that it
takes those who love us to recognize it.
To the Indifferent and uncaring we
all look allke, 'To the ticket-chopper
at the rallrond we are so many pas-
sengers; in the theatre, so many to
geat; to the restaurateur, so many
‘““head.” Put to your mother you are
vou nnd your sweetheart says he loves
yon hecnuse yon are ‘‘different!" :
So be yourself, Don't try to cfface
the imprint of God's hundiwork,

Read your Character

By Digby Phillips
Work for the Long and the Short.
Headed

Masbe you are, yourself, in an ex-
ecutive position. Maybe you are not,
but expect some day that you will be,
Here's n problem for you:

Suppose you have arrived at a point |
where you have two jobs to hand out,
One of them Is the kind of position
which requires attention primarily to
present problems, requires eopcentrn-
tion, snd at the same time requires
adaptability. Tet us gay thut you nre
n bullder, thnt you are going to employ
two architerts and that the foregoing
work will be that of drnwing plans,
first for one bullding and then for an-
other,

The work of the other architect will
be that of dealing with the sub-con-
tractors, seelng that they do thelr work
properly, that they don't interfere with
one another, und that in kplte of the
friction that {s bound to arise now nnd
then, they finish their jobs in a
spirit of good will toward you und
will be rendy to give you the best serv-
fee they ean in the future,

Now ryou have two candidates whe,
8o fur as thelr training and experience
go, are cqually good. One of them has
w long liond, the other a short head.
To which will you give which job?
Glve the drawlng of the plans to the
short-headed one. He has not the spme
tendency to far-sightedness that the
other has, ITe's not so soeiuble in hix
inclinations nnd {8 therefore better gble
to concentrate on muterinl work. Also
he 14 changeable, and therefore would
readily jump from the plans of ene op-

balfway to give

a8 soon ‘a8 she

1| years and years If you d

show some of your ow

ding thelr pride | 1

e ghar ot e
ves
to understand them. s

YOU miny meet & stranger and |
casual friends. .
ght th.q

s

But you could stay ri
id not

to find a mutual Interest ones
neither of you tried to!ﬁn?l‘ the in
moxt likes and dislikes of the other
dm;} :rha@:lmhhi 15, the kne
nﬁ:‘d.and I?g?art. SRS
In the search for this

e

A

e

you are sure
and aversions, and o §n ::;1':. f. o ¢
J K to uae

derstand another

lmﬁh ul;du:;t_ood.r:uh.: e "'2‘.

s Is the su

to found a friendship; ﬂ:r:’::
that spring up overnight, flourish |
too much enthuslasm and die a pathetia,
unmourned death in & very short timey

U'LL find this seeking to undepe!
stand necessary In every phass of

e,
Of course, it is indispensabla '
ringe—yet there are so many hpm
w!&n:hhlve !u!‘to learned thin fact. o
ev t manage life
bobbed-haired girl is doll."l,:,t :a
ter‘ﬂ:tln' to.
ey want to get all the anderste;
ing and a:mglthy and lenfency possf
for thelr whims and foiblen
doesn't occur to them that they
give in proportion as they get. i
And so there are mlnnﬁtm \
and so there are unnecessary qu
and so there is nnhappiness, and so
bobbed-haired girl wails and monns

Ieetl!!; n}:lutl:ed. o N &
e’ll have to cha er math

:o wlltl ttl;.e ut.l:lm lln&;ey n? n:r:&'

o get themselves understood {
preciated in this world, et
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AWNINGS

Window &
Katimates Furatsbed '
CHAFFEE & HEARD
3316 York Rosd  Phove Tiogs 5109 &

L

m
DALEY ,Lereest o

Frame Display

!l.l ﬂ 8T, - .

POMPEIAN |
OLIVE OIL

Sold Everywhere

peeee. Hand  Decorated
Painted Furniture

after Yrench Linens of yeur om

selection. Unusual, practical pleces for
Chambers, Brenkfast and Living Rooms,

A. L. Diament & Co.
QAT

-_—_——————

* Wilson’s Comfort Shoes

3742 Germantown Ave.

For the Whole
FII'!I“’ cerees s 8980
Write for Booklet a

Formerly 1788 Markes
Open Fri, & Bat. Eveaings

Lenox
China
for

Wedding
Gifts

1212 Chestnut Street

The “Pro” and “Con”
of Corset Satisfaction

often narrows down
to the question of
whether your corsets
have been properly
fitted. All' Redfern
Corsets are properly
fitted at

The Corset Shop

erution to another. The long-headed
fellow, you will find, has more tendeney !
to be far-sighted. He Is essontinlly u |
planner and organizer, n politiclun ea-
pable of holding to a policy or a prinei. |
ple far into the future,

Monday—Wide and Narrow-Head Joby ' |

121 S. THIRTEENTH ST.

Around the Corner on Samem St
Every fitting receives the
personal attention of
Miss Pauline Campball

——————

It Measures Up

in Tea Quality

knowledge publicly those things nhout B Privite wgrecment anade i advanes)

This forms the neck, with the head herself unless she wam a degenerate

ubove it. One and one-half inches ho- | S ' » ( ok '
pes. Ke wus an engineer. They | low that, tle ugain, This forms the '}::T;nra: l‘;::-:u‘!n::nm}u:lli.\l'. m:.r'”u'rs:ﬁ'.
out to P'nxadena on account | body, Divide the remalniug strands fnto | smoke, ehaw or wwear. But I alwuys | {hat the other tembers of e i

bo limate, and in some ways things | two equul parts, Tie each purt ut the [ had & beau, although I wus not u “beau- | 1o provided with the dighes pre hire] | to the ennces between the toss,  Rub
one well, he was some berter, | bottam to form the feet, Clip from the | tiful young girl with golden halr, con- | by ench, Ho gives the order, and, at the | the feet with wleahiol nnd powder them
re were so muny people away  sldes of the body cnough strands to | #ldered popular with the "I”.""" B I concluslon of the dinner, puys and tips | with borle acid.  “Tender feet mny be
gheir homes and kind of forlorn, | form the wrms. Cut wome  yellow ar| 116 Fof hiye BUCINE PUIOS R T wau | the wuiter.  Onectenth of the total bill| rubbed to advantnre with witch el

pe there because they were ol | bluck strands of wool 21y inches long [ efore: " Yet T don't consider myseir :.il'";:-‘.::'I,p'r?.:‘::l-lc:llu;-iril'u "otten tuko their | 10 Whicht wpirits of camphor has been
mot know just where elye to | Tie them In the mbddle und sew them |"|pmm- My hubsand and I are the best ||dens of fashlons in clothes from jllug- | 00ded, one or two tublespoons to four
n to die easy, [the top of the hiewd for hatr, Stitch | s the world, though we are not | trations in fiction magazines, and thut s [ ounces of witeh hazel, It is nlso bene-
gitting just with him and | the exes, nose ol _munr!: with pink| of the name religlon, We have been | why, sometimes, they mike the mlhl;lku‘lﬁl'lul to rub o little olive oil lnto the

b his menls and how to ik, Attueh this umusing WOOL DOLL mlnlfrh;'l] v\rl'f' ;'ﬁ.'ﬂ-llr- hi::*'ﬂ ﬂhﬁwv‘? hlltklu'nl appearing ot a ﬂ'ﬁ“l‘l""m _I!"_”"..ll“ feet ufter the bnth. Aleohel or vinegar
' & litle exercise and yet | BASH END to the long wool or sl | #irl and are happy as can be e Like [low-cut, sleeveloss, ovening gowns. The | (" Looihing to tired, aching, wore feet,
x ..J streamers at the side of the frock. g.

are upt to reflect both the peasunt und
the ol ¥Iiltvrlng court Nfe of the land
of the Neva und the Volga, Some of
this populurity Is undoubtedly due to
the costumes und the stuge settings of
“Chouve Bouris,”  And again and
again we find the vivid greens and blues
und lemon yollows which make the sets
of that forelgn rovue so memorable,

We show tmlay n white erepe frock
with wool ewbroldery in the  shndes
which we have just mentioned, *Fhese
tones, nlthough so stunuing on the sum-
mer crepe of white, are almost equully
successful on binck.

CORINNE LOWH,

t Linke, where her husband had
fllness from lead polsoning in

100% of its Selling Tost

"SALADA"

T El A -
NDARD'” THE WORLD OVER

3

¥hould met o8 host, even if it iw o |tenie effect of the full pressure of the
“Dutch treat,”” so far wn the men wre  cold water from the faueet upon the
concerned.  The men sit opposite euch | feet, Dry the feet thoroughly with a
other. The temporary host “should see | Pyrkish towel, paying special attention

o

e the Bvenivag Puplio Lepoek and find | proper costume for & restaurant dinner
cheering him up, much enjoyment in readls& swr ml-l M /4 smart afternocon gown, worn with | Commmon baking goda also affords re-
[ nge & FLORA, 4 hat, . ;

ll" A

umn. PAL. B




