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Drew is Carvington Bellairs’
te seoretary, and is in love 12ith
his olienta, Dick Calardin, Bel-
Bve Rocheater, has ob-
a nah(on. through Julion Vanda-
an unscrupulons adventurer, who
wn Dick in Alaska and is anz-
to get a diamond which Dick owne
always carries. Diok ia in love
ary, but Eve hap her eye om
as well os on Julian. Bellnira
to marry Mary, toho is atay
' country estate to do some wor
Nmy there.

NG AT TWILIGHT
Aafpl?;l;ncr followed that of Car-

»

. She had heard
.?:";::’.“ ll‘ﬁllta}u?o didn't know that
was with
A . & @
A pretty fr-
fore, fisn't 1?7

ted the mnn
de her, smil-
an though snt-

v . And Mary
ded. * ¢ ¢
7 There by the
d inet st Mia
. all  fluff
raffles and pin ? § ‘.
prettiness, t h e sk S B
low from MAY CHRIRIE
mhdl bringing out the roses in her
cheeks, They wore carefully applicd
““yoses’'—but then only Mary guessed
' that fact!
\ ““The fellow seems quite struck!

Well, I don't blame him!
judge of pretty girla!'® Beilatrs smiled
smugly.

Poor Mary! This was the
time today she had seen Dick In the
company of the alluring Eve—n com-
placent, happy Dick, who appeared
quite satisfied with Eve, and Eve alone!

“Yes, Miss Rochester looks very
aweet!'' Mary forced the gtatement
“It's a lovely song!"’

‘“The ‘gazing fondly' part strikes me
as  mighty approprinte.”’  Dellnlrs
chuekled. ““Why, the two of ‘em are

ng into each other's eves like a palr
of lovesick calvea,”

It wasn't quite a pretty simile, but
it was accurate. Dick and Miss Eve—
they did ook like devotad lovers—and
Diek was bending his handsome head so
close to the singer's that the two heads
almost touched.

Mary couldn't bear it any longer. And
she turned away.

Bellairs walked Into the library.

e

*@lad to see you, Calardin!

and I have been listening to your pretty
little duet.”’

Dick turned round as Eve brought the
song to its conclusion. He shook hands
with hix host, but his gaze wandered
oveg that gentleman’s shoulder, questing
for Miss Direw,

Bellairs read his thonght.

“‘She’s gone into the dining-room to
put the finishing touches to the flow-
ern,'’ he said. ‘A mighty useful little
hd'i:” \

is tone was frank!y possessive. Dick
pesented it.

The spell was broken. Eve got np.
‘Bhe was furtous with her guardian for
this interruption. Clumsy, interfering
man, dragging the name of Mary Drew
fanto everything !

T CUPID'S CALL

By MAY CHRISTIE

| Dvick'n deferentinl,
He's a good |

| rosrm that formed the centerplece ol the
wocond |

He
extended a hoapitabla hand, ""Miss Drew |

But aloud she merely said, with anf'

nir of sweet helpfulness:

“I'IT vun nlong and xee if T can lend
a hand to Mary, 1 liate to ses her with
too much to do!'' She vanished.

“Bweet -natured girl!” commented
Carrington, watching Dick., He wos
very keenghnt Dick should mdery Eve.
The young chap was so steady, so re-
liable. And no doubt he had a bit of
mongy, too.

Hosides, his *“hankering’’ for Mary
Ieew must be curod—as soon as possl-
ble! Carrington would brook no rivala
in the field, "

Dick made no comment on Kve's al-
If‘ﬁvl swest-naturedness, In fact, that
wibject didn't interest him. His thonghts
were all of Mnri;—thonlh his pride
would not permit him to make any in-
cuiries concerning the young woman,

Tonight be would wateh and see the
mxnet position betwesn her and her
vmployer. If Bollaim didn't mean to
play the game, then he—Dick Calardin

~would half kill him, sooner than have
Mary hurt!

A red gleam shone in hix eye, For a
moment he looked llke a wnr horee
sconting battle,  And then he pulied
Iim=elf together and commenced to talk
of trivialities,

Meantime Eve—anxlous to compare
her own toilette with Mary s—dashed
into the dining moom. 8he was anxious,
too, to learn exactly how the other girl
had “'taken’ her duet with Dick—
ahm;stu‘ nﬂmtin?nle
attitude in the singing o e song, too!

Mary—rvory simply garbed in black—-
was bending over a sheaf of winter

table decorations.

"I.-Irv--!y. aren't they?"' Tha girl
laoked up and mmiled at Eve, Berenity
was in her smile, although her heart was

nehing.

"Tg-‘f mateh my frock.'' M'i’. FEve,
“1 chose them for that purpose,

Thers was triumph In her tone, For
Mary Drow—in her simple little Aress
—wns, in FEve's estimation, completely
over<hadowed by her own glowing, scin.-
flinting self!

‘ ot r-gm'n-. one must admit that the
girl had breeding, She was pretty, too,
in n simple, girlish sort of way. But
there was nothing Cleopatra-ish in
Mary, Fve decided that she'd never be
a 'y D."

Her own role tonight was swect sim-
plicity. And she'd dressed and "acted
the part well, she told her=elf. But
Mary Drew looked quite insignificant
beside her. Eve was giad of that.

“Dick Calardin {8 dining hem to-
night, You saw him as vou eros the
hall?"' Eve longed to '‘bait’’ the other
girl.

“Yen,

I heard yon singing. It was|
vary charming.'’ Mars's tranquillity
seotned in mo way disturbed,  With |
«lim, deft fingers she rearranged the |
bunch of roses.

Fve felt irritatod. There was no fun |
in talking to a girl who acted so un-|
moved, She wonderrd where the at- |

thn!hOUH" .
Mary 1ifted
o & O g\xun
swered quietly,

Tomnrrow—i;; Humiliated,

ritty eyes,
»ack to town,”™ she an-

tlous business girl wants

“*They tell us,'" she says, "'if we want

advance, to work hard to master our

bs. Well, I have mastered my job—
and now there is no place to ndvance to
—I'va reached the limlt wlere T am.
What then?

*“I had the rame pituation in my first

b. As secretary to the vice president

had reachod the limit that the posi-
tion would pay. The only higher place
in the 2ffice wia that of seerctary to the
president. The girl who had had ft for
years and veams was receiving a few
dollars a week more than I and bad no
further outlonk

“My familr are very conservative,
and when I told them that T wanted to
¢hange for a better opportunity they
maid I had n gond job, was well in.
trenched, nnd ‘a roliing =tons gathers
no moss.’

Well, T did not give it up antl T
had something better—nhtained during
my lunch hours—hut T il gt igto a
bigger Neld. In fact, I started here on
A much higher type of work and at a
larger salary than I ever wounld have
reached in my former place,

“But now I sea the same thing hers,
And ngain they tell me nbsut n roll-

g stone and ark me whethor T wan®
to be a ‘flonter’ ! Ther tell me to stick,
Btick—for what? To improve [ must
change. [ cannot make the pluce T am
in any higger or broader, so I must

THROUGH A WOMAN'S EYES

By JEAN NEWTON

On Rolling Stones

““Who started the story,’”” an ambi- |get into one that is so.
to know, |think about it%*

“abent rolling stones gathering no |
!!?

i rapable sisters—don't be afrald of roll-

| Liending for,

' THE WOMAN’S EXCHANGE

tractive Julinn was hiding. |
“Have i“u soen Mr. Vandaveer about [

|

{

1

i

l \

n

What fdo you

More power to wou, sister! That
rolling-stone story is out of date—who
wants to be a mossback anywny?

Trus, In preparing son for success
they tell you to be faithful and indus-

nnd to master it,
m
reit] suovess—the initlative and aggres-
your ubility.

The wtress {s all on how to hold a

job, whieh, by the way, is what mapy | And paint?
such

prople n But there are so many
girls and women and men of unqguea-
:mnnhe ability with whom the question
1= never
get ahead.
Fortunately
In the business world that do offer am-
pie opportunity for constant growth
nnd advancement. Hat there aro

ronrself up agalnst a blank wall, To
realize this and (o spare time to mnke
a more desirnble connectlon stampa you
uot a “flonter,*” but u pllet, and a
imighty gnod one nt thnt

So I say to you and all my other

Ing, ns long as vo1 know what you ape
Sticking if you are In a
rut, just for the gnke of sticking, ean
Lave no npossible merit,  You eannot
think too high. As Emerson said to yu
“Hitch vour wagon to a star'’—and
mll to it!

She Wants to
Po the Fdito
Dear Madar
advice vou give
to you
I am a Your
a high selns T
tlorr. [ would ke to
But I have a handlcap
short. about four fest seven hi
Will you kindly adviee ma wi
do, aa [ have never worked b
If there is n posaiblity for me
& porition? A DAILY
Don't he worried about 2our hy
That will not keep you from ge!
position If you prave that you hre
and willing to jenrn svhat ye

Werk

o

Warman

READ

v

U kave t

The Question Corner

Toduy's Inquiries
1. What wiide field is opening for the
designer of costume:

2. Dewribe an Inerpensive and ef-
feetlve window -box

3. How is the newest of vands-holid
erw fashioned?

4. In what way ix the French ox.
pression, Yeavole faare' intep-
preted ?

G, What will give last senr’s swent-

fnree?
farl in make-

er o different apy
8. Deseribe the latos
up?

Yesterday 's Answers
. The «pool of an old trpewriter
ribbon may painted & pale
plnk, with tiay blue flo on it,
and convenlently used for holding
lingerle ribbon
, When apened,
found to be
ERNze uver |
with a wnll gol
medaliion set In
. Btesl woaol,
cleaning alumin
remove  from gl
lims dried
« A Manvam'’
for a learned o
or thie girdle of
consldered smurtest ot thi "
time 1o use the e wnteria), nnd
pot & contrasting fubiriec vr rolor,
8. A delightfully quaint dress for the
fny girl 1s made of strawberry -
VD“#‘, with blocuiers that
about show, and are edged
W. frilly white ruffles.

he

W e

o

n fun i+
tall, made  of
frame of hinck sticks
indtintad puper
the venter

wuech hs | f
Hn

guaint
n,

1]
will ensi
aint

for
v
b b
nicih

1]
i

thie revel word

fnooglres

e

It oas

. Just
wi

b

]

Appiv to tha Jun!
gy !':3 "‘\.

re the people

it to do and
eatld do and
Foma worle for you

I am sures they |
with rou lots of|

e
b §

L. B L."
X cat She han one moras !
whirh she would ks to
i for bofora she goes awasy
' heashore for m month
to he the first 1n ¥ for her ad-
grt this little pet?

are disappointed (g not

Ing
T In orduer 1o
For those who
. o}

[ thin  one  thera s another
I Miss P I' kam a black-ana-
w mnale  kitten which s ons ton

many, os aha hns another one also. Her

bee
" me temper and have gone Into vielent
trious, to work hard, to stuly your ]Obllh.\'qieri('_n after reading vesterday's ur-
But they omit that | tici
e element that ie indispensable to | Fven at that 1 almost forgot myself, but

siveness that insist upon a field for :‘,f:,u ik

tha boya have driven them to powder

mer you were "plalnp giria”

thers are many '[\Iﬂf‘!'sl'h" opponite sex

| Please Tell Me
!»Vhat to Do

By CYNTHIA

To “Walting"

Bince the young man has not called
On ¥ou after having been Invited to, you
would do well not to ask him to tha
Rffair you refer to. (o with some ons
you know Letter,

—

8he's Very Lonesome

Dear Cynthia—I'm writing to you with |
the I'u:{m that you will plaase ‘;a'lp ms |
and adviee me It you can, Well, here |
Is my problem:;

Am & girl of ssventeen and am very
lonerome. That littls word ‘‘lonssome
menns so much, I am learning now, a
worle all day and dread coming homs,
for I know what awalts me—nothing|
but the step and bed—and. helleve ma,
Cynthia, I'm becoming Alscouragsd I

I do not attend church, but belong to|
an organization that {s very wall known
and we are giving a smn%l social and
I'm afrald I can't go becauss I hava no !
boy friends Can't you imagine how 1
feel. Cynthin? |

Pleasa tell me where I can meat some
girls and bovs of my own age, or come
In contect with girls who will be
friends. .

I'm not a baby and certainly would
like to have both 1lrl and boy frh-mlml
JUST A LONESOME LITTLE GIRL. |

If you already belong to an organi-
zation that has social meetings, go to|
those meetlngs and mieet the members
thera. The only way to get to know men |
and girls in to meet them under the
right auspices and make friends, |

Defands ‘McW.,’ ‘Sophlist’ and Olhaul

Dear Cynthla—Clrcumstances at last|
forea me to wield the fron pen. Indig-|
natlon rises from the depths and flows |
forth—a drop of Ik (perhaps this tn
too deep for “The Plabe™)., T have|
tried to remaln aloof, the Interested |
spectator, belleving that “all's well that |
ends woll * But as the general wateh- |
ng s anxious to rush forward to the |
fray wo I am gonded on by desire tol
vindieate right and show wrong In its
true oolora |

Patlently I have
plaints, cynlcallvy

listened to com- |
hava [ viewed critl-
cleam and amazingly read slanderous
ridicule, But thers {a a limit and “The
Plebe” in his [ettar of the Sth certninly !
_hnl overstepped the hounds, Hldlng |
neath a mask entitled “unintalligible
readings,” we have eclsarly dlscerned
his nim. Yes, “Plebe' we ean even |
understand you at wour ‘hest’

“The Plebe" speaks of hidden mean-
Ing and hints at a maze of words that
cover lttle—then produces a *‘Babylon-
Inn  Jargon” — supposedly meaningless.
Hut here and there in the!r mean nglens-
ness, and I doubt whether ha himself |
felt {t, one mees the wenk attempt atl
slander. He, or rather she (jerlousy |
more beflts a woman), certalnly ex-
ARRerater to alarming proportions, I
have read “MeWizzburgh,” “Sophist™|
and others, and have found their dis-|
sertiations  Indeed enjoyable, Nelther
hookish nor demanding of a tlIc‘Uunur\'l
reference, "McWizzburg” Indeed hnas
the charm of the commanding writer, |
For who but does not love to feel the|
strangth which distinguluhies the master|
mind? Truly, to honor by compnrisons,
MoWlizzburg's” skill far excels the!
ncts of those who have feebly nttampted
to besmirch his high ldeals and drag
them through the mire

Let this ba n portender, "Plebe ™
Hereafter discuss subjects “Person-
allty" 18 one of the sublects, but not
personal  evil thoughts I leave to
imagination what might be sald of your
statements, {or I hesitate to write It
here. You well know that “one good
turn demerves another.” and how well
you now know I could retallate by
merclileasly flaying vou and your “better
unexpreasad’’ sentiments,

Beware, if you seek personal argu-
ments you will meet more than your
match, To err is human, but to persist

In error, folly
MENS TEMPORITM.

““Reddy” to "Pep" and Others

Dear Crnthia—Littlea did [ dream
that mome day 1 would be glad that 1
was born a “redhead.” Yet the unex-
pected has happened, and If it had not
n for the above fact I may have lost

@ by “"Pep” and "Whutweupedtobe.*

fortunately “"Charmides’” charming ar-
in between the two others
“smoothed the troubled watera™

How long will girls stlll assert that

How long muet wa endure
"Whitweused-
pleass listen to me. Last pum-
This year
vou have dolled up In all the colors of

false nccusations?
obe,**

how to hold a job, but how to | ihe ralnbow and vou havas nchieved your
| heart's desire., the attention of some of [COM
Little do you think |and as for
} that In throwing away your Mfl.p!t_‘ miin-
Iners of yvesterday
| mont of your decency, the means of pro-
ale | tection agninst unserupulous vouths who
many where sooner or later you find |are attracted by bright colors.
have attracted the follows
a
You could attract no fellowa when yvou
Wore
they
paint and powder
I think you nre wrong. in A way.

yvou have cast aslde

You |
1 hope they |
ro of the proper sort, but 1 doubt it
“just plain glrin,” and now that
do come you attribute It to the
You may be right

Fel- |

lows would heve coma to sea you without |

the powder and paint If you had walted,
and 1 wager that they would have been

af n bhetter sort than those you have at-

have

traed with
pacrificed

vour satanio methods, You
the respect of honest

men for the atterition of doubtful char-
acters (I hesitate to say that they are |

bad, but very few good mien look to local | elgsed with & snap.

color). paper into the pocket of her coat, won- |

Ll
men ura n

| girls wre all nitke,
whe | comleal

Who In giris

“Pep" has the right epirit. She
would rather remain an old mald than
marry & “dance-hall Johnny." “What
weuysedraohe,’* 1 could think a great dea
more of all of you If you had preferred
to grow old and remnin single (I do not

| think you would have to do 8o, anyhow),
or Employment Serv- | ruther than

l1n

ask | enyld

hecome “artificinl"
nef't of some unscrupulous men,
A w, “Pept to you, “Pep,” how
17 In the helght of your sup-
rightful Iindignatlon you have
fur. Have you ever heard the
“Think twice before you speal
gptak''? Is {t true that
s and "mn':png to the jnzg
SnY, No, no more than
rue, those sulta ook

(I don't wear ohe), but does n
wirl look better when she's daubed up
lka an IndlanT Suppose I misquote,
Whatwetusadtobe” and say that "the
prefer one-button, high-cut sults

for the

nd e

'
i~

oo
"4
then don
| mlik
I dare

family?

| mallor-offert prnts, bell cuffs and patent-
| Tenther i

lioks

» write:

ath her powder and paint
av be tha heart of a salnt.”

an‘t It posslble that * ‘'neath the one

wldress {n on file, ton, for any one who lLutton, high-cut sulta there may he the

will write nr call up the

. Sditor o
Woman's Pags Editor of the

With a Tricolette Dress

T the Editar ¢

" ! Wam
Wil you please tell me |
riumh would go
Also tha moler
pumps and sllk stockings go
L hroan dress? Thanking vou
I remaln MRS, 1. 8
f the terial would he bLest
RS Lricoletts |
or satin girdla. Make 1t
and If you want 1o add
ing color, turn up the
fare It with chiffon In
y hndde henna, rust eslor or
» would look wall Gray pumps
T kirngs could be worn with a
hut dark brown or bronge
id harmonlze better

v Page |
Dear Madun

WKind W
Qiette drass T

nuld gras

W
i vnr

"

ton

. :u.:[.

&l

.
Wt

Most Becoming Colors

tur af Womaa

Wil

The

v Page:
you kindly ad-
unble eolumn
F o glrl who
svort of

heart of a sRint"? 1L am nolt statding up
nd defending them, T do not doubt thut
of them are bad, but a great many
T are true men. They fought for you
anid diedd for you and me; they have
«ouls und consgelences, all they need in o
nmp to guids ther feet
“Pep,” ba falr I think

Four temper

git the best of you that timy Don't
let It do xo ngain  Look just & wes bit
harder and you Wil yet find the right

man Blame yourself a littis Ferhaps

| the good min 14 too husy to think of

wirly yot. He usgally marries Inter than
the other kind do not ‘nk 1 am
perfect, but Just refer to m )t &8 a1
xumple. Just now [ im . S Toda

ot go Lo Hes ANy gl I must
finish my schoollug and achleve sucoess
I my Chreer T.-n yeary later I will
be in & better position to marry. Then
I will pay more attention te the women
8o It I8 with other n

en.  If you ure of

the right Kind the Lord will mes that
P vou wre treated right.  Why go to chureh
it vou have no fnith?

Another thing “Pep,” and T an

ough You rightly carleaturs M
T]hrun(f Me H " and “Hobby " They arn
not en My falth is so great, how-
ever. thut *hink they are joking, or
have miade up hypothellenl cases to
prave a puint Perhups they nré one and
this aam fellow. who kuowa?  BHut
e tell me, why have vou eammittet]
WHer it nons thiey 1o vou recog-
plae this”

T 1iHe e Be n owith n nifty dresser
Wtom ilai but when 1 leave the danow
| bilush to by sectd ith these boyve
vou're all right to have n good time with
when one i ln a frivolous mood, but ms
goOn R one aturts ta tplk ser.ously
well, one might ug well talk to & rag

Mhanking we Informa l
i, § SOH
(1) 4 u tis difMieult to tell, with
" o adt Koty w hat
Py e s vaouid e ot becoming bt
froamn vur description I ehould think |
B} brown, wmn,  Jad Eveen,  salmun
pink, and Alles blus wpuld be about the
bert,  There 8 no colop] that she couldn’t
| wenr except the sallow or dull shndes |
lo” uny oolor. Hose colr would be bad,
ospecially with the complexion.
‘ All the shades of browrl tan would
look well o "

doll.*”
Nued 1 say more?
O, wad some power the giftle gle uy
"

log sed vursel's as others sece
nﬁ:pr.

FOR A GOOD FIG

to

of
fo

Th:

foo

Fig. 1.
wl:h foet to-

ac
Bend from side
to side ns far as
you v:;“ without
moving
lower part of the

F
lolfﬂ and streteh

trunk and try
tips to floor,

Fig.
assume correct
standin

tion with
about two foot

Then stretc

arms sideward,
Now
touch the
tips of the right
hand to the toe

ahdomen
nnd knees stiff.

touchl
toes of the right

fingertips of the

left hand,
Repeant ften
times each,
grodually  in-
ereasing.

URE TRY THESE

Btani

her,
k of hend.

.

touch finger-

B, First
posi-
feet

gths apart,

t to

nger -

ynu; left
ot, keeping
y fiat

en  reverss,

the

t With the

LA

ecould hardly wait to tell her hrother
Sam,

lie came home that night.
ple think I'm {mportant. even if you
don't.
thing from my family; what bave they
ever done for me?"’

secretly delighted, She'd show them all,
and who conld tell what might come of

that Interview? :
her & job on the paper, she might be-

|get whnt she deserved.

“A ONE-MAN WOMAN”

By HAZEL DEY0 BATCHELOR
Copuright., 1801, by Public Ledger Co.

L
!

Ba Neil is arreated for embes-
eling funds and Harriet, his wife, to
prave his {nnoconce, gets a position
in the same firm under an assumed
name, There she 18 persccuted by
("harlie Harmon, the aon of the head
of the firm, and she also discovers
that Lucy Pratt, an office stenog-
ropher, i3 in love with Charlie. Har-
rirt can disoover nothing, and one
night she ir aeen by Hadie Howard, a
airl who used to know her. Sadie |
{2 determined to tell the police and |
finally goes to the Star with her |
story. Donahue, a young reporter, |
iz #ent out on the case, and breaks |
in on a scene {n tha office one ecve-
ning after hours. Charley haa been |
trying to rﬂhlﬂﬂﬂ Harriet to run
away with him, and Lucy Pratt, who |
has been Mateming outside, bursts in
suddenly and denounces Charlie ax
the real thief. She tells her story,
and Harriet and Donahue go fto
Barry.

Sadie Re;;f: the Star

O GO back to Sadie, after Tean
Colfax had interviewed her she

““You see,’”” she tnformed him when
*‘Other pan-
0Of course T don't expect any-

Sam was impressed and Eadle was

The Star might glve

e a famous writer like Jean Colfax, |
Harrlet Neil, no doubt she'd |

know anything about the money then|

|let her prove her innocence. |

[tarse any of the other evening papers,
and Sadie, who had not gone
that
o'clock to buy a copy.

tenement she unfurled the paper an
weanned the front page with enger eyes.
| Aernss the top ran a heavy blnck head-

The Star was on the newsatands be-

to work |

morning, slipped out about 10|

Unoble to wait till she reached t.hT
!

line—

WAISTCOAT BLOUSE |

‘ |
wis a man who was falr

Nell Innocent of Bond Theft.
t‘!tnzrlr‘:nﬂnrmon Confesses Guilt!

: ' on widened and her mouth
Bagen i She stuffed the |

SUPPLANTS CASAQUE

By CORINNE LOWE
From Parls comes the news tlat they

have almost given the casmpie the suck,
Ihe long over-the-skirt mode] seems Lo

| have been supplanted there nlwost one

Rt i1

waistcont blouse, which s
often mpde of tweo such wllely con-
tranting materiagls Bs  georgetie  n nd
pigque.  In the smartest of our New
York shops we find these waisteont
Blouses uften Directoire in inspiration
and nearly always staking a buttonsd
front of white plque or moetin) tissue or
flgured silk to show benesth the salt
t‘ul:\l.i“"‘ with thiese, however, one
lncates the comfortable easugue.  Of
the sustained populnrity of the tie.
back Llouse we find testimony in Bitiis
dreds of new muoilels, Gieorgette, erppe
de chine, Caoton erepe, sechi aid ot

tirely by the

stiil

and handkerelilef linen—thest geem to
e the leanding blouse fabeics of  the
Jear.

\Muny of these fabries are embroll-

ered in eantranting color.  Btill others
bave npplique design of self-fabrle In
different tint, )

The blouse of cerise Canton erepe,
Mustrated, follows the Tast systen by
wotifs of gray Canton crepe,
g und gledlo are also of gray,

-

It sne didn't 'y,

{nud was enger to make trouble for
lier. There had bheen no pity in the
lenrt of this girl, wrote .\;i“ Colfax,

MAGINE a man and a woman

who have both been disappointed
in love and are both afraid to take
another chance. Suppose an unex-
pected turn of the wheel of fate
brought them together—what would
happen®  Would

“The Love Cowards”

sympathize, hate each other, or—
fall in love?

Hazel Deyo Batchelor

glves the answer In her new serial
story which begins on this page on

Monday, June 20

dering where ghe could go to read it In
peace.  Not for the world would she
have taken it back to the apartment, for
her mother would ask Immediately if
her nterview were printed.

. An elevated station was -near and
Sadle ran quickly up the steps and
dropped down on one of the benches In
the waiting room. With trembling fin-
gers she opened the paper aegalp and
read through the artiele without stop-
ping once.  The Btar had played :ﬂ.-
story up big. They knew the value of
n human interest story, and, although
the theft of the honds was not of much
importance to the world at large, the
strange happenings connected with ft
|lnmlr‘t a feature of intense human in-
erest,

Harriet bad never looked so asmil-
ll'l.llf lovely as she did in the pleture
taken by one of the staff photographers,
nnd side by side with the news feature
ran o ealnmn by Jean Colfax headed :
“"Wife of Neil Proves to Be One-Man
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A Different Plane
By R, RAY BAKER

Tn a moment of Indiscretion, when
the romantle gide of her nature was
not aflame by glowing words of senti-
ment from two masculine lips, Ade-
Inide Whitman consented to bhecoms
tllze bride of the young man who uttered
them,

And now ghe regrotted the rashness.
For Gilbert Claxton wap not the man
for her, He belonged to a different
plane of life—a lower plane, she felt
convinced, She was the belle of Brock-
ton, and her father was the Mayor
one of the weathiest citizens.

Gilbert was a dreamer. He lived in
a world of imagination and lacked the
racticalness that makes for success.
io vecelved & mmall wage for his
Inbors as a clock in the offices of the
Ocenana Portland Cement Co., and out-
side of working hours he dreamed and
woktla the dreams into stories that never
sold,

Gilbert was writing a book, he told
Adelaide, but she had no faith in him
or hs works, He was a good lookimg
man with a fine vocabulary,

Bo Adelalde sat down and wrote a
note to Gilbert, explaining the situa-
tion. She could not tell him in person,
for fear that his fascinating qermnnlily
would undermine her resolution.

“] am wvery porry this has hap-

ned,”” maid the note, ‘but I realize

was not quite myself when 1 made
that promise to you. Really we were
not meant for each other, We belong
to different planes of life, and we never
would be happy. Please forgive me.

Gilbert received the note that after-
noon, It came with three long, heavy
envelopes, and when at first he saw it
he took it for an acceptance of some of
his work.

“Jorry,"” he ealled, holding up the

small envelope. ‘“‘IHere's something
different for a change.”’
Jerry wns the slim, brown-haired girl

seated at a table rending a manuseript,
She had lived with Mra. Claxton since
the death of the girl's father soma years
ago and was consldered one of the fam-
fly. Jerry was greatly interested in
th® manuseripts which (ilbert was|
forever sending awny and getting back, |
and one day shoe had asked permission |
to look one over, She had read it an

offered a helpful eriticlsm which re-
sulted in male of the story., After that
Gilbert always let Jerry peruse the

product of his brain befors sending it
away.

Her eyes brightened when Gilbert
held up the small envelope, but his face
took on & puzzled look when he noticed
the penmanship of the address, He lora|
the envelope open in silence and read,
and then he went out and took a walk
without saying a word. Jerrs's eyes
followed him through the door, and th-.-y|
were full of sympathy—or something
else, She nodded understandingly as
she resumed reading.

Then eame n grent day for Gilbert.
What made the day great was a_slim
letter from & book publisher, and It]
invited him to New York for a con-
sultation regarding the book that was
to be publighed,

Gilbert went, and as the traln took|
him out of sight n midlle-aged woman |
and a young girl turned from the sta- |
tion.

*YWhen he comes back he will be a
success,' predicted the middle-aged
woman, "? know his book will win,
although T have not read it.''

It will win, all right,”’ sald the
girl. I have read it, and T know it
is good,"’ I

’}o herself she added somewhat eadly :

“Yesa, he will be a success, and then
he will come back and marry that Miss
Whitman, while I——1 am just a kind
of sister," !

The book was & success from the
start. It became one of the record-
breaking sollers of the season, Inside
of a month from the time it appeared
on sale, (ilbert wns on his way to
fame, while the future looked finan-|
cinlly bright as well, !

Slx months later when word came|
that Gilbert was returning to the old/
homa town half the populace laid plans
to entertnin him., |

Adelaide Whitman's father broke the
news to her,

“'I see young Claxton {s coming home
for a visit,"” Mr. Whitman observed,
rl'(_lll'llluF home one (D\-uni"g from his
office. ‘Adelaide, {t seems to me you
should have held on to that chap when
you had him. Think of the soecial dls-
tinction—not to mention the money side
of the question.'*

Adelaide felt much the same. The

dean Colfax had written the article
cleverls.  She knew how to work on |
the hearts of the woman readers, and |
shie spoke feelingly of Hurriet's expor]-
ences; the fact that she had not com-
municated with her husband lest she be |
suspected, and the fact that throngh her
vfforts Charlle’ Harmon had confessed
tu the theft.

“If it had not been for this woman's
bravery,’” the artlcle went on, “‘ang her
determination to stick to the guns, her
cfforts in the offices of IHlnrmon & Graves
uight have been misunderstood.' There
followed a brief description of the girl
who had visited the offices of the Star
two nights ago, o girl who had evidently
licen jenlous of M. Neil, the story ran,

und she likened Sadie's feeling to the
nttitude of the world of men and women
who Lad been enger from the very fipst
ta connect Harriet's disappearance with
the theft of the bonds

The paper dropped  from  Sadie’s
nerveless fingers into her inp and she
faced a world of. stern renlity, heg |
dreams of being fentured fy an u'rth'lul'
hy Jean Colfax toppling to the ground,
What would the fuml v #ay when th»y|
read the truth in the pupers® And how |
could she ever face Sam after the way
she had bragged about ber interview in |
the Star?

Tomorrow—\Whispered Confessions.

i
|
Adventures With a Purée'

HEARD n neighbor complnining that f

his plants were uot growing s they
should, hecause they were infosted with
bugs., He bad tried everything nny
one suggested to him, but appurently
nothing was doing any good.
day I found some sonn thaet

Yestor-

will re-

Lipove bugs from plants, shiribs and treos |

and it is also good for ridiling nwnlinals
of flean. Tt is ten ecents o eake aud is
L well worth trying.

Organdie sashes, erisp and white give
sich & dalnty touch to a summer frock
that T am beginning to luy jn quite o
supply of them, DBut all of mine gre
white and I've been looking around for
something a little different, and finally
found it,
vard s white organdie with a thin brown
line thut forms a large check paid,
be worn with & white dress or brown
glnghmm, it would be ideal, nnd iy fifty
ts a yard.

ten
|

Stunding in the sunlight in o summer

dress i3 not o good unless one iy pre-

paved for such oceasions witl, w petti- |

cont that cannot be seon through,
of the stores i having a

ne
sule of under -

skirts for $1.63 that ure o remarkalile |

The upper part is of & closely

woven materinl aod  the pullhe s
I“ ashable satin, Noed with the same ma-
It('rial as the body of the petticoat,

Lo gain.

x gy In ’é‘l"“' :1““' 1’::' lUf tmusto  req
namaep of whovs address Woman's Fage | organdle and stitoh them in b
tor or I' alnut or lﬁ m o IFL{{JHI'{;\, l

| ehanges I had made at your suggestion

There is to he Ll by the

'l.ﬁ

ol

fmmaculate man with high ambitlons
had not yet come, nnd she was begin-
ning to fear he never would. Yes, Gil-

(hert would be a good catch now.

When Gilbert arrived he was greeted
by crowd of friends and would-be
friends. The mnyor was there to shake
his hand and welcome him home,

At home Jerry hisnded Gilbert a pack
of social Invitutions, and among the lot
was one from Adelaide Whitman. Jerry
wineed as she saw Lim tear It open nni
read,

“'He stil] eares,'* she sighed,

The epistle was more than a social
invitation,

“T realize now," it said, “‘that I was
mistaken before and that I really cared |
for you, I shall be glad it you will
forget that last note ermo you and
things can be with us as they were bo- |
fore."'

(iilbert Inid the note nslde and smiled
whimsleally, Then he turned a peeyliar
glance on Jerry—one she never lind no- |
ticod before—nand invited her (or a stioll
along the woody path where he had gons
k0 often in quest of inspiration, They
were gone wsome time, and when they
returned both were smiling happily,

“T never guessed it,"" Jerry salil as
ey entered the house,  “Did vou?"

“Never," he confessed.  **Not unti)
1 went over the manuseript with the
publisher and he sliowed me how the

th

were largely responsible for aceeptanees,
‘Then I did some hard thinking, and
snddenly T reallzed how it was.'*

He picked up Adelalde's note, read it |
again, then wrate a reply,

“T am worey,"" sald the note lis pen- |
Ilaml. “but I am forced to ngree with |
[ vour former decision that we wera nor |
meant for each other.  We lelong 1o
different planes of life, and we never
conld be hinppy. 1 hiave found some one
who belongs to my own plane and who
can understand e '’

Neat Complete Novelelte
HSALVATION BY MATRIMONY"

.7'hings You'll Love to :1!-111:0-

Organdie fan-

FiNaplnm

L %

| ORGANDIE  FANSTIIMMING
nuite effective, eapeclally when it bor
ders one of the smart dpruns Cut -
I|.l..||-n-l pleces ol orgund] Plinlt them
and stiteh the edges with o blanket
stiteh  In mercerized  eoteon, Fasten
theme fans betweon two hilus stripy ag

ghown Trim  the napron balt wd
mleeves with It This ORGANDE FAN.
TRIMMING s most atiractive 1f'|'!”‘
fana are of blue organdle stitohed with
red, Or It you ke It Wt moro daah

(he's got a
"enses, now 111 baff to #ay the one abont

|
E
l

THE PHONOGRAPH CONCERT "
IN A SMALL CROWDED ROOM

Is So Loud and Deafening That the Audience Is Too Suffocate
to Enjoy It—It Doesn’t Do the Machine Justice

‘

T WAS a hot, nromewhat stuffy eve-

ning and the guests were longing to
sit out on the porch in the cool, grate-
ful darkness,

But no indeed; they were crowded
Into the little llving room, scarcely big
enough for the famlly and the two
guests, and weated on upholstered
chairs.,

The Jightas glared brightly, making it
peem hotter than It was,

Then the host assumed a genarous,
sntertaining expression and roses from
his chalr,

“'I've got some good new ones here,'
he beamed graclously. ‘‘Want to hear
them?"’

And he pulled out & number of phon-
ograph records.

Of course, they were anxious to hear
tll1lo new ones, and so he played them
n

A room that s emw&eﬂ with warm
weather, brilllant light and people ha=
to be pretty large and amiry to have

enough space left for the wvolces of
Caruso, Farrar, Tetrazzini and Galli-
Curel,

There are a few better headache pro-
dueers than an evening' of loud operatie
selections sung powerfully fnto a small,
hot roomful of people!

At the end of the concert of new
records the guests Breathed a sigh of
relief—pence at last and qulet.

though,"
ough his

UT they ratsed thelr thanksgiving
gloated the host, looking t
“Luein,”" opened both doors wide and
about the old ones being best, though—
By the end of the evening the two
BENNY'S

too moon,
““This one's my l?nvur'lie&.l
r
eabinet,

And h‘hmnnht out the sextst from
sat back to enjoy hin eigar,

After that he made the usual remark
and played the old ones in the ~ame
whole-souled way,
gnests were just able to stammer out a
By Yoo Pape

L]

|

L

I was Inte for skool today on nc-
count of thinking I had more time than
wat I reely did Inated of having less,
and I was running and wondering how
late T was going to be, thinking, G, I
better have a good ixeuse if T dont wunt
to he kepp in, I think Il eay I wasent
very good in my helth wen T wonk ur\.

And I kepp on running, thinking, No,
1 think Il say my father overslepp
himself and ecouldent eall me on account
of not belng conselous, And I thawt,
O well, I dont know wich one Ill say, it
all depends on wich onp sounds like the
best ixcuse wen Miss Kitty asks me wy
Im late.

And I kepp on running till T got
there, and PPuds Simkine and 8id Hunt
wns both standing alongside of Miss
Kittys desk wen I went in, Miss Kitty
enying, Wat, still another, & boys late
in one morning, this is terrible, this is
diskracefill, come to the frunt of the
room, DIlenny Potts, °

Wich I did, thinking, T think Tl say
1 wasent feeling very good, no I think
111 say my father overslepp.  Mise
Kitty snying, Now, Charles Rimkins, [
trust for your suke and the sake of the
clows that vou have a reasonible ixcuse,

Yes, mam, T had n fearse hed ake
wen I wouk up, I pritty neer had to
take some ::mlinino it wns so fenrse,
sed Puds, Me thinking, Gosh, G wirz,
‘wrvu taking one of my ix-

my f{ather oversleeping. And Miss
Kitty sed, How about you, Sidney, I
trist you are better sipplied with an
ixeuse than Charles?

Yes mam, my father slepp so late he
dident wake up soon enuff to ecall me
in time, sed Sid Hunt, Me thinking.
Aw heck, and Miss Kitty sed, O indeed,
and now you, Benny, T gippose you
hiwve something equally novel and orig-
inal to say for yourself?

No mum, 1 sed, and she sed, Wats
this, no ixcuse? and 1 sed, No mam,
Wieh I hadent, on account of not Lieing
ahle to think of eny besides those 2,
and Miss Kitty sed., Well f[’l-t to prove
that honesty is the best poliey you may
go with the rest of the class this aftir-
noon amnd Charles and Sidney will re-
main one hour,

I'roving you cant allways tell good
luck from bad luck till its all over,

before our heads split with the straln,

farewell, stumble out the 4
their throbbing heads Imm:n tro.::g

THE!R!I is nothing so lovel
3 ;@ntfﬂlhlla todﬂlrf in eoo

ark porch an enr beautify)
wonderful singers and mnrvalo‘:u :-:3
lurroundln, you with harmony,

We don’t know how we coylg

t mlong without this invention w

n; hrm:‘[h: Ithu art of great sip
and wonderful musteinns rigl
our own little homes, SOt down

We are on admirin
the artists who would
beyond the
of us,

Rut we shouldn't eara
them, even if wo knew th
stand face to face with
room and sing in tones |
ﬂl!lnn opT:;a bhm:ue.

t wou e dealening, n
sweetness of the tones Jm.m"dbe"}l o
?l;;t:m lwlthranr self-rospect would

nd 1t isn't fatr, cither to th L
or to the ludlnncn,‘ to make him! 33#

O HOST would want to lave the

reputation of dellberately blindip,
deafening and suffocating his gy
when they come to Eny n friendly eal,

Yet that is the effact that thie kind
of “entertalnment’” on a hot evening

¢ priee

taky

Y or m,
1 comfort

g terma :
oth#rwi':ilzr -
knowledge and lives of inoq

to have nny of
*m porgona)
"8 in a I".'_

oud enough '] i

an .

A beautiful concert without th
of ndmission, the discomfort of heing
crowded into a row of seaty op
necessity of '“dressing up'' and holding
your hat, your gloves, your pr am
your box of candy and your hands gl
on your lap fs most delightful, and we
consider ourselves lucky to be enter.
tnirr;u-d in bt:\”?t wnj-. '

ut nobody enjors having a concent
thrown at him, and it s nnt‘ very :;:?
dimentary to R gueet to put him right
n the “ean'’, with the musie,

Let us have our phonograph concerty
by all means—but don’t let's subm
everybody nnder them, and do let's

WHAT'S WHAT

By HELEN DECIE

The easlest and most charming way
of entertaining frienda during the sum-
mer montha ls by way of an "at home"*
outside of the house, on the porch or on
the lawn, If there is avallable spass
not visible from the publlc street or
roadway.

Afternoon tea on the veranda or unfer

a trea is served just as for indoor af
falrs. Usually the tea-wagon and chain
nre of wickerwork, but there Is no hard.
and-fast rule In these matters,  Tea B
Eoured by the daughter of the house or
v a visiting friend, leaving the hostess
free to receive and 1o introduce the
guests. With the tea nre served the ouse
tomary loaf sugar, fancy ocakes and
choice of lemon or cream. On o w
afternoon there ghould be leed tea r
for those who prefer a cool beverage
This Is sorved In tall glosses, with slloed
femon and powdered sugnr.

To Save Work

Keep dirt out of the houss by oleaning
the wilks, steps, porches and sllls regu-
larly and often, by rcreening windows
and doors near the ground and by o«
risting on having muddy shoes and coald
c¢leaned or left outside

Lensen the number of dust-oollecting
places, such RS unnecessary cupboards
grooved and carved woodwork, floon
with cracks, rough-finished walls, alabs
rately carved and upholstered furnitum,
superfluous draperies and bric-a-brsk

To Clean Wool

French challk or cubs magnesia am
especially good for light-colored silks
woolen materinls as well as for
furs. Rub the chalk on the spots of
polled pluces, lenve for a while, %
shnke nnd brush It away and the
will come with it.—Modern Priscilia

jiﬂ_ér
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E
é cream
The dealer

who sells Abbotts

offers you clean, quick
service in the exclusive
“machine-filled package,”
and a superior ice cream.

—

tts

B
O

Delicious Flavor
| When You Buy

“SAI! An All

you will never fail to get satisfaction, Send for a free
packet to SALADA TEA CQ., Boston (17)

Mass.
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