12

/Presidehts a;d,

An Interesting Account of Washington Peo-

Pies

ple of Yesterday and Today By the Wife
‘ of the Well-Known Diplomatist

(Continwed from Yesterday.)

Admiral Long told me that King
Albert was very fond of fiylng, and
seemed Lo have no sense of fear
whatever, In a recent flight in &
seaplane, he had asked the pilot to
do some very dangerous stunts. Sea
planes are not meant for stunting,
for they are much heavier than
landplanes and differently balanced,
the engine being over Lhe passen-
gers instead of in front of them.
The pilot realized all this, knew the
danger involved ,and did not want
to take the risk, but the King had
asked it, and he felt that he must
obey the royal wish at any cost, so
stunt he did, Fortunately, every-
thing went well, and his passenger
seemed to enjoy It thoroughly,

While they were on Long Island,
the admiral sald, his majesty had
been given a very fast car to drive,
and made the most of the opportu-
nity by his breakneck speeding.

In manner the King ls simple, un-
affected, and genuine, If he had
not been born a prince he could
have been an engineer, for he has a
natural bent in that direction. Un-
like his keen and business-like
uncle, the late King Leopold, Albert
is a deliberate thinker, one who
patiently studies things out and
takes his time about reaching con-
clusions. This quality, combined
with a strong progressiveness,
makes him an excellent ruler, In
& country where the Catholic
Church Is very powerful, his influ-
ence has been liberalizing—he has
put Socialists into the cabinet with
the clericals. But I think his real
democracy s best shown by the fact
that he has sent his sons to one of
the big schools in England.

“It is good,” he said, “for boys to
play football and get their shins
kicked by other boys." 5\

My next glimpse of Queen Eliza-
beth came In connection with the
Cavell-Depage committee of war
workers, whom she had consented
to receive. A few months before,
Dr, Depage had asked me, just as
he was leaving America, to start
committees in Boston and Washing-
ton to raise money to help in build-
ing an international hospital in
Brussels in memory of IZdith Cavell
and of his wife,

Marie Depage, it will be remem-
bered, had orgaized the huge Ocean
Hospital at La Panne for her hus-
banad, who was head of the Bel-
gian Red Cross, and had then come
over to America to lecture and raise

funds to carry on the work. Her
efforts were very successful, and
she was returning home on the

Lusitania when it was torpedoed.
The last seen of her she was ban-
daging a wounded flreman. Her
body was recovered, and from my
window in La Panne I could see
her grave in the lovely white sand-
dunes overlooking the blue sea.

It happened tRat I had also known
Edith Cavell; for while in Brussels
1 sometimes went to' the British
nurses’ home, where I met and
talked with her. She remains in my
memory as a quiet little woman of
gentle breeding, with delicate fea-
tures and a serene composure of
manner. Prince de Croy, of the
Belgian embassy, told our commit-
tee the story of hér dangerous
work; his sister had been condemned
to ten years' imprisonment by the
Boches for aiding her, and so he
had first-hand information,

“When the Germans occupied Bel-
gium,” he said, **there was no army
left to stop their onrush, so they
spread very quickly all over the
country. People were being hidden
everywhere—some even in holes in
the woods—and they were having a
very bad time. When the Germansa
found men in civilian clothes, they
regarded them as spies and shot
them. Three British soldiers es-
caped from a mill where they had
been hiding; there were twelve
other soldiers, but the Germans
caught them and stood them against
a wall and shot them. The three
men who escaped sought refuge #m
my home,

“One day a message came that a
British colonel was hiding in the
neighborhood, so we searched and
finally, with great difficulty, found
his place of concealment. But the
people there told me that he had
gone to Brusselg, to Miss Cavell's
nursing home. It was then that I
met her for the first time. She was
offering hospitality to those who

By Mrs. Lars Anderson

came Lo her home and helping them
to escape Lo Holland, young girls
often mcling as thelr guides, and
she told me that if she could be of
further service she would be only
too pleased to lend her house and
service Lo the cause,

“No pralse could be too great for
the kind way in which she treatea
the men, some of whom were still
in hiding nearly & year after the
Germans had come into the country.
She sheltered not only British, but
Belglans, French and Russians, and
in one day had twenty-one Irish
soldlers there In her, house, Fi-
nally, rumors of her servieea began
to lesk out, and the German sples
heard about her. One day a man
came to our door as an escaped
French officer,

We hesitated about taking him in,
but his story seemed plausible, so
we kept him a couple of days apd
then sent him on to Brussels, where
he went to Miss Cavell's. She help-
ed him across the frontier, but later
we were surprised to find him again
in Belgium; he explained that he
had been sent back on a speclal
mission by the French military at-
tache In Holland, but we were sus-
plcious and had as little to do with
him as possible, Later it was dis-
covered Lthat he had been In prison
tor forgery, but had been liberated
by the Germans on condition he
would spy for them. He has since
been tried in France and sentenced,
It is the general opinion that he
betrayed Misg Cavell,

“One morning in the end of July,
1915, 1 went to her house, and she
told me the Germans had been there
and made a general search, ‘I'm
afrald I am going to have trouble
she said, ‘and you had better not
come bacw here any more. You
will probably be followed when you
leave.' The Germans had been very
thorough, but though four British
goldlers were hidden in the house
when they arrived, they did not
find them, and she was able to get
them safely away.

“The next thing I heard, how-
ever, she was arrested. At the
trial, my eister, who had been taken
also about the same time, saw a
great deal of her. She was very
brave and calm through it all. The
(Germans were never able to prove
that she was a spy; she mere®:
helped people out of kindness.
They condemned her to death while
many others who had been doing
exactly the same thing received
only a term of Imprisonment,
When asked why she didn't sign a
request not to be shot, she replied,
‘It is uselgss, because I am Eng-
lish.,! The charges against her were
espionage and high treason, but
there is in history no precedent
where a woman has been shot for
guch charges as were made against
Edith Cavell.”

The Queen was especlally inted-
ested in the success of the Cavell-
Depage hospital, for she knew the
Depages well and had worked in
the Doctor's wuperating -room at
Ocean Hospital during the war, 1
was very happy over the results of
our efforts, which had =0 far ex-
ceeded even my hopes that we had
$26.000 to give Her Majesty for the
new Institution. The committee
gathered in a big room at the
Longs' and formed a circle. The
Queen made a tour of it, speaking
to the members as [ presented them
and explained what the war service
of each had been, for many organi-
zations were represented.

Her Majesty was exquisitely
dressed, in white, a gown in the
latest French style with slinging
lines, but devoid of drapery; over it
she wore a silver cap trimmed with
chinchilla fur. Her delicate, sensi-
tive face and tiny stature made her
seem very fragile. She |s not ex-
actly beautiful, but has that much
rarer and more precious quality we
call charm, enhanced by ams attrac-
tive shyness and a touch of wist-
fulness that are very appealing. It
must have been hard for anyone
who had not actually seen her at
work to realize what heroic and
thoroughly important services she
rendered her people. A woman of
great intelligence, she is, besides, a
surgical nurse of long experience,
and became a sort f unofficial min-
ister of public health in “Belgium
Libre.” Not only did she care for
the wounded at La Panne, but
sometimes under heavy fire in a
cellar near the front lines. *

(Te Be Comtinued Tomorrow.)
(Copyright, Houghton, Mifflia Co.)

E‘l‘ the children have Puddine for dessert
—it's good for them!

creamy, and luscious—molds quickly any
time. It comes in chocolate, rose vanilla,

Two Sizes,
10¢ and 15¢

Puddine 18 rich,

orange and lemon—and other delicious flavors.

Easy and economical to make

Use it for

creamy pie and cake fillings and ice cream.

A 15¢c box serves 15 people

And you can

use as much or as little st a time as you need.
Buy Puddine at your grocer’s.
FRUIT PUDDINE CO. BALTIMORY, MD,

Hoyle & Martyn, Loeal Representative,
tewart Bldg. Washington, D, C.

'PUDDINE?Y

1920.

JUNE 16,

ing your head on your hand in the middle of the stuff you're

turning in for your “sheet,” amd wishing for a certain deep,
dark pool of sapphire shades and diamond flashes that yon kmow of,
In the mountains, that would feel mighty delicioso flooding around
your hot entirety this minute, comes this black-and-white scheme of
Cloudy chiffon floating by on a city breeze turned
sentimental: laces and white satin xlippers stepping forth from a dark

cab; a scalloped awning that ouzht to be made of spider-webbery
fringed with down from Love's inner wing instead of ole rain-proof
canvas as it {s; a singing organ trembling with angel-volces a million
miles away; two rings—one f{lashing—one glimmering plainly; new

!‘ LONG with other things that come with that June-feeling of lean-

brides and grooms!

Are Yo:; ori'the |
Right Road?

By Dr. Wm. A. McKeever,

Profexnor in the University of Kan-
san ond an Authority in
Child Training,

IESTIMATI:‘. that there are =a

round million young men and
yvouths in this country now un-

consciously in the first stages of
hoboism. Check up yourself and
see If you are in danger,

There could be enumerated at
great length a list of useless, waste-
ful, non-productive, parasitic, blind-
alley, or near-gambling occupations
destined, as I believe, soon to dump
their patrons into a big army of un-
trained job hunters and unclassified
wanderers.

My young friend, T urge that you
quiz yourself on this score. Two
or three matters here give prac-
tical assurance of a coming eco-
nomic and vocational crisis in the
young lives concerned. First, fheir
present wage I8 beyond the effort
required; second, the job depends
upon the waste and profligacy of
the classes higher up, whigh will
cease with hard times; third, the
young victim of this blind alley
graft {8 maving mnothing and s
learning mothing that will lead to
promotion or lay the foundation for
a future business. Young man,
the jig will soon be up,

There is one alternative, my bhoy,
and that is to cut your lazy waste-
ful job and start where you can do
something worth while, Get into
some kind of honest business where
you can learn as you go, and worl
hard for promotion. Start with
small wages, if necessary. Roll up
your sleeves and put yourself inte
a fighting moand, .

It is a glad day of seif-discovery
when a boy finda out that he ean
win his way and make his mark In
the world through his own well-
placed effort. Hop to it. One week
from the time when you read this
I want youn to have that new prom-
ising position and be able to say in
the futures that you eseaped hobo-
fem by the skin of your teeth,

Accommodating.

A car had just started when two
women, rushing from opposite siden
of the atreet to greet each other,
met right in the middle of the track
and In front of the car. There they
stopped and began to talk. The car
stopped, too; but the women did not
appear fo realize that it wans there
and heedefl It not. Finally the
driver showed that he had a saving
pehse of humor, Leaning over the
front of the car, he Inquired in the
gentlest of tones, “Pardon me,
1adies, but shall I got you a couple
of eh,.irl?"

The Best Man

Stowaway

H:Wu a

———

—

:’

By NELL BRINKLEY

bags whacked onto a traln goin’ somewhere—anywhere where there
fsn't anybody else: the stralght-up-and-down black-bird clothes of the
groom: the bride's pink face—these things are part of the atuff the

June-feeling is made of.

* Shere's a wiser kind of wedding that tickles most grooms-to-be to
death—but which most planning brides can't see~—where every decora-
tion Is trimmed away but the {wo rings—the angel-voices—and the new

bags goin’ somewhere—anywhere—where there isn't anybody!

And

this sweet-odored, lily-of-the-valley, eilver-ribboned bouquet wouldn't be

needed there at alli-at that slip-around-the-corner kind;
goldy-headed, star-eyed stowaway would!

Man.

But this same
And he'd be the only Best

Why-ever do you need any other—when you go a-marrying?

In Congress

Copyright 1020,

By EDITH McDOWELL-WISE.
ROBABLY the youngest bach-
elor from Texas is a snappy,
black-eyed Congressman from
Valley View, Texas—Marvin Jones.
Those who know say he is a
wonderful dancer, and the girls
also claim that he is a ‘“devilish
flirt,” but that does not suppress
them from snatching every oppor- |
tunity to secure a dance with him. |
Jones is also a lawyer, very
ll':opu]ar with his colleagues from
exas, and jntends tq become a
flier while in Washington. It is
his boast that he will some day
own an airplane in which to travel
back and forth to Congress, and
the girl who has designs on him
will have to be a good flier. He
is also fond of horse-back riding,
and is often seen gallopin
through the bridle paths in ﬁoci
Creek Park. However, he can al-
ways be found on the floor of the
_House during the afternoon, and
:e:tver)' popular with his constitu-

8.

MARVIN JONES

. The Rhyming Optimist

By Aline Michaelis.

EOPLE talk of the pleasures of

travel, the delights of the far

southern seas; yet they read-
ily rave of the desert and wave and
their jaunts to the wilea of He-
brides. And they say it ls better
than study to teddle about, here
and there, in the land of the Chinks
and the land of the Sphinx, and to
see how the Japs do their halr.
They converse with an ease that I
envy of the wonderful things they
have seen, for they've made lengthy
stops with the Finns and the Wops
and many a nation between, 1 will
say they embarrass me greatly, till
I feel T will surely succumb to thoe
pangs of my shame as of Greeco
they exclaim, while 1 sif therc and
twiddle my thumb. For the fact
ie, T am not entitled to discourse
of the great Chinese wall or the
African plain or the beauties of
Bpain, for | never have travelad at
all. And while athera were views-
ing the landacape or sailing about
in & junk, I have stuck close around
to my old stamping ground and
never got far fram Podunk. Al
those travelers' stories s und splon-
did; and yet, 1 am not ill-content
when I note that some chaps who
know all about Laps still keep on
avery month paying rent. Yes I'm
Klad that 1 haven't been trotting

to Venice and Parls and Rome; but
have stuck right around and have

bought me some ground; for O,
Boy! I have copped me a home!
And often I'm tempted to wonder
it T've missed anything overseas
half as good as this spot where my
cares are forgot and I'm sure of
my comfort and ease., It js finest0
be posted on places till you talk
like a well-written tome, but that
jan't a patch upon lifting the latch
to the door that leads into your
home!

Polite Language.

At one of the big London hotels
there is a page boy who In hin
spare momepts I8 much glven to
the study of the best English lit-
erature, Recently he was pald his
wages with a small fine deducted
for a breach of the regulations. In-
dignant, the boy said to the man-
ager: “Sir, If you should ever find
it within the scope of your jurls-
diction to levy an assessment on
my wage for gome trivial act ul-
leged to have been committed by
myself at some Inopportune mo-
ment in the stress of one's avoca-
tion, 1 should sfggest that you re-
fraln from exercising your preroga-
tive, The fallure to do so would
of necesnily force me to tender my
resignation.” The manager, tot-
tering, reached a chair, and in
gaspr asked the boy what he
meant. “In other words, f you
fine me again 1 shall chuck (he
job!" sald the lad,

=—NELL BRINKLETY.

" Do You Know
That—

It is est:mated that about 4,000,-
000 pins are destroyved daily.

Hawks are said to be able to fly
at a rate of 150 miles per hour,

Nearly every Japanecse until re-
cently followed the profession of
his father,

There are nearly 100 ways of
saying Ymy dear” in the Manx
language.

For a Chinaman to wear spec-
tacles in company Is considered an
act of discourtesy.

-

The school children of Sweden,
under the direction of their teach-
ers, plant about 6,000 trees each
year,

Snow ten inches in thickness will,
under norma) conditions, yield one
inch of water when melted down,

The blowpipes of the Indians
shoot an arrow 200 yards with won-
derful precision,

Three variet'ss of dogs never
bark—the Australian dog, the
Egyptian shepherd dog and the
“lion-headed” dog of Tibet,

At one period in Holland thers
wns a ban on the sale of oranges
and carrolta.
hostile feeling towards the Stadt-
holder's family, whose favorite col-
or wWas orange.

The largest yield of bone from a
single whale was taken in 1893, and
amounted to three thousand one
hundred and ten pounds.

e —
Five is considered a sacred num-
ber among the Chinese.

Cork, notwithstanding Its buoy-

dncy, will not rise to the nurf’,aa
freun a debth of two hundred feet
below the ocean's surface, owing to
the great pressure of water. Al any
depth short of that it will grad-
ually work its way to the surface,

Following His Calling.

A little man was charged in- a
police court the other day with be-
ing a susplelous character,
were yon doing at the time of your
arrest? asked the magistrate. “Sim
ply waiting!” replicd the prison:r,
“What were you walting for?" "My

money."” “"Who nwnd yuu the
money? "“The man + had been
walting for.” “What did ny awe it
to you for? “For walting." Tae

magistrate took his ghasses ol and
glared at the prisoner, ‘Do not
jest with me!” he shid. "Now, tell
moe—have vou a trade? “Of course
1 have'" “Then what ia It “I'm a
walter!™

The reason was the

“What .

Awther of Nation-Wide Reputation
&nd Writer of Popular Novels
and Short Steries.
CHAFPTER XYV,

MARLIE BRAISTED had
spoken truly when he pre-
dicted that he and his com-

panions would be back with the
row boats In & half hour., A small
flotilla of four boats came around
& bend Iin the lake about the same
time that the young people who
had been for a stroll appeared upon
the scene. In each boat was & man.

“Boys!" Miss Cynthis demanded,
“Where's Barbarg’ And where's
the other boy?"

Charlle Bralsted answered, step.
ping his rowing long enough e
explain that Tom White had sug-
gested hiring & canoe Instead of a
rowboat, and had asked Harbara to
walt and come down In It with him.

“And she did not need urging,”
Charlle added, ruefully. “She
stayed with me as long as | was
running the car—but when the
canoe was mentioned she shook me
and took up with Tom. Bab's
for anything this evening. She's
some sport—believe me!"”

A moment later the canoe came
into view, Bdfrbara reclining in the
stern, Tom paddling gracefully

Barbara waved her hand as mer-
ry shouls greeted her.

“Barbara'!" Miss Cynthia called,
“Please sit very still! 1 am always
nervous about that kind of a boat.”

“Don't you worry, Miss aige.”
Charlie advised. “Tom's a Arst rate
paddler. 1If he hadn’'t been, Bab
wouldn't have gonea with him, would
you, Bab™

“Of course not!"”
swered gaily. Then, as an after-
thought,—"But, 1 say, girle—
wouldn't one of you like to come

Darbara an-

|‘ BOOKS

WATER RESOURCES. PRESENT AND
FUTURE USEE By Frederick Haynes
Newell, D. Eng. New Haven: Yale
University Presa
In this book the author, Profes-

sor of Civil Engineering at the

University of lllinois, gives a clear

cul accurate statement of the facls

about our water supply. He brifigs

“research” into the light where the

layman can see and learn, making

special reference to the reconstruc-
tion problems which follow after
the war. It is a sympathetic in-

troduction to the plain citizen of a

national question which demands

universal consideration.

OCEAN SBTEAMSHIP TRAFFIC MAN-
AGEMENT. By Grover G. Huebner,
Assistant Professor of Transportation
and Commerce, University of Pennsyl-

vania. New York and London: D,
« Appleton & Company.
A presentation, In systematle

order, of the particular facts, forms,
practices and principles which the
men engaged in or contemplating
employment in the shipping busi-
ness should know with respect to
steamship traffic management. The
text is divided into three parts.
Part I deals with the traffic organ-
{zation of ocean shipping; and the
organization and functions of the
various types of ocean services and
traffic agencies are classified and
defined. In Part 11, ocean shipping
documents, . their contents, forms,
and uses, are described, and many
are reproduced. Fart 111 deals with
ocean freight rates and regulation
and contains chapters on ocean
freight classification and rate tar-
iffs, ocean rate-making, and the
regulation of steamship services
and rates by the Government,

Talking Birds.

Certain birds not only are capa-
ble of producing articulate words
and sentences, but it would appear
from many well-authenticated in-
stances as if they possess in some
measure the reasoning faculty
which enables them to apply their
acquired art of speech with peculiar
aptitude,

The raven, the jackdaw, the mag-
pie and the jay may all be trained
to imitate sounds and to ulter
words and even sentences distinct-
ly: but more familiar to most people
are the talking birds of the parrot
tribe, which acquire the gift of
speech in far greater perfection
than any other of their species. The
voice of the parrot is also much
more human in its tones: the raven
is too hoarse, the jay and the mag-
pie are too shrill; but there are
modulations in the parrot's notes
when speaking that are sometimes
absoutely uncanny in their weird
resemblance to the human volice.
This superiority is due to the con-
struction of its beak, its tongue and
head.

Open to Persuasion.

While touring in the Highlands, a
motorist was stopped by & local po-
llceman. While he gave his name
and address readily enough, he hint-
#d broadly that he might pay to be

let off.
“What, sir'™ cried the constable.

“Dae ye suggest that 1 wud tek a

bribe? Dae ye dare to insult me,
-y

'lr"Oh. excuse me,” said the motor-

ist, quite abashed. “1 really™——vr
“But, now,” put in the constable,

“gupposin’ 1 wis that kin' o' man,

how much wud ye be inclined to gle

me ™

On His Guard.

A youth fresh from the country,
who had just been taken on as an
assistant in a large grocery shop,
was morbidly sensitive and always
in fear lest a practical joke should
be played upon him. One afternoon
a girl entered the shop and asked
for srome birdseed. The youth was
on his guard immediately, *“No,
you can’'t fool me!” he sald. “Birds
grow from eggs, not peels!™

Séen in a Glance.

Father—Who Is the lady who
bownd to ua just now?

Winnle—The one with the black
sllk skirt, the rnse petticoat, plaid
sllk blouse, purple collarette with
silver clasp, tan coat, black hat
with pugple tips, carrying a sllver-
trimmed card case?
Father—Yen,

Winnie—1 don't know,
caught a glimpse of her,

~ DEEPSEATED
FRECKLES

Need attention NOW or may remaln
all snmmer Use the old and time
tried treatment that has given aatls
tnr‘!l-u for over 15 yenara, and rid your
welfl of these homely spots.

Kintho Beauty Cream

1 only just

At AN Dwvaggists and Dept. Rtervea.

When Heart‘sT Are Tru?npd

By Virginia Terhune Van de Water.

in here Instead of in one of the rows-
bosta? Because, If so, please say
the word and | will change places
with you™

“The dickens you will!” Tom ex-
claimed. “You'll do nothing of the
kind! | guess | invited you 40 come
with me, and here you go trying to
drur me already'”

“Indeed | do not, Tom,"” Barbara
assured him. “Only 1 don't want to
be selfish.”

“Well, I do, so there's the differ-
ence” Tom retorted. Then, ralsing
his volce, “Come along. the rest of
you We'll go up the lake as far
as Lthe river, then come back, We
can do that easily in an hour.”

He let his canoe float while hs
wailched the rest of the party board
thy wvarious bosts. John Brandon
heiped Miss Cynthla to & seat, theu
weried to take Lthe ouars.

But one of the young men Inter-
fered,

“let me row, Mr. Brandon, won't
you? It is only fair that we young
folks should de the work.”

Without & protest Brandon re-
signed his seat at the oars. DBar-
bara. noticing this, felt a sudden
ply for him,

That was well meant,” she he-
flected, “But | wish the boys
would not treat him as If he were
B0 many years older than they are.”

Then she remembered that Dalsy
Greenwood had sald that John
Brandon was of the same genera=
tion as Miss Cynthia Palge. Yet
Aunt Cynthia did seem years older.
¥or John was so alert in his move-
ments, so0"—

“What are you thinking about™

Tom White demanded, observing
the serious face,
“Nothing,” she replied. “But do

let's get started.
reedy now.”

“Sure! Here we go!" turning the
canoe out townard the center of the
lake. When out of earsholt of the
ethers, he asked a sudden question:

“I say, Bab, what made you look
80 grave back there? Your expres-
sion changed all in a moment.”

Barbara answered frankly:

“I was noticing Harry Watson
insisting on rowing in Mr. Brandon's
stead. And 1 was sorry.”

“Because Mr. Hrandon is not old
—only about forty-five-—and you
boys make him secem like an old
man. To my way of thinking, it 18
not quite fair.”

“Well,” Tom rejoined slowly, *1
never thought of that. Perhaps we
mark the difference too plainly—
and it is a pity. For Brandon's
u dandy chap.’

He¢ was studying the girl opposite
him, and even in the pale moon-
light saw her change color slightly.

Could it be true, as rumor sug-
gested, that she cared for John'
Brandon? This young creature
only a little over twenty and a man
double her- age! Too bad! And
what about Bob Elliot

A desire to know the truth moved
him to what sounded like a casual
comment.

“He and Elliot are both great
friends of yours, aren't they?"

“Yes,'' was the curt reply.

“Well, you're lucky to have two
such friends. It's hard to say
which is the " finer—they are 8o

Everybody is

differcnt.” .
Barbara laughed sarcastically.
“Different! 1 should say they are!

One is absolutely dependable, while
the other"—— '

“Well, go on,” her companion
urged, “And the other is—what"
“Is not. But forget that silly

speech. Let's sing something.

A moment later the pair started
the old Bbut popular tune of of
“Juanita.”' The occupants of the-
other boats caught up the refrain,
and the lake was musical with
fresh young voices.

It was when they

neared the

ghore on their return trip that Tom

started to hum the first bars of
*“] Hear You Calling Me.”

“¥For goodness' sake, don't!" Bar-
bara exclaimed with a sharpness
annoyed him. “That song's thread-
bare. 1 hate it!” .
{To Be Comtinued.)

MOTHER! |

®California Syrup of Figs"
Child’s Best Laxative

Accept "California™ Syrup of Figs
only—look for the name California
on the package, then you are sure
your child is having the best and
most harmless physic for the little
stomach, liver and bowels. Children
love Its fruity taste. Full directiona

on each bottle. You must say "Cali-
fornia."

T TS J0Y
SORE ACHIG FEET

“My, how ‘Tiz' gladdens tired,
swollen, burning feet—
It’s glorious!”

relief, No more tired
feet: no more burning feet; no more
swoilen, aching, tender, sweaty feet,

s more soreness in corns, callouses,
bunions.

No matter what alla your feet or
what under the sun you've tried
without getting relisf, just use “Tiz."
“Tiz" Ia The only remedy that draws
out all the poisonous exudations
which puff up the feet. “Tiz" cures

our foot trouble so you'll never
rirnp or draw up your face in pain
Your shoes won't seem tight and
your feet will never, never hurt or
get nore and swollen. Think of it
no more foot misery, no more agony
from corns, callouses or bunions,
(Get A box at any drug store or
department store and get instant
relief, Wear samaller shoes. Just
once try “Tiz,” Get & whols year's
foot comfort for & fow centa
of It

Ah! what




