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This is the annivemry of the birth, in 1483, of Raphael, the
master, whose paintings have immortahud his name.
lhdonnu remain as ideal types of womanhood for all the

' The Washington Times Magazine Page;

E_I evening sky, Mercury now alone in the sky for an hour
§ before sunrise. It is in the of a little company of fourth
and fifth magnitude stars in Aquarius. o
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What Has Gone Before.

Patricia Chesebrough, lovely daughter
of an old, impoverished family, is forced
to make her own way |n the world. She
has the entree into society, her relatives
vland for culture, wealth and exclusive-
mess. Into the cit qgnm the Palmers—
nobodles—made milli alr: by n patent
medicine concoction. father dies,
leaving a rheumatic widow, a young.
wirile som, & daughter away at
school. Mrs. Palmer asks Patricla tu
call at *The Castle,” and her son
biuntly =tates the position of the fnmlly
as outsiders who want Lo get in. He
offers her $300 a month to act as li-
brarian, but really to see that they enter
soclety, and $25,000 if Pansy marr!n tho
right man. Patricia long ® ‘r to
Bidney Hutchinson, an artist, decides to
accepl the offer.

By Kathleen Norris.

Author of “Mother,” “The Heart of
ll.lehel." “Sinters” and Other
Famous Stories.

E had kissed her often enough
H in the carefree firet days
of their enEagement, seven
or eight years ago, but he did not
often do so now, and to Patricia
this unexpected and almost grave
embrace was full of a new and
wonderful significance.

The whole happy day, with its
talk of new plans, its laughter and
fts silences, seemed momentous,
and this exqulisite instant the seal
set upon it.

She linked he

hand in his as
they came down past the farm and
cut across the old cemetery that
lay eleeping in the level lines of
sunset light. They were climbing
the old wall by way of an exit
when they first saw an immense
car, standing by the fence. in the
road below. In the car were the
three Palmers.

Sldney, magnificent, tanned, quite
strode

at ease in his old elothes,
forward to greet them: Patricia
kept her place on the fence, emil-

ing under her gipsy hat, until Dan
left the wheel to help her down.
Then she went back to take her
place beside him, while Sidney was
fitted in between the pleasantly
fluttered mother and daughter in
thie tonneau.

THE PALMERS ARE THERE.

“l don't want you to think we
were spyving on you,” Dan said
elumsily to Patricia, as the laugh-
ter of Beatrice and Sidney prom:ft-
¥ began behind them. "“We come
over here quite often to visit my
father's grave—mother likea it.”

“Why should I think you were
spying on me?" Patricla asked,
widening her lovely eyes. “In my
world a gentleman does not spy
upon a lady, nor does a lady sus-
pect him of it,” her manner added.
Dan flushed uncomfortably and
made no answer aloud, as he watch-
ed the rough, descending road. To
himse'f he said savagely that he
was a fool. “We were pienicking up
by the old dam,” Patricia vouch-
safed. “Have you ever been there?”

He gave her a sidelong look, lost
his head completely, cleared his
throat.

#[eeee]—" he sald in- confusion.
“But I didn't hear you!”

Pleasantly she repeated her ques-
tion. The processes by which men
fell in love with her were familiar
to Patricia Cheeebrough. She knew
by this time that Dan was acutely
wretched in her company, and vet
never for one moment happy when
he was out of her sight. His man-
ner was unnatural when he spoke
to her, his voice thick and strained.
The simplest greeting as he passed
her on the stairway of his own
house would make him break into
violent perspiration; he felt himself
a blundering yokel when she turned
upon him her amused and faintly
questioning smile. He speculated
about her incessantly in his own
thoughts.

Dan had been taught from baby-
hod that his money was invinei-
ble, his passport to whatever he
desired in life. But college, and
the humiliating experience of the
last vear or two in Deerbridge had
taught him better,

He had taken refuge in bragga-
docio, he had swaggered and blus-
tered, tipping extravagantly, in-
duling in all sorts of display and
ostentlation, and noisily assuring
his own set that he thought Deer-
bridge a joke; it was a jay town
full of bluffers and snoba.

A DIFFERENT SORT.

His friends were chiefly found in
A yvoung married set, Joud-volced
young women who could run their
cars, dance all night, drink like
men and play a good game of
poker. They had a great many
jokes, and spent A great deal of
money, but they were not the sort
of women with whom Dan wished
to see his sister intimate, nor the
sort of jokes he would have cared
to have her hear,

Hence fhe summons to Patricia,
the unknown whom he had char-
acterized as a snob and a toady,
before he saw her, Since that mp-
ment his 1life had been completely
upset. Jt had taken him only a

For years discriminating |
women have insisted on

Nadine Face Powder

2% You will like its soft
- \"' texture, exquisite tint and
3 ul fragrance. It adheres
{ throughout the day. Con-
l stant, applications not
'a

;,._

necessary,

At leading toilet counters
or by mail, 60c, Send 4c.
for postage on sample

in tint preferred.

National Toilet Co.,
Pnrla. Tenn, US A.

A Fascinating Romance of Society In Which a
Poor Rich Girl S
Rich Poor Girl.

4 week or ten days to recognize the
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emotions that were tearing at his
heart, and in a great hour of shame
and protest and joy and terror he
had acknowledged to himself that
he loved her.

Although he did not
there was a real
them in the engagement that had
tied her for years; he imagines a
thousand barriers that did not exist,
He imagined that she despised him,
that she told her friends about him
with unkind laughter.

The chair she had occuplet in his
mother's sitting room had become
a sacred chair; the women down-
town who chanced to have smokv,
dark halir trimly veiled, he followsd
with his heartsick stare. A hun-
dred instinets, hitherto dead, awak-
ened in him; he changed; his man-
ner softened, his self-confidence was
shaken,

THE RIDE WITH DAN.

He treasured up every word he
heard her say, and these words went
through and through his head when
he was supposedly absorbed in the
claims of the grfat Sensatone Com-
pany, or when he was playing golf
or driving about the eity.

He glanced at her now, sitting in
this heavenly companionship beside
him, at the crossed boots on the
foot-rest, at the locked bare handa
in her lap, at the smooth line of
cheek under the gypsy hat, and his
senses swam with'a joy as keen as
pain.

““Isn't this pleasant!" she sald
happily, after a while; as they ran
through a village full of small
homes and  watered gardens, and
reached the bridge.

“You could always have any one
of the cars!” Dan said gruffly.

Aren't we going frightfully fast?
asked the eternal feminine, making
his heart reel and stagger with an
upward look.

“We can go slower!” Dan had
never talked so easily with her be-

know it

fore.

I hate to rush through all this
beauty!" Patricia indicated the
sluggish river that was stained
red and the little houses along

its banks, where little home lights
were beginning to prick through
the twilight.

“1 thought you were going to
rest today?' Dan ventured pres-
ently.

“l was. But Miss Hutchinson
had an engagement, and it seem-
ed a good time for the last picnle
of the season,” the girl answered
simply. a

“You know him pretty well—
Hutchinson?' Dan asked suddenly
trembling.

“Kver since we were children.
He is almost the oldest frlend I
have.”

(To Be Centinmed Tomorrow).

Maryland
Cooking

Recipes From the Mel-
wood Cook
Book.

(Clip them out and paste them
in your scrap book.)

FRUIT LAYER CAKE.
3 egge.
2 cupfuls sugar.
35 cup butter.
1 cup milk.
cups floor. .
teaspoonful soda.

teaspoonfuls cream of tartar,
tablespoonful molasses,
tablesponnfuls brandy .

1, teabspoonful cloves.

1 teaspoonful cinnamon.

14 teaspoonful allspice.

1, pound citron, sliced thin.

1 cupful raisins.

Flour the fruit with % cupful
flour. RBeat the butter and sugar
together, add the milk and flour,
the soda and cream tartar. Divide
this batter in two parts. Add to one
part the beaten whites of the eggs,
to the other part the beaten yolks,
the molasses, gpices and fruits,
well floured, as directed.

This may be baked in two or four
layers, but it should be arranged
after baking =o that one layer is
dark and the next one light, the
dark layer being at the bottom.
White iciag should be on the top
and sides, as well as between the
layers.—Mre, R, Irving Bowle.
(Copyright, 1920, by Mrs. Fercy Duvall.)

Before Storing 'Em

The tailor tells me that one of the
greatest advantages of preasing is
that it kills any hidden moth eggs.
Clothes are safe If carefully put
away after being well preased.—In
April Good Housekeeping.
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Cane Sugars

You had the opportu.
nity to test ntany brands
ofsuparduring thesuygar
shortage., And you
learned that unless vou
ordered sugar by name,
you could not be sure
of its quality. Domino
stands today. as always,
for absolyte satisiaction
in. cane sugar quality.

American Sugar
Refining Company
“Stweeten it with Domino”

(.-'mm lated, Tablet, Pgwdered;
fectioners, Brown,
Golden b'_vrup E

barrier between .

Twinkle on
Clear Nights

Why the stars twinkle more in-
tensely on clear, cold windy nights.
than at other times Is well ex-

. plained by Dr. Norris Russell, pro-

fessor of astronomy at Princefon
University, in describing for the
Sclentific American Monthly the
method of meéasuring the diameter
of stars,

“I'he astromomer peering through
the telescope has to look through
fifty turbulent miles of the earth’'s
atmosphere. Even under the best
conditions the rays of light which
enter his telescopew have been more
or less deviated in their courses by
refraction In passing from one layer
of alr to another, and in con-
sequence the diffraction pattern of
disk and rings, which can be =0
clearly and beautifully shown in

the laboratory, oscillates, trembles
and is more or less counfused and
distorted. Under more .ordinary

and worse conditions of ‘seeing’ the
image is more disturbed and dances
about, coming only occasionally to
rest, and it is during these favor-
able intervals alone that close pairs
of stars can be seen double.

“On many nights, indeed, when
the sky is cloudless,- but the air
windy, and full of streaks of vary-
jng density and temperature (the
airman’'s ‘bumps’) the stars twinkle
furiously, and their telescopic
images are so blurred that accurate
observation of any sort is Impos-
sible.”

Have Eating
Friends

You can have only one kind of
friends in Washidgton, says an ama-
teur sociologist, who has come to
the city to live and who has a little
flat and a wife to tend it. You have
“eating friends” or you have none

at all, he declares. s |

“There was a time,” the amateur
sociologist said, “when Washing-
ton men had two kinds of friends,
eating and drinkng. Now they
have lost their drinking friends, 1
wonder how mmany people have
dropped out of each other's lives
because they no longer meet before
the bar?

THE TQONERVILLE TROLLEY THAT MEETS ALL THE TRAINS— |
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The Hundred Dollar Question

SYNOPS'S:

Edith Livingaton, a demobilized war
worker, making her home In Washington
with Grace and Bob Klisworth, a young
married couple, finds employment as sec-
retary to Eustibo Alvarez, « Mexican oll
stock promoter, in & dlnfr little office om
a side street in the Natlonal Capital

He pays her much attention, gives her
s §600 gold mote, after she has discov-
ered him and & Jupanese studying & map,
and takes her to lunch.

She discovers her sweetheart, Willard
Saunders, dining with a Spanmh girl
8he is jealous of %he Spanish girl and
her aweelheart is jealous of her employer.
Edith becomes suspicious as te what i»
going on in the office. BShe is satisfied
that no oil stock is being sold, but she
cannot guess what her mysterfous em-
ployer's real business is.

Her employer, after paying ber many
compliments and swearing her to Lthe ut-
most secrecy as to what transpires in the
office, expresses a desire to be introduced
to her aweetheart, which amazes her.

Willard swears to Edith that he Is not
in love with the Spanish girl and that
there is no cause for jealousy. He telln
Edith her employer will bear watching
and asks her to spy on Alvarez. Bhe re-
luctantly consents Whiis rummaging
through her employer's desk she Ands &
pleture of same Spanish girl with
whom she saw her sweetheart dining.
Later she is further surprised by & re-
quest from her sweetheart that she in-
troduce him to her employer. By means

of & plece of carbon paper which she se-
cereted in the typewriter roll ;dllh
gets & copy of a cryptic Lel# ram het
employer sent to someone Mexico.

When she telephones her sweetheart about
her employer's mysterious conduct, Wil-
:nr;:lhllmown more about it than she can
e m.

And I'm not so sure I would have,
except that I knew Willard was
right behind us in his car.

Can you imagine?

I'd thought he didn't ecaras I'd
thought he was willing to risk me
alone with a man whom he'd de-
clared to be a crook. And then 1 —
you'll never know the sense of se-
curity that came over me when we
stopped in front of that roadhouse
and I saw Willard's car out in
front. And you'll never know how
safe I felt when wae were In that
little private dining room and 1

Quilted Top
Coats

By Rita Stuyvesant.

T last there |s something new
A in the way of spring wraps, .
expressed theough Lhie me-
dium of soft satin, quaintly quilted,
And who does not ne J u itopooat
these firat days, to weur ¢ver one's
smart afternoon gowns and 4a'n:v
tea frocks, Something <dressy, Le-
fitting the festive occasion, and
vet lacking nothing of trim smart-
nes=s essential to atreeg clothes,
Soft black e=atin, of an exquisite
quality, develops a clever Lop-
cont Ahove the walstline  the
coat I8 bloused in  Russian style
and is finished with a high choker
collar, that may be rolled pack.
The old-time sleeves, puffed at the
wrist, are of interest, too. The
skirt section is rather full, quilted

to form a bhorder kneedeep. A
broad sash of satin is tied about
the hips and bowed at the left side,
Orchid silk lines this attractive
wrap.

Another model I8 cut as a looss

kimono with elbow sleeves in one
with the body. It is reversed with
bright gold satin and quilied from
the hips down, A heavy rope
girdle of silk cord. ‘tass:led in
twelve inches of silk, is looped to
confine the fullness at the natural
walstline. No collar is uwsed, and
the threc-quarter length sleeves
are Inclined to flare,

Dark brown luster satin Is
created Into a good-looking coat
lined with burnt orange taffota.
This model is moulded close to the
figure above the waistline, and
the walst, the skirt 1& cireular, and

shows a huge flare collar. Below
measures nearly three yards, A
narrow helt of the material Is
buckled in bronze. A chie hat of
the same material with orange
cogque  feathers accompanics this
coal .

next room, talking to the walter.
I knew he was talking aloud to let
me know that he was there in case
I needed him.

And 1 wonder If by any chance
Mr. Alvarez knew he was there.
I've a hunch he did, and that's the
reason he didn't ingist on my drink-
ing, and didn't try to get “fresh”
until we were in the car going home.

HUMAN WATCHDOG,

He probab%y wouldn't have tried
to do it then if he'd known what |
knew—that Willard had come out
of the roadhouse only a few yards
behind us—that he had climbed into
his automobile just after we had start-
ed, and that he was keeping an
even four or five yards back of us
all the way home.

Perhaps it was mean in me to rit
out in the automobile with Mr, Al-
varez half an hour after I got home.
But I just did it to pay Willard
back for the way he had treated me
the day before. And 1 Kknew that
hies car was parked on the next cor-
ner, and that he wouldn't leave
until he'd seen Mr. Alvarez |eave
and me go in the house,

Perhaps I'll marry Willard after
all. I'm not absolutely sure 1 love
him. But I've an idea he'd make an
awfully good husband and an ideal
protector—a sort of “human watch
dog."

And after all, that's something.

CHAPTER 10.

At last | know the truth. Mr.
Alvarez really is a crook. And I'm
through with him.

4 could hear Willard's voice in the T

Not that I've quit working for
him. =1 haven't. And I don't in-
tend to as long as there's any

chance of my helping to “get the
gonds on him.”

But now 1 know that all those
things Willard has been saying
about him are true And I'm

lined up hand-in-hand with Willard
against him. From this time on
we're aworn enemies—Mr. Alvarez
and I. Not really outwardly sworn,

He doesn’'t know but that I'm the
same little rustling thing who eo
gratefully accepted that fake five
hundred dollar gold lien note from
him. =

Yea! Fake!

To think how I've been treasur-
ing that note, and keeping it for
a rainy day, and figuring how some
day I'd bes as rich as Croesus. And
for all It's worth, thk thing might
have been a bhlank piece of paper
or Confederate money.

T showed it to Willard. And he
Inoked like he wanted to laugh, But
he didn't.  He just smiled, and said:

“Never mind, Edy. When we get

1hrou[h with this business we
won't need any five hundred dollar
gold lien notes. We're golng to
have enough to get married and
settle down and live happy ever
after, as they pay in the story
books.”

INFORMATION PLEASES.

For the first time sinee T could
remember, it really sounded good
to hear Willard talk of our gettling
married. 1 think having learned
the truth abofit Mr. Alvarez—first
that he was trying to get me
drunk =0 1 would talk, and next
that his oil business was no good
—had sort of jolted me Into an
appreciation of Willard.

And now I'm wondering how |
ever could have dallijed between
them as I have., Now that I know
Mr. Alvarez for what he is, 1 can
see¢ that he (s but camouflage., }
can't understand why I couldn't see

all along that he looked like a
crook.
But I must not let him know

that I have changed in my feel-
ings toward him. It's part of the
game that I shan't. Willard says
that now that 1 really have made
up my mind unequivocally and am
ready to lend every effort to hlep
him, it shouldn't be long before
we have Mr. Alvarez and his con-
federates where they belong.
“Just keep a steady nerve,
and a clear head,” he gsaid last
night after I'd told him what I'd
learned during the day and had
shown him the five hundred dollar
note. *“1 might forgive Hhim for
some of the things he's done,” he
said, "but he’ll suffer for trying
te briba you with his phoney
notes.”
Willard was

Edy,

tickled to death
that I had found out what I did
about the oil business. And ha
congratulated me for getting thas
name and address of the man who
told me about it

“He'll make a good witness when
we get this thing lined up,” he said.
“That is, provided we need any wit-
nesses,” he ndded,

All of which sounded pretty mys-
terious to me, but 1 didn't question
Willard further., 1 feit I'd learned
enough for one day, Awng I felt also
that I'd had enough excitment,

It all had come about semething
like this:

1 had been sitting quietly
office in the morning
o'clock, Mr. Alvarez
come down, and my
anvthing to do,. T was just eitting
there with my head on my hand
looking out the window and think-
ing how beautiful the Washington

in my
about 10
not having
not having

Is Marriage

WHO WAS TO BLAME?

She told me — "So many girls
nowadaye do not make good wives,

That girl ruined my son's life. She
refuses to return to those maritai
vowas which are a part of the un-

written law or thp marriage code
She married him and swore to love,
honor and obey. Now, she refuscs
to be a wife to him."”

Her gon, no doubt, had some
faults, He smoked cigarettes and
drank. sometimes (o excess, and
may have sowed mome wild oata,
Had that girl been as tactful and
winning after marriage, as she
was before, she could have hald
him as well as won him. He was
so easlly influenced and that =
what caused her son to marry in a

social elrele beneath him. Ha
should have married a rich girl,
She was a working girl, a teacher,
and the daughter of farming peo-
ple.

I knew the girl well., She was
young, healthy, clean-minded, =n
young woman who waa loved by

wll, She had high ldeals regarding
marriage. She wanted a home and

children—fne, sturdy, healthy echil-
dren Bhe had studied and read
and  prepared herself for  that

These riches she gave Lo him. She

a Success?

poured out all, all the wealth »of
her mind and heart and hands and

body for him.

What did he bring her?

Poor, weak blood from the be-
ginning. The vietim of poor blood,

the weakling son of an
narrow-minded

indulgent,
mother and a father

who had lived by the standard of
“wild oats” and had allowed his
gon to come up according to the
same  rule, but had turned him
down with contempt, when bad
blood, poor example and worse
training or lack of it, brought hias

gon to drink and disease.

He did not tell her. No one told
her. He married her, a rich wom-
an, and siripped her of her riches
She loved, honored and obeyed him
until she could no longer do so
without disregarding the voiee of
congcience. He, himself, i2 robbed
of home, wife and children, But
he alone I8 not to blame. Hin
father and mother are much to
blame for the tragedy of thelr
lives

Why didn't some one
girl before she married?

Teach our boys what It may
mean o them In after years .o
wnw wild oate In thelr vouth,

N. M. H.

tell that

&

$100 $100
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This serial story has no name.

The Washington Times will
pay $100 in gold to the person
who submits the best title.

Read the story every day in
The Washington Times and,
when the last instalment has
been printed, send in your sug.
gestions for titles.

The title must consist of
three words or less.

Story Writtem By
Winnie Davis Freeman

Copyright by The Washington Times

Monument looked outlined there
against a clear sky, when all of a
gudden out of a much clearer sky
I heard a gruff voice demand:

“Where's that Mexican, Alvarez™

I turned suddenly. And I'll admit
that was one time 1 was almost
scared out of my skin. [ saw a
man standing just inside the door-
way. He was about six and a half
feet tall—maybe taller. And he
wore cowboy clethes and a big
sombrero hat, and he had a red
bandana handkerchief around his
neck. And--this is what really
scared me—he had hizs hand on his
hip pocket and 1 could see that it
wrapped around the handle of a
big revolver.

To Be Continued Tomorrow,

The Mind and

the Body

By Brice Belden, M. V.

; HE connection between gnental

and bodily health iz a sub-

Jeet to which more and more
attention is being given.

The influence of mental conditions
over Lthe state of the body is nol so
easily traced. The patient fre-
Aquently never guesscs that worry
is causing the tiredness which he
feels drngsing him aown., He may
know the sudden mental s=hock
may rnr=u|1 in a fainting fit. but he
probably does not know that his
function of digestion mdy be im-
paired as much as 70 per cent if
he attempls to eat while in a mood
of intense anger.

He knows that sorrow brings
tears, that excitement sets the heart
beating rapidly, but he may not
know that a prolonged period of
worry lasting from day to day can
drain as much energy from his body
as manual labor performed over the
same length of time.

Worry often banishes sleep and
it also Inte®#feresg with digestion
Any profound emotton will retard
the digestive process and preoccu-
pation can neutralize hunger: that
i= to say, periods of intense men-
tal concentration can make one for-
get that one has not caten,

Yood that one . dilkes Is much more
casily digested than food one has
come to dislike. Here the mental
Influence Is apparent. Henor the
error in forcing voung children to
cat food which they manifestly dis-
lke, "“Chewing enthusiarts” make
the same mistake. Having heard
nbout the value of thorough masti-
catlon, they will chew thelr food
so thoroughly that they lose the
enjoyment of eating and thus des
feat thelr own object.

Right Kind of Tools
: Do You
GIVE THEMO GOOD CARE?

No matter
housekeeper plans her daily, weekly
and semi-annual housecleaning, it
cannot be done easily and quickly
without suitable cleaning tools and
materials. If they are kept to-
gether in one place, time, bother
and nerve strength are saved. If
they are given good care, money is
saved,

The ideal arrangement is to have
a complete set gtored in orderly
fashion in a convenient, well-venti-
lated closet. Whether a few or
many kinds are needed, it is eco-
nomical to buy well-made, durable
tools and keep them in good condi-
tion and grouped together. If pos-
sible, it is well to have on each
floor a supply of some of the thinge
most constantly used

GIVE TOOL® GOOD CARE.

As far as possible, cleaning tools
should be put away clean and ready
for u Brooms, brushes and mops
should be hung by strings or screw
eyes fastened to the handles so that
the welght does not rest on the
straws, bristles or strings. Carpet
sweeperg also should be set so
that the weight does not come on
the prushes,

The hair and lint which accumu-
late in brushes, especially in carpet
sweepers, may be taken out with an
old buttonhook, & coarse comb or
old scissors. Corn brooms may be
washed in hot sogpsuds, but care

how ecarefully thew

Advice to

Lovelorn
By Beatrice Fairfax.

DO SOMETHING ELSE.
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

1 am in love with a good-looking
boy. He comes to see me and
when he goes home, he will say,
“I will see you tomorrow night.”
When the time comes he mnever
shows up .,until the night after. So
1 am asking you what to do. I
love .this boy dearly and it hurts
me when he acts like this,

- LOVE EMMA.

Manage to have a few engage-
ments in succession and .tell the
voung man that he will not see you
the next night, because you are do-
ing someéthing else. If he realizes

he is not so necessary to your
nappiness, he may wake up.
Anyway, since you are not en-

gaged to the young man, you surely
do not want him to take up all
your time.

DEFYING CUSTOM.
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

Please advise me whether you
think it proper if I go away on a
vacation with a,young man for a
few weeks. 1 have known this
young man about six months and
he has always treated me with
respect, M. M, S

Of course you can't go away on
A vacation with a young man.
How can you be so foolish as to
think of flying in the face of cus-
tom in this way. The rules of the
game of living say that you must
be chaperoned when leaving town
with a man, and those rules are
Lbased on common sense and a
knowledge of the dangerous com-
nlications that would arigse if a
girl could do what you so naively
plan.

Why Do They

Do It?
Y the buttons on men's coat
sleeves? A tailor in Kan-

City explains it this way:

“Buttons on coat. sleeves are
strangely linked with the improve-
ment in man's personal hygiene,
Years agy as you'll remember, men
trotted around all dolled up in silk
pants and fluffy waista that would
make women's stylesa of this day
and age look mossbacked. n

“On each man’'s sleeve was a long
lace cuff that flopped about in
much the same fashion as the flap-
per's unbuckled galoshes do now on
a rainy day. Obviously such cuffs
often ingerfered with the courtier's
salaams, and so some court tallors
had the happy idea of putting but-
tons on the gleeves to button the
cuffs back when said Beau Brum-
mel “took off hia coat,” so to speak.

“Another version is that the sold-
diers of a certain old King in Eng-
land were furnished with new uni-
torms with beautiful lace cuffs and
were the pride of their monarch's
heart until one sad day he caught a
sentry usging the cuff as a hand-
kerchief, He Immediately issued
orders to have metal buttons put
on the cuffs so that forgetful war-
riars would scratch their noses if
they attempied such & maneuver,

“In time the lace cuffs went out
of style, but they forgot to take
the buttons off and so they remain
today as uaeless as the popular no-
tion of usclessnesa of the vermi-
form appendix.”

, must be taken not to let the water 1

rust the wires which hold the
straws to the handle.

Bristle brushes may be washed
with lukewarm water and a little
ammonia (three teaspoons dilute
ammonia to the quart) or borax
(one teaspoon to the quart) and
then rinsed in clear water. Walter
is likely to injure the back of a
brush and to loosen the cement by
which the bristles are held in place
in the less expensive makes. The
brush, therefore, should not be cov-
ered with water, but should be
washed by sousing the bristles back
and forth in shallew water; it
should be dried with the bristles
down or with the weight resting
on the side of the brush. The dry-
ing should be done quickly, but.not
in an intense heat. Drying in sun-
shine whitens light bristles. The
weighted bristle brush used in pol-
ishing floors should be washed oc-
casionally to prevent the accumu-
lation of dirt and wax from dark-
ening the wood.

RENEWING OILED MOPS,

Mops may be washed in hot suds
and rinsed in clear, hot water; they
should »» quickly dried. Dry mops
may bc oiled or oiled mopr renewed
by pouring a few drops of light lu-
bricating oil or any good floor oli
into an old dish or a tin box and
setting the mop on this for a day or
two; or the mop may be sprinkled
with a little oil and allowed to
stand until the ¢il spreads through
the strings.

The initial cost of implements of
good quality may be a trifle
greater than those of poorer grade,
but subatantial ones generally give
longer and’' better gervice and are
more economical in the end. Be-
fore buying an especlally expen-
sive cleaning device or one used
only occasionally, such questions as
the following ghould be considered:
Will it be used enough to justify
the cost? How much care in clean-
ing and storing will it requjre?
Will it really save time and energy’
Will it make some especially dis-
agreeable task less unpleasant? A
few wellchosen implements give
better service and require less care
than a large collection bought hap-
hazard,

Prize Cake
Recipes .

Washington’s Best Sub-
mitted in Times Cake
Contest—Clip Them.

ANGEL FOOD CAKE.

Whites of ten eggs.

P'inch of salt (added to eggs to
hurry beating.)

14 cup of granulated sugar.

1 cup.of flour.

Sift flour thin; measure and sift
flour three times. Beat the whites
about half and add one half tea-
spoonful cream of tartar, then beat
whites until they will stand of their
own weight; add sugar, then flour,
folding in carefully;-flavor. Bake
35 minutes;, when cold fce.—Mrs. M.
S, Leissler, 320 South Capitol street

MARYLAND BUTTER SCOTCH.
CEES

cups flour

cup butter and lard (equal parts)
cups sugar

cup milk

level teaspoons baking powder.

\aniln Lo taste.

Cream yolk of egges. butter and
lard till light; add milk, flour and
baking powder and flavor., (Sift
flour and baking powder together,)
Beat white of eggs till light and
add to mixture., Make three large
layers or four small layers. Bake in
moderate oven.

ICING.
1 pound brown sugar

% cup milk

Butter size of cegg .

Boil until balls in cold water;
beat until light; add flavor (vanila)
to taste. rs. W. C. Stauffer, 1018
North Cardlina avenue southcast.

All Changed
Now

There was a time when girls
would never be seen in a cigar store,

L

even though their purchases were
obviously being made for a male
relative.

That is all changed now., Not only
have many of the so-called weaker
sex taken.to the use of the weed,
but they are often seen in the act
of choosing their cigarettes thems-
sclves from the lobacconnists’ cases.

“I have twenty-five regular wom-
en customers who come in here and
buy their own smokes now,” zaid a
dealer the other day. "It wasn't
very long ago that they all used to
send in a boy or a friend to buy
for them. Yes, gir; they don’t seem
at all“ shy about coming in here any
more,

An ADITORIAL

YTH relates that
the Greek hero,
Ulysses, returning frem the
Trojan war, was captured
3( the mighty Cyclops—a
ant with nl{ one cye, In
the middie of his
Ulysses, about to be mm
alive, put out the gilant's
cye and escaped.

-

“See ETZ
and
See Better”

9"" AT \Z

avy

‘a ..l

Come to us for an expert testing of vour
eyes toddy. . Make us surety for your sight.

Man’s power of ac-
complishment still les
largely in the eficlency eof
his sight. Visional troubles
cause nerve strain, menace
the gencral health, lessen
your ability, Like Ulysses,
ucar dangers that threat-

y a quick, strategic

1217
G Street
N.W,
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