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This is the anniversa
Defoe, the author of “

f the duth in 1731, of Daniel
son Crusoe,” one of the most widely

yead books of all time. Printed in 1719, it ran through eight
editions in that one year, and remains a elua.lc to this day.

| The Washington Times Magazine Page

the City of Roses;

Hannibal, Mo., is known as the Bluff City; Little Rock,’
Springfield, Mass., the City of Homes; #B

Cleveland, the Forast gty- Charleston. the Pdmc,tto City; Los ‘
Angeles, 'the City of Angels; Jacksonville, the Gateway City,

THE WOMAN

GOD

CHANGED

A Serial of a Girl Who Sells Hersel f, Becomes a Criminal and Then,
Under the Uplifting Environment of Real Love Re-

Y

! The Story So Far.

-

Anna Janasen, & young and hand.
Porme woman, Is on trial for the delib-
erate murder of Alastair de Vriesa, a rich

hilanderer who hsd thrown her over
or & new fancy. The District Attorney

rings out the facts of the shooling In &
restaurant, whils the prisoner excites
the wonder of the Court by her beaut
and a strange calm and urunlt‘ whic.
hlko it seem impossible that she could

L+ guilty. H.r lawyer rises, but con-
trary to ekpectation he makes no move
lo b{uk any of the witnesses of the

Biate, This Is & great surprise

This appealing story has been
made Into a wonderful film drama
by Cosmopolitan Productions, and
wiil be relcased as a FParameunt
pleture.

Personally Directed
A By Robert G. Vignolay
_' By Donn Byrne.

“N OW you got to get ac-

customed to sitting up,

very stralght, in a chair
at Sing Sing.’ I didn't want to be
brutal toward her, judge, but I
didn’t want her to be making passes
like that at me,

“What she says to me then 1
eouldn L tell, judge. But she closea
the door with a slam and leaves
me be.

“I nutice the wind is getting kind
of high, and that when the schooner
pitches she sort of jars, and that
under the green light on the star-
board side of the boat the water is
rushing past very qulck.

“The boat is lying over and the
#sallors pass me quick as lightning,
and in the cordage the air s whin-
ing like a broken fiddle-string. but
over.it all I can hear Janssen curs-
ing in her cabin, cursing just like
the g.tls cursed in the old days
when a pinch was made in the
Tenderloin, cursing me because 1
wouldn't fall for her.”

As Officer McCarthy paused for an
fnstant in his story the eyes of the
courtroom seemed by common ¢on-
gent tn turn to Anna Janssen in the
doek. The jury looked at her with
knitted brows; the spectators with
puzzled glancea. It seemed impos-
sible that this calm, majestic figure
could once have acted the siren of
the streets to the officer bringing
her frcm her Tahitian sanctuary.

Immobile, somehow immaculate,
with strange superhuman dignity,
she did not blush, she did not smile.
Only . genre shadow of pain about
her eyes, such as creeps about the
eyves of someone who remembers
old, al -but-forgotten painful things
of phares of life long by.

Out of those firm lips like a rése
in blocm could blaspherhy have
flowed In a sluggish lecherous
stream? Out of that glorious bronze*
throat fit for Magnificats? It
seemea impossible was impossible.

The judge looked at her with
moved, understanding eyes. The
distriet attorney cast her puzzled
glances, Donegan looked neither
At her, nor at anything. He just
drowsed like a dog.

BOAT IN DISTRESS,

“All next day.” MecCarthy went
on, “the blow grew worse. Theay
reefed down sall until we were fly-
ing along under top and foresails.
The funny thing was that here and
there the sky was blue. You'd
have thought all was going to get
fair in an hour or two, but it
didn't., And the eaptain stood by
the man at the wheel and looked
worried.

“You had to shout to make your-
eelf heard. ‘Ain't it going to calm
down, Captain?™ I =says.

1 don't know,"” he says. “T wish
to God I was out of thess jslands,
he savs., ‘If 1 was all alona in the
middle of the Pacific, T wouldn't
give a damn, but these here coral
insects,’ ha says, ‘they're always
building, and they sure do bother

me. And these charts of the Mar-
quesas,’ he says, ‘they ain't worth
a damn. 1 wish I was out of these
{slands,’' he says, 1 sure do.

“‘Oh, you'll be all right, Cap,’
1 says.

‘“‘You get for'a’d out o' here
he barks at me.

“I'll talk to you later about
that,” I says, but I goea off, be-
cause 1 mee he's worried.

“All we get to eat that day is a
eup of coffes and a sandwich., And
night comes. And night comes and
we're still] plunging on.

“And then we hear thunder.

“Janssen won't turn in. She's
scared, she says, and she sticks
by me. And the thunder keeps up.

and comes closer, and it gets very
dark.

“What's that™ Janasen says.

“‘t strikes me it isn't thunder
at all. It's some boat in distress
firing a gun,” T tells her. ‘It's too
bad we can't do anyvthing for them.
But I don't think we can.’

“‘I'm afrald, McCarty,’
paye. ‘That’'s no gun.'

“‘Mavbe it's a Jot of guna' I
pays. ‘Maybe it's the French navy
practicing. They take a funny
night for it I says

“‘I'm wscared, MeCarthy,'
whimpers, and comes close,

“'We'll be all right,' 1 tells her.

Janssen

she

“T'm wcarad,’ she cries. ‘Put
your arms around me, McCarthy,
please.’

“iOh, eome off" T tells her,
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E word “glass

derives from the
Saxon verb “glis-nian,” to
shine, to be bright. Ear-
liest writers apply it to
any shining, glittering
substance, without regard
to transparency. Modern
optical glass is the result
of three centuries of sci-
entific research.

examination here

“See FTZ
and
Bee Belter™

gains Her Soul.

*That game don't go,
What's the use?

“iI'm pcared, honést.
something going to happen.'

boat d & little jasz step,
the gr:‘L right in our ears. And
overhead, judge, the stars were
out. ‘Please take me In your arms,
McCarthy—Jjust like 1 was< your
slster.’

“*Well, you ain't just llke you
was my sister. And they's been
too many arms around for me to
put mine. But you can hold on to
me," 1 says,

A TERRIFICO SHOUK.

“And then my teeth come to-
gether with a jar and my spine |s
near driven through my skull, and
something hits me on the head.
And all the water in the world
comes over me. And I know noth-
ing.”

The witnesa, it seemed, here
underwent a strange dramatic trans-
formation. Until now In his re-
cital, his story had been a story
all could understand—a policéeman's
otory, told jn a policeman’'s voice.
in a policeman's words. To tha
courtroom he was a figure within
their ken, a person to warm the
hearts of burgesses.

Honest, homely, speaking in dia-
lect, he stood in their eyes for the
typical and hondred defender of city
familles and city homes, Great
figures, these men! They mak»
heroism casual! They may call the
New York police grafters; they may
call them brutes and tyrants; they
may call them the scum of Ireland.
Theyv can never call them cowards.

There is on record the case of
—shall I say O'Kelly? A homicidal
maniac, armed to the teeth, took

Janssen.
They's

and

The'

refuge in a cellar. “And then
what?' *“I goes down Inm the cel-
lar and 1 gets him out” “Good

God! You went down alone into
that dark hole afler " *Oh,
that was not'in'; he was easy!”

You can have your great regi-

ments—your Old Guard at Water-
loo; your Rough Riders of San
Juan Hill, your Black Watch, your
Bushi-Bazouks, your Bersaglierl. Give
me the New York police!

Up to .now McCarthy had
only a New York policeman, tell-
ing in a dry way the facts of &
case. But a new dignity arose in
him of a sudden,

He was no longer dealing with
the proceases of his profession, but
with big human phenomena. Until
now he had been deferential to
court and officers, a cog In tha
legal machine. Suddenly he as-
sumed individuality, polse, dignity.
He became bigger than the peérson-
nel of the case, as blg as the
woman in the dock.

And  curiously his language
changed to fit the néwer individu-
ality, turning from the idioms of
the sidewalks of New York to what

been

we term, in that archalec phrase
which has s0 much of dignity, the
King's English.

“l came to ,” he resumed. “At

first it was blackness and a terri-
ble headache, and the thought in
my brain: “Where is Janssen? I've
lost Janssen.' And then my head
cleared, and my eves opened. And I
was lying down on the sand In the
dawn, and Janssen was bathing my
head.

“'Bo thers you are! 1 sald.

“And then it struck me: Whure's
the ship?

To Be Continued Tomorrow,
Copyright, International Magazine Company

Intelligence in Eating

By Brice Belden, M. D.

AVE you a properly trained
H stomach, or has that organ

in your case been compelled
to attempt adjustment, more or
leas succesafully. to wrong eating
habits? If the latter is the case an
entire re-education of the stomach
is necessary if you are Lo be
saved from the inevitable results
of persistent abuse of the resist-
ing capacity of the digestive ays-
tem.

The overtaxed satomach will
adapt itself fairly well to a freak-
ish system of eating, but in the
long rum will become disordered.

When the stomach receives a
large amount of one kind of food
it meets the situation by pro-
ducing an abnormal amount of the
kind of gastric juice needed to
take care of that particular ele-
ment.

TRAINING STOMACH.

When the evil resulta of this
method of ealing become apparent
and the patient begina to be
chronically dyspeptic the problem
can be solved in many cases by
training, or re-educating, the
stomach gradually back to the
normal way of eating, and thua de-
manding of it only the usual and
normal amount of the particular
kind of gastric juice which it has
been furnishing in abnormal quan-
tity.

An example of a poorly trained
rtomach is the ane which has been
allowed to beécome accustomed to

Prize Cake

Recipes

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

' BUNSHINE CAKE.

Whites of 7 eggs.

Yolks of 6 eggs.

1'% cups granulated sugar.

1 cup flour.

Scant 1-3
tartamp

A pinch of s=salt added to the
whites of eggs before whipping,
and flavor to taste,

Sift, measurs and set aside flour
and sugar. Separate the eggs, put-
ting the whites Iin the mixing
bowl and the yolks in a emall
bowl; beat yolks to a wvery stiff
froth, Whip whites to foam, add
cream of tartar, and whip until
very otiff; add sugar to the whites
and beat In (using a spoon), then
yolks and beat in, then flavor and
beat in, then flour and fold light-
ly through. Put in moderate oven
at once; will bake in from 20 to
40 minutes.—Mrs. George Pauly,
West Falls Church, Va.

teaspoon cream of

Net curtains car be
hanging them up on their rods
while still wet. They will hang
gracefully {f dried In this way.

dried by

=l
Glasses That Mean Bnghtneu

An ADITORIAL

Eye troubles demand immediate relief. Prompt
will

EREANAARQ

Today “glasses,” pre-
scribed, ground and
fitted by our experts, gra
brightness and "slllne" !o
many lacking light by cor-
rection of impaired vision.
Avail yourself here of all
the proved skill of modern
science and optical me-
chanical aids in protecting
your sight.

save grief.

mmnn?
G Btrest
N.W.

you

a largely meat or protein diet. In
this case the stomach is receiving.
regularly about the same kind of
food that an animal of the lower
orders would receive and an
abundance of acid such as ls nor-
mally supplled by the stomach of
animal is the result,

HYPERACIDITY.

The over-acid gastric eondition
caused by too great a supply of meat
in the diet s called hyperacidity,

Training the stomach in cases
such as those resulting from ioo
Ereéat a proportion of meat in the
diet consists of gradually elim-
inating proteins and substituting
farinaceous foods, and also fats,

Stomachs which have become
disordered through overeating, ex-
cess of water, or excess of condi-
ments, can be relieved by simply
returning te the normal dlet for
which the stomach was originally
adapted.

Clean Knives
at Once

All tarnishing of steel knives can
be avoided if the knives are cleaned
immediately after use, says a bulle-
tin of the American Cutlery Board
of Information. The chemical ar-
tion of the acids which causes tar-
nishing requires a certain time to
accomplish its purpose, and the
quicker it is interrupted the better
it is for the future use of the
knife.”

“Do not leave steel knives lying
uncleaned overnight. Rinse the
blade carefully in hot water afier
use and wipe it dry with a clean

cloth. This will destroy the acids.
If there is time, polish the blade
with a fine powder polish. The pol

ish upan the blade of a good stesl
knife - produced by very rapid frie-
tion, which makes the surface of
the blade ahsolutely smooth until it
shines as does the polish on high-
class furniture or glass, Acids de-
gtroy the smoothness of the surface
and eat not only into the polish,
but ecreate amall indentures in
which food will decompoge and help
to make the tarnishing of the blade
permanent

“Many machines and appliances
for polishing knives are sold. The
beat to use, however, is an ordinary
bottle ecork and some fine polish-
ing powder. No appliance can re-
place the sensitiveness of the hand,
and a few rubbings with the cork
will not only remove all the un-
c¢leanliness from the blade, but also
renew the polish which i= its nat-
ural protector. Befors polishing
rinse the bhlade thoroughly with
warm water and dry it. After pol-
ishing a renewed rinsing and care-
ful drying will remove the remains
of the polishing powder."”

A Talented

Woman

Mlila. Collinere, the celebrated pro-
fessional wine-taster of Rheims, is paid
a regular retaining fee of $12,500 a
year by a well-known firm of wine
growers and shippers, and she is said
to receive at least as much more
from her private “practice’ She
is easily firet among the followers
of this curious profession. So un-
falling ia her trained judgmnent and
80 dellecate her palate that she can
tell instantly by merely taking a
spoonful of wine in her mouth the
particular vinevard in which wera
grown the grapes it was mado
from, the year of its vintage and
all other particulara,

Beautify u.. Complexion

INTEN DAYS

Nadinola CREAM
The Unequaled Beantifier
Used and Endorsed
By Thousands
Guaranteed to remove
tan, freckles, pimples,
sallowness, etc. Ex-
treme cases. Rids
pores and tissues of impurities, Leaves
the skin clear, soft, healthy. At lead-
ing toilet counters. If they haven' t h,

by mail, two sizes, 60c. and

NATIONAL TOILET CO.. M'h.-

The Toonerville Trolley That Meets All the Traine—

A 'SHOE-TM; uP
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Miss Abicalk WITHERS SLIPPED
OFF ONE oF HER NEW PUMPS To
EASE HER FoOT AND THE JOLTING OF
THE CAR MOVED THE SHOE ABOUT Tikk 1T WENT
THROUGH ONE OF THE HOLES IN THE CAR FLOOR.

“

House Work Easy

Do You Know
ABOUT MODERN DEVICES?

By Loretto C. Lynch.

HE progressive woman 1s al-
ways In search of devices
for making the processes of

home-making easier. Have you
ever seen a tiny washing machine,
weighing but six pounds, run by
water power? One may attach It
to the faucet and wash in a twink-

']inx not only georgette blouses,

fine neckwear, silk stockings, ilmy
crepe de chines and muslins, fine
tuble- napkins, embroldered guest
towels, eétc., but even coarser arti-
Cles.

A cork. mounted on the handiest
little handle, is ideal for cleaning
knives. The cork is first wet and
then dipped into the cleaning pow-
der or sifted ashes. It is then rub-
Led upon the knife or steel fork.

The Hundred Dollar Question

I had been a0 busy during the
morning #&and alse 1 had been so
thrilled by the prospective adven-
ture that I really hadn't had time
to consider that it was terribly
unusual-—-tha adventure wa wers
undertaking. But as we drbve
down town I had a few minutea

in which to think. And suddenly it
#truck me as being decidedly cur-
ious that the United States govern-
ment should allow itself—or at
least one of Ils representatives to
be handicapped by two mere girls
in pettkeoats while making one of
the most Important searches that
ever had been conducted, Even
more strange, now that 1 had time
to think it over, had been the fact
that tGrace had allowed us to go
without dissent. Surely, I reason-
ed, there was something back of it
#ll—something of which Juanita

and 1 knew nothing.

(To he continued tomorrow.)

My thoughts wera turned inte
other channels, however, when we
picked up the secret servico man in
front of the Department of Justice
building, and he gave the chauffeur
directions to go to Bolling Field,
Wonder at the unusualness of it all

disappeared in the face of the pros-
pective excitement.

SEES BOLLING FIELD,
As for Jaunita, she acted almost
as one in a dream. She gat very

close to me and perfectly quiet dur-
ing the ride to Bolling Field. There
she followed as obediently a= a
child all the instructions &f the
secret service man and the msn who
was to pilot the machine, always
remaining as close to my side as
possible,

She geemed so timid, se unlika
her former daring self that I asked
her if she was afraid, it she want-
ed to back out.

“Afraid!” S8he scoffed at my sug-
gestion. “Juanita afraid! Juanita
never afraid, senorita,” for the
briefest second she hesitated, then
added, “for herself.”

I didn’t have time to analyze her
answer, But 1 did woander Jjust
what significance that “for herself™
held,

Before 1 eould gquestion her fur-
ther, however, a nifty looking man
in an officer's uniform and wearing
a first lleaitenant's ‘bars on his
shoulders came up and s=ald that
while they were getting the geas-
plane ready for us, he would be glad
to show us over Bolling Field.

T accepted readily enough. While
T had driven out to the field many
times, I had never had an opportu-
nity to Inspect the various hangara
and get a good close-up of the air-
planes. Juanita tagged along, al-
mosat elinging to my skirte and man-
aging to get in between me and the
good looking officer every time he
emiled  particularly attractively.

$100 $100

m
$100 $100

This serial story has .0 name.

The Washington Times will
pay $100 in gold to the person
who submits the best title.
. Read the story every day i
The Washington Times and,
when the last installment has
been printed, send in your sug-
gestions for titles.

The title must consist of
three words or less.

Btery Written By
Winnie Davis Freeman

Copyright by The Washington Timea

Not that I was—or ever could have
been interested in that officer with
Willard lost somewhers in ths wide
world—but it did make me peevish
for Juanita to crab th€“game that
way, although T knew she was doing
it in all Innocence.

e B ALL READY

It really was quite Interesting—
that trip over the army air station.
And it was quite a surprise to me
to learn that there were so many
planes there. T had thought they
had seven or eight. perhaps a dozen
But there were hundreds of them.
At least it looked like hundreds to
me. They were stacked up in every
hangar, and there were a dozen or
80 out on the fleld, getting ready
to fly.

Of course, thera weren't 8o many
seaplanes. Not more than six or
seven. T understand now that there
is only one, the others having been
destroved by a big fire, And I al-
most ery when I think of it. All
those big, beautiful monster birds
going up in smoke. However, I'm
glad T got to ride in one of them
ll:e(::\r;o it happened. And get to ride

I'd thought T wasn't going to ba a
bit nervous. RBut after we'd com-
pleted our inspection and the good-
looking officer had turned us over
again to the secret service man, and
he had escorted us to the side of the
plane, I'll admit thaf I didn’t feel
exactly calm. Not that T would
have backed out for anything.
Nothing on earth could have induced

me to take such steps. Especially

after that secret service man, grin-
ning amusedly, had sald:

“1f you don't want to go, speak
now, or forever hold your peace.”

I simply shrugged my shoulders in
answer, and allowed myself to be
helped into one of the passenger
seats. Juanita was close on my
heels. And soon we were all com-
fortably ensconced in the car—
Juanita, the secrsf service man, the
pilot and L

THE TRIPF STARTED

The officers who had been stand-
ing around watching the prelimi.
naries stood back, as we slipped out
of the hangar and into the water.
They stood along the bank and
watched us as the ship made its
way up the river a few yards, then
turned around and started back the
Other way.

It wasn't half bad, riding along
there on the water in that plane.
Really, it wasn't a bit more excit-
ing than riding on an ordinary
boat. 1 was just beginning to regis-
ter disappointment, when 1 had a
sudden feeling as of the world slip-
ping out from under me. 1 looked
out, and then down,

The officers still were standing
along the bank, waving to us. But
they looked like midgets. We were
no longer on the water,

We were shooting straight up—
1t seemed to me—Ilike & sky rocket!

CHAPTER 20,
It was sometime befors I could

g4t my bearings enough to take a
good look below. I1I'd been afraid
that 1I'd be terribly sick or have
an awful ringing in my head o1
eomething. But there were no su.i
sensations,

It felt just llke riding in a biv
automobile except that there was a
littla more sensation of bumping.

When I finally got up my courage
enough to look out and around I
saw Washington, with her beautiful
whita bulldings and her wonderful
parks spread out below, looking for
all the world like a Lilliputian vil-
lage.

The Potomac wound like a slender
colling snake, becoming ever nar-
rower as we mounted higher, until
it almost disappeared from view,
appearing simply as an almost in-
discernible silver thread, weaving
its way in and out among the rap-
idly disappearing green trees and
ghrubs.

Foolishly enough 1 took my
handkerchief and waved farewaoll
to it all—Washington, the Potomarc,
and Grace and Bob. Somehow 1
had a hunceh that it would be a
long time before I would see any
of them again.

{(Te Be Continued Tomerrow.)

Is Marriage a Success?

OPTIMISM.
TO STENOGRAFVHER:

I have read your interesting lines
and found not to my surprise that
another person has joiped the ranks
of eyniciem.

First of all what is cyniem. Ac-
cording to W. Rcott “it ia the mo-
rose contempt of the pleasures and
arts of life,”” What greater pleas-
ure doss chance offer than the love
of A man and woman? What great-
er art is there that can equal God's
masterplece man? And yet that ls
Just the path yan are trodding.

Undoubtedly, your environment is
ofering you very little opportunity
to meet the gort of man complacent
to your desires, and then judging by
few representatives of the male ele-
ment, vou turn upon the whole set
Ax though it were like unto the bee
who stings, and yvet is adored for Its
deliclous product

Yes, Misa Stenographer, man is the
thing most despised by a disappoint-
¢d woman, and yet there ares so0
many more women who will worship
the same man even as the greek

&

women worshiped Adonis—That is
man-—like unto the bea.

And now I want to comment upon
the “chasers of painted dolla”"—You
say that man's actions prompt wo-
men in the use of cosmetics for the
emballishment of her features. How
little you know of human psycho-
logy, my friend 1If you only knew
the attitude of a man toward a face
artist. The time he does not abhor
her. he pities her.
attracted by her! Of course, he |s,
Ia she not the type whom he knows
he can get something from? Think
It over Mles Stenographer.

And again, make one good close
obaervation Ara you certain thiat
in the end & man marrles the won-
derful lady of the “livres rouges?"
Or does he search in every nook of
the world for the woman that ean
manage a4 home and be a real moth-
er to his ehildren?

Abide a while, MIgs Stenographer,

for you are still young. If your
thoughts of womanhood are as high
as you assume them to he, you will

not have to worry about the right

man coming to you.
KATZ PATZ

And yet he Is.

7)0/”/”0‘\

Cane Sugars

During the sugar short-
aye, sugars were rushed
here from all parts of
the world. Some were
dark colored some
coarse yrained —many

of questionable quality

But then, as now, wo
men knew that Domino
Cane Sugarsare of only
one quality the best
thatcan be hadinsuyars.

American Sugar
“Refining Company
“Sweeten il with Domino

Groanulated, Tablet, Powdered
'urllnh.-m v, Brown,

— saalden .‘\)Illp.

China Had
First Zoo

YOU who take the children to the

Zoological Park are enpoying

no modern novelty., Zoolog-
ical gardens are older than the
Christian era. Capt. Stanley Flower,
director of the Zoological Gardens
at Glaza, Calro, Egypt, has prepared
conslderable data on the subject,
which he obtained from authorita-
tive sourceas,

According te <Captaln Flower,
though the ancient Egyptians kept
wild animals in captivity, the first
Zoological garden of which there
is definite knowledge was founded
by the first emperor of the Chou
dynasty, about 11 B, C,, in China. It
was called the “Intelligence Park,”
and had a scientific and educational
object,

The ancient Romans and Greeks
kept in captivity leopards, lions,
bears, elephants, giraffes, camals,
rhinoceroses, antelopeas, ostriches
and crocodiles, held for slaughter
at the gladiatoria: shows,

It ie from the great feudal mag-
nates and royal persons who fre-
quently kept menageries of wild
animals, aquaria and aviaries that
the modern public gardens have
their origin.

The “Menagerie du Parc” at Ver-
sailles, founded by Louis XIV, re-
ceived many animals from Cairo. It
was maintained for over a century,
during that time frunishing val-
uable material to French anato-
mists and naturalists. Gradually
it decayed, and In 1780 was almost
extinguished by the mob., The Paris
Museum of Natural History was
re-established by Jaw in 1703 and
Buffon's idea of attaching a me-
nagerie was carried out. The lat-
ter still survives as the collection
in the Jardin des Plantes.

Record show that King Nezahual-
ecopot]l had Zoological gardens at
Tezcuco, Mexico, in the middle of
the fifteenth century, and in the
next century Cortes found aviaries
and fish ponds at Iztapalapan.
siontezuma II, emperor of Mexico
in the beginning of the sixteenth
century, had large collections of
animals in the gardens of his capi-
tal. *

Almost all of the modern Zoolog-
ical gardens date from comparative-
ly recent years, and contain large
collections of fine animals, more
suitably housed than at any time
in the history of the world.

Harvard Had
First Library

Harvard college led the way in
America to the first library. This
institution was established in 1838.
Bixty-two years later, in 1700, a
public library was founded in New
York City. The following year the
Yala library was founded ,and in
1781 Benjamin Franklin started a
subscription library in Philadelphia.
the first of its kind in America
The United States Library, now
called the Library of Congress, was
establizhed in 1800, but in 1814 it
was burned by the British. In 1851

the inatitution was again burned.
It was rebullt, and now contains
rearly 2.000,000 volumes, and (a ona
of tha finest in the world., As far
back as G640 B. C. the first public
library known to the world was
founded at Athens. England's first
library was established at St An-
drew's ln 1411,

\ gentlemen.”

All rust and discolorations immedi-
clely disappear,

STAINLESS KNIFE,

But better than having to cleam
the knife, perhaps, is possessing &
stainless steel knife. These are a
rew development in the steel in-
dustry, How delightful to be able
to cut a tomato or an orange and
find no discoloration!

Anyone having to slice eggs for
talads, or sandwiches knows how
inconvenient it Ils to slice a hard-
bolled egg. There is a little device
for slicing eggs into nine or eleven
even slices at once.

For the woman with a kichenettes
or the woman who must economize
space, there is a food chopper to
cut up left-over bits of meat for
croquettes or hash In a jity. It
bolts to the table quite like the
large ones.

TINY WASHBOARD.

For the woman who makes
cooklies for her own kiddies or for
the charity bazaar, there is a won-
derful new rolling-pin. Pass It
over the dought, and it lerres the
imprint of either a pretty castle
or a bunch of flowers or same of
the nursery folk dear to tha hearts
of allL

How often have we longsd for a
tiny washboard upon which to rub
out those sgolled gloves or the chif=
fon vell! You may now have one
that fits over the hand like a glove,
while madam rubs out the ugly seil
with the other hand. They are de-
lightful for travelers and we:gh bugt

a few ounces.

A cat's claw constructed of {rom,
and looking somewhat like a fork
with bended prongs, I8 jus: right
for combing the hairs and matted
material from carpet sweeper of
vacuum cleaner.

And all these work-savers
very little,

Advice to |
Lovelorn

By Beatrice Fairfax.
LOVES A MARRIED MAN,

DEAR MISS FAIRVFAX:

I am eighteen and have learned
to love a man four years my senior,

I knew all the time that he was
married, but was be¢ing divoreed.
1 told my people of this and they
absolutely forbade me to see him.
Even after his divorce is granted
they say they will not allow me te
see

Do 'you think they are justified
in doing this? 1 am willing to
walit until he i{s divorced, and know
that it will be for my happiness.

IRENE.

At eighteen things seem eternal
—and so many things are for a
year and a day Instead of for all
time. You shouldn't have let your-
self drift into this situation. And
now that your people want to pro-
tect you from gossip and slander
and possible unhappiness, !ow can
you expect me to take sides with
you against them? A married man
has no business making love to a
girl as young as you (or to any
woman for that matter.)

UNTRUTHFUL GIRL.
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I have been going about with
A young lady for quite some time,
trusting and believing her. All of
& sudden I found that everything
#he gald was more or less untrue.
Without asking her for any rea-
#on, 1 just simply dropped her.
Now, Miss Fairfax, 1 would like
to be her friend again in spite of
all that happened. Do you think
I should? And in what mannep
shall I go about it? M. B.

Why do you crave the friendship”
of a girl you consider a liar? Per-
haps she is truthful, but your sus-
pleions of her should make her loath
to accept your friendship and you
disinclined to offer it. Unless you
can bring yourself to believe in
her, don't go back to her., If you
can believe in her—write and aak
for another chance,

Tea Room
for Men

Now |t's a tearoom for men. Up
in the Thirty-fourth street shop-
ping district in New York, where
there is so much lunching and tea-
ing, it was found that lone men
did not patronize many of the places
simply because there were so many
women there. So a company that
conducts a chain of stores has
opened a place in the neighbarhood
that advertises “Special room for

-

the cob?

Learn the

JERSEY sz

Clhe Original hick Corn Flakes

Do you like the taste of corn on
Most everyone does.
That flavor is retained for you in
JERSEY Corn Flakes, the golden
flakes that stay crisp in the milk.
“Learn the JERSEY Difference.”

THE JERSEY CEREAL FOOD COMPANY, Careal, Pa.
Also makers of Jcrsey Whole-Wheat Pancake Flowur

ey

. C—
JERSEY difference

cost



