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A Dramatic Story of a Devoted Husband Who Dlscovers
‘His Wife is m Love With Another Man

This M has beem made Into
meotion plcture by Coamopolitan
Productions undér the masterly i-
rection of Albert Capelinnl and In
relcased as a Parmmount pleture,

By Gouverneur Morris

Author of “His Daughter,” “When~

My Ship Comen In,” “The Seven
Darlings,” aund Other

noubumu-.‘

¢ YILL thank Ales for ms,
¢ [ won't you? It was very
white of him* maid Man-

“It was no trouble. He has &

: mania for having people looked up.

Ohe night not long ago we had a
amall dinner dance. And when
everybody had gone he came up
to me chuckling; and he told me
during the evening I had
seven men whom he

wanted te. He wouldn't tell me
their names. Look here, Frank, I
haven't talked with Diana. BShall
b & of

“She's not to be talked to now,
Mary. - She {sn't sane.' But you
have my permission, if that's any
use to anyone.” '

“S8hall I talk to Fenn?
know him,
and talk to him?

“That's a brave and bold and a
new notion. What would you say?"’

“That I had talked with you; that
you refused to be divorced under
&ny clrcumstancesd; that you re-
fused to give up Tam. I'd try to
show him that nothing honorable
could ever come of the affalr. I'd
try to persuade Nim to Auck out
gradually, and not altogether grace-
full:

“It

I don't

we coulM be sure that he

. wouldn't run to Diana and repeat

-

what yo had said?™

“l should make reasonably sure
about that befors I gave anything
away."

“1f Diana finds out that I won't
"ive her a divorce at any  price
* & " He did not finish the sen-
tence,

“She mustn't.”

But shall I meet*him

The Story So Far

Frank Manners, an artist of
‘reputation,” is ‘doing some work
for & rich woman I(n Callfornja.
Ho has always been devotedly
attached to his wife, Diana. He
reads over her letiers of the last
few months and feels tha't she Is
neglecting thelr amall daughtor.
He decides to go East. On the
traln he meets & hunter who tells
him & tale of a wild goose. When
Manners arrived .home . he .ls
keenly disappointed In Diana's
conduct and in her coldness to-
‘ward him:*‘bnt finds much joy Ia
the love of his daughter, Tam. H»
tries to ind out what is troubling
Diana, and she finally tells him
she is in love' with Ogden Fenn.
Manners then tries to persuade
her to glve up Fenn. Falling in
this, e tells Fenn he must give
up Diana. Manners calls on Mary
Hastings, a friend to him and to
Diana.
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“Well,” sald Manners, “I wish you
would ses him. I've such tremen-
dous fajth in you. And talking
with you has done me a world of
rood.” ‘

Th]l* 0' Tl'o

“I think,” she safd, “that Diana’s
fire i» too Intense to last. It will
burn itself gut. Don‘t take her too
seariously. And don't take this
wretched business too much to
teart. Keep your mind on Tam,
Think of her future. And don't be
diverted from that by quixotio im-
pulses,”™

“Of course,” he nlld simply, and
as If he had not been listening, “if
they run away together I shall kill
him.”

“HBy all means,” exclaimed Mra,
Hastings, and she smiled Into his
face with such persistent aweetnass
that he had to smile back. “By all
means kill him,"” she repeatead, “and
as he falls dead, and as Diana
throws herself under the mnearest
trolley-car, and as the officer of
the law lays his hands on your
shoulder, and leads you away from
your paints and your canvases and

all your possibla sourcea of revenus
think of TaAm!"

He couldn‘t help laughing. Then

b he sald:

“Always right, Mary. I
mustn't kill him, of courss. Hnt
life hasn't been very gay with me
lately, and you haveé no ldea what
fun it would be!"

Bhe sighed when he had gons,
and looked deep into the wonderful
apple tres that he had painted for
her, and sat for a long time think-
ing.

“Frank and Diana,” she thought,
“have had five years of perfect hap-
pinesa. No two peopls were ever
#0 much in love with each other.
Now they are both unhappier than
I am, and I haven't even ons min-
ute’s happiness i@ look back on”

Even this tragic thought did not
disturdb her look of Dbrooding
serenity, nor the sweetness ofsthe
smile which she had given Manners
at parting and which still lingered
about her mouth.

“Oh, my dear apple-tres™ shs
thought, “if only I had had Diana’s
chance!"

CHAPTER XI.

She dld not know whether she
should bring the matter up with
Diana. But she was determined to
mest Fenn, and If he seemed an
honoratle man, who would not re-
peat what was sald to Diana, to talk
with him and trg to influence him.
It was not usually very difficult for
her to Influence men. And she
knew It

It would hot be easy to mest Fenn,
becauss they did not belong to the
same station in life, but luck fav-
ored her. The night after Manners'
departure for California she saw
them at the play, and managed,
when ths performance wWas over, LO
0 time her exit fromm the theater
that it coinelded with theirs.

Diana would have avolded the
® unter if possible, Bhe no lon-
ger felt comfortable when she was
with Mary Hastings, and since the
beginning of the affalir, with Fenn
had deliberately kept away from
her. Better than anyone élse Diana
knew the gallant fight that Mary
Hastings had kept up to make &
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““We husbands have to be careful of our wives,”’
Hastings to Mary, as seen in ‘“The Wild Goose.”

success out of a ghastly marriages,

Bha admired no other woman so
much. And there was no other per-
son in the world whom she so hated

But their greeting,
affectionats, left

to dlsappoint.
unaffected -and

| nothing to be desired. They met as

intimate friends meet who have besn

-

says Robert

RNEUR MORRIS

Motlon Pictures of This Splendid Sem.l Wlll Be Shown

‘Here Soon at Leading Theaters

} wonder If he lsn't ever a little mite

seting each other often, c

Fenn was introduced. He was a
little flustered. He had looked at

ér more than once during the
progress of the play and Diana had
told him who she was. Fenn had
&8 little of the snob in him as the
next man, but the exirasordinary
beauty of the woman, and the
hundred or two hundred millions
of dollars which was sald to be
behind that besuty, had their
‘effect.

It only for Diana's sake he wish-
ed himaself tall and of commanding
presence. He wished that he M'
the gift of saying witty things In
rather a loud and showy way. If
only for Diana's sake he wished to
make good with Diana’s powerful
friends. If only he could get them
to like him for himself it would
be so much better for Diana in the
long run,

An Awkward Fool.

He knew that the heads of half
the people In the lobby were turn-
ed toward Mrs. Hastings; that she
wis being pointed out and excited-
ly commented on. And he knew
that because he was talking with
such & famous person he was hav-
ing & share In her consplcuousneas.
This knowledge Inflamed his
cheeks and tripped his tongue. He
felt like an awkward fool.

Diana herself could not have put
him at his ease., And she had
abandoned him. Bhe was talking
with Hastings. And Hastings was
Inughing his Joud, harsh laugh.
Only Mrs, Hastings herself could
have put Fénn at his eass. And
it was not so much she hersslf
who managed It aa the shear loveli-
ness that radiated from her eyes;
and the aweetness and the serenity
of her wvoice,

He forgot that rude, whispering
people were staring at him; he for-
got that he was humble and shy
and #elf-conscious and unsuccess-
ful. Almost he might hare been
mlone In a forest econtemplating
some miraculous flower,

+
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He heard Diana's vnlo--
Hastings wants us to go somewhers
to supper with them,” she said,

“I'd love to,” he sald.

And then almost without remem-
bering how he got there he found
himself surrounded by a most lux-
urious and delicate samell of leather.
He was sitting pext to the famous
Alexander Haafings—one of the
most envied and discussed men in
America. They were riding backe
ward. Opposite himm was the woman
who was all the world to him, next
to her was the mest beaut{ful
woman in all the world. If only he

could think of something to say!

“There's room on this seat, Mr.
Feon,” said Mra. Hastings, “if you
hate riding backward.”

His opportunity had come. He
knew his Mark Twaln inside out,
and with & hint of a stammer In
his spesch he used that knowledge.

“I only hate It on the water,” he
sald, “when it's my turn to row.”

Hastings vented an appreciative
roar of harsh laughter. The lovely
women laughed, and Fenn, carried
away with pleasure at having made
& hit, laughed teo. Diana's eyes
fairly blazed with pride. How could
anybody help llking & man who
could say wonderful things like
that?

It was less pleazant for her when
Fenn, feellng that he had stolen
another man's thunder, inalsted on
disavowing any credit for what he
had said, and at some length and
pot very brrilllantly retalled the
wittielsm in its original form. The
laughter which greested this expla-
nation and repetition was neither
unrestrained ner spontaneous.

And for the lace of humor thus
displayed by her lover's insistence
Diana was obliged to seek consola-
tion in the Geautiful intellectual
honesty which had compelled it. No
one was »0 adamantine on questions
of undeserved credit!

As for Mary Hapgtings, smiling
very sweetly upon the unfortunate
bungler, she thought t6 herself: *1

Loy,

I themselves

dered.

Wnd eyes glowed

tedioun?"

And she was sorry for him. For
when he looked at Diana his eyes
had in them the adoration of a
dog's, and she knew that neither to.
nor to anybody else
eould any real good come of their
love for each other,

" “Did Fenn know that?” she wone
“Did he even suspect it7"
Hidden Motive.

During supper she made -the dis-
covery that Fenn Was a great ad-
mirer of Chiness porcelains. The

" finer examples were of course be-

yond his means, but, other things
being equal, he went whére porce-
lains were, He had books on the
subject. He was & genuine ama-
téeur, Nothing could have been
more fortunate,

The Hastings collection was eso
important that it had a whole room
to itself. Fenn must have an after-
noon with the collection, and the
sooner the better, It would be easy
to leave Diana out; she would in-
deed prefer to bea left out, for col-
lections of ail kinds bored her.

The malaried expert who dusted
the poreelaing when he wasan't wor-
shiping them should show them to
Fenn. And then Fenn should have a
cup of tga In her little gitting room
and be talked to. The engagement
was made. Fenn was flattered and
delighted. Diana was also delighted.
She suspected Mary Hastings of no
hidden motive. And when the after-
noon for seeing the porcelaing came
she abandoned her lover to the mors
beautiful woman without & twings
of doubt,

When Mrs. Hastings joined Fenn
in the room devoted io ths proce-
lains, his interest in them waned,
and he waa glad to be led away
to tea. It seemed wonderful to
him to have been singled out for
#0 much attention by so beautiful
and famous a woman. He jmag-
ined that not everybody was priv-

fleged 1o mee heer alone in that
charming 1itle sitting-room. Di-
ana must have such a room some
day. The shyness natural to him

in' evidence. His face
with genuine
pleasure. But ohly for a few ma-
ments; for Mrs, Hastings made a
direct characteristic attack on the

wWhs mnot

rubject which was ha”rmoat in

her mind. .
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Eminent Astromomer and Awthority
Reader” which is in [teelf an
ble peepholes Into the dark aor-
thinking develop which makes It
lobeters on ice In A restaurant
“Has the law always diseriml-
liks them, or because they are use-
run. In ocourt hé pleadesd not
Was he right?"
disproved by Michel de Montaigne
ms an Innocent beast pursued and
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on Subjects of Sclientifie
Interest,
I“HAVE a letter from an “O14
essay. Soma of its questions
are like glass boxes with ths an-
swers Inclosed. They also resem-
nérs of human nature. .

“How, when and where” aasks
*0Old Reader,” did the way of
possible for us to stick a worm or
erab on an angling hoek, or, un-
concernad, look at a dozen live
window;
police when a man beats a horse
or a dog?
nated between different animals?
If not, when did it begin? Do we
protect some animal bscause we
ful to us?

“A man once soaksd a rat with
kerosens, set it afire and let it
guilty on the ground that rats do
not belong to the category of ani-
mals which enjoy legal protection.

That all men without exception
are justly subject to the soathing
satire Jlurking in thesa questions Ja
—at least fbor himself—when he
says, with ' evident alneerity: *I
cannot without grief mesa s0 much
killed that has no defense and
from which we Hate' received no
offensea at all” And agailn he

1

GIVES
GENUINE
SATISFACTION

BUY FROM
YOUR GROCER

whereas we run for the '

WHY WE ARE CRUEL

PITY, MERCY AND CONSIDERATION ARE BY-PRODUCTS.
By Garrett P. Serviss

t

|
|

“There (s a certain re-
a general duty of humanity,

AAYE:
Epect,

not only to beasts that have lifs

and sense, but even to trees and
plantes. We owe justice to men
and graciousness and benlgnity to
other creatures that are capable of
it; there Is a oertain commeraos
and mutual’ obligdtion between
them and us”

But, just the sams, Montalgne
lived like other men In general,
and If he would have shrunk from
looking at live lobsters on lce or
bolling In a pot, thers Is no indi-
cation that he refused to eat
cooked lobsters because of the
eufferings they had undergone at
human hands,

We are indifferant to suech suf-
ferings ‘primarlly becauss we onr-
selves are animals, A famished
man will kill and devour after (he
manner of a tiger. The physical
law of his life lsa the same a& that
of the “tiger's life. Pity, meray,
tender consideration for others,
are by-products, If they arise-from
the operation of purely material
laws, and If they do not po ariss
then they are special qualities be-
longing to the human moul not te
be accounted for by eclence,

Between these qualities and the
Instincts of the brute within us

«there |s. perpetual warfare, and
when the Instincts__ are fully
aroused, as by the etresa of hun-

ger of desire, they almost inva-
riably win the wvictory. But the
later qualities may win when the
pelfish instinota are weakened. This,
when sanalyzed, will be found to
explain  the Inconsistency that
marks out treatment of different
animals,

Bpecial exhibitions of cruelty,
ke that of the man setting fire to

‘the rat, are explieanle by fear and
anger aroused through the pres-
ence of a dangerous enemy or ona
that s potentially dangerous, But,
unfortunately, thera are many cases
of erueMy of an extreme form re-
sulting from moral perversion, and
this not only In individuals but in
whole communities, natlons and
TRCESs,

Legal enactments against eruelty
to animals seem not to date back of
the nineteenth century. But laws
for the protection of game animals
are very old, That, however, Is no
credit to humanity-for the purpose
af such lawas wae and lsa not to save
the animals from suffering. but to
afford favored classes of men ex-
clusive facilities for killing them.,

1110 F
STREET NW/

c“)ﬁcre they knowr

howr @ it corvets.
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FOR LOVE

HERF was a mald in the room
—an interested mald who had
been told tthat thess two wers

on thelr honeymoon ; but It must have
been some other couple, sha decided,
as she served the dishes quletly and

withdrew,

The light from the nhldcd lamp
fell full on Eva's slim figure in its
dainty frock; she looked so young
~—little moie than a child—as she
sat there trying to sat,

She stil]l wore her wedding ring
~—Philip had noticed that direotly
rhe came Into the room--some-
bwow he would not have besan sur-
prised If she had discarded ft;
he was consclous of a faint senes
of rellef. He made ons or two
desuliory attempts at econvarsa-
tions, but It was uphill work; only
when the maid brought coffee and
and finally withdrew, he gave &
great sigh of relief and pnuhad
back his chair.

Eva spoke then:

“Don't you think If we Are go-
Ing to stay here that we ight
as well have our meals down-
stalre; It would be mora interest-
ing™

“If you would prefer (t.”
almost laughed as he spoks.

He

| something more

An Absorbing

Romance
They had been
long?—four hours at the moat, and
already she was trying to find

interesting than
his soclety,

He¢ could not believe shé was the
same girl who had Jooked ar him
with such shy happiness (n her
eyes heneath her wedding vell
only that morning; the girl whose
face had fAushed ]Jlke a rose Aas
they drove away from the church
together, and he bent to kiss her
hand with {ts wvery new ring;
what horrible spell had beernr east
over them both to bring about
this change? He felt as If he
weoere struggling helplessly to free
himaelf from a net; in which he
only got more entangled as he
tried to escape,

“Do you mind If 1 smoke?™ He
knew she did not; but It was
something to say.

Ehe answered him At once,

SPlease do”

Philip lit a cigarette and puffad
at it once or twice elsborately,
then ha forgot it, and allowed It
to go out,

The situation grew more impos-
sible with every moment;: he pushad
back his chalr and rose; he felt as if

marrisd—how 4 ha were stifling; he walked over to

the window and flung 1t wide,

The lights were now on
street below, and thers was A faint
breezea springing un,
face of the hot earth,

What to do! What In the wids
world to de, * * * His brain felt
like a flery wheel, golng round and
round in small circles, from the con-
fines of which he could not escape
to freer thought or action,

How long did she mean to kesp
him in this—hell! He knew that he
deserved It all—knew that It was &
Just punishment, and yet he could
not quite kill the hope in-his mind
that soon she would be sorry—that
the sweet, gentle nature he hadl
¥nown and grown teo love would
rine uppermost agaln, and she would
forgive him and be kind to him, aad
tell him they would forget it all
and tsart afrash.

He had noticed the cold pallor of
her face—the dark elrcles benegth
her eyes, and his heart ached for
her.

And yet, why be sorry If she realy
did not care, * * * Ha forced
himeelf to turn and look at her.

Bhe had taken up a magazina
from a side table and was Idly turn-
ing the pages. The lttle casual
action turned his blood to fire. Ho

in the

fanning the
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BY RUBY M. AYRES

) strode across the room and, smatch-

ing It from her hand, flung It into
a corner. He faced her panting.
with blazing eyea,

“How long is this—to go on?™ he
demanded.

She looked at him disdainfully,
not answering.

He broke out again mmmnﬂn'.

“For God's wsake, what  has
changed you soT * * * Tall me
the whole truth. I can bear that,
whatever it is, but not this—this

damnable coldnea. * * * How
long ares you going to treat me
like this?"

S8he moved back to her ohalr.
8he waa trembling wiolently.

*“] don't know what you mean”™
sthe sald with an effort. *“I have
fulfilled my share of the * * =«
bargain compact!™ whataver wynu
like to oall it. 1 have married
you, and my father has paid over
the money—as you arranged.”

“It was not my arrangement. I
awear on my word of honar. It
was no arrangement of mina™

The ETéy eyes wers ralsed stead-
ily to his.

“You mean that you asked me to
marry you because you loved me
and for no other reason?”

(To be ocontimuned tomorrew.)

ADVICETOTHE
LOVELORN

By Beatrice: Fairfax.

NOT A REAL LOVE.
DEAR MIS8 FAIRFAX:

I am twenty-one and have been
golng about with a young man
for a year. I was to be married
early thls spring, but fell 111, and
now the doctor _says I must go
to a different climate, I have
an opportunity to go to Califormia
or across the ocean. I prefer to
EO mcrosa the ocean, as [ have
relatives there. Is my friend do-
ing right by objecting, saving he
couldn’'t sae me go away for such
a length of time? 1 would like to
be In perfect health before 1 get
married. WORRIED.

It Ia a selfieh and short-sighted
love which tries to deny you your
chanes to win back perfeot health,
Possaibly the young man doean’t
understan! the need of your seel-
ing & change of olimate. How
Would It be to let him have an
interview with the doctor, so that
he may understand the facts,
Then, If he persite In his =eifiah
attitude of wanting you more
than he wants you to have your
full chance to be a strong happy
woman, do you think his s the
rort of love to cherish and pro-
tect?T

IF IT'S YOUR EYES'

DR. D. L. ROSE

EYERSIGKT SPRECIAVLIST

815 11th St. N. W,

Oppasite New W, B A, Terminal

Uffice Howrs—0.1, 2.8 and by
appointment.
Phone Framklin 5104

MANNERS

An Acknowledged Expert In All 4

Matters Pertalning to House-

hold Ilun--l.
NE of the ways the world hu 1
O of Judging of our culture is
not by how much of the Bible
or Bhakespeare or lbsen, we have
assimlilated, but by the manners we
have at table.

A woman came to me the other
day maying she would like to do
soclal work, I suggested that she
be the overseer of children's table
mannergs at a certaln free lunch
¢lub. “But I'd like to do something
Important,” the lady retorted.

A college boy said to me the other
day: “I'd just love to take Marge
up %o the house to meot mother and
the girls, but she's a two-handed
eatef—and—mother would never
think of the good looks and fine
character and the—war work this
Eirl did; she wnuld see only her
table manners.’

Yot it is within the province of
the humblest home to ihstill table
manners intd the children, And the
nice part of It ia that at no age |s
It too late to begin. SBuppose we,
consider a simple breakfast of toast
and butter and milk. The toast
should bs broken with the tips of

the fingers, and =a little  butter
spread on the toast just before it is
eaten. The milk may be served In a

cup or glass. The eater should =it
easlly erect, Ralse the cup by the
handle up to the mouth. Sip & Nttle
and return it to the table. The head
should not come forward and down
to recelve the cup

It in better form not
the food

to convey
to the mouth with both
hands. If the right hand ia used
to convey the buttered toast to

AT HOME

WORLD JUDGES OUR CULTURE BY OUR CONDUCT.
By Loretto C. Lynch '

L]
$ should be free when It comea time
to convey the cup to the mouth,
Even a white oilcloth table-
ecloth should receive consideration.
GMve little rewards to the child in
the family who does not get a
single stain on his portion of the
tablecolth for a whole day or a
waek.
cil are apporpriate little rewards.
Soup is naturally served for lunch-
eon or dinner, It Is not a diffi-
cult task to teach children to take

the soup from the part of the
poup plate farthest from them
One I8 much leas likely to drip the
soup upon the costume or table-
cloth If this Is carefully done
Bread should be broken at table
and conveyed (o the mouth In
small bite It Is not considered

good form to eut A slice of bread
“Into pleces with a sharp knife at
one's place at the table before eat-

ing It One Is likely to eut into
the tablecloth,

Conalderation should be given al-
ways to the oldér folka. The small-
est child should be helped to aee the
needs of the one seated next him.
Outside of the material help it ias, 4t

is well to train the child to think of
otheras besides himself,

Even a small child can help place
the chalrs about tha table before
the family Is callad to table,

In a famlly of meveral children,

the older children may assist with
the earrying lo the table of Tood
and removing it and the dishes
Inted In too many families the
mother, who has stood in the over-
warm kitchen preparing the meal,
has not the time to sit down with
| the family and eat Every one
| should %e trained (o ames that she
hana the foods passed to her.

This |s & part of good table man~

ths mouth, the same right hand

at

ners.

A pleca of candy or a pene

MORE PRIZE
RECIPES

SUGAR COOKIES.

eupful butter (% Ib, scant).
cupful sugar (% 1b.),
eRES.
tableapoon water,
teaspoon flavoring extract.
teaspoon baking powder.
Enough flour to maks a dough
and ro!l out thin on a board.
Cream butter and sugar thor-
oughly together with a wooden
spoon, Beat eggs until very light,
add to creamed mixturs, heat well,
add water and extract. To one-
half cupful sifted flour add the
baking powder and asift into the
other Ingredients, beat until light,
then add flour enough to make a
soft dough, about twd level cupa-
ful. Turn out into a floured board,
knead HEhtly, roll out thin,
sprinkle with sugar, cut out with
n cookle cutter and bake In a
quick oven ten minutes.
Cocoanut, chopped nut, ralsins,
eto. may be sprinkled ever the
dough while rolling for wvariety.
These cookles will ba as good six
weeks after baking as when firat

i e e B e

baked.

This amount will make about
fifty cookles—Mrs. R. Irving
Brown, 1310 Longfellow street
northwaest.

A7 11th §

Taffeta Dresses

$25 Values $ 1 6.9 5

All Colors

“In a pool s0o small
Yasmldyu:rwcrit,
saw veflect

All of the sky.

*] wondered:

How shall one measurs
This lovely water—

By the Ecn‘.h that holds it?
By the Heaven it holds?™

HIS bit of verse from the Span-
ish holds ons of life's great-
est truths, Ewverything In

lite is a matter of how you look at
it

In l.tmlrlnl' folks, we generally
have a cholce as to what we see.

Suppose a generous friend s never .

on time to engagements. It's possi-
bla to ses that friend as a loyal
warm-hearted person who gives
much and In a trance of optimism
tries to accomplish so much that
he's never on time for anything.
Or the situation may appear as an
Ahnoying ona In which soms one
who ought to do better always ig-

BELIEVE IN FOLKS?

DO YOU LOOK WITH THEIR EYES?
By Beatrice Fairfax

. nores the fact that other folks’
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time is too valuable to waste,

Most lovers’ quarrels come from
the wrong emphasis in studying
tha saweetheart who wouldn't seem
erring at all if the slant were a

Recently two goeod friends came
to the parting of the ways becausa
one of them refused to Include the
other In an engagement he'd mads
with a third individual.

Bald Tom: “If I'm mot good
enough to take along when Dick
has a date with Harry, I'm not
good enough to be his friend. Hg's
a disloyal snob and I'm glad I
found it out in time.™

Cried Dick: "“Tom's the best
scout In the world, but Harry's the
sort to get on his nerves and bring*
out the worst in him. I like Harry
well enough and have to seée him
once in a whila. But I don't want
to make things uncomfertable for
my best pal. =0 when 1 have to
meet the other fellow I make &
point of leaving Tom out and sav-
ing him annoyance and boredom.”

A matter of emphasisa and the
angle of vision, you sea!

Alex-DUMAS

eminent French novel-
ist, also left an illus-
trious name as an epi-
cure and cook. He com-
pleted his work of over
500 volumes with a re-
markable work on
cookery.

For your summer picnics—a club
sandwich — refreshingly tasteful
with delicious nut-flavored
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A new special dry-cured, flavor
laden bacon. Pleasurable enjoy-
ment in this epicurean relish.

No Meat Waste—No Salt Taste
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