: f
THE WASHINGTON TIMES . .

MONDAY, APRIL 3, 1922, 2

This Day in History

THIS is the anniversary of the death, in 1682, of

Murillo, the Spanish painter, whose masterpieces
are found in all the great galleries of Europe. = An
“Immaculate Conception” hangs in the Louvre.

The Delightful Love Story
of a Quaker Maid

'Follow This Serial Here, Then See It
in Motion Pictures at the Leading
Theaters Soon.

With her was Henry, the boy 4 ed his protest with the almost rude

Shaking Hands

TOR many years we have been warned by doctors
. nxlimt kissing. Now we are told that shaking
| ha is rous. - Asiatics rub cheeks or noses.
R Hindus fall in the dust when greeting superiors.

BEAUTY’S

A Fascinating Romance in Which an]
Ingenuous and Beautiful Girl
Finds the Rainbow’s End.

THE STORY SO FAR. 4 On the eve of his going, the |:

Prudence Cole, whose ancestors
founded the Quaker settlement of
Pottstown, finds herself as a little

1 left motherless. Her father
eaves her to be brought up by two
Austers aunts—the Misses Eliza-
beth and Cynthia Whitney. While
she is with them, being reared in
the old homestead, her father dies,
Prudence Is the delight of her rela-
tives. She weaves a girlish ro-
mance about Henry Garrison, a
good-looking boy, and defends him
Against the aspersions of a new-
oomer, Cheyne Rovein, whose lan-
guage shocks the aunts. The Gar-
risons plan to leave Pottstown and
Prudence laments,

(“Beauty’'s Worth” has been cro-
ated into a Photo Play by Cosmo-
m cers; 8 hy

Kerr; scenario by Luther
Reed; direction of Robert G. Vig-

mmo:t will be released as a
nt picture.)
Sereen Version Novelized,
By Jane McLean

HERE was nothing for it but
to walk away with dignity;
this Prudence proceeded to

do and Master Rovein, transferring
his interest to a passing farm
wagon, got a hitch an dapparently
forgot all about her.

Bhe stood aside to let the wagon
“pass and refused to look at her
dangling tormentor. Nor did he
openly look back, but out of the
corner of his eye he observed her
stolen glances in his direction.

“He's horrid an 1 hate h.m,”
she sald aloud as the wagon 'um-
bered out of sight.

“Wait till I meet that Henry,
I'Il lick him good.” said the boy.

The Garrsons moved out of
Pottstown aimost as silently as
the Arabs fold therl proverbial
tents, and, slrange to say, even in
that quiet and exclusive town, ilfe
seemed tw go along much the
same.

For a wlile Mrs. Garrison was
missed by the ladles and Mr. Gar-

rison by the sinall boys, but Henry,
the youngscer, made no visibie hole
in the social iandscape.

scion of the house of Garrisons
met his inmamorata on her own
front porvh and hrely had time
to inform her that he had some-
thing Impor.ant to impart when
his mother :wept him into the
living room. and he departed with
the secrsi untold.

And althvugh Prudenco wrote to
him with the permission of her
aunts he nuevar put his declaration
on paper #nd his handwriting
provéd such a puzzle that even
youthful admiration could not
stand the strain of deciphering It.

To answer a letter you cannot
read Is more than a labor of love.
The corr :spondence fell oii, ceased
altogether; the Garrisons became
a shadow, a nust, a myth, and then
were refarred to as the pcople who
used to live in the white house on
the Square,

“It is comforting to know Mr.

is growing rich,"

Miss Cynthia.

“It is comiorting for his wife,
but not for anyone else,” replied
Elizabeth

“It will be comforting for his
son,”" remarked her sister; ‘“‘that
is, unless he lLias developcd a great
deal.”

“His mcther regarded him as
very gifted,'” Elizabeth put in.

Miss Tynthia smiled, and the
Garrisons were not mentioned
again for a Year.

A Mere Memory.

Meanwhile, Master Ruvein had
also vanishel with his family, root
and branch. Where, no vne knew
and no one cuied. With Prudence
the memory of Henry lingered, for-
tered by sjporadic allusivns to the
family, but Master Roveln grew
dimmer aad dimmer and ‘inally
faded out ot her view altogether
save as a freckled boy whuse very
name she coula not recall.

But nelther the departure of
the Garrisons nor the elimination

Garrison said

The demure Prudence Cole (Marion Davies) arrives at the fashionable summer resort as Mrs. Garrison’s
guest and is shocked by the offer of a cigarette from Amy Tillson, to whom Henry has
introduced her.

of the boy who could draw seemcd 4 the ways of the world the Gar-

to check the growing beauty of
Prudence Cole, now blooming into
her teens in the ancient nome of
her ancestors.

But her aunts were firm
belief that all she needed to Im-
bibe of higher education was avall-
able in the Quaker school, and
thus when had reached
eighteen she knew very little of

she

in the

risons lived in and evinced no de-
sire to know more.

There always seems to be a
pleasure for certain people to re-
visit the scenes of thelr youth: and,
strange to say, mighty few reap
any satisfaction from the experi-
ence., The banker coming back
to the shaky little shingled house
whera he passed his early years

p does not see the romance about i§ 4

his fancy has plctured; ruiher, he

I8 Inclined to say: “How did 1 ever
live here without a bathroom,"” and
his wife ditte.

Perhaps an artist who has re-
malned an artist while still a man
may sense in the overgrown porch
and the weather eaten eaves the
apirit of the past and long to put

it on canvas, but the only ones who

b win a real thrill are those who,

having gone away In modest cir-
cumstances come back as million-
alres, not to see but to be seen,
not to reminisce but to patronize,

And in such gulse Mrs. Henry
Gilfeather Garrison returned to
Pottstown after more than a dec-
ade. Returned in a high powered

touring car driven by an immacu-
late chauffeur and came with mal-

who had been slapped; quite the
correct young man of affairs now,
Henry was one of those fashion-
plates that puzzle the serious
minded who have been taught that
nature has a use for all things.

Henry's father must have la-
mented that Master Roveln never
had a chance to catch his son
again, but even then it is doubtful
if Henry would have profited.

His mother broached the news of
her proposed call on DPottstown
to him at a summer resort not so
far away.

“Pottstownz'? asked Henry vac-
ulously, “but why Pottstown?"

“I want to call on some dear old
friends of mine, the Whitneys,”
she explained, making a virtue of
& worldly motive,

“But can’'t you go alone?"

“No, my dear, I can’'t go alone—
I want you to come with me—you
know I don’t ask you to do many
things."

This insistence accounted for the
glum look on Henry's face as the
car whirled along the country
roads toward the home of the first
Mr. Potts,

“Its rather interesting country,
an't Il asked Mrs, Garrison in
the same tone she would have used
if they had been riding from Ori-
zaba to the crest of the Mexican
plateau.

And Henry's answer would have
been what it was now, a nod of his
well manicured head.

“You know,” remarked his
mother with a well bred air, *vou
can‘t be with Amy all the time—
you're not married yet.” -

“Wasn't thinking of Amy,"” he
managed to reply.

“And I think you should be In-
terested In seeing the old place
where you had such happy times
as a_boy."

Henry disavowed the
times. If he had had

happy
them the

memory had escaped him. He end-

By Beatrice Fairfax,
Wheo Occupies a Unique Positidn in
the Writing World as an Authority

on the Problems of Girls.

E hear a great deal of talk
W about “the good old days.”
We do a great deal of

sighing over the sad pass to which
things are coming today. But I
belleve that no matter how dis-
couraging surface indications are

now and then, the world is moving

ahead and growing. 1 think that
Wi humans are learning more about
living all the time.

Perhaps it takes a century to
show change in the human race.
But think of all the centurles it
took to evolve a flaming mass of
gasaes Into this earth which we
now know. Reflect how long it re-
quired to conquer the winds which
long ago tribes tremblingly wor-
shiped, and to learn to ride above
and through them in alrplanes.

Humanity moved forward slow-
ly., We came from Ilife which
evolved in “primeval ocoze.” When
our animal forbeara learned to
stand upright, they had accom-
plished a great thing in evolution.
To hunt, to find caves, to evolve
a apoken language, a writen liter-
ature, all ook centuries. Some
scientists put the 1time through
which man has been evolving at a
million years. Some call it the
trifling amount of five hundred
thousand years. But in any event
apd at any count, we've been a
long time on the way!

Even today we know little ahout
our minds and their workings.
We're just beginning to realize that
pick nerves may make a body seem
fll—that a badly functioning diges-
tion may mean nothing more than
a =oul struggle. Twenty years ago
this idea might have been laughed
out of court., Today psychology
has discovered that something I8

THE GOOD OLD DAYS

By Beatrice Fairfax

4+ bound to communicate itself from

Laxatives
Replaced

By the Use of Nujol

Nujol is a lubricant—not a
medicine or laxative—wso
cannot gripe.

When yom are constipated,
there Is not emough lubri-
cant produced by your sys-
tem to keep the food waste
soft. Doctors prescribe Nu-
jol because its action is so
close to this natural lubri-
cant. Try it today.
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mind to body and from body to
mind.

With this knowledge why should
we become pesgimistic over cer-
tain tendencies of today? The

“wildness'' of our young people
may be deplorable in many senses.
But if through the exuberant seif
expression of youth we come to a
greater honesty with life and our-
selves something great will be
gained.

We clutter up our lives with
many ancient prejudices. I'm not
going contrary to a bit of verse
by James Russell Lowell when I
gay this. His lines run:

“In vain we call old notions fudge,

And bend our conscience to our
dealing.

The Ten Commandments will not
budR’e,

And stealing still continues steal-
ing."

This is true. But we have ac-
cepted a great many dicta without
thinking of them in the light of
today. The stage coach has given
way to the steam engine and the
automobile. We accept all the
discoveries of science and explora-
tion and incorporate the changes
ifn our lives. But in our human
relations we move slowly, We are
held by fear of change. What
was right for people living under
primitive conditions may be un-
necessary for us in our age of
modern invention and modern
thought.

We need to keep our mfinds
open. Each forward movement
in knowledge of our minds and
souls brings us nearer real hu-
manity and worthwhile civillza-
tion.

Household Hints

Street begging is greatly on the
increase in London.

With the Ilatest telegraph In-
gtruments, It is possible to send
twelve messages simultaneously

on one wire.

The pipe which Sir Walter Ral-
eigh smoked on the scaffald, In
1618, 18 now in the private mu-
seum belonging to a London firm
of tobacconists.

The Sta

- .
By Garrett P. Serviss,
“Is the Milky Way always to
be seen In ‘he evening sky, and
what is th» best way to locate it
at all timesn, and are there any
special timaes when it is more
easily located?—Mrs. M. R.
Woodhaven, L. 1."

step toward seeing

| HE first
| the Milky Way at any time

is to get far away from the
glare of ity lights. Its richest
regions ara invisible rrom a lighted
street or square. KEven the mere
neighborhood of a city is sufficient
to pale tha: “high pathway to
Jove's court,” and often o concenl
it entirely.

Then, the time of the yvear is im-
portant. Tne Milky Way sur-
rounds the heavens like a glowing
band or rinyg, which is so inclined

4+ to the ax's of the earth that as
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Pain AND

ENDS FOOT MISERY

Cal-o-cide positively gives quick relief
and lasting results. It penetratea the
s pores and removes the cauec. (Plasters
in each package for Sfubborn Corns)
5 Milkon Caloesde Packa = | Sold = All Druggiets 3B

Cal-o-cide

REMEOY

WHAT CAUSES
RHEUMATISM

By Brice Belden, M. D.
ANY cases of arthritls, so-

called, do not represent
actual involvement of the
jolnt proper so much as of the tis-
sues surrounding the joint (or
joints). This fact gives added
hope, in such cases, of accom-
plishing ' good results in the treat-
ment.

We are not now concerned with
the graver forms of arthritis, such
as the condition known as acth-
ritia deformans, in which exten-
slve and Intractable changes occur,
but with the more common and
less serious varleties.

Bome of these cases of arthritis
go by the name of chronic rheu-
matism, but there {8 no proof
that rheumatigm ever pasases into
a distinetly chroniec condition or
ever begins as a chronie affection.
These cases seem to owe their
origin to special factors bearing
no relasfon to rheumatism.

Anything that will improve the

general conditlon of these pa-
tients will help the joint trou-
ble, in other words, good food,
pure air, rest, bathing, freedom
from worry, change of climale,
ete,

It ia a fact that very many of
these patients are remarkedly
benefited by cutting down the
carbohydrates in the diet, Iin other
words, the starches and sugars,
This, of course, means giving up
such food as bread, which is quite
a hardship for many people. But
pince the results are sometimes
curative and almost always bene

ficial In these arthritis cases the
sacrifices wlil be found to pay,
The patients promiising the bhest
results are those who have long

been excessive consumers of car-
bohydrate foods and who are con-
sequently of large body bulk.

rrg) Jewels

the earth ruiates the Milky Way
seems to swing  eccentrically
around the sky, its silvery zone
now lying 2long the northern hori-
zon from tae east to the west
points; now passing overhead in a
great arzih from northwest to
southwest, and at the same hour
of the nignt a few months later
throwing .ts span from northwest
to southeas'.

It is most imposing and beauti-
ful in the warm nights of summer,
say about ¥ F, M, at the end of
July, when it rigses from behind
the northern horizon, directly un-
der the Pol: Star, with the beauti-
ful Capelia guttering at the edge
of its softly luminous scarf, passes
west of the zenith, through the
“Key'" of Cassiopeia and the
“Cross" of Cygnus, and by thg out-
stretched “Wings" of Aquila, the
Eagle, and finally breaks and
spreads in vast glowing masses,
like sheets of “summer lightning"
congealed in the sky, imparting a
wonderful splendor to the constel-
lations, Sevusns, Ophiuchuc, Scor-
pio, and Saugittarius.

It 18 In the direction of Bagit-
tarius, whose “Milk Dipper' Is on
the meridian about 10 P. M. in
the latter part of July, that the
heavens are richest in stars, and
in that direction, it {a believed,
the center of the stellar universe
lies, at a distance of something
like four hundred thousand tril-
lions of miles.

The rich

appearange of the

+

of the Milky Way

Milky Way in that region

simply to be ascribed to the im-
mense depth of stars through
which the vislon ranges. It is

something like looking toward the
center of an immense city. Among
the plates of the Franklin-Adams
photographic star-charts one has
been found covering this Sagit-
tarius region of the Milky Way
on which the star clouds, over
limited portlons, *“are so thick
that in the case of twelve out of
the twenty-flve areas counted on 1t
it was found impossible to count
every star shown; the images of
the fainted stars in these regions
merged Iinto one another, form-
ing a continuous gray background.
On every other plate of the Frank-
lin-Adams series even the faintest
star images shown were separate
and distinet, and the counts in-
cluded all stars visible.

“The extreme richness of the
Sagittariuas region may be judged,
then, when it {8 noticed that the
incomplete counts on it ahoyPtar
more stars than are found in" any
other part of the Milky Way."

The Milky Way I8 most incon-
splcuous in the evenings of April
and May, when rt lles along the
northern horizon between the east
and west pointa. But at the same
time, In the Southern hemisphere
it spans the sky in the magnificent
arch from east to west, vith the
beautiful “Southern Cross" glow-
ing like a golden keystone at fts
upex. And, If you get ap at an
hour or two before sunrise in April

FOOT

A was telling Pa a joak

wich she red in the paper

vesterday & Pa 8sed he
dident think much of the joak.
The joak was about a man wich
bot his littel boy a wodden whis-
se]l & wen the boy tried to blow it
it wooden whissel,

Doant you see, sed Ma,
joak meens that the
wuddent whissel, It is
play on words, sed Ma.

Vary punkeroeno, sed Pa.

the
whissel
merely a

Of course, bheeing that vyou
dident spring the joak yureself,
sed Ma. You nevver seem to

give me any creddit for & sense
of hewmor, sed Ma.

How can I glve you any credit
for a sense of hew-mor wen you
apring anything like that whissel
gag? sed Pa.

I think it I8 a kind of cute
joke, sed Ma

It may scem so to a primmer-
tiv mind, sed Pa. .

Then Ma got kind of Huffery &
she tooked the newspaper & went
In the other room. & beegan to
read.

Bobbie, sed Pa, go In & tell

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children
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'Bobbie and His Pa

By William F. Kirk. 1

mother that I think
whiasel joak Is fine, Tell
was only fooling, sed Pa.

Not me, I sed. You go & tell
her yureself, 1 sed to Pa.

So Pa went in & sed to Ma,
Ha, Ha, sed Pa, 1 was kind of
thick, I guess. 1 dident git that
gag at first sed Pa., The wodden
whissel wuddent whissel, sed Pa,
beekaus thare was nobody thare
to blow it Ha Ha, sed Pa, now
I see.

Thare must be sum
blood in you, sed Ma.

Thare Is, sed Pa, away back,
But that was sertingly a good
joak, sed Pa., The wooden whis-
sel wudden whissel, Ha! Ha! sed
Pa. That reeminds me of the one
I used to know in skool, sed Pa,
when the Tyrant put a appel on
the boy's hed & toald his father
to shoot it off with a arrow,
why dident Wiliam Tell? sed Pa.
He Ha.

See here, sed Ma, are you try-
ing to riddi-kule me?

Nevver in a 1,000
Pa.

You had better not, sed Ma. |
will not toller-rate it. 1 wud go
back to my mother.

You wul cum bhack to me quieck
enuff {f 1 whisseld for you on a
wooden whissel, sed Pa.

You fatter yureself, sed Ma,
and yvou are nevver flatter than
wen you flatter yvuresalf,

I guess Ma started sumthing
wen she read that joak & told it
to Pa. Groan-up folka is hard
to doap out sumtimes,

that
her 1

Brittish

vears, sed

is 4 and May you will see the Milky

Way in about the same nosition
that it occupies In the evenings of
July, with the marvelous Sagittari-

us region lluminating the south-
ern horizon.
You ought, hy all means, use

some kind of optical aid in view-
ing the Milky Way. If you have
not command of a telescope use a
#py-glass, or an ordianry binocu-
lar, or an ordianry opera glass,
The most interesting portions are

in Bagittarius, Scorpia, Scutum
Bobleskil, Cygnus, Aquila, Casal-
opeia, Perseus. Around the head
of the “Cross” In Cygnus, which

begins to pe well placed for even-
ing ohservation during June, there
are some remarkabls dark or rel-
atlvely vacant reglons, sometimes
called ‘“coal-sacks.,"” because f
their contrast with the brighter
arcas surrounding *hem. These
are most noticeable to naked-eve
observation.

THEFT-PROOF
JEWEL BOX

German Inventors have sent

us in the last few months is
a box that comes as near to being
burglar-proof as it is possible to
imagine. It looks like an ordinary
steel box with a kevhole in Its side.
But just lift it or move it and a
loud alarin bell begins to ring in-
side it. This bell keeps on ringing
for filve hours and it cannot be
stopped without unlocking the hox.

A bhurglar might carrying off the
box, but its alarm would keep on
ringing and would give him away
befora he could get it to a place of
safety. If he touchea {t, even
stumbles against it, the alarm will
arouse the household, for the
slighteat movement suffices to set
it ringing. The same of course is
true of the dishonest servant.

The owner can, however, open
and close the box at will, as he
has the key. And the only way
in which he ean be robbed Is by
some thief stealing the key before
tampering with the box.

This safe is arranged inslde with
trays for small articles, money and
jewelry and with space under
them for securities, such as bonds
and mortgages. The whole is made
of seamless steel, nickel-plated,
with a piano hinge and strong dou-
ble lock. There are no duplicate
keve, nor I8 there a master key
that will open it.

| ’ MONG the newest things that

pciety
for over 75 years has
N relied upon (;ouraud's

Gouraud's

Oriental Cream

remark, “Happy times with a lot
of rubes."

“Some of the oldest families in
the State,” sald his mother; “If
thev're rubes, then we're rubes.”
“Oh, well,” sald Henry, whose
mental equipment could not en-
dure the strain of an argument.

Not a Bit Changed.

“You needn’'t forget that your
grandmother lived In Pottstown,"
his mother went on “because I'm
proud of the fact.”

“It woulde’t do any good |{f
{ather hadn’t made the kale,’ he
remarked.

“And your father wouldn't have

died a rich man if 1 hadn't urged
him on,” added Mrs. Garrison &
little proudly.

Her son had no evidence to the
contrary; there was no mutuality
of interest between him and his
father and never had been. To
the vounger the elder had been
the personification of easy money;
to the “older the younger in his
own forceful language had been
a “damned fool and never would
be anything else.”

He was so convinced of thils
fact he did what many rich men
do not do; he made a will and
left his fortune in trust, the in-
terest to be paid to his widow
and Henry to be provided for as
she saw fit.

In doing thig he showed a keen
knowledge of his capable wife,
who in spite of his faults was
never known to give away some-
thing for nothing.

Thi= had happened two years
before and Mr. Garrison having
made honey like the industrious
bee he was s=igned the document
glving credit where ecredit was
due and left this mortal hive to
bask In flelds of celestial clover
and watch the play below.

(To Be Continued Tomorrow.)

RHYMING

THE DOCTOR. 1
“OH- Doc, my lungs are on

the blink, my liver's out

of gear; now, tell me
truly, do you think I'll last an-
other year? I've no desire to rise

each day, my slumber (8 dis-
tressed; at 9 a. m. 1 quit the hay
with spirit sore depressed. I've
worked too hard; of that 1'm sure;
but, Doc ,what shall I do? Would
you prescribe a long rest cure to
make me feel like new?"’ The doc-
tor hears such tales all day from
many a hueky crank; but still he
smiles, he dare not say, “"Dad-gum,
gosh-darn, blank-blank!" though

By ‘Aline Michaelis

b this is often what he thinks while

OPTIMIST

hearing of such {lls, and so he
feeds themn  smelly drinks and
pretty purple pills. The doctor
wakes at day's first peep and

works for sixteen hours; he gets
but mighty little sleep and few
bouquets of flowers, Folks call
the doctor up at night and make
him toddle out when Baby isn't
breathing right or Grandma has
the gout. And when he starts to
eat his soup, and pumpkin pie’s in
view, they phone him: Johnny has
the croup; come hither, P. D. Q.!"*
He greets the hypochondriac and
hears his dismal whine, and then
he slaps him on the back and
eays, “You're looking fine!"”

rove

s Cocoa ¥ cup Marola
&N cup Sour Milk I cup Raising
1 teaspoon Raking Powder
1 teaspoon Baking Soda
Bife dry
atir. Mix
eges into d
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to make:
2 Eggs X tea Sale
cup Drown Sugar 2 cups Flowr

Karo, Blue Label | teaspoon Ginger

i ents. Add ralsins and
aro, Mazola and sour milk.

Drop u - ingre-
dients, :H liquids and stir well. '!.hh
in slow oven about forty-five minutes.

Write for bea iy illustrated
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Yourself

that for price and quality, Karo is
the best syrup you can serve. For
pancakes, hot biscuits and making
gingerbread, there is nothing better.
As a spread on bread for children,
Karo is a wonderful energy food.

Soft Gingerbread —easy

OFr )

The Great American Syrup



