
EVENING, OCTOBER 30, 1922 THE OGDEN STANDARD-EXAMINE- R 5

jERELLASALLY
TOSEEAT FIRST HAND ,

I SYMIRACLESOF NEW YORK

aFTrfFRrT1 VY

. con- -

WnC! c??ortS or her

I She if

' t0. trvout In the

"'rh'nVa.tan Frolics.

I bin? Jch ti,e -- lady

.ration of ho dining
r il',r "l '"'vfc,he.S

busv waiters tin

W' i, .irPWil peons among

;tt'.--: i ""''""
psly f" ... answer '

P,, to "order any- -

I like anything

l'Kl.l'coo "., ,1

frvl f""- lufie- -

J
he n vst rs

PfJiVaM.,' n,-- y had ar-Kl-

cans from tin- -

....
E copied - r ..so . ,f il.,

Kfm quickness n

Kth' '.d,0

ihings ui with nlshing
Brieve. ss

'I!;.-'n- -

.1 r. ... r b ' nm-t- ,

:!!
Kt admiration

'Kl 'If'1'"
BBj yon don't un- -

Kj thOMCl t V.

BL your lnr-
Bof then, then."

Ba ji nr.!"
Koin ,,jU'n -- ,rl " '"'
CjM worked is
1 rrk '

Ibu' Fall to tr Bctt.

J (rn ii'.' .'!:i"-- - han u

L

I looI fir, and do whatever she had
Bfth such concentration and

Sally cliing to lu-- near-alligat- or ime

sincprity that sho would not tlilnlc of
anythintj elsp.

Towns followed on another faster.
nnd grew bigger and bigger. When
the train reached Newa-- k. t s m. I

so hu to Sally that she felt it rnuei
i. x. w York and reachod for her 1m- -
itation leather bag- Finally they did
pull slowly Into the great metropolis,
so vast a place that no conductor an- -
nounced it

saiiy dung to her near alligator grip
and would not let the por-
ter tak- it. so lost she felt in the great
splendid cavern of a railroad terminal

Surely it must have been built lor
a rae.i of giants.' And this was what
.Miss liennet had told her to treat as a
newcomer1 to her town:

A tai hlrled them from the sta- -
tlon. Sally turned pale at the whin
and thunder, the. nolso and wonder of
the city, its juggernaut traffic. Its tre- -
uiendoua accustomedneoa to itself.

Shopgirls chewed gum. so compla-c--n- t
were they, so scornfully critical

and these Were the least of those, be-
fore whom she would soon be placed
In the plaro of exhibition.

Sally's blood seemed turned to wa-
ter. ...

(To Be Continued-(Copyright- ,

1922. NEA Service?

ADVENTURES OF m TWINS
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K "No," sac! ;h; oquarj mr.n. "We're l! different."
Mo Mar- - .. io,

B iiotiit-- Goose';
a star, a Li : i.d .,n.- and

Mee It 'moft any ri.:;ht when
WP i'n'' "J l.ru ,.,

W-'- - "' r go

acjuure man who stared at them iin ai
most unmannerly way.

"Hello." called Nick. "Is thLs Mars'"
"Yes." answered the square man In

a Jerky voice.
"Well, we're hunting for Mother!

Goose'a broom?' Nick told him. 'Did,
JOU 560 IT?"

"Once," answered ihe SQonrc man
stiffly.

"W as it lately?" askfid N'anev eager-
ly.

"Yes," answered the man. "Only
about a hundred years agu. She swept
a off my left eyebrow. 1 wish
she would come back. There's another,
cobweb on my right eye-bro- and one.
I tear. In each of my ears, i can't
bear as well as I did a thousand years
ago."

"Goodness alive," gasped Nick. "A
thousand years?"

"Gracious," exclaimed Nancy "Are
ou as old as that ."'
"Older." said the square man grave-

ly. "About a million. I'm only stone
now. When I'm two million I'll turn
to Iron."

And what will you do when you're
tiiree million" aked Nick.

'I forged" said the man. "I'll have
to ask somebody. Perhaps I'll Just dry
up and blow away."

"This is a queer place." declared
Nancy. "Is everybody like you, poor

kblng?"
"No," said the square man. "We're

all different."
Copyright, 1922. NEA Service)

(To Be Continued)
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CORN MEAL BATTER BREAD

BY BERTHA E. SH APLEIGH
Cooking Authority for NEA Service and Columbia University.

one cup white or yellow cornmeal, J cups hot milk. 1 teaspoon salt,
2 tablespoons butter or bacon fat, 2 egs, 1' teaspoons baking powder.

Pour tho hot milk over the corn and salt. Lot stand until cool Add
the butter or bacon fat. melted, the eggs well beaten, and lastly silt In ihe
baking powder.

r.i al ror a few seconds and turn nto a well greased, deep baking dish.
Bake 30 minutes In u moderately hot oven. Serve from the dish in

which It Is baked.
This bread in yory good with meat and gravy instead of potatoes or

rice.
(Cut this out .in.! putt It in your cook book)

USE SULPHUR TO

HEAL SKIN

Broken Out Skin and Itch-

ing Eczema Helped
Over Night.

For unsightly skin eruptions, rash
or blotches on face, neck, arms or
body, you do not have to wait for
relief from torture or embarassment.
declares a noted skin specialist. Ap-p- l

a little MeathO-Sulphe- ur and Im-
provement shows next day.

Because of Its germ destroying
properties, nothing has ever been
found to take the placo of this sul-
phur preparation. Tho moment you
apply it healing begins. only those
who have had unsightly skin trou-- !
bles can know the delight this

brings. Even fiery,
itching eczema Is drlej right up.

Get a small Jar of Rowlcs
from ony good druggist

land'uso it like cold cream. Adver-- I

tlsement.

HAVE COLOR H CHEEKS

Be Better Looking Take
Olive Tablets

If your skin is yellow complexion
pallid tongue coated appetite poor
you have a bad tatc in your mouth
a lazy, d feeling you should
take Olive Tablets.

Dr. Edwards' Olive Tablets a sub-
stitute for calomel were prepared by
Dr. Edwards after 17 years of study.

Dr.Edwards'OhveTabletsare a purely
veKctablecompoundmbcedwitheihveoil.
You will know them by their olive color.

To have a clear, pink skin, bright eyes,
no pimples, a feeling 'f buoyancy like
childhood daw; you must get at the cause.

Dr. Edwards' Olive Tablets act on
the liver and boweli like calomel yet
have no dangerous after effects.

They start the bile and overcome con-

stipation. Take one or two nightly and
ote the pleasing results. Millions of

boxes arc sold gnnjually at loc and ZOc

FOR BURNING ECZEMA

Apply Zemo, the Antiseptic
Liquid Easy to Use

From any druggist for 35c. or SI 00
for large size, get a bottle of Zemo. When
applied as directed it effectively re-

moves Eczema, quickly stops itching,
and heals skin troubles, also Sores,
Burns, Wounds and Chafing. It pene-
trates, cleanses and soothes. Zemo is
a clean, dependablrt and inexpensive,
antiseptic liquid. Try it, aa we believe
nothing you have ever used is as effec-

tive and satisfying.

I, ii

Skin Tortured Babies Sleep

Mothers Rest
After Cufcicura

Ointment, r tt : Tor..opl
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BETTER III I
WHISKEY FOR I

BAD COLDS I
New Elixir, Called Aspiron-al- ,

Medicated With Latest
Scientific Remedies, Used
and Endorsed by Euro-
pean and American Army I
Burgeons to Cut Short a
Cold or Cough Due to Cold
and Prevent Complica- -

Every Druggist in U. S. In-

structed "to Refund Price
While You Wait at Count-
er if You Cannot Feel Re-

lief Coming Within Two
"

Minutes.

Delightful Taste, Immediate
Relief, Quick Warm-Up- . 11

The sens jjj

Asplronal. the quiek-actln- c cold and f)jjijB
cough reliever, authoritatively gu.ii- - u

anteed by the laboratories; tested, ap- - IBil
proved and most enthusiastically n- - ifjjw

highest luthorltlos, l Bfl....he "o,
whiskey, and rye or any other WrM
cold remedy they hav ev er tried. H:

All drug stores now supplied HI
with the wonderful new elKlr. v., step HH
into the nearest drug store, hnnd tho HJ
t lerk hi!f a dollar for a bottlo of M SB

Asplronal anil tell him t servo you HN
two teaspoonsful. With your watch HJH
In your hand, take the drink at oiw 'Jj'j
swallow and eall for your money back
In two minutes If you cannot feel re-- ,JP

lief coming within tho time limit. lJfjjIj
Don't be bashful, for all druggists in- - HH
vlto you and expect you to try M. iflfi

JSverybodys doing1 it. jvffii
Take the remainder of tho bottle .'.!

home to your wife and babies, for As- - HJ
plronal Is by far the safest and most jm
effective, the easiest to take and the HI
most apreeahlc cold and cough remedy 9H
for Infants and children, as well as
for adults. Advertisement. h itJjtiliS)
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Dorothy Dix Talks
BRAINS A LA MODE

, DortnTHV DIX. ihe v..rM Highest l'.,..: Womari Writeg

A famous moving picture elirector
sanl the Other uay Uiui a woman must
pOBSOMi beauty and intelligence in or-

der to become a successful film star,
but that she mustn't look intelligent
Sne must have iTains, but she must
keep them under her hat, as tho
phrase goes.

That is pretty much the specifica-
tion lor the successful woman evory-wiic- re

else, OS well as on the silver
screen.

w ny the world has this prejudice
against lebitpinc Intelligence, no one
viiows. It merely I xist.--, and is a blind
turce witii wmcn ttie prudent and iit.s- -

creet do not slop to arue. Hence, tn- -

first thing every really clever woman
discovers is the advisability oi not let-

ting anyone nnd out how clever sjie is.
That Is why tew women are as big
tools as they appear.

A woman who has beauty may make
tho most of it. and Haunt It in our
faces, and we applaud her for it. and
aumlrc her The minute, however, a
woman begins displaying her superior
quality of grey matter before us, we
turn our thumbs down, and she la fin-

ished.
iience the woman with good, hard,

horse sense and tho desire to arrive
Ut her goal, puts the dimmer on her
brilliance, and llufts her hair to dowu
over her tall, knobby forehead till
we never even suspect that she Is a
hlglibrow.

u i, wiidc we sternly di.ico'.irage a
Vfomn from snowing tnat aha has
more than bareiy Human intelligence,
lire secretly' demand the results of
brains from her.

e want hi r to be educated, well
died, a good talker, and an intelligent
listener, competent to do whatevei
WOFk six; has in hand. But she must
do all of uicse tilings as If she were
u gifted amateur, and not a highly
trained proiessioiial.

Funny, isn i it '.' But true, that a
woman must deliver the goods, yet
keep the Kuun.'i' ot her supply icllg-Lbus- i;

concealed.
me oi the first things lhat n wo-

man tlnds out when sue starts forth
to make her own living, is that she
niu:u never let the-me- With wham she
porks discover how much she knows
about business. She must affect to be
ignorant as the most ignorant among
them. She must listen to them as to
oracles wnen they toil the things she
knows a great deal morn about than
tliey do. She must grow roiind-eye- u

With wonder over their achievements,
and never boast of her own skill .nor
talk of her ambitious.

she must let her ow n success be at-

tributed to luck, or pull, thus shall her
rs. speak of her as renlly quite

competent, tur a woman, and boost
her up the ladder. Otherwise, they
will make things so uncomfortable for
her. Bhe will be forced to resign.

Above all, I'oxy Susan wings low
with her employer She may be tho
graduate of hair a dozen colleges, and
be may murder the king's English,
and commit assault nnd battery on
grammar every time he opens his
mouth. Kevertnelesa if Susan has
any real Intelligence, she does not cast
her diploma in his face, or let him
perceive that sho notices his lapses,
She looks humble and revises his dic-

tation so craftily that he hardly rea-U- i
that It has been done, and Sus-

an's reward for hiding her light under
the waste paper basket is a fat pay
nvelope instead of a blue slip.

Ib aven knows that tho complicated
Job of managing a husband, and rear-
ing a family, and making a homo re-

quires all tho wisdom that has been
accumulated since Evo bit Into the ap-

ple that grew on tho tree of knowl-
edge, but here, too, the successful wo-

man Is tho woman who la so clever sho
never shows how clever she Is.

Anathema is the-- name of tho wo-

man who publicly bosses her husband,
and who calls attention to tho fact
that she has a monopoly of the family
brains. Lovo will survive the loss of
beauty, sickness, porvea, temperament
ami temper, even unfalthfuinesa, but
it never outlivea having its grammar
revised, Its pronunciation corrected,
and being set to rights on every state-
ment.
. No man Is married to a woman wjio

knows more than he does, und wh
lets everybody see that sho knows
more, without passionately regretting
that he dil not marry a congenital
Idiot instead of a Soloman In petti-
coats.

The successful wifo Is she who Is
content to manipulate the show,

of bedng the show herself. It Is
the woman who steers her John so
craftily along the way she wants him
to go he never dreams ho Is being
guided at Sll, The successful wlfo Is
tho one. who mskef her husband be
lleva that he thought first the thing
she. has been thinking of tor years,
und that ho originated tho plans that
she had decided upon long before she
ever put the idea into his head

Tho successful woman, socially in
the one who camouflages how much
sho knows instead of slugging you
with it. Tho most offensive of their

;sex are the Intellectual snobs who can
never forget that they are veneered

jwlth an expensive brand of culturlne.
Also. If a woman Is bright and witty

She Is only too often betrayed Into
making funny speeches at the expense
of the weaknesses of her fellow crea-jtur-

Such a woman Is feared, and
I hated, an doatraclzed and pays in lone- -
liness, and lovelessuess the price of

.showing off how brilliant she is. I

The moral of all of which is that if
I a woman wishes to bo successful she
must never let anybody find out that
the inside of her head is as well adorn- - j

ed as the outside.

Dorothy DIx'a articles appear In this
paper cverv Monday, Wednesday and
Friday.
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aTpuzzlea day
H

A PUZZLE A DAY.
A man had $1000 that he was ready

!to lend to a friend. He did not know
how much the friend wanted; it might
hae been any sum between $1 and
$1UU0. He had ten bags in which he
kept his money, and he desired to give
the friend whatever sum he requested
by merely handing him some of the
bags, and opening none of them. How
did he arrange the money ? How
much did he put in each bag .'

Yesterday's answer:ERAS E
R A V i: N
A V B R T
s B R V B
E N T E U

The five words shown above read
i the same from top to bottom as they
do crossways.

ou
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A THOUGHT A DAY

-

Behold, iod is my salvation; I will
trust and not be afraid, lor the Lord
Jehovah Is my strength and my sen,;:
he also Is becomo my salvation.
Iralah 12:2.

It requires a great deal of boldness
and a great deal of caution to inak--

great fortune, and when you have
got it. it requires ton times u much
wit to keep it. Ralph Waldo Emer- -

'8011.
00
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Gillette an,i Durham-Duple- x, Gem,
And Ever-Read-y, all ore fine;

We slip their meed of praiso to them.
They work according to design.

They shave the young, they ahavf. the
old.

They mow thick beards of many
shades;

Dut here's the thing we would be told,
Where are we gonna put the blades?

Not In the ash-ca- n may they go.
Nor In tho garbage, nor the street.

,Where motors ramble to and fro.
And people tread with hurrying

feet.
They will not bum. they won't decay

Until the sun in heaven fades,
And so they pile up. oav liv day;

Say, where we gonna put the blades"

You cannot keep them safely hid .

In any chest, on any shelf.
But what some energetic kid

i Will find them there and cat him-
self.

'Dropped In tho sea. the surging tide
Dears them whero some blithe

bather wades;
;The world. It's true. Is very wide.

Hut where we gonna put thoso
blades .'

Oh, Einstein, umh your master-mind- ,

Call In your scholars and your aids,
And solve this problem of our kind,

Where shall wo put our razor
blades?

(Copyright, 1022, NEA Service.)

AN EDITORIAL BY
FLORENCE DAVIES

MIRRORS.

Mirrors are all the fashion. If you

are fortunate to possess an old one In

heavy gilt frame you rescued from

Crandmother's old house in the coun-

try, you get it out and dust it off,

polish up the tarnished gilt and hanc
it in Hie place of houor over the nian-- t

tel piece or at ono end of your long
In ing room.

Hut that's not all. There is still
another kind of mirror which Is all
the rage just now. A gentleman in
London started making them several
years ago and a lot of scribblers have
been following suit ever since. This
man held a mental mirror up to B

great many notable-- , ho had known
and showed tho world the reflection.

nd now a woman comes along and
suggests a delinlte use for m.rrors.
She Is Miss Anne Troiter and she lays
that when a young woman oomea cry-
ing to her lhat she has lost a job she
Leila hwr to look In the mirror

Which kind of a mirror does Miss
Trotter mean? She might do well to
recommend both. Looks are impor-
tant. They do count. No woman baa
any business to be homely. Some per.
pie excuse themselves on the ground
they were born homely and can't help
it. But they have only to study the
features of some avowedly good look-
ing women to find them intrinsically
lacking In beauty and to examine the
natural endowment of some womnn
w ho Feems unattractive to find that
art could have made her lovely.

And so the rulp to look in tho old
.mirror over the mantel lr a good one.
Looks do count; they at least preju-
dice the world in one's favor.

But perhaps, after all. it was a men
tal mirror to which the lady referred.
The girl who has lost her Job might

ido well ta look in a mental mirror and
take stock of what she finds there.
And the same mle-- wouldn't be a bad
one for wives who find themselves
unhappy.

They might see In that mental mir-
ror the most surprising lines of wor-
ry and naegini; and complaint those
small dissatisfactions which rob lire
of b - charm, and those little irrilabill-jtie- s

which pepper it with ugly blcm
ishes.

Men.al inii mrs are very good things
whenever we are fortunate enough to
get them in a good light so that we
can really see tho image there. The
i rouble is most of the lime they are
shadowed by our own prejudice. Bui
In tho main MIsa Tro'U-r'- advice Is

good. If you've lost a Job. either at
home or in the office, look in the mlr-- I

ror.
oo

)
Marriage a la Mode

4

Tho Persians sometimes resort to a
nuepr method to test the state of n

woman's feelings before suggesting
mat rimoriy.

The BUltOr will of'en inflict pair
upon himself, such as burning d

or face, In tho presence of the
woman ho loves.

If .!) hastens to bind up his wounds
With her nMkcn scarf he takes It as a
aign that she cares for him and

his love.
nil

Mole m i rmini
A muff from Paris is a round of

fair draped With three squares of fur
In three different sine, so that each
piece shows the points of the ono un-

der It. Two of the squares arc of mole-lan-

ono Is of ermine
iin

GR121 S I'M M:
A very long green plume is allowed

to follow tho front brim of a black
panne velvet bat and hang to the
shoulder In a cascade on the left aide.

fSBFIB I

H YT BECAME OF TII AT FAT
tnss ?

By Thornton w. iiurge?i.
Don't give up until you're beaten,
Nor count a chicken yours till eaten.

Reddy Fox.

Farmer Brown's Doy understood
Just what he had seen os ho peeped
out In the moonlight from the dark-
ness of the him He knew that the
barking of Keddy Fox back uf tho!
barn had been to draw Bowser the
Hound away. lie knew that Mrs
Reddy had been hiding in tho Black

'Shadows ready to go to the box whero
her young son was a prisoner the In-- I

stent Bowaer was out of the way.
knew that the fat hen which she had
brought must have be'jn caught a
long distance away He understood
by her actions how puzzled and dis-
tressed she was when sho found there
was no longer an entrance to that
box. When at last th return of Bovv-sr- r

forcetl her to leavo and she
dragged that fat hen close to the dOO?
In that box Farmer Prow n s Boy knew
that she was leaving It there In the
hope that somehow that oung Fox
WOUld bo able to get it.

Farmer Brown'a Boy got up, yawned
and started for tho house. It wasj
very late In the right and he longed
for his bed. Put he had taken but a
few steps when he changed his mind.
He just had to know if Mother Fox1
had really given up hop of seeing
the young Fox. He just Ijad to know
If mother love would be strong
enough to lead her to risk a second
visit that night. So se settled hlm-ae- lf

In patience and waited.
It was Just about an hour later thai

he heard Reddy Fox bark behind the
barn again, and Bowser started to
chase him away, a3 before. Again
Mrs. Reddy did her best to find some!
way of getting into that box and
worked with all her might until she
heard Bowser returning. As before,
she left the fat hen close to the little
door that closed tho entrance.

"That fat hen will mako good eat-
ing," thought Farmer Brown's Boy.
"When I go Into the house I will take
It along we me. We will have It
roasted tomorrow. There Is plenty of
other food for that young Fox I'll
wait a little w hile longer, just to se
If his mother will come back again."

Now. Farmer Brown's Boy had tho
best Intentions In the world. Do didn't

"That fat ben is cone'." be exclaimed
to himself.

mean to close his eyes, but It was long ju(
past his bedtime and In spite of him- - rV'ij
self he began to nod. His eyes would ijj' lt

close for a f vv minutes, nnd then with
a Jerk he would awak, n and hurriedly 'Hlook over to that box. fi5f

On one of these occasions he he- -

came dimly aware that something In
waa missing. At first he couldn't ii, a
think what it was. Then all ot a sul- - Ul
don he knew. "That fat hen Is gon!" Lthgl
'he oxelatmej to himself. "Vej. yir,
there Is no fat hen there! I must ''M
have slept longer than I thought for Kf
and Mother Fos must have como back dljjju
r:r.d takrn that hen away." LtlLl

But Just then he heard Reddy Fox
bark again bs the barn and saw fflj
Bowser the Hound hurry around ffljiK

there as before. Then ho saw Mrs. glui
Reddy appear from around back of JTiw

.the box. At the place where that faj aTlj
hen !i i rl be. i, th,. stopped abruptly HH
:i n rarm r Brown's Hoy could tell M
Just by the looks of her that she waj jJJfl

ijust as much surprised at the dlsap- - 9W'peajrance of that fat hen as he had Hill
s're- to run all about jH

with her nose to tho ground, trying i flllfl
(find the scent of any ono who count
;have been there to take that fat hee WMaway. nl"She doe?:!'- know irty more fl W

it than I do!" cxelalmed Farmer Btui
Brown'a Boy to himself. "Now whnt jlH

!.ul,) have become of that hen" It lj fit

couldn't have come to lifo and walked IH
iOff and there was no way for that Mil
young Fox to get it Inside the box. It tl
was there, and now It Isn't. The dfs- - H
appearance of that hen Is a mystery. JRjIj

if A Ujd
(know anything about It. that Fox ont al
there is just us much mystified aa I HI
am. It la too much for me." Bfl
(Copyright, 1322, by T. W. Burgess 1 Rl

The next story: "Farmer Brown's JNjjV

'Boy ICarns Where the Fat Hen Went."

If You Are Well Bred

IF YOl IRE Ml ILL BR1 D

You always break your bread Into
small pieces .with the fingers before

You hold your forkvlth the prong
down when you use It J.o hold your
.meat while cutting It and with tho
pronga up when you convey your vege-
tables to your mouth.

When you have finished with a
'course you lay your knife and fork
jelose together with the handles toward

ght i Ide of ; he plate.


