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Cynthia Grey:

D —— |

sider the Present-Day Form of Feminine Dress—
¢ Has More Than One Angle.

-

anpgle - the moval side,
; b8, for Instance, the short dresas,
A Aarm in . It means freedom
" N, should mot draw oriticiam,

ot i3 another guestion!
A 43 Duilit wp only in a term
A Yet it can de torn dowm
ahort time thru the wearing of
clothing.
the young pirls of today would
common sense in  choosing
wearing apparel, and dase thewr
of clothing from the health
pint, there would' Dde littie
v ¢ Jor eriticism along moral lines
§ of the wain objects in soctal
work ds to pglve the growing
and girk a normal, constructive
pint on Nfe and s values,
will enabdle Nim or her to make
choice In friendship, conduct
dress.
The average young girl likes pret.
L3y clothing. She likes to de stylish
¢ Wheos to present an aftractive ap-
when with  youmg Doy
That s matural But she
: ¢ "ot reclice that when she ap-
in scant clothing she only
Rerself in the eyes of her
friends
And why?
Becasse she has not deew treated
intelligence and told of the in-
secrets of life ;
It b2 prodadly true that there has
@ gencral relaration i meoral

{ L &  But this need not be ax

as & appears on the surface

Parents can check 4!  Common
can de of assistance!

ARl mothers and fathers should

% e & upon themselves to see that

i understanding of life when
i the ape of edolescence.

what young girls shall wear

) what they shall not wear will

P be dased on the moral guestion
" m become @ matter of common
~”

t Containing
Brickbat

Dear Miss Grey: I have read with
de of interest your
for many years, It used
g to concern iself with the
problems of the love-lorn swaln or
e perploxities of the dgubtful
have entertained the

» 2

 what 1 don't like, and that is
mock philosophical “contribu-
which you have not discour-
I do not

I do know that since, there has

a hol game of tollov-lho—hirr.
opening letter this evening Wwas
writer's sex prohibits a deserv-
adjective —disgusting. And she
#ts complacently at Ha conclus-
that her time has been well spent
d your columd served a worthy
; 8o far as 1 can make out,
is seeking to discourage a habit
ch she assumes club-women have
L maligning the charncterq without
e provocation, of young
"of their acquaintance or under
‘observation.

Peing & woman club-goer it Is
h of a revelation to learn
pernicious discourse In which
ladies Indulge, and 1 am sure
h the writer great sucgess in
reformatory inspiration.
¢ W. O.d=
It ls guite natwral, inderd, that we
not all agree upon what reading
iz the most “interesting” or
aining. That & perhaps the
serious drawback the conduc-
of 8 column must face.
‘8 Por instance, you choose to look
Mith scorn wupon the comtridution of
about “The LAttle (Hri Next
while in the same mail with
letter were some wiz or elght
ors complimenting the letter. You
especially letters pevtaining to
trials and tridulations of lovers;
when the Romeos and Juliets
a run in these columns, other
% waz sarcastic in their oriti-
of what they deem "fodlish”™
ng matter and complete waste
tpace, 20 what {a a poor column
tress to do but to attempt to
Mke it siz of one and half a dozen
the others?

il

A Sure Way to
End Dandruff

2 Thers iz one sure way that has
er falled to remove dandruff at
and that is to dissolve It, then
u destroy It entirely. To do this,
t get about four ounces of plain,
mon liquid arvon from any drug
More (this is all you will need), ap-

it at night when retiring; use
otigh to moisten the scalp and
b It In gently with the finger

-
=
e
)
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.STUDY WITH AN-DXPERT

BuginegsGllege

8.
By morning, mowt if not all, of
ur dandruff will be gone, and three
four more applications will eom-
2 Mely dissolve and entirely destroy
gingle sign and trace of It, po
ter how much dandruff you may

You will find all itehing and Adig-
of the scalp will stop Instantly,
a4 your hair will be fluffy, lustrous,
Yy, silky and soft, and look and
a bhundred times betder —Adver-

BY CYNNTHIA GREY

presont doy discussion over dress reform is pemerally dased on Put
There & Wttle mention of the health side
Xet that &s a very important angle,

@3 fo filigree hosiery, apenwork walsts, dresses short deyond reasom
Cing shoes that are worn on the street, even in rainy weather/

L fAeir sons ond daughlers have a!

one desevving of much censtderation. |
20 common these days. Where {a the
of movement and, when short within

| “The Golden
| Scorpion™

| By SAX RONMER
Cepyright by Rebert M, Mcoliride & Co

(Continued From Saturday)

; Zara started back from him--a
movement of Inimitable grace, like
that of a startied gusells, And rvrn}
before I had time to get upon my
{feet she had ralsed a little sllver
whistle to her lips afd blown a short |
shrill nota, i
| 1 heard the pad of swiftly running !
{feet. 1 raced along the path and
[thrust myself botween the grand |
{duke and the girl
| As 1 turned Chunda Lal hurled
| himself upon the grand duke from
bohind, Those long brown fingers
| clasping his neck, the grand duke
| fell forward upon his face,

“Chunda Lal'™ sald the dancer,
l Kneeling, his right knee thrust be
tween the shoulder blades of the
prostrate man, the Hindu looked up |

and | read murder in those glaring |
eyon,

“Chunda Lal™ mid Zara el Khala
again.

Suddenly releasing his hold alto
gether, the Hindu glared Into the
empurpled face of the grand duke,
shot out one arm and pointed with
& quivering finger aloag the path

“Gor" he sald

The grand duke went

That afternoon [ posted a man ao
quainted with Hindustan! to tap any
measage which might be sent to or
trom the ecafe used by Chunda lal |
I learned that the grand duke had
taken a stage box at the theatre at|
which the dancer was appearing, and
1 decided that I would be present
also,

A great surprise was In store for |
me,

The gmand duke entered as a
{troupe of acrobats finished thelr per
formance, Zara el Khala was next
upon the program. [ glanced at the
grand duke and thought that hs
looked pale and unwell !

The tablean curtaln fell and the
manager appeared behind the foot
lighta,

“Ladles and gentlemen™ he mald
“I greatly regret to announce that |
Mlle. Zara ol Khala Is Indisposed and |
tmable to appear.”

I hurried from the theatre and
took a taxicad to the hotel of the
dancer. Running into the .hall 1
thrust a card In the hand of a con-
clerge who stood thera

“Announce to Mlle. Zara elKhala
that I must see her at once,” I sald

"Mlla. Zara elKhala left Paris at
T o'clock.

were taken to the
Gare du Nord an hour eartier by her
servant and she went off by the 7350
rapid for Calals. The theatre people |
were here asking for her an hour!
ago.” '
I hurried to my office to obtain
{the latest report of my men. |
And as I sat there In my office |
filled with all sorts of misgivings, in
mn one of the men engaged in
watching the grand duke.
The grand duke had been selzed |
with {liness an he loft his box in the
Montmartre theatre and had dled be
{fore his car could reach the hotel! ‘
!

CHAPTER H

A conviction burst upon my mind |
that a frightful crime had been com-
mitted. Py whom and for what pur
ipose I knew not. [ hastened to the
‘hcu-l of the grand duka |

1 mounted In the lift to the apart.
iment In which the gmand duke
lay. Three doctors were there,

“It was his heart™ 1 was as
sured by the doctor who had been |
summmoned to the theatre i

They were all agreed upon the
| point, l

Long after the funeral of the
grand duke, and at a time when
I had almost forgotten 2Zara el
Khala, 1 found myself one evening
at the opera with a distinguished
French escientist, and he chanced
to refer to the premature death
twhich had occurred a few months
eartier of Henrik Ericksen, the
Norwegian.

“Omly three months after the
grand duke’'s death, the American
| admiral, Mackney, died at sen-—you
will remember? Now, following
Ericksen, Van Rembold, undoubtedly
| the greatest mining engineer of
the eentury and the only man who
has ever produced radium in work-
able q@antities, Is seized with -]
ness at a friend’s house and expires
even before medical ald can be
summoned,” he told me.

Beyond wondering if some sinls
ter chain bound together this
series of apparently natural deaths
I might have made no move In the
matter, but something orcurm!]
which spurred me to action. le!
Prank Narcombe, the great Fnglish |
surgeon, collapsed In the foyer of
a London theatre and dled shortly
afterward. It seemed as tho somé
strange epidemic had attacked m-nl
of science-—yes! they were all mr-n’
of science, even including the grand |
duke, who was sald to be the mont
scientific soldier in Europe, and lha!

admiral, who had perfected the
science of submarine warfare,
“The Scorpion!” © ©¢ ¢ that

name haunted me persistently, So
much so that at last I determined
to find out for myself If Bir Frank
Narcombe had ever spoken about
a seorplon or if there was any evi
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WE HAVE RECENTLY
ADDED 1500 NEW BOXES
TO OUR MODERN SBAFETY
DEPOSIT VAULTS.

Come and examine our

equipment for the safekeep-
l:. of bonds and other wvalu-

able papers.
Entrance corner Second !
ave, at Pike st '

PEOPLES SAVINGS BANK

THE SEATTLE STAR

e e

DOINGS OF THE DUFFS

Tom Is Now a Ham Actor

IN THIS SHOW! | BELIEVE
| COULD LEARN A LITTLE
DANCE AND DO BETTER|

If

) DON'T, LIKE THE PART | HAVEDl 1L PLAY SOME-

T™MING FOR You |[]
AND YOU CAN TRY

e T OUT

>

SAY,GIRLS, DON'T NEGLECT
THE FRYINGPAN FOR
THE OPERETTA!

ARE YOU HOME| LATE!
ALREADM P /

lmw*rmow’
IT WAS THAT]

You DON'T MEAN

TO SAY YOL 60T |
DINNER IN THI3
| SHORT TIME ?

YES, WERE NOT
§ GOWG TO WAVE MUCH

BY ALLMAN

ARE ALL | HAD

BE OVER TO THWE

ocLock!

Tag Don’'t Know When He's Well Off!

THESE HAM SANDWICHES
FOR AS WE HAVE TO

REMEARSEL AT SEVEN

DANNY You ARE
NOW ATTENDING
THE ACTOR'3 BANQUET,
BREAD ALA HAM,
AND A MILK wWASH!

TIME

HALL FOR

ISLY W T

BY BLOSSER

GEE- AINTCUA
GLAD TEACUEQ'S
S\CK TDAY ALEK
NOW WE CAN
UAVE A
HOL1DAY

S
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~ WUAT ARE You weLLwarv Dowt JU o o
YoU UAVE ANV 1 | o5 % s-Sciool

HoLIDAY

THE CRAZY QUILT

Chosl LETS Sexe vou GTEP "EM OFF»
THATD 1T Wiy MAM, VOU'RE AD
GRACEYUL AND LIGHT ON YOUR

YEET AD A GAZELLE!

BY AHERN

QCHES 5 WAL-
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AN ALB

*Di4 you be In the massacre™?
asked Pegry, In an awed voles,
when she learmed that Mm. N
was an Auburn ploneer, -

*Well, no; not exactly,” laugh
od Mra. N. *“I'm not o old ks the
massacre, but we people who lived
in the White River valley were
very naturally more or leas afrald
of the Indiana,

“Part of my family lived In
Seattls and part of us lived
the White River valley on a farm
1 had one sister who wns a beau
tiful girl, with big brown eyes and
long, heavy, black halr,

“It was about four or Nive miles
from our house to the store, and
when anything was needed some.
body had to get on the horse and
go after It. Well, one day mother
got to a place where she felt she
must have msome groceries and

ter. Bo warning her to be care
ful, she started her off.

“*There wus a fairly good road to
the store and it ghould not have
taken more than an hour for the
prip, so when an hour and a half
had passed, mother began to
wateh a bit anxiously,

“*"What can be keeping the

child” she sald. ‘She surely
ghould be here by now." The min-
. y»y

dence to show that he had been
interested In the subject

I could not fail te remember,
too, that Zaran el.Khala had been
reported as crossing to England,
(Continued Tomorrow)
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Miss H. A. Singer
Tells How Cuticura

Healed Mother

“My mother started with a break-
ing out of eczema on her right limb.
It was red and sore and
began to spread to her

Page 364

In |

there was no ons to send but sis |

URN STORY
utes hurried on and another hour
slipped bLy. "Why, It s nearly
noon,’ mother sald “If enly there
wus someone 1 could send for
her, or If T dared leave the baby.'
“Hhe looked down the road with
her hand shading her eyea She
| looked at the clock as It told off
| the flying minutes. She walked
| agadn and azmin to the turn in the
road and still no wmign of the

| ehila,
1

“Then, way along In the after
the group
smw coming toward

|
| noon, she pasped
| which she
| the house,

at

three horsens
| abreast. On the right sat an In.
[dian, and on the left sat an In-
| dian and-—in the middle, drooping
in her maddle, her long halr Rang-
Ing loose about har white face, her
forehead covered with blood and
| bload trickling steadily down one
side of her face, wnn sister,
“But for the kindly hands of the
Indians she could not have sat
{up on her horse
| "They had found her lying In
| the road, wherea she had been
| thrown from her horse, had pick.
{ed her up and brought her home
as carefully as anybody could. The

“*There were

[hole In her head got well and

those Indlans always felt specially
| friendiy after that., She was their
little girl.”

(To Be Continued)
Ny

BUY NO DYE BUT
“DIAMOND DYES”

| EVERETT TRUE

BY CONDO

HEY
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ADVENTURES
Clive Koberts Barton

TWINS

ZIPPY ZEBRA'S STORY

Unless yon ask for *“Diamond
! Dyed” you may get a poor dyé that
| streaks, spots, fades and ruins your
|goods. KEvery package of Diamond
| Dyes contalns simple directions for

home dyeing or tinting any new,
| rich, fadeless ecolor Into garments or
|draperies of any material. No mis.
|takeg! No failures!

left limb and the
part of her chest.
rightlimbwas badlyswol-
7% len and inflamed and
#43.4) jtehed and burned so that
"7 she could not sleep or
rest. Her glothing irritated the af-
fected parts.
“The tromwble lasted about four
weeks. Then we started using Cuti-
cura Sosp snd Qintment and the
itching and burning ceased, and
after using two cakes of Soap and
three boxes of Ointment she was
completely healed.” (Signed) Misa
Hattie A. Singer, R. 2, ondido,
Calif., July 28, 1920.

Forevery se of the tollet Cuti-
cura Soap, Olntment and Talcum are
supreme.

Sample Mafl. A  “Outieurs Lab-
eV en s, Janeray
wCuMcm Soap shaves without mug.

REOLG

STRENCTM

I'm sure,” he answered.

Of courwe, by the time Zippy
Zobra sald *boot™ to Mrs. Ostrich,
she thought that her young friend
with the stripes had suddeniy gone
cranzy. She went over and nudged
her husband with her wing and
pointed at Zippy and sald she sus-
poected all along that something was
wrong with him.

But Mr, Ostrich said, *Nonsense™
land strode right over to Zippy and
| demanded to know what he meant by
talking of slippers and
boots and things the way he was
doing.

Zippy looked ever so surprised
“Why, It lsn't any secret, I'm sure,”
he answered. “1I'll tell you all about

shoes and |

Zippy looked ever so surprised. “Why it isn’t any secret,

5"

Naney and Nick and Flippety-Flap
behind the bobab-bush leaned for
wurd to listen, for they, too, wished
to know exactly what Zippy had
been talking about.

‘“T'he slipper I spoke of,” explained

drawn by eight brown ponies (and

cus parnde. It was called ‘Cinderel-
[la's Slipper," and a lovely maiden
|drove It."

“And the shoe™ asked Mrs. Os
trich, curiously.

‘“I'hat was golden, too,” answered
Zippy. "It was called ‘the OId
Woman's Shoe' and was drawn by

Zippy, “was a great golden one !

sometimes someone else) in the clr»l

e
' b

| Confessions of a Husbhand

(Copyright, 1931, The Seattle Star)

5. We Get “Ringside Scats”

We met my wife and George In &
restaurant just & few doors from the
theatre,

“Table for four? asked the head
walter,

“Ringside seata,” but in Edith.
| We were given a table on the edge
‘of the dancing floor, where we could
wateh the gyrations and contortions
{of half a hundred couples trying to
'dance where there was room for only
520. Bome of the palrs could have
gone thru a whole dance without get.
ting off a handkerchief. Others
swayed and twisted, hugged and
wrestled. The men were of all ages—
| the women invariably young or at
| least of that appearance, The lights
{in the room were low. It Would have
| been impossible to read even large
type without straining your eyes.
| 1 danced one dance with Dot and
then gave it up, contenting myself
with watching the crowd,

As the four of us sat at the table
Edith suddenly turned to Dot and
demanded:

“What do you think Tom and I
talked about at the theatre?”

“I ean't guess. About me, I sup
pose.”

“You flatter yourself. We have
more interesting toples, haven't we,
Tom?" and she smiled knowingly at
me.

“In that ease I don"t think I'1 let
my husband escort you agnin*™ re.
turned Dot. “Well What was the
subject of your dMscourse?

“Aha! 8o you admit your curiosity
Is aroused?”

“Nothing of the sort
you haven't done my
any harm.”

“Well, I'll tell you
was ready to make a change,
should meet my father, who will be
able to do a great deal for—"

“To.” 1 corrected.

“No, for him and with him,” Edith
concluded. .

“That's just splendid of you.® Det
fairly beamed. ‘“You mustn't mind.
Tom's jokes. 1 know he'll be glad
to meet your father and that a lot
will come of it You were saying
to me only the other day that your
father was always able to use good
men, and I thought of Tom.”

“Thank you,” I said to my wife
with mock gravity. “To date the
only person who hasn't been con-
sulted and who therefore can't be
expected to be enthusiastic over the
arrangement is Edith's father.”

“Leave dad to me,” said Edith.

“I shall try to.” And I sincerely
meant what I said, for 1 saw noth-
ing but trouble ahead if I came under
any sort of obligation to her.

Going home that night Dot said
to me:

“I've really never had a friend who
has done as much for me as Edith.
She is simply wonderful. Still, some-
times I am afraid I don't understand

her.”
(To Be Continued)

eight milk-white ponies (and some-
times* someone else besides), driven
by a woman in a gray wig. A dozen
children got a ride in the top.,”

a0 WEAK
al NERVDU:

How Miserable This Woman Was
Until She Took Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound

Toomsboro, Ga.—*‘I suffered ter-
ribly with baclucheu:nd headache all

1
perswhat Lydia
gPllushaéql
egetable m-
[ d had done
. others and de-
cided to give it a trial. I got good
results from its use so that I am now
able to do my work. I recommend
{your Vegetable Com d to my
ends who have les similar to
{ d you may use these facts as

PHILLIPS,

D'-
, Ga,

Weak, nervous women make un-
ha yhhomea. their condition irritates
both husband and children. It has
been said that nine-tenths of the
jnervous prostration, mervous de-
spondency, ‘‘the blues,’’ irritability
llnd backache arise from some dis-
placement or derangement of a wo-
man’s s;ntam. Mrs. Phillips’ letter
proves that no other remedy is 8o suc-

|

cessful as Lydia E, Pinkbam’s V
e Compound. , %

“But the boot! You spoke of a

{ boot.”™

Zippy nodded. *“Tt was a great
golden one and was drawn by eight
coal-black ponies Jand sometimes
someone else). A man dressed like
a gray cat drove them. Over the
top was a sign, "PussInBoota '™

“He didn't mean us, after all™
whispered Flippety-Flap to the
twins,

But Mrs. Ostrich was still curious.
‘Who was the someone else?™ sghe
wanted to know,

“l was,” answered Zippy Zebra,

proudly. *“1 was the one who had a
turn at all three.”

(To Be Continued)
(Copyright, 1921, N. E. A)

MOTHER GRAY'S
SWEET POWDERS
FORGHILDREN, .
‘&;:‘....‘::“‘* oy
Trade Mark 'ﬁ’:“m K:" bod

Don't seeept Ko, matied EE. A
@ny sebatiivie. MOTHER GRAY a.u Roy, LYo
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