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test, he would lose the job as salesman. 
And if the test failed 

However, he t<x>k the test, and 
waited anxiously until Thursday. 

He was given the role. 
■ Though never a spectacular success 

in silent films, he continued to work 

steadily. 
When the talkies came, his luck 

failed again. Just why. is another 
Hollywood mystery. There had been 
no more pleasing “talker" on the Los 
Angeles stage — but he could not find 
work. 

Many months passed. Then a hurry 
call came to him from a studio. When 
ready to play the “Cisco Kid” in the 
popular stage success, "In Old Ari- 
zona,” Kaoul Walsh had lieen injured. 
Production had been started. Baxter 

was asked to report for an immediate 
test. A dozen other actors were also 
being considered. 

Soon it was announced that the 
handsome fellow from Ohio had been 
selected. 

His enacting of this role was chosen 
by the Academy of tne Motion Pic- 
ture Arts and Sciences as the best of 
the year. 

That was eight years ago. 
It is now freely predicted that his 

delineation of the unfortunate I)r. 
Mudd in “The Prisoner of Shark Is- 
land” may win him another Academy 
Award. Combining sympathy with 
dignity, he brings a forgotten and 
unfortunate man to life again. 

Baxter is still happily married. His 
manner, always of complete poise 

whether in poverty or success, has 
never changed. Those who "knew him 
when” still know him — and more, his 
home is open to them. His mother takes 
care of his "fan mail.” 

When he bought a new car last year, 
the manager said, “Excuse me, Mr. 
Baxter — were you ever an automobile 
salesman?” 

"Why no — why do you ask?" 
"Well, ten or fifteen years ago, I 

came near giving a fellow who looked 
like you a job. Something happened 
and he didn't show up. I’ve plumb 
forgot his name. I thought it might be 
you.” 

“Maybe it was," said Warner. "Any- 
thing can happen in Hollywood." 

“That's right,” returned the man 

ager. “Anything.” 

k All Her Young Men Played Bridge 
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.-slaves, "He isn’t clever like you dar- 
lings.’’ 

“But.” said her mother, “all your 
young men play bridge.’’ 

“Not this one, dearest,” Penelope 
said sweetly. “But we mustn’t inter- 
rupt your game. Michael wants to see 

how the two billion to one shot is 
getting on.” 

Michael followed her to the front 
of the hall where, under a grand piano, 
the dog wallowed in his basket. Five 
pairs of envious eyes followed Michael 
and Penelope. One of the young men 

paid no attention to a demand hid 
and left Mrs. Woodward in at two 

spades when she could have made a 

small slam. Another went five no 

trumps with a missing suit and was 

set four tricks, vulnerable, doubled. 
“If he’s Sir Oswald I.estrange’s 

son,” the Colonel said, “he has plenty 
of money. It’s a pity he has no 

brains.” 
"Isn't it?” said one of the young 

men bitterly. "I happen to know he 
took a very brilliant degree and is 
going into the Diplomatic service. 
Furthermore he's one of the !>est con- 

tract players in Oxford." 
“How ripping,” Mrs Woodward 

cried. She and her sister-in-law were 

.players ot high rank. The Colonel 
was only fair. Penelope promised very 
well, and if this new young man 

proved to be really good the family 
would he able to offer a first rate four. 
She had a very shrewd idea why Penny 
had denied his bridge abilities. She 
recognized a subtle difference in her 
daughter’s manner with young Le- 
st range. What a bit of luck it would 
be if Penny settled down at last and 
married an eligible young man. 

It was while Penelope w.ent for 
gome cigarettes that the catastrophe 
happened. When she went back to 
Michael she knew something dread- 
ful was in the air. 

“That wretched dog.” Michael 
whispered, “suddenly took it into his 
head to run off. The door was partly 
opened and I hadn't time to stop 

him. It’s my belief the port went to 
his brain.” 

"How ghastly!” she said. “I must 
tell Dad.” 

“And break up the game? He’d 
never forgive you. Also, he need never 

know. We’ll get the dog back.” 
Michael detected a certain nervous- 

ness in her. Perhaps they were really 
genuine in regarding this accidental 
product as the very flower of dogdom. 
Penelope was peering up and down the 
Leas. “We ought to split up,” she 
declared. 

“Never. We'll hunt in couples. Two 
pairs of eyes can see farther than one. 
He’d run away if he saw me alone.” 

At Sandgate some minutes later the 
girl sank wearily to a bench. “I’m 
afraid he's gone,” she said. “He’s the 
very devil for wandering.” 

“He'll get home all right,” Michael 
said sitting by her side. “Remember 
he has inherited all the traits of all 
dogs. He'll get home by canine dead 
reckoning. We’ll rest a little and then 
go back. Let’s talk of pleasant things 
such as you and me. Tell me why you 
announce my stupidity to everyone.” 

“Aren’t you stupid?” 
"Honestly, no. I play quite a fair 

hand at contract." 
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“That's why I saved you from 
mother and Aunt Sara. I suppose 
you’ve read Leila Trevelyan’s articles 
on bridge?” 

"Rather. I think she’s awfully 
sound.” 

“Mother was a Trevelyan before 
she became a Woodward. All those 
likely lads scrambled for a seat at her 
table. I told her they were all highly 
intelligent. And they' are.” 

“Why did you?” 
“Because they had all begun to bore 

me.” 

“They looked at me like ravening 
wolves.” 

“Naturally. They wanted me to sell 
you to bridge serfdom." 

"Penny,” he said softly, “why 
didn't you?” 

“A reward for valor. I shall never 

forget that dive.” 
“And you still regard me as stupid?” 
“But my dear you are. Inarticulate 

men are always stupid. And you’re 
inarticulate. You stopped dead in 
your tracks when you saw me and 
then stole Precious. You flushed, fol- 
lowed me and braved Dad’s anger and 
didn’t give me the slightest reason 

why. You’ve begun a hundred times 
to say something interesting and then 
you stop and branch into something 
instructive and heavy.” She sighed a 

little. 
What Michael said next surprised 

her. His manner was light and almost 
airy and he slid an arm about her. 
"Darling,” he said, “we are going to 
be very happy together. 1, too, hate 
stupidity and indirectness. My aunt 
is going to furnish a flat for us in the 
most sumptuous fashion. What part of 
town would you like to live in?” 

“Michael,” she said, and disen- 
gaged his arm, “the moonlight has 
got into your young brain and you 
talk wildly.” 

It is you who have gone to my 
heart and I am talking wisely. Let me 

ask you a question. How is it we are 

sitting alone together in this golden 
moonlight on a bench at Sandgate 
where nobody can interrupt us?” 

"Because the precious dog ran 

away and we tried to find him.” She 
made an effort to rise but he pulled her 
back. 

“We can wait for hours,” he said, 
“and nobody will worry at all. Cer- 
tainly not the contract players, and 
least of all your many-ancestored dog 
lying in a basket and comfortable 
under the influence of old port.” 

“Do you mean he didn't escape?” 
“Yes, darling, I mean exactly that.” 
“Then you lied to me and got me 

out here under false pretense?” 
“Yes, darling.” 
“Oh, Mike,” she said, "how 

adorable of you.” 
Th» End 

Nature Beats the Fables 
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It has often been said that captured 
poisonous snakes can and do kill them- 
selves by self-inflicted bites. Recently 
an African yellow cobra bit its cage- 
mate in the Reptile House, an Indian 
cobra, and the latter died two weeks 
later with evidences of poisoning — 

yet Dr. Ditmars does not believe that 

‘snakes of the same species can poison 
each other. These cobras, while of the 
same genus, were of different species. 

As evidence. Dr. Hit mars cites the 
fact that he has often brought in bags 
of rattlesnakes from field trips, and 
found that they had bitten themselves 
or each other many times. Scores of 

times he has seen noosed snakes bite 
themselves, with no ill effects. Some- 
times one rattlesnake will bite another 
and the bitten specimen dies, but au- 

topsies have always revealed that the 
fangs punctured a vital spot and had 
the same effect as if a knife or a needle 
had been plunged into the creature. 

One copperhead was bitten by another 
copperhead and died almost instantly. 
In that instance, the snake’s heart had 
been punctured. 

The belief that in times of danger or 

alarm certain, or all, snakes swallow 
their young to “protect" them, later 
disgorging them when the danger is 
judged to be past, is so widespread and 
so lirmly ingrained that no one can 

advance any argument against it and 
really expect to be believed. The belief 
is not peculiar to America; the Aus- 
tralians, and perhaps the people of 
other countries, hold that idea firmly. 

What appeared at first sight to be 
an authentic instance ol a garter snake 
swallowing its young occurred last sum- 

mer near Minneapolis. The incident 
was described to Dr. Ditmars in a 

letter from Mr. O. E. Tallman. of 
Minneapolis. Out ot literally thousands 
of letters the Curator of Mammals and 
Reptiles has received on that subject, 

Mr. Tallman’s is the first that actually 
explodes the myth by applying to it 
the methods that alone can prove or 

riisn i>" a store 
Mr. Tallman, a sportsman who has 

long been interested in serpents and 
has a small private collection, saw 

what he would have sworn was a case 

of a snake swallowing its young — and 
then he investigated. With his permis- 
sion the following is quoted from a 

letter to Dr. Ditmars: 
‘‘I was going along the edge of the 

lake looking for some live frogs for 
bait, when 1 saw an old and pretty 
large garter snake with her young, and 
saw this swallowing go on. 1 tell you, 
it was real to me at first and would 
have been real to anyone else. But as 

1 am not afraid of snakes and had read 
in your book, ‘Snakes of the World,’ 
that you did not believe it even hap- 
pened, 1 made it a point to find out. 

"I picked up the old snake and 

straightened her out full length. I was 

sure 1 had seen sixteen or eighteen of 
the little snakes, but there did not 
seem to be any sign of them being in- 

side her. 
“I shook her, as I know that an ex- 

cited snake will disgorge what they 
have eaten at times, but I could get 
nothing out of her. So 1 started feeling 
all along her sides. I was sure enough 
had gone in to show up some place, 
had they really been there. 

“I had a large minnow bucket with 
me. I emptied it and put the old snake 
in it. I kept her there for some hours 
and watched for her to let the young 
loose again, but I never saw any young, 
not even one. So 1 went back where 
1 saw it all take place, and found a 

hole that went down in the ground, 
and then I positively saw what had 
happened. 

“This old snake had come to the 
hole and had placed her head directly 
over the top of it, moving her head 
back and forth, and those little snakes 
were going right under her head and 
down that hole so fast that 1 thought 
they were going into her mouth. 

“I dug in there and got the young, 
and 1 brought all of them home with 
me. I did not put them together in the 
pail, but put the little ones in a sack, 
and kept them separate all that day 
and that night. No little ones came 

from the old snake at all.’’ 

I 

WRINKLES 
and HAIR ON LIPS 

Now “Faded Away" 

Wnnklr* Blackhead* Go 

BLACKHEADS AND 
OILY SKIN CURBED 
Thousands of women who formerly were 
miserable over a skin beladen with wrin- 
kles, prominent liair on face, blackheads 
or oily skin, now rave about a new beau- 
tifler, DIOXOGEN CREAM. 
This remarkable preparation contains 
live oxygen that lias an unusual four-fold 
effect: 
First, It penetrates into the mouths of the 
pores, loosens fatty hlaekheads and curbs 
their further formation. 
.Second, the oxygen tends to normalise 
greasy, oily skin, without drying. 
Third, it helps to fade out wrinkles so 
that, in many cases, no one ever sees 
them. A little face powder then makes 
the skin look lovely and smooth. 
Fourth, hair on lips and face is lightened 
naturally with oxygen. 
DIOXOGEN CREAM has been tested and 
approved by Good Housekeeping Bureau. 
It is the only beautifler in the world con- 
taining liveOXYGEN. Circular with every 
jar gives 24-hour daily oxygen treatment. 
Dept, and drug stores supply 50c and |1 
jars. 

HEAH YO IS/ THAT NEW 1 
PEPSODENT TOOTH POWDER I 
POLKS IS RAVIN'ABOUT! I 

IT DOES EVERYTHING BETTER 

1 SETS TEETH TWICE BRIONTEN Adds charm to any smile! 

2 IS TWICE AS SOFT Safe even for children's teeth! 

3 FOAMS BETWEEN TEETH Cleans more thoroughly! gg^L 
4 LASTS WEEKS LONOEN Far more economical to use! 

LAR3E CAN 25c FAMILY SIZE 50c 

fo prevent peeling, apply before and after exposure to the sun. 

Greaseless — Stainless — Clean To Use. Will not stain clothing. 
Every bottle bears the Good Housekeeping Seal of Approval. 


