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ADVENTURES OF THE TWINS 
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40 Moons In One Night 
Mr. Peerabout, the Man-in-the 

Moon, waa lost. 
Nancy and Nick hunted and 

'hunted. And the Weatherman, Mr. 
Sprinkle-Blow, hunted and hunted. 
And the dream-fairies hunted and 
the Sweep hunted and all the people 
in the moon-cities hunted. 

But Mr. Peerabout waa as missing 
as Tommy Brown’s front teeth. 

“I just know that wicked old 
CometLegs has hidden him some- 
where." declared Nancy. 

Just then they came to {he house 
where Mr. Peerabout kept his han- 
dles for running the moon. 

And there was Comet-Legs pulling 
out handles and putting them back 
and then pulling them all out at 
once and shoving them every way 
."Ha, ha, ha!” he waa roaring. "Ill 
bet the earth people think I'm a fine 
man-in-the-Moon! I'll give ’em a 

change: I'll give 'em 40 kinds of a 

moon in one night. I will. 
Of course, my dears, the moon 

was doing awful things. The Twins 
and Mr. Sprinkle-Blow could hardly 
keep their feet with the Jerking 
And everybody waa as dizzy as if 
he'd been playing whirlipeg. 

The moon-cities were falling to 
pieces, towers tottering and chim- 
neys falling down and houses crum- 

bling. A moonquake Is quite as 

bad as an earthquake. Even the 

*tops 
of the mountains were fall- 

ing off. 
" 

Down on the earth everybody was 

looking at the moon with long 
glasses. 

“Mr. Peerabout’s gone plumb 
crazy!” they <Aied. "Ju«t look at 

■ that! We’ll have to put him out 
One minute he gives us a new moon 
and the next minute an old one. 

"One time the moon's dry end the 
next It's got its corners down which 
means rain. We don't know whether 
to go hunting or Ashing or what to 
do. Yes, sir, old Peerabout's lost 
his senses.'' 

(To be continued) 

MISS MARY H. LOVAS 
WEDS JOHN A. KOPLO 

KEASBEY. June 19:—A. pretty 
wedding took place at the Church 
of Our Lady of Hungary in Perth 
Amboy at 3:39 o'clock yesterday 
afternoon, when Miss Mary H. 
Lovas, .a local girl, became the bride 
of John A. Kopko. of Perth Amboy. 
Rev. Father Smallgo performed the 
ceremony. 

The bride was prettily attired In a 
gown of white satin and a veil 
trimmed with lllies-of-the-valley. 
She also carried a bouquet of roses 
and lilies-of-the-valley. 

Joseph Katrausky was best man 
and Miss Anna Kopko. sister of the 
groom, was bridesmaid. Other at- 
tendants were Elizabeth Erdlck. 
Rose Lovas, Stephen Lovas and 
Frank Oanoniak. Ethel Lovas and 
June Kopko were the flower girls. 

The couple were the recipients of 
many handsome gifts and will reside 
In Keasbey. 

Following the ceremony a recep- 
tion followed at the bride's home. 
Those present Included Mr. and Mr3. 
I-aniel Meder and Mr. and Mrs. 
Frank Fitzmeyer of Brooklyn, Mr. 
and Mrs. Michael Kopko, Mr. and 
Mrs. Albert Lako. Mr. and Mrs. 
John Kopko of Perth Amboy, Mi- 
chael Lovas and children of Mill- 
town. Mrs. Mary Plsro of Red Bank, 
and local relatives of the bride. 

Ready Tomorrow 
SALE 300 

FRESH CRISP 

i GINGHAM 

DRESSES 
For Street Wear 

Crisp and new summer-styled gingham 
frocks in straight lines, but with flatter- 
ing sashes and pockets and trimmed in 
crisp organdie, scalloped flutings, barred 
dimities and “saw-tooth’’ edges; sizes 36 
to 52.., The finest dresses at the price. 
Compare them with kinds selling for 
three and four times their sale price. 

t About 3000 Yards 
Swiss and Normandie 

VOILES 
Butterfield 38 in. Normandy Voiles, light and dark 

ground with dotted and small figured designs; cool and 
charming for summer 

dresses; all desirable 
patterns; 6old regularly ! 

; for 69c. 
Special, yard 

SPORT SATINS 
White Baronette Satin, 40 Plain White Baronette 

wide, with two inch nov- Satin, 40 in. wide; just the 
quality to please everyone, 

elty striped elegant heavy & 8maU amount nowadays 
grade, wonderful for a nob- makes a charming outfit. 

■I by sport skirt. (O QQ Special, (1 QO 
n| Special, yard a yard .* ••'O 
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Your Health 
I 

(By Dr. R. EL Blsbopi 

“Your Sleep” 
A certain amount ot restful sleep 

Is required ot every individual who 
would be normally healthy. 

Any disorder or disturbance of 
sleep may be serious, especially in 
the elderly. Individuals vary great- 
ly In the amount of sleep they re- 
quire. and at different ages there are 
different needs. Some few of us 
can get along even on four hours, 
but most of us need ten. There are 
also temperamental differences, and 
variations resulting from habit and 
circumstances. 

Infants sleep most of the twenty- 
four hours. At four years, twelve 
hours are needed: at fourteen, ten; 
at seventeen, nine and one-half and 
seven or eight during adult life. In 
old age continuous sleep is rare, but 
frequent naps by day as well as by 
night maintain a fair average. More 
sleep is required in cold than In 
temperate or warm climates. 

A cool. dark, quiet, well-ventilated 
room, comfortable bed. and ade- 
quate but not excessive covering are 
conducive to sleep. A prerogatory 
period of sleepiness Is natural, and 
in rase ot insomnia ought to be 
cultivated. Habit is all powerful, 
uere as generally. rvegumr noun 

for retiring and arising are most 
important. 

Practically every deviation from 
health ia marked by disturbances 
of sleep. Once a bad sleep habit 
is established It tends to persist, 
many people are hereditarily poor 
sleepers. 

Hunger, over-feeding, indigestion, 
gout, klndney trouble, various drug 
addictions, tea. tobacco, alcohol 
fever, malaria, lead-poisoning, too 
much or too little blood In the brain, 
heart maladies, discomfort, pain, 
nervous exhaustion, mental preoc- 
cupation, Intense study—such are 
among the causes Inciting to sleep- 
lessness. 

IF YOUARE WELL BRED 
Tou always treat an older woman 

with respect. 
In these days, when mothers seem 

as young as their daughters it Is 
natural that much of the formality 
we once associated tolth older wo- 

men has disappeared. 
However, the thoughtful girl nev- 

er forgets the courtesies due her 
elders, and she embraces evehy op- 
portunity to be of service. 

HOPELAWN 
Fire Chief Charles Wagenhoffer. 

of Keasbey. made a general Inspec- 
tion of the new Are house and the 
chemical truck here. Mr. Wagen- 
hoffer stated that he thought It 
would not be long before Hope- 
lawn would have a new truck. 

Miss Gladys Lamp, of Perth Am- 
bo^^wa^^Jocalvisito^yesterday. 

MRS. LULA VANN 
FULTON, ARK. 

Suggests to Suffering Wo- 
men the Road to Health 

Fulton, Arkansas.—“I used Lydia 
E. Pinkham’a Vegetable Compound 

for a soreness in 
my side. I would 
suffer so badly ev- 

ery month from 
my waist down 
that I could not be 
on my feet half 
the tune. I was 
notable to do my 
work without 
help. I saw your 
Vegetable Com- 
pound advertised 
bi newspaper 

and gave it a fair trial. Nowiam 
able to do my work and don’t even 
have a backache every month. I can- 
not praise your Vegetable Compound 
enough and highly recommend it to 
those who have troubles like mine. I 
am willing for these facts to be used 
as a testimonial to lead all who Buffer 
with female troubles, as I did, to the 
right road to health.”—Mrs. Lula. 
Vann,Box 43, Fulton. Arkansas. 

It's this sort of praise of Lydia E. 
Pinkham’a Vegetable Compound, 
given byword or mouth and byietter, 
one woman to another, that should 
cause you to consider taking this well- 
known medicine, if yon are troubled 
with such symptoms as painful peri- 
ods, weak, nervous feelings, misera- 
ble pains in your back, and cannot 
work at certain times. 

REMOVAL NOTICE 
Rector Street Garage 

General Ante Be pair Shop New Located at 

Rear 33S South First Street 
Formerly Market aad Bee tor streeto 

PREMIER LADIES’ SHOP 
For Women Only 

SPECIALISTS IN LADIES’ 
HAIR BOBBING. DYEING. 
SCALP TREATMENT, 
SHAMPOOING AND MAS- 
SAGING. 

234 SMITH ST. ONE FLIGHT CP 
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CWPOPPACTOffS’ 

sraffiBF® 
Swelling in all cues neces- 

sarily results from the exertion 
ot some undue pressure on a 

certain portion of the body. 
Goitres is a disease of swollen 

glands in the neck and to relieve 
the swelling abnormal pressure 
on sensitive nerves must be tak- 
en oft. 

We succeed where others fall 

Dr. O. H. Buchanan 
Chiropractor 

309 MADISON A VS. 
Rooms 7-8. Telephone 8TS 

Residence Phone IMS 

BOOK I: THE ROBE 
CHAPTER I 

He was born with a gift of 
laughter and a sense that the 
world was mad. And that was 
all his patrimony. His very pa- 
ternity was obscure, although the 
village of Gavrillac had long since 
dispelled the cloud of mystery that 
hung about it. Those simple Brit- 
tany folk were not so simple as to be 
deceived by a pretended relationship 
which did not even possess the vir- 
tue of originality. When a noble- 
man announces himself the god- 
father of an infant fetched no man 
knew whence, and thereafter cares 
for the lad'* rearing and education, 
the most unsophisticated of country 
folk perfectly understand the situa- 
tion. And so the good people of 
Gavrillac permitted themselves no il- 
lusions on the score of the real rela- 
tionship between Andre-Louis Mo- 
reau—as the lad had been named— 
and Quintin de Kercadiou, Lord of 
Gavrillac. 

Andre Louis had made the most of 
his opportunities. You behold him 
at the age of four and twenty stuffed 
with learning enough to produce an 

M. de Viimorin heaved himself up 
In hta indignation. 

'•Sometimes I think that you have 
no heart. With you it is always the 
law, never equity. You are not like- 
ly to be of assistance to me in my 
Interview with M. de Kercadicu." 
He took up his hat. clearly with the 
intention of departing. 

Andre-Louis sprang up and caught 
him by the arm. 

''I vow," said he, "that this is the 
last time ever I shall consent to talk 
law or politics with you, Philippe. I 
love you too well to quarrel with 
you over other men's affairs." 

“But I make them my own," 
Philippe insisted vehemently. 

"Of course you do, and X love 
you for it." 

"But I tell you frankly, now 

that 1 come to think of it. that I 
should prefer vou did not see 01. de 
Kercadiou with me." His wrath had 
passed: but his determination r-- 

mgined firm, based upon the real- r, 

he gave. 
"Very well.” said Andre liouis. 

"But nothing shall prevent me at 
leas; from walking with you as far 
as the chateau." 

T " 

i 
"WHY!" HE EXCLAIMED. "IS IT M. DE LA TONR D'AZYR 

WHO IS WITH YOUR UNCLE?” 

Intellectual Indigestion in an ordi- 
nary mind. 

In body he was a slight wisp of a 

fellow, scarcely above middle height, 
with a lean, astute countenance, 
promlneat of nose and cheek bones, 
and with lank, black hair that 
reached almost to his shoulders. His 
mouth was long, thin lipped and hu- 
morous. He was only just redeemed 
from ugliness by the splendor of a 

pair of ever questing lurilinous eyes, 
so dark as to be almost black. Of 
the whimsical quality of his mind 
and his rare gift of graceful expres- 
sion, his writings afforded us very 
ample evidence. Of his gift of ora- 

tory he had already achieved a cer- 

tain fame for it In the Literary 
Chamber of Rennes—one of those 
clubs in which the intellectual youth 
of France foregathered to study and 
discuss the new philosophies that 
were permeating social life. But the 
fame he had acquired there was 

hardly enviable. He was too Impish 
too caustic, too much disposed—so 
thought his colleague#—to ridicule 
their sublimest theories for the 
regeneration of mankind. Himself 
he protested that he merely held 
them up to the mirror of truth, and 
that it was not his fault if when 
reflected there they looked ridicu- 
lous. 

All that he achieved by this was to 

exasperate; and his expulsion from 
a' society grown mistrustful of him 
must already have followed but for 
his friend, Philippe de Vilmorln. a 

divinity student of Rennes, who, 
himself, was one of the most popu- 
lar members of the Literary tnam- 
ber. 

Coming to Gavrilldc on a Novem- 
ber morning. Philippe found in that 
sleepy Breton village matter to 

quicken his already lively indigna- 
tion. A peasant, named Mabey, had 
been shot dead that morning by a 

gamekeeper of the Marquis de La 
Tour d'Aryr. The unfortunate fel- 
low had been caught in the act of 
taking a pheasant from a snare, and 
the gamekeeper had acted under ex- 

plicit orders from his master. 
Infuriated by an act of tyranny so 

absolute and merciless, M. de Vil- 
morin proposed to lay the matter 
before M. de Kereadiou. Mabey was 

a vassal of Gavriliac, and Vllmorln 
hoped to move the Lord of Gavriliac 
to demand at least some measure of 
reparation for the widow and the 
three orphans which that brutal 
deed had made. 

But because Andre-Louis was 

Philippe's dearest friend, the young 
seminarist sought him out in the 
first instance. He found him at 

breakfast and after embracing him. 
deafened him with his denunciation 
of M. de La Tour d’Axyr. 

•T have heard of it already.' said 
Andre Louia 

"You speak as if the thing had 
not surprised you.” his friend re- 

proached him. "I propose to go to 

your godfather, M. de Kereadiou. I 
shall appeal to him for justice." 

"Against M. de La Tour d'Axyr? 
"I want you to come to M. de Ker- 

cadiou with me. and to use your in- 

fluence ip obtain justice. I suppose 
I am asking too much.” 

"I confess that I have not your 
big charity, my dear Philippe. I am 

touched by Mabey’s fate. But, hav- 
ing conquered the shock of this news 

to my emotions, I do not forget that, 

after all. Mabev was thieving when 
he met his death." 

CHAPTER II 
The sleepy village of Gavrillac. a 

half league removed from the 
main road to IRennes, lay in a curve 
of the River Meu. 

Quintin de Kercadiou. Lord of Gav- 
rillac—confirmed an impression that 
his house conveyed. Rude as the 
granite itself, he had never sought j the experience of courts. He left it 
to his younger brother. Etienne, to 
represent the family in those exalted 
spheres. His own interests from 
earliest years had been centered in 
his woods and pastures. He kept no 
state commensurate with his posi- 
tion Or with the tastes of his niece. 
Aline de Kercadiou. Aline, having 
spent some two years in the court 
atmosphere of Versailles under the 
aegis of her uncle Etienne, had 
ideas very different from those of 
her uncle Quintin of what was be- 
fitting seigneurial dignity. But 
though this only child of a third Ker- 
cadiou had exercised, ever since she 
was left an orphan at the early age 
of four, a tyrannical rule over the 
Lord of, Gavrillac, who had been 
father and mother to her, she had 
never yet succeeded in beating 
down his stubbornness on that score. 

She was walking on the terrace 
when Andre Louis and M. de Vil- 
morin arrived. Her slight body was 

wrapped against the chill air in a 

white cloak: her head was encased 
in a close fitting bonnet, edged with 
white fur. 

Andre Louis and SI. de Vilmorin 
had been known to her from child- 
hood. The three had been playmates 
once, and Andre Louis—in view' of 
his spiritual relationship with her 
undo—she called her cousin. 

She waved her hand to them. 
"If you come to see monsier my 

uncle, you come inopportunely, 
messieurs," she told them, a certain 
ievernanfM in uer an- tu'oc* 

ly—oh, so very closely—engaged.” 
"We will wait, mademoiselle." 

said M. de Vilmorin. bowing gal- 
lantly over the hand she extended to 
him.” "Indeed, who would haste to 
the uncle that may tarry a moment 
with the niece?” 

■yM. 1’abbe,” she teased him, “when 
you are in orders I shall take you 
for my confessor. You have so ready 
and sympathetic an understanding.” 

"But no curiosity.” said Andre 
Louie. “You haven't thought of 
that.” 

"I wonder what you mean, Cousin 
Andre.” 

"Weil you may." laughed Philippe. 
“For no one ever knows." Hia glance 
strayed across the terrace settled 
upon a carriage that was drawn up 
before the door of the chateau. The 
footman displayed the resplendent 
blue and gold livery of the Marquis 
de La Tour d'Azyr. 

"Why!” he exclaimed. “Is it M. de 
La Tour d'Azyr who is with your 
uncle?” 

"It is. monsieur.” said she, a world 
of mystery in voice and eyes, of 
which M. de Vilmorin observed 
nothing. 

He bowed low, hat in hand and 
turned to depart towards the house. 

Mademoiselle, after a moment’s 
blank pause, laughed ripplingly. 
"Now where is he going in such a 
hurry?” 

"To see M. de La Tour d’Azyr as 
well as your uncle, I should say.” 

"But he cannot. Did I not say 
that they are very closely engaged? 
You don’t ask me why. Andre.” 

"Since obviously you are all eager- 
ness to tell, why should I ask?” 
quoth he. 

“If you are caustic I shall not tell 
you even if you ask.* Oh. yes, I 
will. I sm the object of this visit.” 
Vnd she looked at him with spark- 
ing eyes and lips parted in laughter. 

"The rest, you would seem to im- 
)ly. is obvious. But I am a dolt, if 
■ou please; for it is not obvious to 
ne.” 

"Why, stupid, he comes to ask my | 
land In marriage." 

“Good God!” said Andre Louis, 
ind stared at her. chap-fallen. 
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MEN’S CLOTHING 
of Quality 

at a Saving of 

$5.00 to $10.00 
on a Suit 

I STEEN 
ISO Fayette St 

Just Off State Street 
J 
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Kitchen Hints 

Tempting Menus 

While Iced tea is refreshing com- 
binations of fruit Juices with iced 
tea are rather nicer as afternoon 
thirst quenchers. A cool drink, 
served with plsin crisp cookies or j 
tiny sandwiches mesns little work 
to s housekeeper and has a telling 
psychological effect on her and her 
gueat. 

Some suggestions: 
Tea Punch 

One cup strong fresh tea 3 
lemons. 2 oranges. 1 cup fresh 
strawberry or raspberry Juice. 2 
cups sugar. 2 cups water, cracked 
ice. 

Squeese juice from lemons and 
strain. Cut oranges in slices. 
Boil sugar and water 10 minutes. 
Mix lemon .strawberry juice and 
tea while tea is hot. Add sirup 
and pour mixture over cracked 
ice. Add orange slices and serve. 

Cherry Ade 
Two cups cherry juice. 2 cups 

sugar sirup, 1 cup orange juice, j 
cracked Ice, 1 cup tea. 

To make the sirup, boil one and 
one-half cups sugar with one-halt ! 
cup water till sirup threads, j Stone cherries and Just heat to ] 
start the juice. 

Press through a cheesecloth. 
Mix the sirup, orange and cherry 
juices and let etand on ice till 
thofoughly chilled. 

Add cracked ice and pour over 

hot tea. Serve with large per- 
fect cherries in glasses. 

(Copyright. 1922. NEA Service) 

COTTONS 
FOR LINGERIE 

I 

There's evidently going to be no 
end to the vogue of colored novelty 
cottons for underwear—this season, 

at least. The mildest of the new 

variations are white voile with col- 
ored dots or plain and drop-stitched 
voiles In pastel shades. 

Beyond that, conservative souls 
don't sally, but those daring spirits 
who are always ready to adventure 
are buying red or green or orange 
checked gingham and batiste. 

Wash satin is returning to favor 
again after having been dropped for 
a while in favor of radium. It is 
used for petticoats, envelopes and 
the lace-trimmed costume slips that 
are shown everywhere in New York 
to accompany summer gowns. 

CRANBURY 
The closing for the year of the 

Men’s Brotherhood of the Second 
Presbyterian church was held Mon- 
day evening. New officers were 

elected who were: President, Joseph 
M. Owens: vice president, Albert C. 
Grover: secretary. Lewis Chamber- 
lin; treasurer, Howard Jemison. 

A. O. Rue, of New York city, was 

an over Sunday guest of Mr. and 
Mrs. Joseph C. Chamberlin. 

E. W. Cromwell, of Newark, was a 

visitor over Thursday with Mr. and 
Mrs. Arthur L. Burroughs. 

Mr. and Mrs. John Soehler were 

visitors in Trenton Saturday 
Mr. and Mrs. Abram Voorhees and 

Miss Annie Voorhees spent over 

Sunday with Mr. and Mrs. Elias 
Stults. at Newark. 

Mr. and Mrs. S. O. Mygrant have 
as their guest for a few days Al- 
len G. Mygrant. of Los Angeles. 

Miss Ottie Puerschner. of New 
York, was an over Sunday visitor 
with her parents, Mr. and Mrs. j 
George Puerschner. I 

OUR FIRST YEAR 
.■ »I A U1DI ■ 

Chapter 72—I Se* Jin Way Out 
Jack believed hia eye*, he had 

said. Well, then, let him also be- 
lieve hia ears. 

"I own I have kissed you to keep 
you from worry. I never heard be- 
fore tonight that that was a crime 
in a wife:" 

•‘Peggins!" I heard Jack remon- 
strance, but 1 rushed on unmindful 
of the agony in his voice, 

a Here is a bit of truth. Tou wnll 
not let me borrow from Mr. Tearie 
to pay our debts. Nor take Bar- 
nicks money. Well, 1 call it good 
fortune—luck—and so the case de- 
cides itsef. 

"I have brought your troubes 
upon you. Oh, you haven't said so. 
X know I've got you into a fix. even 
at the office. The men liked me, 
their wives did not. It all counted 
against you!" 

"Peggins!" That one word was 
about all Jack could manage to 
mutter. 

"I got you Into this Now 1m 
going to get you out. I’m going to 
pay the bills. I’m going to give you 
back the thousand you had saved 
before we were married—” 

"Stop, Peggins!" Stop!” Jack 
came toward me. would have ended 
my raving with a kiss, but I pushed 
him off 

"Don't touch me!” I said. 
My husband dropped into the 

nearest chair as If his strength had 
left him. I wanted to say- to him 
I was just as weak under caresses 
as he. that almost every experience 

.a married life work* both way*. 
that a nan need* just about what 
a woman reeds: thi* went through 
my mind but had nothing to do 
wi'h m- main argument: 

"When tt's all straightened out”— 
my voice a*niggled with my »ob*— 
"we can—talk—about the re*t—II 
there is any happiness left for u*. 
At any rate—I can give you back 
everything—but your Job!" 

And to thi* my husband mad* no 
reply. I waited and waited, de- 
cided he never would oreak that 
horrible etlllness, finally ended it r 
myself with: 

"Tomorrow's Sunday. The shop* 
are closed. Barnlck's is shut Sat- 
urday afternoon. I can't do any- 
thing until Monday. But we can 
both think It over.” 

I was too tired to cry. I wished 
I was too weary to think. But my 
mind kept rebelling againat the jvie- 
dom of my husband, kept me ob- 
stinate. while my heart ached to 

I comfort Jack and my arms achad 
for him. 

I had been taught the girl who 
has few illusions about love and 
men and marriage will he save 1 
from inevitable heartbreak; such 
had been my mother's theory. 

When I married Jack he had un- 
derstood my ideas, had sharad them. 

Nevertheless, wlae as we thought 
we were, we had arrived at a com- 
plete misunderstanding. 

And I didn't see any way out of 
It—except my way. 

(To Be Continued) 
(Copyright, 1922. NEA Sendee) 

At The Strand 

.. 
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Constance Talmadge i5 
in"PoIty of the follies *»> ^ 

The day of the home-made movie 
is in the offing if one is to believe 
the humorous example Constance 
Talmadge sets in "Polly of the 
Follies'' her latest First National 
attraction at the Strand Theatre. 
Miss Talmadge opens the picture 
in the role of a country girl who has 
felt the lure of histrionic art. 

At a loss for a means of express- 
ing this ambition she rigs up a 

movie show of her own at the 
small country drug store where 
she is prescription clerk. bottle 
washer, soda dispenser and chief 
accountant. Brother Jimmy had 
a young friend of the neighborhood 
supply the cast. The curtains used 
to screen the rear of the drug store 
from Inquisitive eyes furnished the 
settings and captions from national 
advertisements give all the titles 
that' the picture requires. 

The story of a movie within a 

movie furnishes a screamingly 
funny chapter in the history of 
screen art. With a company of 
three to do the acting, arrange the 
stage, bring in some titles and pull 
out others the comedy turns to up- 
roarious farce. The fact that the 
names of nationally advertised ar- 
ticles obtrude themselves at in- 
appropriate moments make the 
humorous angle intensely em- 

phatic. 
One of the striking scenes of the 

home-made movie shows the star 

about to drive a dagger home In 
the rotund body of a male pest: 
but before the blow can strike 

home a title is flashed across the 
stage: "Don't cut the cuticle,” be- 
ing taken from the poster of a man- 
icuring preparation, which is also 
sh .nr. in this domestic Him title. 

"Eventually—why not now" with 
its nationally known drawing la a 
title used for tha fervid proposal of 
the lover; and other advertising 
copy has been used with laugh- 
able effect. 

Miss Ta'.madge presents a home- 
made movie that is laughable in Its 
effect: but if it is to be taken as 
a crite-ion, the motion picture the- 
atre will not have to worry about 
this kind of competition for some 
time to come. 

TO GO TO COLLEGE 
MAT AW AX, June 19.—More than 

50 per cent, of the Mata wan grad- 
uation class are planning to go to 
higher institutions of learning next 
year. Five of the class plan to en- 
ter business immediately and two 
are undetermined as to their future. 

Those who will enter collexe are: 
Miss Henrietta Brown, Miss Vir- 
ginia Dietz, Mini Fiona Voelcker, 
M.ss Margaret Dominick. Cheater 
Weber. Myron Diggin and Bartel Bi 
Santo. Miss Helen Voorhees will 
take up post graduate work, later 
entering college. Mlse Iris Weber. 
Miss Cora Burlew. George Craig. 
Maurice Collins and Henry Schanck 
plan to enter the business field, 
while M ss Sadie Robinson and Miss 
Alice Redle are still undecided as to 
their future. 

The Swan Dive 

Aileen FUggin In a swan dive. The large dotted hue shows the general direction of the dive. 1 Mil the B 
snail diagram Indicates the complete course of the dive, and the proper angle of entering the wasse. 

BY AILEEN RIGGIN 

Olympic Fancy I>lrtng Champion 

The swan dive, when properly 
lone, i* the prettiest of all dives. 

Stand at attention at the low end 
if the board, and then, running 

/ 

possible. 
Extend the arms at right angles | 

to the body, and arch the back so. 
that the toes, pointed straight out. 
come over the head. 

Just before entering the water, 
which should be done at an angle 

u»a Jfe#* iRi A* ^ X.T "‘“"ViSft 

Of aDout 6U degrees, oring me as 
into position over the head. M 
straight, fingers straight and 1 
forefingers touching. • 

Be careful not to splash the 

is UUe'dSuwre UM**bsa!ugfat"i 
gab — 


