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Severe Sunburn May Lead 
To More Serious Trouble 

—Take Summer Tan in Moderate Doses 
—-WARNS DR. COPELAND- 

imtstom Your Skin Gradually to the Beneficial Rays 
of the Sun, Don’t Overdo It, Says Authority, for 

i in Addition to Burns Disorders May Result. 
4 .... 

By ROYAL S. COPELAND, M. D. 
United States Senator from New York. 

, 
" Former Commissioner of Health, Yew York City. 

WE 
are now in the midst of 

vacation time. Most of us 

are able to spend more 

than our usual time in the sun- 
shine. Of course this is to be de- 
■irea. very tew, 
especially among 
city dwellers, 
spend enough 
time in the sun- 
shine. 

But we must 
exercise care so 
that the skin is 
not severely 
burned by being 
exposed for too 
long a time at 
first, Pretty 
soon your skin 
will adapt itself 
to the sunlight 
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season many young women 

suffered greatly due to their de- 
sire to acquire the fashionable sun- 
tan. 

Not long agn I read a fashion 
nota which stated that the backless 
dresses which were so popular last 
year would probably be less in de- 
mand. This is probably because of 
the suffering experienced by many 
women who tried to tan the skin in 
too short a time. 

Answers to ti 
A. E. F. Q.—I am 18 years of age. 

ft ft. 10 jn. tall—will I grow taller? 
Is there any way in which I can stop 
this rapid growth? 

— 

A_—Ycra may have attained your 
full height, but in most cases the 
growth and development continue 
until the age of 21. There is no way 
to stop growing. As you grow older 
you will fill out and develop gener- 
ally. 

• • • 

H. H. Q.—When I walk my lme<* 
and ankle joints make a loud oceek- 
ltng noise; sometimes they'rs pain- 
ful. What can I do for it? 

2. What will strengthen a wank 
hedrt? 

A.—This ie due to a lack of syao- 
Tiai fluid around the Joint*. There 
may be a rheumatic tendency at the 
source of the trouble. Massage and 
heat should give relief. 

2. Proper rest and medication will 
help toward this end. See a doctor 
and follow his judgment in the mat- 
ter of treatment. 

• • • 

A. A. Q—What causes failing 
hair? 1%ere is no dandruff. What 
treatment is suggested? 

2. What can be done for cracking 
or popping of the jaw and what is 
the cause? 

A.—The trouble may be due to the 

But if you do desire a tanned skin, 
begin temperately. If you are light 
complexloned you must be especially 
careful In order to avoid a red. un- 
sightly looking skin. 

The results of sunburn may be 
much more serious than the irrita- j 
tlon of the skin. There may be 
fever and considerable constitutional 
disturbance following a severe sun- 
burn. As a result, your efficiency 
•will be lowered for several days. 

But if you are not seeking a 

deeply tanned skin, or if your skin is 
easily Irritated, take pains for a few 
days and avoid trouble. It is a good 
plan to wear a broad-brimmed hat. 
Even a thin veil gives a lot of pro- 
tection. 

Quinine applied locally is useful. 
It may be prepared as a powder— 
one part to fifteen parts of talcum 
powder—and dusted on the skin. Or 
the quinine may be dissolved in pe- 
troleum oil and applied to exposed 
surfaces. 

Cold cream may be used to prevent 
burning, also U is soothing if the 
skin has been burned. Do not wash 
after exposure to the sun. After a 

drive, or a half day or more on the 
beach, cleanse the skin with cold 
cream, rubbing it off gently with a 
soft cloth. 

Whether or not you want to be 
tanned, aocustom yourself to the sun- 

light because you need its healthful 
effect. Sunlight kills germs, enriches 
the blood and has a tonic effect. 

faith Q ueriee | 
health in general. Improve that and 
you will probably notice general re- 
sults. In the meantime keep the 
hair and scalp immaculately clean, 
and use a good hair tonic. 

2. This disturbance is usually due 
to Improperly constructed dental 
work or to trouble with the teeth 
themselves. The loss of teeth often 
throws the Jaw out of proper posi- 
tion. Massaging with warm cod liver 
oil should give relief until the cause 
is determined and further treatment 
advised. 

• • • 

T. B H. Q—How can superfluous 
hair be removed? Is there any 
chance of scarring? 

2— Do you ever get over a nervous 
breakdown? 

3— What do you advise for head- 
aches? 

A.—When the electric needle is 
properly used there is little danger of 
scarring the skin, but it muss be em- 

ployed by an expert. Consult a skin 
specialist. 

2— Yes. But it takes time and 
oareful attention to the health in 
general. 

3— A thorough examination and a 

complete eye test will usually locate 
the source of the trouble. Eye strain, 
infected teeth, tonsils and sinuses, 
constipation, indigestion, kidney con- 

ditions or nasal catarrh may all be 
responsible. 
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|H\1! Who Said Them 

hmous Fhrases 
-By M. H. TILUTT- 

**The Voice of the People Is the I oice of God. 

THIS famous utterance trace* 

back through twenty-seven 
centuries to the Greek poet. 

He?iod. 
It was in Boeotia, under the 

she,low of Mount Helicon, the home 
of me Muses, that Hesiod heard that 
great message, and later chanted it! 
to his lyre. 

Born in the first half of the 
Eighth Century B. C.. in the Boeo- 
tian village of A sera, Hesiod passed 
his early years in pastoral pursuits 
^-tending hia father's flocks, study- 
ing rural life. Indulging in rural 
pastimes. But the Muses kept call- 
ing to him. and. hearing that call, 
Hesiod turned to poetry. And he 
embodied in his verse numerous 

thought* based on observation of 
moving events and political develop- 
ments around him. In his MVorks 
and Days" are to be found many 

preverbs and maxims. But outstand- 
ing among them, in the might of its 

aigr.ifironre. is his inspired utter- 

ance: "The Voice of the People Is 
the Voice of God." 

Although Hesiod did not figure 
large in the development of political 
thought—except as a singer of such 

The Stars Say— 

[For 
Thursday, July 17. 

By GENEVIEVE KEMBLE. 
LTHOUGH this day is forecast 

as a lively one, with many 

stirring activities, yet it Is not 

hout its annoyances, doubts and 
sinister complications. It will re- 

quire patience, determination and 
precaution against treachery and 
open attack in order to rout ad- 
verse conditions, which are a men- 

ace to succees, finances and to per- 
sonal peace of mind. Shun specula- 
tion and be not misled by visionary 
schemes or hypocritical advances. 

Those whose birthday It is may 
look for an active and enterprising 
year, in which their own persever- 
anoe, alertness and Judicious use of 
funds may bo the main factor of 
success. There is an element of 
fraud, hypocrisy and financial peril 
to be cautiously manipulated, but the 
mentality may be shrewd and de- 
pendable. Domestic, social or affec- 
tional matters may prove Intriguing 
or mysterious. A child born on this 
d*v should be resourceful and enter- 

prising. and should wrest its success 

from many visionary, subtle or stra- 

tegic situations. 

►verity in maxim form—and though 
his career did not run along dra- 
matic lines of public life, this utter- 
anf'e gave him claim to place In the 
ranks with the great exponents of 
political thought. He recognized a 

mighty verity and put It into words 
that have, in the centuries since 
past, often been made to serve in 
the case of the people against autoc- 
racy and arbitary rule. 

It was Hesiod’s thought that the 
Roman philospher Seneca expressed 
in the Latin words, “Sacra populi 
linguest" (freely translated. “The 
utterance of the people is sacred"), 
with which he sought to warn the 
Emperor Nero, his old pupil, against 
excesses of despotism, and to hold 
him to the moderate way pointed by 
Stoic philosophy. 

It was Hesiod’s sentence. Lat- 
inized in the words, “Vox populi. 
vox Dei." that was quoted by the 
English born prelate and scholar 
Alcuin. who acted as superintendent 
of Charlemagne’s ecclesiastical and 
educational reforms, when—on a 

certain occasion toward the close of 
the Eighth Century A. D.—he gave 
admonition to the great French 
ruler on the significance of the 

people's voice. 
And It was Hesiod's sentence, in 

the same Latinized form, that Wal- 
ter Reynolds. Archbishop of Canter- 
bury. chose for the text of a sermon 

delivered on the accession of King 
Edward III, of England, February 1, 
1327. 

And there are many other In- 
stances in which Hesiod’s great sen- 

tence has been quoted in apt appli- 
cation by way of warning to rulers 
against disregard of the people's 
voice. 

For In the sentence. ’The voice of 
the people is the voice of God," 
Hesiod expressed an eternal and 
universal truth—as has been time 
and again proved by the fall of 
rulers who have refused to heed the 
truth carried therein. And the force 
of that truth has been recognized by 
sage counsellors of rulership—from 
the ancient times of Hesiod, through 
the Middle Ages and into the 
modern era. 

Hesiod was born at Ascra. in 
Boeotia (a division of ancient 
Greece). He flourished in the 
Eighth Century B. C. He was a 

great Didactic poet. Among the 
works that have survived him is 
"Works and Days”. A tradition 
runs to the effect that, on a visit 
to Oeneon, in Locris, he was mur- 

dated by the sons of bis host. 

Old Ideas in 
Modem Garb 

WHETHER 
it be evolution or revolution, 

we do not know, but the fashions of 
yesteryear seem to be descending on us 

in increasing numbers. Designers are finding a 

mine of inspiration in phases of various modes 
of the past. The Empire, Directoire, Victorian, 
and even the ancient Grecian eras have been 
studied, and various details of the costumes ex- 

tant during those periods have been cleverly 
utilized and blended with the ultra-modernity of 
the current mode with a touch of incongruity. 
And so we see, off-the-shoulder decolletages, 
ruched hemlines, dolman capes and wraps, Greek 
draperies, princess gowns and other fashions 
featured in the dress parade, and all of them 
are charming and lend a refreshing variety to 
the scene. 

We have had sketched for you to-day several 
new trifles. Among them you will find two 
fashions reminiscent of other days. The first is 
the shoulder cape which in this case is of black 
broadtail, and we feel sure that this delightfully 
demure touch will be welcomed by many women 

who seek the picturesoue. The second is of 
course the sailor hat, that style that is so in- 
ordinately becoming to the youthful and piquant 
type. This sailor is made of heavy straw in a 

weave of brown, tan and black with a blue band. 
Other items include stockings of striped silk 

and wool, excellent for sports wear, and three 
exceedingly good sho models. The shoe of brown 
and tan calf has a 6trap and buckle trimming 
that is purely ornamental, but the broad strap 
on the white kid slipper performs a strictly 
utilitarian purpose. The oxford is in brown pin- 
seal and tan kid. 

I- 

Love’s Reawakening ■ 

By Adele Garrison 

# Before Permitting ISoel's Revelation, 
♦ Madge Reviews Events IT hich Pre~Dated 

and Prompted His Father's Leltter. 

I FELT as if icy fingers had" 
touched me when Noel Veritzen 

whispered that he wished he did 
not have to tell me of his father’s 
letter to him. that "it was too hor- 
rible for words." But I let no hint 
of my feeling appear in my face as 
his whisper trailed off into silence, 
and he faced me with tortured eyes. 

“Nonsense”’ J said as briskly as I 
could manage with the lowered voice 
upon which Lillian had insisted. 

| "You have brooded over this thing 
until you are overwrought. It is 
probably bad enough, but I am sure 
it is nothing that cannot be dealt 
with. Suppose you sit back and pull j 
yourself together while I go over 
what I know of the matter, and then 
you can tell me all about it. and let I 
me be the Judge of how bad it is." 

I_~ Who Prompted 
I smiled at him as 

sank back into his chaii. DUi X WWW 
far more easily have wept at his 
strained, pallid young face. I struck 
into speech, swiftly, instead, for I 
was sure that he needed all the lee-j 
way I could give him. 

"Here is my understanding of the 
situation.” I said, holding his eyes 
with mine, for I hoped that attention 
to what I was saying would enable 
him to forget for the moment his 
brooding over his father's message. 
"■When your father left the city after i 
I.. 

that dramatic scene In which he dis- 
covered that his hopes for your mar- 
riage to Princess Olina were lost, he 
gave us‘all to understand that he 
might never return, and that at any 
rate, you and Mary would never hear 
from him again. He disinherited you 
—for the second time—" purposely 
1 let a little smile of disdain for the 
elder Veritzen's foolishness twist my 
lips- "and withdrew from Mary 
his promise 'to make her the most 
famous Veritzen star.” But you were 
both so happy in your romance after 
the farce— almost turned into 
tragedy — of your engagement to 
Princess Olina and Mary's to Prince. 
Georges, that neither of you cared a 
whit for disinheritance or favor with- 
drawn You were naturally worried 
over your financial future, but that 
was all. Then after that dastardly 
attack upon you which Jack Leslie 
instigated-'* 

"I've — wondered — sometimes." 
Noel interrupted with a pause after 
each hoarsely whispered word, “if 
my—father—could — have — had — 

anything — to — do — with — that— 
beast's—coming—back." 

"What utter nonsense!” I answered 
for I felt that I could sincerely de- 
fend Philip Veritzen upon that point 
at least. “Your father has not sunk 
so low as to plot a murderous attack 
upon his only son." 

“He could plot a viler one against 
my happiness." the boy returned 

Home-Making Helps 
By ELEANOR ROSS. 

The Technique of Ventilation. 
a T ET'S get some more air/’l 

said the Fresh Air Fiend, 
entering the room with 

precisely lowered windows, and in a 
moment he threw them wide open 
haphazardly, letting In a draught 
that made everyone else uncomfort- 
able. Breezy currents of air float- 
ing through a room do not neces- 
sarily constitute ideal ventilation— 
on the contrary, they may have as 
baleful an effect as wintry blasts. 

There’s a technique of ventilation, 
and if observed habitually, we can 
get all the necessary air while work- 

1 ing or sleeping. The simple and 
best way of ventilation is to open 
one window at the top, another at 
the bottom. This will serve more 
than one purpose. For one thing, 
the bad air will go out of one win- 
dow and clean, fresh air come in at 
ihe other. Simultaneously there will 
be a moving current of air. and it’s 
the circulation of the air in a room 
that makes for better ventilation. 

Especially at night is it desirable 
to have a room adequately ventilated 
—windows wide open, one at the top 
another at the bottom. Light 

I weight, but warm blankets should 
I be depended on to keep one com* 

’fort*.hie while the room is cool and 
well aired. 

If the windows are so situatea that 
opening both create* too much of a 
breeze, then some kind of board can 
be placed on the sill of the window 
that is opened at the bottom, thus 
sending the current of air upward. 
There are special ventilating boards 
obtainable at moet housefurnishing 
stores, consisting of a wooden frame 
with a fabric stretched between, 
which can be adjusted to windows 
of various size. The habit of good 
ventilation will do a lot to ward off 
fatigue, and help protect one against 
these annoying colds. 

Helpful Hints 
Warm, damp days bring troubles 

to the salt cellar. And there are 
few things that are more annoying 
than the salt cellar that refuses to 
give up its appetizing treasure. Be 
careful that the salt cellars are abso- 
lutely dry before they are filled and 
slip in a few grains of rice, say two 
or three, before the cellar is closed. 
This will help to keep the salt dry 
and in a "spnnkly" condition. 

K hotly. "But 1 do not mean the attack 
upon me. Leslie hates me enough t< 
turn that trick himself. But I meat 

bringing the blackguard back so thai 
he might meet Mary again.” 

I looked at him with suddenly 
startled eyes. 

"Dear boy," I said In the tone of « 

sage of seventy instructing a child ol 
twelve, "you are letting your imag 
ination run away with you. Remem 
ber that Jack I^eslie is the man youi 
father hates above everyone in th< 
world because he considers him re 

sponsible for that old—trouble—o: 
yours.” 

I need not have hesitated. Th« 
boy did not even flush at this refer 
cnee to his having been unjustly ex 

polled from college for a theft whicl 
it was afterward proved Jack Lesli< 
had committed. 

[_ Madge Makes a Guess._ 
"I know that.” he said. “But m's 

father is hardly—himself. You don'l 
know what he might try to do 01 
what instrument hs might use." 

"1 am positive he never would us« 
Jack Leslie.” I retorted, "just as 1 
am positive Jack Leslie would nevei 
assist your father in anything. H« 
hates your father, if anything. wors< 
than he hates you.” 

Noel’s face brightened ever s< 

slightly. 
"Yes, that Is true,” he said. ”1 

never thought of that.” 
“You would better think of it now.' 

I told him a bit severely, "and put 
that idea out of your head. You hav« 
enough reality to worry you withoul 
going out of your way to find fresh 
causes of uneasiness. Now to gt 
back. While you were convalescing 
from that attack upon you Mary and 
you each received a letter from youi 
father. I read Mary’s, which prom 
ised her $100,000 in cash and hei 
restoration to favor as a Veritxer 

i star if she gave you up in such fash 
ion as to make you believe she hae 
thrown you over. Yours you read 
and when Mrs. Bickett was out of th< 
room you burned it. But am I righ 
in thinking you could repeat It front 
memory?” 

“It is cut Into my heart.” Noe 
said, and It would have been a cyni< 
Indeed who could have smiled at hii 
boyishly melodramatic words, 

j "Do not be angry at me." I said 
"but I want you to answer me on< 

question before you tell me of tha 
letter. "Is It the accusation agains 
Mary or the threat against he: 
which Is troubling you?*’ 

Noel sprang to his feet, with fin 
gers pressed into his palms. 

"You think." he began hoarsely 
Then as I spoke an Imperative 

I "Hush:” with a glance toward the 
door, his anger dissolved into aston 

ishment. 
“How did you know what was li 

that letter?” he whispered. "Did m; 
father show It to you?" 

(Continued Tomorrow.) 
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Picnic?—Not for Mother 
.She’s Had Enough of ’Em 

—Let the Family “Enjoy” the Day 
-By WINIFRED BLACK- 

Cool and Calm at Home, Far from the Inevitable Bee- 
Stings, Flies and Mosquitoes — and Anyway the 
Swains of Her Picnic Days Are a Bit Dull—ISow. 

MOTHER’S not going to the 
picnic—after all. 

Poor Mother, she sort of 
hates to be “out of it,” but some- 

how she’s a good deal relieved, too. 
sne s oeen 

baking cakes 
and hunting up 
the old receipt 
for a specially 
good salad that 
will "carry” in 
the lunch kit in 
the back of the 
car, and she had 
a cushion all 
picked out to 
take along to sit 
on, but some- 

how, at the last 
minute, the 
thought she 

1 wouldn’t. 
WiNIFKD. BLACK 

bhe likes woods and trees, and 
ferns. Mother does, and oh. how 
she loves the sound of water run- 

i ntng through the woods, down, 
down, down, to the sea. But she 
hates spiders, and she can't bear 
flies, and hornets always find her 

j and so do bees, and Mother had 
rather be ill for a week than to even 

hear about a snake. 
So she is going to stay at home 

and have a nice cool luncheon on the 
porch with something cold, tinkling 
in a tall glass, and Son Jim is go- 
ing to bring her a charming new 

hook to read. And when they all 
<>me home from the picnic, hot and 

tired and a little cross. Mother will 
•*» on the porch in a cool, blue and 
white frock and a pair of white 
house slippers and she'll hear all 
about the picnic and about the "hor- 
rid people" who came and built their 
campfire so close that the smoke Just 
spoiled the day. 

And she'll hear about the way 
_____-— 

► Billie tipped over the cenoe and how 
Little Mary would go wading in her 
beet flowered dress. Oh. of course, 
•he tucked It up. but. of course. 

It didn't stay tucked up. And tittle 
Johnny will show her his lip where 
the bee stung it. and everybody will,! 
all at once. g*'t round-eyed and look 
mysterious and Mother will know 
that somebody saw a snake some- 
where. and they're keeping it a secret 
from her. and she'll be glad she 
stayed at home. 

I'm glad too. 
The children will have a whole lot 

better time Juft among themselves. 
They won't have to think about 

Mother's nerves and the way the sun 
makes Mother's head ache. They 
can yell and ••rastie" and chase each 
other with briers, and throw burdock i 
burrs in each other’s hair, and get j 
dirty, and hot and cross, and never 
hear the words "be careful." or "do 
not" all day long, and Mother will 
look so nice and cool, pleasant and 
comfortable to them, and they'll be 
so glad to see her when they get 
home. 

What a great thing it is to know 
when you've had "enough." 

Mother has had lots of picnics in : 
her time. She has tipped over In a 
dozen different canoes, and she's been 
stung by bees, bitten by flies, tor- 
mented by mosquitoes And she's 
had a grand time sitting on the 
ground and looking up into the tree 
tops and saying: "Isn't it beautiful?" 
—and all the young men who used 
to sit beside her and say "Yes, isn't 
it beautiful." and look right at her 
when they said it, are middle-aged 
and stodgy, or old and rather tired— 
yes I think it’s really clever to know 
when she has had enough. 

And to give the children a chance 
to get "enough” in their own way; 
without bothering to make her com- 

fortable all day long. 
What do you think? 
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Helpful Advice to Girls 
By NANCY LEE. 

Dear nancy lee: 

We are two girls who ars 

steady readers of your column in 

the paper and have decided to 

come to you for advice. 
We both have steady fellows, 

although we go out once In a great 
while with a few others, and we 

might be termed •‘modern girl*.’* 
we are respected by young and old. 

We are through school and mak- 
ing our own living. The greatest 
question in our minds Is how to 

tell whether or not a boy means all 
he says. We are devoted to these 
boys. They have told us of their 
love for us a number of times, and 
even asked us to wait for them, but 
still there seems to be a doubt in 
our minds whether or not they are 

speaking from their hearts. It is 

absolutely Impossible for us to give 
up these boys because our whole 
life depends on them. 

TWO BLUE-EYED COUSINS. 

W O BLUE-EYED COUSINS 
There is absolutely no test bj 

which we may determine the affec 
tion of those who profess to care foi 
us. Time alone holds the solutlor 
to that problem. But where there is 

I love one must take something foi 
granted, and so It is wisest to as 

sume that that love ts true, lastinj 
1 and real until there Is reason to be 

, lieve otherwise. 

♦ 1~|EAR NANCY LEE: 
^ I am a young fellow twenty 
years old. and about two months 

ago I met a girl about my age and 
fell deeply In love with her. 

Now I never have gone out much 
or had many dates, so I don’t know 

how to act when I talk to her. I 

only see her about twice a week. 
She always acts very nice when 1 
see her. but I never talk about that 
which 1 would like to talk about. 
Now. could you please tell me 

how I should act when I'm with 
her and how I can tell her of mv 
love for her? 

LONELY TROUBADOUR. 
¥ ONELY TROUBADOUR. Do not 

make yourself and perhaps some 

one else unhappy by your shyness. 
If you feel that you do not care to 

make your own ’’talkie’* then per- 

haps you could express your senti- 

ments through the medium of your 

pen. Is ft that you fear that the 

girl’s response will not be favorable 
that you hesitate to declare yourself? 
If it is well try It anyway. It may 

help you to overcome your shyness 
and so would be well worth the ef- 
fort. So go ahead and act fast for 
the average person is not a mind 
reader. 

A Fashion Model’s Diary 
Bv GRACE THORNCLIFFE. 

* 

She Discovers a Way for Every Girl to Hare a Lingerie 
Trousseau. 

WHILE it’s fashionable to be4 
short on the lingerie market 

this year. It certainly la un- 

wise to let one’s stock of underthings 
get below par. I waa really dis- 
tressed last night when I had to 

1 search for a dainty, fresh set of un- 

derwear to wear beneath a Summer 
, frock Billy waa taking me to one 

of the roof gardens to dance and I 
was wearing one of my sheer chiffon 
frocks. #o my lingerie had to be per- 

fect. Everything seems to be con- 

spiring these day* to make us care- 

ful that our beauty is akin deep. 
Chemise must be fitted according to 
the princess silhouette so that not a 
wrinkle will mar the beauty of the 

; moulded silhouette and fragile fab- 
rics that fashion our afternoon and 
evening frocka Just demand founda- 
tions of loveliness. 

Helene and I decided that each 
week we would buy one piece of lin- 
gerie of good material so that we 

j would always have an ample supply ! 
on hand. In that way we would 
always have a few new pieces ready 
for special occasions and could keep 

1 our cedar cheats in trousseau condi- 
1 tion. 

, started the program today. 1 
thought quite a time about the 
shorta that are so practical for wear 

I! under sports suits and tennis dresses. 
They are really very' swagger look- 

>! lng when made of some of the cot- 

ton materials, such as gingham, 
; broadcloth or of allk shirtings. How- 
‘ 
ever, I decided to remain femininely 
dainty and chose a chiffon milanese 
set of panties and veat in the Frenchy 

i shades of blue and pink. The body 
> of the garment la pink, with ap- 

pllques of blue. 
A form-fitting chemise was Hel- 

j ene’s choice, and I teased her about 
f the "bridey" satin of which it wsa 

made. Hhe is getting quite self-con- 
scious about such references, as she 
knows that we all suspect she is 

Pantie Set of Chiffon Milanese and 
Satin Chemise. 

thinking seriously of her young Eng- 
lish friend. She defended herself 
quite admirably, though, by drawing 
my attention to the decorative insets 
and yoke of georgette. Helene could 
always be counted on to find a fash- 
ionable way out of every situation. 

Good-Night 
Stories 
By MAX TRELL 

• • • 

"Up and down. 
Up and down. 
Ride a horse around the town. 
Feed it twice 
On milk anl rice 
And give it sugar when it‘a nice.* 

—Shadow Song. 
• • • 

ONE evening Knarf cam* run 

ning up to MIJ. Flor. Hanl4 
and Yam In great excitement. 

“Hurry, we re all going for a horse- 
back ride:" 

“We are,** said the other shadow, 
children in surprise. It was quite 
lafe at night. Their masters and 
mistresses were fast asleep. It struck V 
them as strange that they should be I 
getting ud to go for a horseback ’ 

ride. 
“No. no." Knarf broke in. "They're 

not going. They don’t know any- 
thing about it I've Just discovered 
a horse in the house and it's prom- 
ised to take us all out for a ride." 

At this they were more astonished 
than ever. A horse in the house. 
They had never heard of such e 
thing. 

“Where is it?" Hanid asked after 
the others had quieted down a little. 

"I’ll show you. Follow me.” he 
said as he led them down the dark 
hall and into a small room in which 
the moonlight came faintly through 
the curtains. There in a corner stood 
a horse. It was a very handsome 
horse—dark, with long black mane 
and tail and huge eyes. It didn't 
move at all as they approached. 

"I told you it was a horse.’’ said 
Knarf. 

"It's a very nice horse,” the others 
admitted. “What Is it doing here, 
though? Horses don't belong In 
houses.” 

“Oh. yes.” the horse said. “I be- 
long here. I was brought here by 
the people in the house. I’m quite 
satisfied to be here, even though I 
am not treated as well as I should 
be.” 

“It isn't fed enough." Knarf ex» 
plained. 

“Enough? I’m not fed at all. I’ve 
been here for a full day already and 

“Faster! Faster!” They cried. 
no one has even thought of eves 
giving me a dinner." 

"It ears sawdust." Knarf said 
again. 

"Yes. I'm very fond of sawdust. 
Luckily I filled up very well befors 
coming here, so I'm not as hungry 
as I might be. Here, you feel my 
sides." 

The shadows patted its sides and 
found them bulging with what felt 
like sawdust. It was odd to find a 
horse full of sawdust. 

'I thought horses liked hay and 
oats." Flor said. 

"They're not half aa filling aa saw- 
dust." It replied. "I wouldn't trade 
a bag of sawdust for anything." 

"And I've promised to get it some 
tomorrow." Knarf said. "So it has 
agreea to take us all out for a ride 
tonight. Shall we lump on your 
back?” 

"I'll be delighted to have you." 
Knarf jumped on at once. The 

others, however, held back. “I don’t 
think we ought to go." said Hand. 
“It's too late at night and we might 
get lost." 

“Oh. don't worry about that. I 
know my way about. I never get 
lost.** 

"Are you sure you won't go far*" 
"Quite sure. 1*11 have you back 

here in no time." 
It sounded so certain about it that 

they all Jumped on its back. 
"Hooray!** Knarf shouted. "And 

now let's go far. far away.” 
"All right." the horse said, as It 

began to rock up and down. 
‘Faster, faster! We're not meo 

1 tag!” 
"Oh. yes. we are moving.” it an- 

swered. "We are moving as fast aa 
a hobby horse ever moved. Away we 
__ t** • 
go 

Up and down, up and down it 
rocked. It really was a very fast 
horse, but not exactly the kind that 
Knarf thought it was. 

Cwrlsfet. US*. N«tJ>«P«r F«rur* Swrte*. 1»t. 

Words of the Wise 

'Tis held that sorrow makes 
us wise. —Tennyson. 

It is much easier to be critical 
than correct. —Disraeli. 

Grief is itself a medicine. 
—Cowper. 

I never think I have hit hard. 
—Johnson. 

mmmm_ 

A pretty woman <« a welcome 
guest. —Byron. 

Architecture is frozen music.' 
—Schelling. 

Men that are greatly guilty 
are never wise. —Burke. 

Nature works on a method of 
all for each and each for all. 

—Emerson. 

Great it the force of ho&it; it 
ffochej w* to bear labor, Injury 
and pain. —Cicero. 
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