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Tills new 
sugar-coated 
gum delights 
young and  old*
It "melts in your 
mouth” and the gum in the 
center remains to aid digestion, 
brighten teeth and soothe mouth 
and throat*
There are the other WHIG LEY 
friends to choose from, too:
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The SERVICE Garage
(Incorporated)

Wood Breazeale, Pres, and Manager

|Composer-Singer, 
Carrie Jacobs Bond

rertise Jn The

By Wynonah Breazeale Johnson

She was “ up” in the garden, 
they told me, and following the 
winding path between the wild 
roses, I came upon her, before 
the pool over which the fuscia 
bent to see its reflection, scatter
ing vivid peels on the still surface 
of the water, where they floated 
adrift like fairy craft. She held 
up her linger to enjoin silence— 
and there above the ripple of the 
brook, and the silvery splash of 
the water as it tumbled down the 
rocks into the pool, then brimmed 
over into the pool below that one, 
I heard the flutter of little wings, 
and stood enjoying with her the 
ablutions of several birds, making 
their toilets in the upper fern- 
fringed pool among the brown 
rocks. In the laurel tree a vivid 
splash of blue indicated an ob
server of the bathing-beach. Two 
tiny humming birds hovered over 
the fusciu’s gorgeous flower-; 
above the musical sound of run
ring water, came brisk “ ivveet 
tweets” and chirps as ihe feuher 
ed visitors commented on ill? 
accommodations p'anned for them. 
Then, shaking the shining drops 
from their wings, the birds fin
ished their toilets in the sunshine, 
and flew away in a noisy swirl.

Mrs. Carrio Jacobs Bond sank 
into a garden bench under a tre<\ 
and fanned hersHf with her hat. 
Gardening is strenuous work, and 
she was flushed from the sunshine; 
her vigor and lithe girlishness 
may be traced largely to her out
door life in her beloved garden.

“ Do you wonder I find no place 
like my own garden, in all the 
«.orUI’- she asked, glancing lov
ingly around the charming place; 
“ while abroad, this trip, as at 
other times, I saw many beautiful 
garden spots- ambitious, formal 
gardens, those of every type—but 
there was none I ’d exchange for 
my own hillside. They were 
often gardens to admire—seldom 
gardens to love—and you know— 
“ A garden is a lovesome spot, 
God wot” . . Mine has just 
grown. I ’ve helped it, and fur
thered it—and planned it—but it’s 
just grown.”

I t  is truly one of the loveliest— 
and most lovable garden—I’ve 
ever seen. “ The End of the 
Road,” Carrie Jacobs Bond’s 
home in Hollywood, is at the end 
of the little canyon, of '  wnich 
there are so many beautiful ones 
in California, and it is part of the 
canyon, too, as sometimes homes, 
unfortunately, are not. but aliens 
in a protesting landscape. Wind 
ing walks and stairs of brick lead 
up to it naturally, and all four of 
its levels open out on different 
garden vistas. From her own 
bedroom Mrs. Bond may cross a 
rustic bridge and enter the small 
amphitheater, where swings and 
rustic seats around the fountain 
and pool make ideal setting for 
the reading and little impromptu 
programs she and her famous 
guests delight in most.

High canyon walls are faced 
with their own rough stones, over 
which clamber vines |nd  shrubs. 
The winding paths lead to differ
ent levels where one comes sud
denly upon beauty spots, a fern 
garden, or a wall-fountain; a tan
gle of the wild roses whioh cover 
the hillside, or wild strawberry 
plants which belong to this dis 
trict, and which have been care
fully nurtured to bring them to 
perfection. The silver- of dusty 
miller edges the walks and paths; 
roses in fragrant profusion, 
brought from various climes, 
promise heavenly bloom in others. 
Fragrant pine trees and other 
stately or small trees srrow in dif
ferent parts of the garden, and 
each season there is a continuons 
riot of color, for Mrs. Bond has 
wisely left many things as nature 
placed them, and equally wisely 
added others, until the whole gar- 

,lden is a “ lovesome sp o t”
I There is an outdoor fireplace of
/rugged stone, where -merry pic

nics, moonlight and otherwise, 
story-telling are indulged in; there 
are many various nooks and 
points of special interest, where 
the composer takes her thoughts 
in solitude, or where her fortunate 
friends may congregate. Mrs. 
Bond inclined to talk of the won
ders and delights of California 
gardening in preference to music, 
though they were kindred sub
jects, in the California sunshine, 
under the blue sky. She admit
ted with the twinnle, which is 
one of her charms, to having 
heard her “ heart songs” in many 
unexpected nooks during her trip 
abroad.

At an Egyptian wedding, she 
heard it whistled as a march—the 
“ Perfect Day,” which has become 
the widest known song in the 
world, and which was written in 
another California garden— at the 
Mission Inn at Riverside. She 
heard it in Jerusalem—in a Turk
ish hotel, with others of her com
position-in all nooks and corners 
of the world. Music is the uni
versal language—the c o m m o n  
meeting ground of divers creeds, 
languages, ages, and it must I e 
singularly heart-warming to hear 
one’s songs sung and played—and 
loved—in many lands, under 
mam climes.

Next to “ The Perfect Day,” 
the popularity of “The Hard of 
You” seemed most apparent, but 
dozens of the heart-songs are surg 
and played all over the world, and 
Mrs. Bond felt both humble and 
proud to rcaliz? just how njucli 
they meant to people. Now the 
songs formerly published in Chica
go are issued from the attractive 
Bond Shop in Hollywood, are to 
be distributed by a big eastern 
firm, G. Schirmer, and more than 
a hundred of Mrs. Bend’s less 
well-known songs will be1- brought 
to the attention of the musical 
world, and it goes without saying, 
will become the songs the Ameri
can people add to those favorites 
they love.

“They just come to me— and 
they are the kind that other people 
understand, because other people, 
too, love nature—and homes—and 
children—and . memories,” says 
the composer. She is singularly 
modest and unassuming, not at ail 
one’s conception of a world-re
nowned composer. She is the 
beloved of L09 Angeles, where 
she gives her time and energy to 
so many worthy causes--witness 
the recital Monday evening for 
the Hollywood- Woman’s Club, 
and the many programs for com
munity good, as well as private 
cause.

Mrs. Bond has an inimitable 
sense of humor. There is a 
twinkle in her bright eye, a 
quirk at the corner of her sensi
tive mouth, and a chuckle in her 
rich voice which reaches all 
hearts, just as her pathos reaches 
them, and she is first, Carrie 
Jacobs Bond, woman, neighbor, 
friend, and then, Mrs. Bond, the 
favorite American composer.

Yellow and white butterflies 
fluttered over the flowers« and 
floated above the water of the 
fern-fringed pond. I left the 
famous woman watching them, 
wistfully, happily, glad to be 
home again after a happy trip, 
humming the new song written in 
England, which is destined to be 
sung across the land—and the 
world—“ Homesick”—a song of 
California.

TAXABLE VALUES 
OF PELICAN STATE

Property Values Run To More 

Than Half Billion

The total of all taxable values 
in the State of Louisiana, accord
ing to stat istical compilations * for 
1922, is $1,718,286,902. While 
this does not approach the taxable 
value ot several other states, still 
Louisiana has been so favored by 
the Creator with natural resources 
and imperishable raw materials 
that a capacity development of 
them would result m the state 
not only being among the leaders, 
but possibly have a higher taxable 
value than any other.

A partial list of the most im
portant taxable values withiu the 
state is as follows:

Agricultural lands, $133,043,323
Lands in pasture, $17.411,130.
Woodlands (lands covered with 

woods not held for their commer
cial value), $27,791,544.

Virgin commercial timber lands, 
$114,676, 112

Denuded timber lands, $48,203,- 
124.

■Sea marsh lands, $3,566,914.
Fresh water marsh lands, $6,- 

051,646.
Improvements ou city lots, $92,- 

565,059.
Improvements on farms, $53,-

388, 999.
Manufacturing plants (taking in 

sawmill, woodworking plants, oil 
refineries, sugar refineries, etc.), 
$74,715,589.

Merchandise carried in stock in 
the stores of the state, $193,727,- 
054.
• Horses, $9,893,826.

Mules, $17,406,713.
Cattle, $13, 363,986.
Hogs, $929,153.
Sheep, $276,777. •
Goats, $94,057.
Vehicles, $3,850,204.
Automobiles, $39,452,734.
Agricultural tools, $3,805,727.
Household properly, $2,548,960
Personal property, $37,682,421.
Business furniture and fixtures, 

$10,061,884.
Miscellaneous property, $16,- 

147,284.
Watercraft, $5,914,916.
Pipe lines, $12,130,876.
Oil and gas land equipment, $7,- 

211,761.
Banks, $36,108,655.
Credits, $42,161,654.
Logging equipment, $2,028,431.
Tram railways, $4,910,344,
Tram road equipment, $2,752,-

389.
Private telephones, $103,561.
Irrigation plants, $2, 911,815.
Gil tanks, $8.550,704.
Oil wells, $3,743,140.
Gas wells, $1,334,744.
Public s e r v i c e  corporations, 

$192,587,850.

BROADCASTING
Fashion’s N ew est A rrivals

nr coats

For Mother, Sister, Baby 

In Fact All The Family
Every Style, Color, Size and Price

Jen sen  & Barnhill
Ole Sell for Cash m e Sell for Cess
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A Radio Achievement

A Rhyme of Wetness

his

It’s dry but it sounds wet, 
Whatever else may happen. 
Although the country’s dry,'
The sailor still will have 

“ port,”
The farmer have his “ rye;”
The cotton still will have its “gin,” 
The seacoast keep its “ bar;”
And each of us will have a “ bier” 
No master where we are.

Wall paper was not used in the 
U, S. until 1723 and then it was 
not in general use, just the very 
rich could afford to import it 
from Europe.

A radio program of songs, band 
music and speeches sent out from 
a department store in Newark, 
N. J ., was heard with a fair de
gree of clarity in the Selfridge 
department store in London, more 
than 3,000 miles away. The most 
notable thing about the .achieve
ment was that the program was 
delivered with only the regular 
radio equipment, without high- 
grade accessories or extra power, 
such as ordinarily would be used 
for so ambitious an experiment.

Sir Thomas Lipton, visiting in 
America and taking part in the 
program, spoke of the event as 
marking a period of closer com
munication and better understand
ing than ever between the two 
great English-speaking nations.

But London does not mark the 
limits of the radio nor of the 
ether. This is just a foretaste of 
what will be accomplished. And 
what with highway systems open
ing up all oyer the world and air 
traffic and radio conquering the 
natural barriers which have held 
the world apart and bred mis- 
undestandings and enmities, the 
time is not far off when govern
mental policies, world politics and 

j laws may have to follow the trend 
toward unity.

A m illion  men 
have tu rn ed  to 

One Eleven 
Cigarettes 

—«a firm verdict for 
superior quality.

"On «-E leven

15 lor 10<

cigarettes

D on’t  Be F o o led
Low Price and High Quality 
Don’t Go Together, Stick to

CALUMET
T h e  E co n o m y BAKING POWDER

Never accept “Just as Good” Brands; it 
will only mean disappointments and fail
ures on bake-day, which are expensive.

Calumet is a High Grade Baking 
Powder, Moderate in Price

When you use it 
you never spoil any 
of the expensive in
gredients used — 
suchasflour, sugar, 
eggs and milk.

The sale of Calumet 
is 2  V* times as much 
as that of any other 
brand.

TH E WORLD'S G REATEST BARING  POWDER

BAKIN

MflflS OTA tWR

CAIUMET


