
The Pathos and Nonsense of the Papet Walls

of Self-Limnitatioin
By VALLIE M. SEITZ

"I've always wanted a red dotted
swiss dress. Now I'm too old to wear
one if I had it," says my neighbor,
fair, fat and a little over forty, as
she rocks back and forth in a parlor
crammed with burnt wood placques
and picture frames, innumerable bas-
kets and crochet odds and ends with-
out limit.

"All my life I've longed for a set of
real silver," says another.

"My life's desire was to study
nursing," sighs still another. "But
I guess I'm past that. The old stand
ho chance now-adays."

"If I could only have a little place
bf my own in the country." This
from a wornout business woman'
weary of the city.

"I don't wonder that Jimmy loves
to go hunting," says an old friend of
mine, Jimmy's father. "Some time,
if our luck keeps up, I'm going to
buy him a gun of his own. Ever
since I can remember I wanted a gun
of my own."

Fiotion brings tears to our eyes
with such types as these starved
souls, all their lives long deprived of
some simple thing that would have
made them completely happy. Sister
Parkins of the Ladies' Aid Society,
for example, always sewing on beau-
tiful things for others and dying with
the sole desire of her life unfulfilled,
a silk dress just like Sister Smith's.
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Look At This Smooth Slice
Doesn't crumble or "pull" when you

spread butter on it

There's more reason for this than

just knowing how to bake it or to
make it. There's the still more im-
portant fact that everything is in it
that goes to make a super quality
bread.

SUPREME BREAD
sticks to the standard. No stinting
on this or that material because it

costs a little more - no hurrying

things along because of saving a
little time.

That's why you can rely upon it for

health and nourishment- depend

upon it for both purity and clean"
liness.

If you will eat more you will feel

better.

Golden Rule Bakery
Baton Rouge, La.

YOU LOSE IF YOU DON'T JOIN
o Our Co-operative Buying Club is meeting with great success. Get in line, you are losing money as long as you keep out.N Come or telephone for information.

FULL WEIGHT GROCERY COMPANY, Limited
Corner North and Jackson Road Phone 21-J Endorsed by the Housewives' League
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These defeated souls used to appeal-
to me, but they don't anymore.

My friend of the defeated longing
,for the dotted red swiss dress spends
every cent she can save and above
household expenses on the latest cro-
chet and embroidery patterns and ma-
terials.

Jimmy's father could have had not
only a gun, but the whole hunter's
butfit, had he lavished on them what
he spent in treating himself to cigars
and "soft" drinks.

In spite of being an older sister in
a large family of selfish brothers and
sisters, Jane could no doubt have also
been the possessor of that "home in
the country." She lived an emptier
existence because of the stifled wish
in her soul. Emptier because she
never had the house, but because she
lived and died under the illusion of an
enforced disappointment.

I wish I were Mrs. Y. Boiling it
down, why do I wish to be Mrs. Y.?
Would I like to be purse-proud like
her? Or tied up to that dried codfish
of a husband? In fact I do not like
anything about Mrs. Y. except that
she has a larger surplus of cash than
I, which permits her to do a few
things I would like to do, as well as
a lot of things I could not be hired to
do. She can order certain dishes at
the restaurant, which' I must deny
myself-mushroom and chicken, for/

example.
That's about the only thing I ever)

saw Mrs. Y. have or do that I wholly
approved of.

Why not then save a quarter or two
occasionally out of the household al- I
lowance and at the end of the week e
1 complete my happiness by going down t

town and treating myself to a dish e
of chicken cooked with mushrooms.'
Why don't I? Because I am self-lim- t
ited. I have put that dish among the I
list of life's good things I may not r
have.

Hubby is also envious. He envies c
Mr. Y. because he is independent, be- a
cause he says he can do as he pleases.
Now what does Mr. Y. do that pleases
Hubby? Not a thing but play golf'.
Come to sift it down Hubby doesn't
want Y's financial cares nor his fam.s:
ily, nor the kind of house he i;:'s in,'

I nor the general unpopularity that d

shrouds him like a mist. He doesn't '
I want anything of Y's but his liberty~
r to play golf. I

Is hubby nailed down hand and foot
that he cannot also play golf? Cer-
tainly not, but Hubby's notion is, and
nobody has ever been able to jar him
out of it, that you have to be a rich
man to play golf. Poor Hubby he b
doesn't know, because he has never
inquired, that there are beautiful golf n
links in the park, and that his old
clothes are ideal for the game, and '

that $22.00 wisely expended will set
him up in golf tools good enough for tl
anybody.

"Break through the paper walls of b
circumstances" is a phrase I found in
one of H. G. Well's books about a cer-
tain Mr. Polly, who was a fast pris-
oner to circumstances, or his thoughts n
about them. Mr. Polly had certain
tangible liabilities. First of all, he
had a wife he just could not get
along with, a business that steadily
deteriorated because he never was
and never would be equal to it, and a
violent and continuous pain in his
stomach, due to his wife's impossible
cooking. Thoroughly dscouraged he
made up his mind to cut his throat
and burn the house to conceal the
fact, and also to get the insurance
for his wife. Everything succeeded
except cutting his throat. He got
away from the circumstances that
crippled his spirit, and was happy we
ever afterward, living out his drean,
which happened to be a little house by at
a riverside and much peace, minus
the wife whose cooking gave him in- ro
digestion and who se complainings to
gave hm the heartache. And nobody,
least of all the wife, was the worse
for Mr. Polly's dash through the paper an
walls of circumstances.
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MONTHLY BULLETIN m'

The New Orleans Council of Jewish as
Women are issuing a monthly Bulle- of
tin, a copy of which the Woman's En- fa
terprise has been favored with. be

It is a bright little paper contain- ha
ing every thing of interest to the th
Council. The Bulletin says: "We,th
the committee, have pledged ourselves W
to faithfully report all happenings
each time and we mean to do it. But
we are more ambitious still. We hope
to make those of you who do not fully
understand the purpose and influence
of the section, realize how mush it
stands for in the community; we hope
to make each one of you feel that
the Bulletin is published for you; and
most of all, we hope to make this
sheet the medium for any ideas that
you, yourselves may want to put
across."

"Mrs. Ralph Schwartz, in her zeal
to promote sociability and bring the
members of the Council into still
closer contact, has decided to have a
monthly luncheon where the members
may talk to each other as much as
they please while eating, from
twelve to one, and then listen, when
all is quiet, to some speaker of note,
who will choose a topic of interest to
all."

The Council of Jewish Women is
doing a wonderful lot of good work
in its line and the Bulletin which is
now being published monthly wll be
a splendid method of publicity to its
large membership.

Umbrellas of the customers in one
New York store are safeguarded by
racks, each of which locks with a spe-
cial key, which the owner of the um-
brella keeps until he collects his prop-
erty.

COLLEGE EDITORS
DEFEND MODERN GIRL I

If some college student editors 1
have taken the lead in speaking
harshly to and about the short-skirt-
ed, free-acting, free-talking girl of

Itoday, others of the youthful broth-
edhood present defenses equally pun-
gent and pointed. Thus "The Tar-
tan," the newspaper of the Carnegie
Institute of Technology at Pittsburg,
rises up to defend the girl of to-dayi

"Just at present it seems to be the
custom for every college paper to take
a slam at the girls. It would appear
that the younger generation is going
to rack and ruin unuless a halt is
called in the terrible downward trend
of the fashions. No ray of hope
lightens the gloom which is, in the
minds of most of our contemporaries,
descending upon our colleges in the
form of an assurance that all the
young women are going from bad to
worse. They not only wear clothes
which would shock the most sophisti-
cated of a few years back, but they
dance-well, they dance simply aw-
ful.

"Of course girls are wearing short-
er skirts than they have ever worn
before. But what wholesome, clean-
minded man would not rather see a
woman in a sane, short skirt, with
"plenty of freedom to move as nature
intended she should, than in one of
the 'sheath' creations which empha-
sized her every contour while hob-
bling her movements almost beyond
endurance, sweeping the ground in
an attempt to trip her at every step.
And yet more immodest with the in-
novation of the sensible short skirt.

"Yet the gentler sex must be re-
formed before it is too late, say our
virtuous youth. We have attended
several dances during the last week,
and no shocking decolletees were no-
ticed except possibly on matrons who
should have known better. 'the
debutantes were even conservative in
their manner of covering the throat.

"Dancing has progressed far from
the day of the waltz and .two-step, it
is true. One seldom sees anything
but fox-trots, and few of them are
danced alike. The 'shimmy' is spok-
en of quite heatedly, but we have
never seen it carried to the extremes
which others rave about, and we have
attended not a few parties whic
were said 'to have been just a trifle
rough. And in the case of regular
canpus dances, it is almost never at-
tempted at all. The regular fox-trot,
with its comparatively quick time
and movement, can never compare
with the slow, dreamy, clinging waltz
for effects on the emotions. Still, we
must be reformed.

"The girls of the present day are
as good as, and as bad as, the girls
of any generation. They have their
fads and foibles as their mothers had
before ,them and as their children will
have after them. But, as a whole,
they are just a little more sensible, we
think, a little more frank and honest
with ,themselves and with their
friends, and a little more able to take

care of themselves without any
preaching from the smug members of
the opposite sex than they have evers been before."-Literary Digest.

Farrnbacher's Dry Goods Store was
the scene of great activity on Monday
morning when it was invaded by thec
demonstration agents who are now
in session at the University. The
purpose of their visit, specially, was'

to purchase hats as models, shapes,
etc., to be used in their millinery
classes during the meeting. The
genial manager, Mr. Solon Farrn-
bacher, set up "soft drinks" to the
ladies, which was much enjoyed after
their steruous "shopping." Quite a
number of the agents from every
parish in the state are here to benefit
by the demonstrations cf every de-
partment of work in the course.

A DUTY

Every man owes himself, his family and his community, is that
of providing a final resting place for hinself and those under his
protection.

Its use is brought no nearer by securing a Burial lot. It merely
disposes of a duty in comfort which, if deferred, may become embar-
rassing in time of bereavement.

A prudent man will provide for the future of his home, his fam-
ily, his business even, but often his friends or dependents must ful-
fill in the hour of grief his duty for the last to-morrow.

Roselawn Memorial Park
(The Perpetual Care Cemetery)

Phone 290. 343 Florida Street,

TOBIAS -GASS
Company, Limited

THE GROCERS
Dealer Iin

General Merchandise

New Seed Triumph Potatoes

Farming Tools

Full Line of Bicycle Accesssories

Distributors of the Famous

PURINA FEEDS
In Checker Board Sacks

BUYERS OF COUNTRY PRODUCE

Telephones 181 and 947

North and Gaines Street


