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A Wickersham Battle 
By THE GENTLEMAN AT THE KEYHOLE 

PROHIBITION flared up again 
when Senator Howell accused 
President Hoover of not doing his 

utmost to enforce the dry law in Wash
ington, and the President retorted by 
asking Mr. Howell to furnish any evi
dence he had in his possession that the 
dry law was being violated in the na
tional capital. 

Senator Brookhart jumped into the 
fray with some evidence that on one 
occasion the dry law had been violated; 
to wit, at a dinner party given by a 
Wall Street business man. The Iowa 
crusader noticed one senator at the 
party, the distinguished dry senator 
from Utah, Mr. Smoot. 

This is the nearest anyone in Wash
ington has come to telling tales, actually 
snitching. Drinking and telling, or see
ing somebody else drink, and telling, is 
on a par with kissing and telling in the 
existing ethical code. It is something 
no gentleman does. 

But what one wonders is why any 
Wall Street business man old enough 
to be trusted alone on the streets should 
have given a wet party and invited to 
it only two of the driest members of the 
Senate. Weren't there any other sen
ators or representatives at this feast? 
And if so, didn't some of them—? 

I can't even finish the sentence! 
Did any men in the Senate chamber 

tremble when Mr. Brookhart said, "I 
saw the senator from Utah there," wait
ing to see whether he would go on with 
other revelations more intimately con
cerning themselves? 

What should a dry senator like Mr. 
Brookhart do under such circumstances? 
Walk out of the dining-room when he 
saw some amber-colored liquid being 
poured into tall glasses containing ice? 
Walk out and call the police? Or merely 
say that he saw at the party some dry 
senator whose excuse was that, being 
a gentleman, he thought disapproving 
guests didn't tell tales on their host? 

The attack of two Republican sen
ators on a Republican President shows 
how nasty a temper is developing over 
prohibition. 

Postponed Till After Election 

Mr. Hoover is content not to borrow 
trouble. Sufficient for the day is the 
evil thereof. As a device for obtaining 
a respite the appointment of the Wick-
ersham commission was admirable. But 
one wonders if the respite will last until 
the Wickersham commission is ready to 
report. 

The general expectation is that it will 
take the commission till after the con
gressional election in 1930 to find out 
all the facts and agree how to make pro

hibition more of a reality than it is to
day. Certainly the Republican senators 
and representatives who will be up for 
reelection do not wish to talk to their 
constituents about the Wickersham pro
hibition plan. They don't want the 
prohibition issue projected into their 
campaigns. 

The Danger of Revolt 

Many think that Mr. Wickersham's 
personal suggestion that the nation 
throw part of the job of enforcing pro
hibition on the states, confining itself 
to preventing smuggling, manufactur
ing and shipping illicit beverages across 
state lines, has President Hoover's ap
proval. 

From the standpoint of a national 
administration there is a lot to be said 
for it. For every President from now 
on is going to be confronted by this 
dilemma if he does not successfully en
force the dry law. Attacks upon him, 
such as that Senator Howell made upon 
President Hoover, will grow in volume 
and violence. And if he does attempt 
enforcement he will make it bear so 
hard upon the individual citizen that 
there will be a revolt against him. 

The hard part of enforcing prohibi
tion is making it pinch the individual 
voter so that he will show his resent
ment at the polls. The individual does 
not care how vigorously the government 
goes after the bootlegger and the smug
gler, believing that no matter what the 
government does he will still be able 
to obtain his supply. But he does not 
want to go to jail himself. 

The element which drinks in spite of 
prohibition may be a small percentage 
of the population. But it constitutes 
an important minority of the electorate. 
And under a two-party system of gov
ernment any considerable determined 
minority is more feared than the great 
inactive bulk of the population. It can 
usually get laws on the statute books. 
Or it can prevent the enforcement of 
laws that do not meet its favor. 

Mr. Wickersham's plan would throw 
all the disagreeable and politically 
dangerous part of the dry law enforce
ment back on the states, and leave that 
part of enforcement to which the drink
ing public is comparatively indifferent 
to the Federal government. 

It would also put a considerable bur
den of cost on the states. I don't think 
the gentlemen of the House and Senate, 
when they hear from the politicians 
back home, will vote for it. They will 
find a good reason in the word "concur
rent," found in the Eighteenth Amend
ment, for saying that the Wickersham 
plan is not constitutional. 
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the master. This time he did not stay 
his hand; the torn pieces of the letter 
fluttered into the wastebasket. 

Half an hour later he was closeted 
with the dour Magruder, making sug
gestions as to the reinvestment of cer
tain funds, which suggestions were 
sourly received. 

Magruder sugared no pills. He was 
junior partner in the ablest firm of es
tate lawyers in America. Mr. Granby 
could take his business elsewhere if he 
liked, but there'd be no damned non
sense about the estate funds so long as 
Magruder had charge of them. This 
was the impression Magruder conveyed, 
and the impression was the absolutely 
legitimate child of his intention and his 
conviction. 

IS client felt like a nine-year-old 
boy as he rode uptown. Damn it, 

the possessor of twenty millions was en
titled to consideration. . . . Those twen
ty millions had been five, however, 
when Granby Senior had died. In less 
than a quarter of a century Magruder 
had quadrupled the estate. 

No, it was best not to affect a foolish 
pride with Magruder. After all—he 
salved his ruifled feelings—investment 
was Magruder's excuse for being. He, 
Ran Granby, had life as his excuse for 
being. He was—er—an artist in liv
ing. He rather liked the phrase. An 
artist in living. The next time one of 
those pert women who seemed to think 
that dinner was a time for chatter in
stead of a time for eating, asked him 
what he did, he would tell her that he 
lived. 

Not bad, what? And true, when you 
came right down to it. The social scene 
must have—er—scenery, masculine as 
well as feminine. The mob must have 
something to look at, to envy, to aspire 
to. Well, in New York, at Newport, 
in Paris, in London, the mob envied Ran 
Granby. An artist in living. . . . 

But the salve was not soothing. Ma
gruder made him feel what he really 
was, a pompous figurehead who could 
spend money but not earn it, a million
aire who could not even defend his own 
millions. Whatever he thought he did, 
someone else, in reality, did for him. 

Only the war, when he had earned a 
commission at Plattsburg, had flatter
ing memories. He hadn't done badly in 
the war. No medals, or anything like 
that, but—not badly. 

For a vague moment he meditated go
ing back to Magruder, demanding that 
everything be turned over to him. . . . 
Then he lifted his eyes and noted 
that his car had paused, in obedience 
to a traffic signal, at the exact corner 
of Fifth Avenue and Forty-seventh 
Street. An impulse whose origin he 
couldn't have discovered even had he 
tried, but which lay obscurely in his 
resentment against his fancied belittle-
ment at the hands of Magruder, made 
him open the door of his car. 

"Won't need you now, Meade," he said 
to his chauffeur. "Wait for me at the 
Mallet." 

The driver touched his cap, and 
Granby joined the west-bound drift of 
pedestrian traffic. On the far side of 
Sixth Avenue he paused, a trifle dis
gusted with himself. After all, sordid 
adventure was not for him. He'd kept, 
for the most part, clear of such things. 
A cheap little hussy, whose asking-price 
was a thousand a month, but who, like 
all salesmen of things not in great de
mand, was doubtless prepared to take 
less. . . . 

But she had appealed to him, to him 
whose life seemed to be directed by the 

activities of others. Well, that wasn't 
so, really. In fact, it was an absurdity 
for him even to think that way. Petu
lance because the specialist he engaged 
insisted on performing his specialty, 
was childish. After all, living didn't 
consist in buying or selling stocks and 
bonds or real property. Living was a 
higher art, and he had recently told 
himself that he was an artist. Why not 
direct his artistry toward another in
dividual? 

Why not see Miss—what was the 
name? Donna Raynor, yes. Why not 
see her? After all, her letter didn't 
sound gold-diggerish. It ivas gold-dig-
gerish, but it didn't read that way. No 
wasted words, no high-flovm appeal, not 
even a promise to return. . . . A letter 
that took certain things for granted, as 
only a lady might. 

But that was too preposterous. La
dies, well-bred girls, didn't write to 
strange men, suggesting that they be 
financed through a hoped-for marriage. 
The only girls who did that sort of 
thing were cheap little. . . . Well, it 
was rather undignified, even though 
no one knew what you were doing, to 
stand on the sidewalk calling soundless 
names at a girl you'd never seen. Act
ing upon a decision which he thought he 
had just reached, but which had really 
been arrived at the second time he 
read Miss Raynor's letter, he passed 
under the shabby iron framework that 
stretched from the door of the Hotel 
Mercat to the sidewalk, and entered the 
building. 

A negro bell boy lounged at the desk, 
his color no apparent bar to social 
conversation with a pasty-faced clerk. 
Granby spoke twice before the clerk 
deigned to notice him. 

"Yeah?" he finally inquired. 
"Miss Donna Raynor," Granby re

peated. 
"Three sixty-one," said the clerk. 
"Would you be good enough to an

nounce me?" asked Granby. 
The clerk stared at him with ill favor. 

Languidly he reached for a desk tele
phone. 

"Gent to see Raynor, three sixty-one," 
he said. 

He listened a moment, continuing his 
stare. Then, 

"Go right up," he said. 

rpHE caller shrugged faintly. So; not 
-*- only could the hotel dispense with an
nouncements of the names of visitors, 
but the occupants of the rooms stood on 
no formality. Distaste for the adventure 
almost overcame him. But he stepped 
into an elevator, alighted at the third 
floor, and a moment later was knocking 
at the door of room three sixty-one. 

A voice, whose harsh modulations 
survived the muffling of the door be
tween, answered and bade him enter. 
He turned the knob and entered the 
room. 

At a desk that had perhaps, in the 
days of the hotel's grandeur, been part 
of a lightly pretty French suite, but 
which was now as shabby as everything 
else in the place, sat a girl. She was 
everything, from exposed legs to friz
zled hair, what Granby's first mental 
description of Donna Raynor had been. 

A cheap, blatant, assertive, salable 
gold digger. 

"Well, sweetie," she greeted him, 
"leave the bill on the table and tell 
your boss that Miss Raynor will give it 
her closest personal attention when her 
father's estate is settled." 

"Are you Miss Raynor?" Granby 
asked. 

"Who's asking me?" she inquired. 
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"My name is Granby—Randolph 
Granby," he said. 

As stupid a thing as he'd ever done. 
To give his name, his real name, to a 
person like this. . . . 

The person like this leaned forward 
in her chair. Mouth agape, she stared 
at him. 

"Well, for the love of Mike," she ex
claimed. "So you fell for that—" 

Like a cat she swung from the chair. 
Two round, hard and not altogether 
clean little fists dug into her hip bones. 

"Say," she cried, "I didn't believe 
Donna'd do a thing like that. But it 
doesn't make any difference if she did. 
She ain't going through with it. You 
start picking them up and laying them 
down until you're out of here. Get me? 
0-U-T spells out. On your way." 

Her voice rose stridently. Through 
the partly opened door that Granby 
sensed led to a bath came another voice. 

"Jinny, are you rehearsing? Or is 
someone there?" 

The owner of the voice waited for no 
answer. Framed in the doorway was 
as pretty a girl as Granby had ever 
seen, and her charm was enhanced, 
rather than diminished, by the towel 
with which she rubbed at hair that had 
obviously just been washed. 

"Miss Raynor," said Jinny in what 
she evidently considered a most over
whelming tone, "let me present Mr. 
Randolph Granby. And I hope you're 
ashamed of yourself, Donna Raynor," 
she cried. 

Incontinently she fled the room. 

, ' ^ P T E R W A R D , reviewing the moment, 
•^^ Ran Granby decided that the situ
ation could have been met in only one 
particular way, and that was the way 
this girl met it. 

She giggled. 
Now, there is no dignity in a giggle. 

But there is less dignity in appearing 
before a complete stranger, with a damp 
towel about obviously wet hair. Nor 
was the orthodoxy of the situation im
proved by the abrupt and disapprov
ing departure of the girl called Jinny. 

But to attempt dignity in an undig
nified position is to make a bad mis
ter infinitely worse. 

Amazingly, Granby found himself 
smiling. A moment ago he had felt 
that embarrassment which we feel at 
the humiliation of others. Not that 
this girl had been exactly humiliated, 
but he knew instinctively and instantly 
that she was of a different class, a 
different upbringing from the one called 
Jinny, and rebuke from inferiors is un
pleasant. 

"So—you answered my letter?" she 
said. 

She sat down now. She let the towel 
fall upon the arm of her chair. Her 
bobbed hair, rumpled by recent minis
trations, nevertheless was not too un
tidy. Granby noted that it was brown, 
verging on auburn, and that her candid 
eyes were of that hazel which seems 
gray. Her nose was tilted faintly, and 
her generous mouth was fashioned for 
laughter. Not a single feature, he later 
recalled, had beauty by itself, but the 
ensemble amounted to perfection. And 
her figure, not as frankly displayed as 
the other girl's, nevertheless was slim 
and delightful. 

"Didn't you expect me to?" he asked. 
She shook her head. "I don't know. 

I hoped so." 
She reached for a cigarette upon a 

shabby table beside her. The move
ment, languid and graceful, oddly sug
gested strength, as though steel muscles 
animated the deceivingly soft flesh in 
which they were clothed. 

"Why were you doubtful? Had oth
ers failed you?" he inquired. 

She looked at him appraisingly. 
"I'd written no one else," she finally 

said. 

"Why choose me?" he inquired. 
"Because I'd seen you," she replied. 
"Is that a compliment?" 
"It might be that," she answered. 
"Or it might easily be that I looked— 

er—amenable to advances?" 
She slowly shook her head. 
"There will be no advances." 
She made the statement with a quiet 

calm, an indifference almost, that 
piqued him. He wanted no sordid ad
venture, but he didn't like to be told 
that adventure was not for him. 

"You mean that the advance in your 
letter covered the situation?" 

"I mean exactly that," she replied. 
"And you expect me to give you a 

thousand dollars a month, for two 
years—" 

"I don't expect you to do anything of 
the sort," she interrupted. 

"But you wrote me—" 
"I hope you will," she cut in. 
"And you base your hope on—what?" 

he inquired. 
"On desperation," she said. 
And now the smile had gone from 

her lips, and there was no faint hint of 
gayety in the wide eyes. Her right 
arm made a gesture which took in the 
room, but indicated more than that. 

"I can't stand—this, any longer," 
she said. 

"Other girls stand it," he said. 
She made no answer to this, merely 

looked at him. 
"You say you can't stand it—you 

mean—" 
"I mean living meanly," she said. "I 

mean living in a place like this, wear
ing clothes like these." 

Even his masculine eyes took in the 
fact that her clothes, well-fitting though 
they were, were of cheap material and 
showed signs of wear. 

"And knowing the kind of people," 
she went on, "that girls living in the 
Hotel Mercat must necessarily meet. I 
want to escape from it all." 

"Money isn't always a means of es
cape," he said. 

She waved the age-old bromidic re
mark aside. 

"The only people who deride the abil
ity of money to make life infinitely dif
ferent are the people who have money," 
she said. "Ask any poor man—or wom
an—what difference money would make. 
Money doesn't merely mean more to 
eat, or more to wear, or more rooms to 
live in, or more entertainment. It means 
a different environment." 

"But maybe no better," said Granby. 
"Perhaps not," she conceded. "Per

haps not if you think in terms of soul-
values. Maybe privation is good for 
the spirit. Maybe to live shabbily, to 
be on intimate terms with mean peo
ple—perhaps that makes for character. 
But I don't want any more of it." 

"And I'm your way of escape, eh?" 
he inquired. 

Q H E shrugged, as though the question 
^ required no answer, or was impos
sible of answer by her. 

"Your friend evidently thinks that 
some things are worse than—this," he 
said. 

"Jinny and I think very differently," 
she said. 

"And you think more wisely?" he 
asked. 

She showed signs of impatience. 
"It isn't a matter of wisdom, or of 

moralitj?," she declared. "Jinny—well. 
Jinny is what she is. And make no mis
take about what she is. She's what is 
known as a good girl. She's in the 
Frivols chorus. The same chorus I was 
in until I gave it up. Jinny is ignorant, 
uneducated. The chorus is a far bet
ter place than a factory. The men she 
meets are superior—she thinks—to the 
shipping clerks she'd meet if she worked 
in a store. She will end by marrying 

(Continued on page 68) 

A Health 
and Protective 

Food-
Sauerkraut 

Mrs. Leona A. 
Malek — one of 
the outstanding 
Dietitians of the 
country. 

u 
^NE of the very first foods that 

should come to mind as a health 
and protective food is Sauerkraut. 

Almost since the memory of man Sauer
kraut has been one of the accepted bene
ficial foods of the human race, Every na
tion has recognized the health value of 
Sauerkraut in the diet." 
The National Association of Kraut Pack
ers has cited in these columns the opinion 
of many world famous doctors and nutri
tion experts in praise of Sauerkraut. We 
are glad to add that of one of the out
standing women dietitians of the country, 
Mrs. Leona A. Malek, "Prudence Penny," 
of the Chicago Herald &. Examiner. For 
years, Mrs. Malek has made foods a spe
cialty and talked of them in lectures, in 
the press and over the radio. She has 
sensed the ever-growing interest of wom
en in Sauerkraut, thousands of whom, 
throughout the country, owing to its 
health and tasteful properties, have added 
it to their home bills of fare. Mrs. Malek 
has encouraged this at every opportunity 
because of her belief in the virtues of 
Sauerkraut. 
"To the family of moderate means," adds 
this expert, "Sauerkraut has ever been a 
versatile friend. It will serve as an appe
tizer, as a vegetable or a salad. In fact 
Sauerkraut even finds itself as a basis of 
a health candy. 

"The chief cause of our susceptibility 
to colds is perhaps what the physicians 
would term "ntestinal putrefaction.* Lactic fer
ments are of the greatest help in cleaning up and 
preventing this condition. Sauerkraut juice is teem
ing with the friendly lactic acid bacilli made to fight 
your health battles for you. The value of Kraut will 
be recognized when you recall the stabilizing food 
elements it contains—vitamins and phosphorus, 
lime, potash, iron and calcium." 

One of Mrs. Malek's favorite Sauerkraut dishes: 

Baked Tomatoes and Sauerkraut. Drain the con
tents of a can of tomatoes, reserving the liquid. 
Grease a baking dish, put in a layer of solid toma
toes; sprinkle with salt, pepper and dots of butter. 
Cover with alternate layers of cracker crumbs, 
sauerkraut and tomatoes. Pour over the tomato 
liquid, cover with buttered crumbs and bake in a 
hot oven for 20 minutes. 

Emblem of First ^ality 
This Emblem on can or 
barrel means Sauerkraut 
in rigid accordance with 
U. S. Government Stand
ards—uniform shredding, 
proper color, and correct 
lactic content. Only Asso
ciation members meeting 
thesestandardsarelicensed 
to use it. Look for this 

Emblem on the label when buying Sauerkraut. 

Cents W o r t h of S a u e r k r a u t 
Wil l S e r v e 4 t o 6 P e r s o n s 

The National Kraut Packers* Ass'n, Clyde, O, 

Send for Interesting Booklet FREE 

• T h e Na t iona l K r a u t Packe r s ' Associat ion ' 
I Clyde, Ohio 
I Please send me postpaid your free booklet "Sauer-
I kcaut as a Health Food," with new tested recipes. 

I 

C.9 Cits' and State 

PRODUCED BY UNZ.ORG
ELECTRONIC REPRODUCTION PROHIBITED



68 C o l l i e r ' s for November 16, 1929 

pEWETREEy 

VALVE LUBRICATOR 

Tbe can and lubricator head are entat^d out of proportion to BIIOW detaile. 

THE CYLINDER HEAD 
of the car's engine gets the hottest and needs 
lubrication most. Ask your Garage, Ac
cessory or Hardware store for this efficient 
and economical valve head lubricator. It 
stops sticking valves, keeps them oiled and 
protected against warping and pitting. 
Frees gvimmed valves and piston rings. Adds 
lubrication to cylinder walls to counteract 
dilution from choking. Moistens carbon 
deposits and minimizes preignition. 

Sent prepaid if your dealer cannot supply you. 
Warner-Palterson Co., 913 So. Mich. ATC, Chicago, 111. 

WAM§R 
LIQUID SOLDER 

Guaranteed not 
to clog circula
tion and abso
lutely harmless. 
Works equally 
well in combi
nation with al
cohol or other 
anti - freeze so
lutions. 
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B E F O R E putting alcohol or other anti
freeze solutions into your automobile radia
tor to prevent freezing, be sure that all leaks 
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solution will be wasted. 

(Continued from page 67) 
someone connected wi th the thea te r . 
She will live on an income of five or six 
thousand a year . She will be happy . I 
wouldjiJB^' 

,,"Sfie didn ' t approve of your le t te r to 
m e ? " he ventured . 

The gir l giggled aga in . 
"She came to see me yes te rday as I 

was w r i t i n g it . I let her see it. She 
was horrified. She th inks—but i t ' s ob
vious w h a t she th inks . And she's fond 
of me.," 

"You gave up the cho rus?" 
"Yes t e rday , " she said. "My sa la ry 

barely paid for my living. I have th ree 
hundred dollars in the bank. I decided 
to look for something else." 

" M a r r i a g e ? " he suggested. 
She nodded assent . 
" I t hough t the chorus afforded many 

oppor tuni t ies for m a r r i a g e , " he said. 
She shook her head. 
" I 'm not obviously beautiful . I don' t 

look well from the front . F u r t h e r , if 
I hadn ' t qui t , I th ink I'd have been dis
charged. No, I'll be honest. I know I 'd 
have been discharged. I t—well , soothed 
my pride to resign before dismissal ." 

"And there ' s th ree hundred dollars 
between you a n d — w h a t ? " he asked. 

"I ' l l cross t h a t br idge when I come to 
i t ," she said. 

" B u t you real ize t h a t the br idge is 
t h e r e ? " 

She nodded aga in , 
" I realize everyth ing , Mr . Granby , 

even the though t t h a t is in your mind 
now." 

He colored. "The though t in my 
m i n d ? " 

"Yes . Well, t h a t ' s an a l te rna t ive I 
shan ' t t ake , Mr. Granby ." 

"You also realize, of course, t h a t such 
a though t would enter the mind of any 
m a n to whom you migh t apply for a id?" 

Q H E sa t u p r i g h t and crushed her cig-
-̂̂  a r e t t e in an ash t r a y . 

"Mr . Granby, the world is filled wi th 
gir ls like myself. Girls of wha t is 
known as good family but small ac
qua in tance . Girls who t i r e of the ma t 
r imonial l imi ta t ions of a small town 
or city. F o r be cer ta in t h a t ninety per 
cent of the g i r l s who come to New York 
to s tudy or to work or to display w h a t 
pit iful li t t le t a l en t s they may possess, 
a r e real ly husband-hun te r s , seeking a 
well-to-do m a n to provide for them. 

"My family is good. I w a s educated 
two yea r s a t my s ta te univers i ty . I— 
have m a n n e r s . I 'm ambit ious. Pe r 
h a p s I 'm lazy. B u t I don't real ly th ink 
so. I know t h a t if I t hough t I had a 
chance for a thea t r ica l or business suc
cess, I 'd work for yea r s . Bu t I haven ' t . 
I 'm not pa r t i cu la r ly b r igh t . I 've sense 
enough to realize my l imitat ions. I 
can get mar r i ed . Almost any gir l can. 
I migh t even m a r r y money." 

She sank back in her chair aga in and 
l ighted another c igare t te . The corners 
of her mouth twis ted whimsically. 

" I 'm poor, I 'm hopeless, Mr. Granby . 
Bu t—st range ly , if you offered to m a r r y 
me th i s minu te , you with twen ty mil
lions, I 'd refuse you. I w a n t to love the 
m a n I m a r r y , Mr. Granby. I don' t w a n t 
to m a r r y merely to be suppor ted . I 
th ink I would almost r a t h e r be kept less 
legi t imately. And so I w a n t opportu
ni ty to—well, look around, meet the kind 
of man t h a t I could love—" 

"You didn ' t mention love in your 
note ," he reminded her . 

"Would t h a t have brought you here 
any sooner?" she countered. " I f you 
wouldn ' t call because of w h a t I did 
wr i te , why should a few sentences more 
br ing y o u ? " 

" B u t — t o meet the kind of m a n you 
requ i re—mus t he have social position 
too?" 

" I f possible," she laconically an
swered. 

" H o w a re you going to meet h i m ? " 

"You ' re th ink ing of the difficulties 
which will confront a g i r l who has no 
e n t r e e ? " 

"Of course," he replied. 
"I ' l l make myself the ent ree , Mr. 

Granby. I g u a r a n t e e t h a t wi th in six 
months af ter you give me the money I 
need, t h a t you'll be t a k i n g me in to 
d inner at—well , you may name the 
house." 

" H o w ? " he asked. 
She shrugged. " In any one of a dozen 

ways . " 

T T E S M I L E D pi tyingly. "My dear 
-*--*• young lady, a woman, alone, cannot 
possibly do i t ." 

" I can," she confidently asser ted . 
" B u t I 'm not going to a r g u e the m a t t e r 
wi th you, Mr. Granby. You've seen 
me. You've talked to me. Are you go
ing to give me a thousand a month for 
two y e a r s ? " 

"Will you tell me why I should?" he 
demanded. 

"If there were any reason w h y you 
should, you'd know it, and I wouldn ' t 
have to ask for i t ," she re tor ted . 

"Usual ly , in m a t t e r s like th i s , t he re 
is an—er—adequa te r e t u r n on the p a r t 
of the lady," he ventured . 

She nodded soberly. 
"Of course, I migh t have expected 

t h a t . As a m a t t e r of fact , I r a t h e r did 
expect it . But I though t you migh t un
ders tand . . . . Mr. Granby, if I wanted 
that, I need not have w r i t t e n to 
you." 

" I 'm still wonder ing why you did 
wr i t e to me—I mean to me especial ly." 

" I told you it was because I had 
.seen you. In a r e s t a u r a n t . You were 
pointed out to me. You looked—well, 
a s though you might be in teres ted in 
something as amus ing as th i s . " 

" A m u s i n g ? " 
" I sn ' t it r a t h e r amus ing as a n idea? 

Some of your fr iends spend hundreds of 
thousands to win a horse race . Well , 
th i s is a race. A friendless, unknown 
gir l desires to know your fr iends, to 
m a r r y one of t h e m — " 

"I couldn't sponsor you," he in te r 
rup ted . 

She laughed openly. "My dear man , 
I wouldn ' t let you. I don' t ever expect 
you to cal l—won't permi t you to call. 
If you meet me, you mus t meet me a t 
the home of some friend of y o u r s — " 

"Then out of this amus ing idea I get 
—exact ly no th ing?" he asked. 

' 'Exac t ly no th ing ," she repeated . " E x 
cept wha t enjoyment t he idea and i ts 
development afford you." 

"And you really th ink you could make 
a go of i t ? " he asked. "Wouldn ' t 
f r iends like the gir l who was j u s t here 
—well, hamper y o u ? " 

"My fr iends, even J inny , will never 
see me aga in , " she said. 

" I sn ' t t h a t hea r t l e s s?" he asked. 
"Life is hear t l ess , " she answered. 
He s tared a t her . She in teres ted 

him, he decided, more t h a n any g i r l he 
had ever met . Her i r r egu l a r f ea tu re s 
t h a t blended into a beaut i ful composite, 
the grace of her figure, her independence 
of thought , the gaye ty of her mouth 
and eyes. . . . 

T T E F O U N D himself s t and ing over 
-'--'• her , bending down, holding her in 
his a r m s . His lips found he r s and held 
them. He released her . Coolly she 
looked up a t him. 

"I ' l l give you," he gasped, "I ' l l give 
you—" 

"I should have known, of course," she 
said. " I don't blame you. But—wil l 
you please leave? And never come 
back?" 

He sat down. Hi s face was whi te . 
" I shall give you," he said, " a thou

sand a month for two yea r s . And I 
shall never make any effort t o see you 
unless you send for me ." 

(To be continued next week) 
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A hair knows 
more than we 
do ^ 
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to this subject 
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and infallibly, whe the r a razor b lade 
has the keenest edge steel will t ake . 

So we employ the h u m a n ha i r test, 
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need for extra money above his earn
ings—for "velvet"—never ought to be 
less, the insurance experts say, than it 
is now. In other words, the government 
has tried so to arrange payments of 
these certificates that they will be made 
to the veteran on that future day when 
his urgent need for extra money will be 
far greater than it is likely to be now. 

Of course, in case of the veteran's 
death, the full face value of the policy 
is paid immediately to his beneficiary. 
But "rainy day" money or "pinch hit" 
money was what some very level and 
wise heads in the government have tried 
to provide for our veterans. 

The Florida Veterans 

For this reason, in a pinch, the vet
eran is not asked to wait twenty years 
until his policy comes due. After two 
years, he may borrow on his policy. For 
two years after January 1, 1925, which 
was the date borne by the first certifi
cates, issued in May, 1925, no veteran 
was able to borrow on his policy. Even 
now he is not allowed to sell or assign it. 

But on January 1, 1927, when, under 
the law, holders were allowed to deposit 
their certificates as security, and bor
row certain sums of money on them, 
many veterans lost no time in doing so. 

This privilege of borrowing on these 
certificates has been a godsend, of 
course, to many of these young men. 
For instance, after the West Indian 
hurricane last year, over 14,000 of these 
certificates were sent in by Porto Rican 
veterans or by veterans who had suf
fered financially in Porto Rico or Flori
da by the tremendous devastation. 

The one million dollars which Porto 
Rican veterans were able to borrow was 
part of the first real cash that poured 
into that island after the catastrophe. 
Veterans hurt financially by the Mis
sissippi flood quickly borrowed several 
millions. But many hundreds of thou
sands of the boys haven't needed a trop
ical hurricane or an overwhelming flood 
to tempt them into borrowing. 

Right in the midst of the most pros
perous times any nation on earth has 
ever experienced, over one-third of the 
three and one-half million holders of 
these certificates have yielded during 
the past three years to the temptation 
to cash in a part of their policies by 
taking loans on them. What Uncle Sam 
thought would be sort of an insurance 
business has been turned into an enor
mous loan agency, with these certifi
cates as security instead of gold rings, 
watches or what have you. 

The total loan value of the certifi
cates, as of January 1, 1930, will be 
.fSTl,000,000. The fact that one third 
of these policies sent out to the veterans 
five years ago are now back in the 
offices of the Veterans' Bureau "in hock" 
is an unpleasant surprise to many of the 
men who put their heads together in 
Washington in an effort to protect the 
veterans' present and future finances. 

And just the mere "pre-cashing" by 
veterans of some $130,000,000 isn't the 
most unpleasant feature. These veter
ans must, of cour.se, pay interest on 
their borrowings. 

Wherefore, today, a small golden 
river of almost four million dollars a 
year is flowing in the form of interest 
on loans from the pockets of veterans 
to Uncle Sam. He uses it for the pay
ment of dividends to holders of the reg
ular life insurance policies. It wasn't 
intended that the money should flow in 
Uncle Sam's direction. This is the pen
alty of borrowing. It's a penalty that 
Uncle Sam cannot avoid imposing. 

It 's very plain that, if a veteran 
wants to borrow and spend in driblets 
his "adjusted compensation" now in
stead of later on, that's his own busi
ness, as was the spending of that lump 
sum of $60 he received after the war. 
What is important, however, is that 
the time will come, as age approaches, 
when he will need further help. 

That he will get this further help as 
the years yo on, there /s no doubt. 

Every session of Congress, with its 
increased benefits for veterans, proves 
this point. Not a session goes by that 
does not grant new privileges and 
spread a wider shelter over our vet
erans. 

Up to now we have been talking only 
of merely rewarding or repaying those 
who were in the army and are still in 
active life and good health. But for the 
men who were actually disabled in the 
war or as a result of it we have acted 
on the principle that not one of them 
shall sufl'er alone or unaided. Finan
cial atonement—if such a thing can be 
given for war injury—is quick and lib
eral. 

For the man physically and more or 
less permanently hurt there is a fifth 
financial gesture from the government. 
Out-and-out compensation is what this 
harmed man is getting, has been get
ting and will continue to get until death 
ends his needs. His widow also receives 
compensation until her needs have van 
ished. His children receive compensa
tion—over 30,000 of them are now on 
the list—until they are at least eighteen 
years of age. 

Let's see exactly to what privileges 
or care a veteran who was even only 
partially disabled in the war is entitled. 

He will be taken into any of the forty-
•nine hospitals of the Veterans' Bureau 
or certain other government hospitals. 
He may shift, if he is able to move and 
if it is advisable, from northern to 
southern hospitals, or vice versa, de
pending on the season. He may even be 
sent to a private hospital, at govern 
ment expense, if proper government fa
cilities are not available. At this mo
ment of writing over 27,000 veterans 
are in hospitals. 

Widows and Orphans 

A veteran, while he is in hospital or 
while he is listed in the Bureau's books 
as "temporarily" disabled with "war-
connected" illness or injury, will be 
paid a sum of from eight to eighty dol
lars a month. In addition to this, he 
doesn't lie in the hospital worrying 
about how his family is getting on, for 
all his actual dependents are receiving 
suitable compensation from the govern
ment. 

For the veteran who was permanent
ly disabled there is a benefit of from 
$100 to $250 a month. A man totally 
blinded receives a minimum of $150 per 
month; one who lost both limbs is re
ceiving a minimum of $100 a month 
for the rest of his life. A veteran total
ly blind and with loss of a limb, or 
permanently helpless or bedridden re
ceives $200 per month, plus $50 per 
month for an attendant when necessary. 
He may, if he carried a maximum of 
$10,000 war risk insurance, receive 
an additional $57.50 a month. Totally 
disabled veterans of the war receive the 
equivalent of our high range of wages. 

Any veteran, if he dies without assets 
—disabled in the war or not—is entitled 
to government burial. Upon the death 
of a veteran who was only partially dis
abled by the war his widow and chil-

(Contimicd on page 70) 
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(Conti7iued from page 69) 
dren receive compensation sufficient to 
pull the family through to adult years. 

"Don't permit one single child of a 
war-injured veteran to leave school and 
go to work because of the father's 
death." This is a rule in the Veterans' 
Bureau. Boys and girls, in univer
sities and colleges at the time of their 
father's death, have, under this rule, 
been helped on through the rest of the 
way by the Uncle Sam that Dad stood 
up for years ago. This extra provision 
for education may be continued even 
beyond the age of twenty-one, until 
graduation. Incidentally, speaking of 
education, over 160,000 veterans have 
themselves been given training in our 
schools and universities. 

"War-Connected Injury" 

But what about the veteran who was 
not injured in the war but who is sick 
and helpless now? 

The fellow who was a soldier and 
came out of the war whole and sound is 
being more and more privileged in times 
of his illness and physical straits by 
each new Congress. 

At first only the veteran hurt, sick
ened or weakened by the war was en
titled to hospital care. But Congress 
in 1924 passed a law which gives any 
veteran the right to hospitalization 
whenever he is ill. Of 27,000 veteran 
patients in hospitals on this day of writ
ing, over 11,000 are those whose illness 
is not connected with the war. 

"Any attack of tuberculosis coming 
within two years after the end of war" 
—so ran, in gist, one law—"shall be con
sidered as a war injury." The rule pro
vided for free hospital service and con-
pensation. 

As time went on, of course, more and 
more veterans became victims of the 
white plague. Congress has consistent
ly lengthened the time in which the 
disease might be considered "war-con
nected.'" Today, it works out in prac- • 
tice that any veteran who is found suf
fering from tuberculosis, if the disease 
were contracted even as recently as one 
or two years ago, is entitled to free hos
pital service and compensation, and may 
draw fifty dollars per month during the 
balance of his life, even after the dis
ease becomes "arrested." 

"Compensation" is the name that is 
given technically, in official Washing
ton, to this aid which is being given and 
will continue to be given in growing 
volume to veterans suffering either from 
war-connected damages or otherwise or 
to their dependents. Almost two billion 
dollars has already been used in this di
rect compensation. 

Incidentally, veterans of the Great 
War are entitled to enter our govern
ment soldiers' homes established after 
the Civil War. Only the old G. A. R. 
men at first inhabited these cheery 
places; then came the Spanish-American 
War veterans. And now almost one 
fifth of the 28,000 men in these homes 
are Great War veterans. 

There's a thrill for any American 
who wants to "do right by our dough
boys" in a sight of that great eleven-
story Veterans' Bureau building in 
Washington. It's the beehive of the 
town; the busiest building there. Motor 
cars stand two deep before it. Your 
taxi must drop you out in the middle of 
the street. Throngs pass in and out. 

There the ex-doughboy is made to feel 
as much at home as possible. General 
Frank T. Hines, director of the Vet-: 
erans' Bureau, demands that his army 
of a staff shall bear that idea in.mlndv 

"In this building," megaphoned a 
guide to a busload of people gathered 
from among the million tourists that 
visited Washington this past summer, 
"in this building we try to take care of 
our veterans." 

"Oh, that 's the Pension Bureau," 
spoke up a visitor. 

"No! No!" corrected the guide. 
"Great War veterans don't get any pen
sions. This building is only for Great 
War veterans and it doesn't pay out any 
pensions." 

We haven't come to pensions, yet, for 
the veterans of the Great War. There 
was one vague idea that the twenty-
year endowment "bonus" might take 
the place of pensions. I must frankly 
say that a little investigation indicates 
that it will not serve this end. Pensions 
are coming. 

As the number of our Great War vet
erans grows less, the needs of the aging 
survivors and their families and depend
ents will increase. Pensions are just 
as much a part of war as bullets; but 
they are more definitely inescapable. 

"If anyone wants a lesson against 
war let him sit in this building for a 
few days," General Hines told me, "and 
look at the costs in careers, lives and 
money of the mere aftermath of war." 

The sum of eight hundred and twenty-
eight million dollars is to be spent in 
just one year for veterans of our wars. 
This is almost one fourth of our total 
government expense. It is almost one 
hundred million dollars more than the 
total cost of running the entire Federal 
government back in 1916! It is more 
than one half the cost of running the 
entire nation of France for one year. 
The total is almost equivalent to the 
annual cost of operating the navies of 
the United States, France and Japan, 
which is less than nine hundred million 
dollars. 

The first "billion-dollar year" for our 
government amazed us all. It came in 
1917. Now we are approaching a bil
lion-dollar year for our veterans alone. 

And I have not taken into considera
tion the sum of over $300,000,000 which 
has already been expended in bonuses 
given by states, nor the expenditures 
which states will make in the future to 
give decent care to the dependents of 
Great War veterans. 

The Cost of Peace 

Taken all in all, Europe's war debt 
to us, gigantic as it appears to Europe, 
will not completely take care of our 
Great War doughboys. I refer you to 
this table from the government budget 
for the coming year of 1930: 

(TVoWrf War) Veterans^ Bureau 

Salaries & Expenses $ 43,500.000.00 
Printing & Binding 125,000.00 
Military & Naval Compensation.,.. 191,450,000.00 
Medical & Hospital Services 31,650,000.00 
Adjusted Service Certificate Fund 112,000,000.00 
Military & Naval Insurance 115.250.000.00 
Hospital Facilities & Services 6,000,000.00 
U. S. Government Life Insurance 

Fund , 97,400,000.00 
Total $697,376,000.00 

Pension Office 
Army & Navy Pensions $221,000,000.00 
Salaries, Pension Office 1,225,000.00 
Investipration Pension Census 10 ,,000.00 
Fees of Examining Surgeons 460,000.00 

Total $222,780,000.00 

United States Soldiers' Homes 

National Homes of Volunteer Disabled 
. Soldiers $ 8,689,100,00 

Grand Total $828,844,100.00 

This grand total we spend next year, 
alone! 

And every year, until the estimated 
peak in 1965, this yearly payment will 
grow in size, , , 

Paying for three peaces at one time 
—the Civil War peace, the Spanish-
American War peace and the Great 
War peace—comes pretty high. Maybe, 
as a rich nation, we might be able to 
afford another war if we had to. But 
peaces cost more than wars, in terms of 
veterans. We can't very well afford a 
fourth peace until we get settled up for 
the three we already have on our hands. 
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ALLERTON HOUSE 
[ C H I C A G O 1 

Every guest a t Al ler ton House , Chi
cago, has t he convenience of t he won
derful RCA Central ized Radio system. 
I n each of t h e 1000 l iving rooms 
the re is an RCA Loudspeaker con
nected with t h e cent ra l receiving 
appara tus , which picks u p four rad io 
broadcast p rog rams simultaneously 
from the special an t enna system on 
the roof. 

By t u r n i n g a switch o n the loud
speake r pane l set i n t h e wall, t he 
guest may choose whichever p r o g r a m 
h e prefers , and t u r n instantly from 
one p r o g r a m to ano ther . 

RCA C e n t r a l i z e d R a d i o is b e i n g 
a d o p t e d b y h o t e l a n d a p a r t m e n t 
house bui lders as necessary equip
men t in n joderu res idence construc
t ion. T h e system used i n t h e Aller ton 
House is be ing specified by many 
bui lders . T h e al ternat ive RCA system 
allows the use of individual receiving 
sets in the rooms, p lugged in to a 
wall outlet. 

RCA Centralized Radio equ ipment 
is specially bui l t for hote l requ i re 
ments— simple bu t flexible — no an
noying aerial problems — not easily 
t ampered with — n o bat ter ies — full 
s o c k e t p o w e r o p e r a t i o n — v o l u m e 
control at t h e control panel , in the 
rooms , or both. 

D e s c r i p t i v e p a m p h l e t s o f t h e s e t w o 
systems and of the special apparatus tie. 
signed for them, are available for archi. 
tects, builders and building owners. 

The Engineering Products Division. 
Kadio-Victor Corporation of America, at 
any District Office named below, will 
answer inquiries, and prepare plans and 
estimates for installations of any kind. 

ENGINEERING PRODUCTS DIVISION 
RADIO-VICTOR CORPORATION 

OF AMERICA 
2 6 1 Fiflh Ave. , New York City 

100 We»t Monroe St., 235 Montgomery St., 
Chicago, 111, San FrancUco, CaU 

Santa Fe Bldg., Dallas, Texas 
101 Marietta St., AtluntOf Georgia 

Marine . Such dope, s t r a i g h t f rom the 
feed box, was sure-fire stuff. 

Tommy took all his savings and went 
down to a brolter 's office. Hav ing never 
speculated in t he m a r k e t before, he got 
all mixed up and bought Amer ican 
Motors instead of Amer ican Mar ine . 
Mar ine went down and Motors went u p 
and Tommy found himself wi th a for
tune on his hands—near ly a thousand 
dol lars . 

r p O M M Y had read about young men 
•^ who suddenly found themselves r ich 
and who could not decide w h a t to do 
with all the i r money. In his case the sit
uat ion called for no deep thought . He 
did not ponder, nor medi ta te , nor visit 
an astrologer . He went out and bought 
himself a membership in the Riverdale 
Golf Club, where several men in t he 
office played. 

Riverdale 's most dis t inguished mem
ber was D. K. Fe rguson , a g ray -ha i r ed 
old fuss-budget who owned the F e r g u 
son Spor t ing Goods Manufac tu r ing 
Company, m a k e r s of golf clubs and golf 
balls. His golf was good, very good, 
and he admired t remendous ly any m a n 
who could beat him. Most of the men 
in his organizat ion, it was said, got 
the i r jobs because they could t r i m the 
boss. 

If you shot in the ear ly e ight ies— 
which was his game—he called you Bill, 
and if you were regu la r ly in t he 
ninet ies he would address you as Smi th . 
He would, t h a t is, if your name h a p 
pened to be Bill or Smith . If you shot 
over a hundred he would not speak to 
you a t all, even though your name migh t 
be Herbe r t or Hoover. 

Wi th his r a t h e r s teady per fo rmance 
of a round eighty-five, Tommy would 
have been ent i t led to the r a t i n g of 
"Tom." 

A member introduced Tommy to Mr. 
Fe rguson one day and told Mr. Fe rgu
son t h a t here was the big adver t i s ing 
man who invented the Pe terson chick 
slogan. 

He said he was very glad indeed to 
meet Mr. Jenkinson and the conversa
tion ended there . F r o m t ime to t ime, 
as he met Mr. Fe rguson a t the club, 
Tommy would r e m a r k in pass ing t h a t 
it was a g r e a t day for golf, or it wasn ' t , 
as the case migh t be, and the answer 
would be a sur ly g r u n t t h a t indicated 

t h a t Mr. Fe rguson had his own opinion 
r e g a r d i n g the wea the r and t h a t i t was 
not to be handed out to every Tom, 
Dick or H a r r y who happened along. 

B u t everybody else a t t he Riverdale 
club was fr iendly and Tommy had no 
more to wor ry about t h a n Mrs . As te r ' s 
ca t . H e had a darned good job, he was 
a member of a swell golf club, his pu t t 
ing touch was never be t t e r—and he had 
a magic push but ton t h a t he wouldn' t 
t r a d e for Aladdin ' s lamp. One push 
and in came Arabel la Mort imer . You 
couldn't beat t h a t for service! 

There was , of course, the disquiet ing 
fact t h a t Arabel la had no use for golf. 
She had never seen a golf game, 
and didn ' t wan t to see one. Golf was 
a pas t ime t h a t made idiots out of other
wise sensible persons. Basebal l—that 
was difl'erent. I t was sort of like a 
show. A man could take a gir l to a 
baseball game and they could enjoy it 
toge ther . Bu t golf! T h a t was all she 
hea rd from the men around the shop— 
t h a t is, all the men except Major Peter 
son. There was a man who understood 
a real game. 

"Major P e t e r s o n ! " Tommy exclaimed. 
"You don't mean he's been hang ing 
a round y o u ! " 

"Oh, not exact ly h a n g i n g a round ," 
said Arabel la , pleased wi th the effect 
she had produced. " B u t he stops a t my 
desk now and then and we t a lk th ings 
over. He 's a real f an . " 

" • \ I 7 H A T a re you going to do S a t u r d a y 
' • a f t e rnoon?" Tommy asked, sudden

ly reach ing a momentous decision. Sa t 
u r d a y was the day a f te r tomorrow. 

"Noth ing par t i cu la r , I guess ." 
" A r e the Yanks p l ay ing?" 
She nodded. "Wash ing ton will be 

he re , " she answered, quickly. 
"Le t ' s go ," he said. 
"All r i gh t , " she smiled. 
"We' l l have lunch together first." 
" W h a t e v e r you say ," she agreed and 

left the office. 
"Gee," he complimented himself, not 

real iz ing t h a t Arabel la had been plan
n ing it for days , " i t was good I though t 
of t h a t . " . . . 

Outside a t her desk, Arabel la Morti
m e r powdered her nose wi th no l i t t le 
sat isfact ion. She liked Tommy bet ter 
t h a n any man she ever had known. If 
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HSVhen you envy 
such beautiful teeth 
d o y o u e v e r s t o p t o t h i n k 

" H o w m a n y o f my 32 t e e t h 

a r e s t i l l sound.-*" H o w m a n y 

h a v e s u r v i v e d t h e m o u t h ac id s 

r e s u l t i n g f r o m f o o d f e r m e n 

t a t i o n . . . t h e a c i d s w h i c h t e a r 

m i l d l y y e t s a v a g e l y a t t h e 

e n a m e l u n t i l c a v i t i e s start . ' ' I t 

is n o t t o o l a t e t o c h e c k t h i s 

d e s t r o y e r ! Y o u r s o u n d t e e t h 

•will remain sound i f y o u p u t 

P e b e c o - t o w o r k i m m e d i a t e l y . 

P e b e c o s t i m u l a t e s t h e s a l i v a 

flow, c h e c k i n g " a c i d - m o u t h " 

as i t w h i t e n s t h e t e e t h . Try 

it one week . . . a n d y o u w i l l 

r e a l i z e i t s e x c e p t i o n a l v a l u e . 
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LEHN & FINK, 

INC. 

PRODUCED BY UNZ.ORG
ELECTRONIC REPRODUCTION PROHIBITED



C 0 1 1 i e r s for November- IS,' 1929 

THERE'S that tlack, powerful pipe 

that you love so well, but perhaps 

not so wisely. A milder mixture would 

do a lot for that pipe, men, a lot for you, 

and a lot for your domestic peace and 

quiet. And that milder mixture is Sir 

Walter Raleigh. If you don't beheve it, 

try a tin, at our expense. If you dont 

find your first pipeful a lot milder and 

mellower, a lot smoother and cooler 

than anything you ever smoked before— 

why, some few millions of pipe smokers 

are fooling themselves and having a most 

enjoyable time doing it! 

If you don't know Sir Walter Raleigli, 

send us tke name of your regular tobacco

nist and we will see tkat you tave a 

cliance to get acquainted witt ttis rict, 

milder tobacco. 

Dept. 66, Brown and Williamson 

Tobacco Corporation, Louisville, Ky. 

SlR^^LTER 

RALEIGH 
Smoking Tobacco 

It's milder 

{Continued from page 71) 
she could just make him over a teeny-
weeny bit, so that he would quit this 
golf nonsense, he'd be perfect, simply 
perfect. 

Arabella gave an involuntary start, 
and did not know why. The reason was 
that she had been tapped for the League 
of American Women Who Have Tried 
to Make Men Give Up Golf. The mem
bership now had reached 14,576,321 and 
was growing rapidly. 

Arabella showed a mild interest the 
next day when he told her that he 
hoped to win the mid-summer matches 
at Riverdale. She was sitting beside 
his desk. 

"The prize," he explained, "is a pair 
of beautiful solid silver candlesticks, 
and if I win they're yours." 

This was a bit different. 

"T\0 THEY give you things like that 
^ for playing golf?" she asked, won

dering how long this had been going on. 
"You bet. Next Sunday I play the 

finals. And Monday, maybe, I'll bring 
you the candlesticks. Saturday," he 
added, "we're going to the ball game." 

"So we are," she recalled. 
"Arabella," he began. She rested a 

hand on one corner of his desk. "Ara
bella—you're—we—" he reached over 
and put a hand on hers. "Do you 
think—" 

Her heart was pounding. 
"Yes?" she encouraged him. 
"I know I'm crazy to think of such 

a thing, but you are the most wonder
ful—" 

The telephone bell rang peremptorily. 
He jumped and dropped her hand and 
reached for the instrument. 

"Let it ring," Arabella pleaded. 
But Tommy already was talking. It 

was a printer who delivered the news 
that a press had broken down. 

"Gee whiz!" exclaimed Tommy as he 
slammed up the phone. He jumped up 
and dashed out of the office to convey 
the bad news to Mr. Barkinfelder. Ara
bella slowly gathered up her pencils and 
notebook and returned to her desk. But 
rhe was by no means broken-hearted. 
She knew now that Tommy loved her— 
and it was only a matter of time. 

Then came Saturday—Black Satur
day it should have been called. The 
gods who had been watching over 
Tommy Jenkinson relaxed their vigi
lance. The storm broke. 

About noon, when Tommy was all 
et for luncheon and the ball game with 

Arabella, the telephone bell rang. It 
was D. K. Ferguson, owner of the Fer-
g'uson Sporting Goods Manufacturing 
Company, and Riverdale's most impor
tant member. Mr. Ferguson was to bat
tle with Tommy Jenkinson for the silver 
candlesticks. 

"I have to go to California tomorrow 
on business, Mr. Jenkinson," said Mr. 
Ferguson. "Can't we play our match 
this afternoon, instead of tomorrow?" 

"Why, why—" Tommy stammered, "I 
have an engagement this afternoon. I 
couldn't very well break it." 

"Then I'll have to default." Mr. 
Ferguson's tone betrayed irritation. 

"Oh, I wouldn't want to win by de
fault, Mr. Ferguson. No, let's see— 
maybe we can fix it. Let's see—" he 
was bewildered. 

"All right," Mr. Ferguson said sharp
ly. "Meet you at the club at two o'clock 
this afternoon." 

"Wait. Let's see." But Mr. Fergu
son had hung up. 

All confused, he pressed the button 
on his desk. Arabella entered. 

"I'm in a mess," he said. "I got to 
play golf this afternoon." 

Arabella stiffened. "You're going to 
break your date with me?" Her voice 
was cold. "You'd rather play golf than 
take me to the game?" It was un
believable. 

"Now look—here's the way it is. 
Mr. Ferguson—" 

"I'm glad I found out," she said bit
terly. It was just as if, on her wedding 
eve, she had learned that her fiance 
was none other than George W. Blue
beard. 

"But here's the situation—wait—" 
She was gone. 
His telephone rang. 
"Mr. Barkinfelder would like to see 

you," the operator said. 
As Tommy threw open his office door, 

he saw that Major Peterson was stand
ing beside Arabella's desk. Neither 
looked up as he passed. He heard Ara
bella say in a tone meant obviously for 
his ears, "Of course I'll go. I'll be 
delighted." 

He entered Mr. Barkinfelder's office. 
"Sit down, please, Jenkinson," said 

Mr. Barkinfelder, quietly. 
Tommy sat down uneasily. He sensed 

that something was wrong. 
"I'm sorry," Mr. Barkinfelder began, 

"I'm sorry as I can be. But I have to 
ask for your resignation." 

"Why—what—what have I done?" 
Tommy gasped. 

"Major Peterson just brought this 
in." Mr. Barkinfelder tossed over a 
document. "He blames you for the 
slogan—charges that you, er, borrowed 
it." 

Tommy stared at him wide-eyed. 
"You mean that I stole it—stole it from 
somebody else, Mr. Barkinfelder?" 

Mr. Barkinfelder pointed to the docu
ment that Tommy held in trembling 
fingers. 

"The Zutermeister Collar people have 
obtained an injunction restraining the 
Peterson Company from using the slo
gan. I t seems that the Zutermeister 
folks have been using a similar phrase 
in their dealer copy—in the Men's Fur
nishing trade papers. That's why we 
never saw it. 'Zutermeister Collars 
Bring in the Dollars' is their line. I 
don't believe for a moment, Jenkinson, 
that you stole the line. It's just a 
coincidence. But unfortunately there 
is nothing I can do. Major Peterson 
demands your resignation and his fa
ther backs him up. Here," he handed 
Tommy a check, "is two weeks' salary." 

TN THE locker-room at Riverdale he 
•*• met Jack Ballard, who worked for a 
rival agency—the one that handled the 
Ferguson account. 

"Here's hoping you mop up Old Man 
Ferguson," Ballard said, lowering his 
voice for fear the Old Man might be 
within hearing distance. 

"Not much chance today," Tommy 
said. "Jack, do you know whether there 
are any jobs over at your place?" 

"They're letting men go. Not a 
chance. Why?" 

Tommy told him what had happened. 
Jack Ballard sat down on the bench 

beside him. "That's tough," he said, 
sympathetically. "I don't know of a 
darn thing, anywhere. Say, here's a 
hunch! Old Man Ferguson has been 
raising the devil with his own adver
tising force. There might be a chance 
there." 

"There's a chance that he might crack 
me over the head with a niblick," 
Tommy said glumly. "He's always 
acted as if he hated my looks—I don't 
know why." 

"Go out and beat him and he'll be 
your friend for life. He's hired a lot 
of men just because they beat him. Go 
get him. You can do it." 

"I will," said Tommy calmly. 
Mr. Ferguson was waiting impatient

ly at the first tee. 
"How are you?" he asked so pleas

antly that Tommy answered that he was 
pretty good, 

"I've been wanting to play you for a 
long time," Mr. Ferguson volunteered. 
"Go ahead and shoot." 

VElVEll 
PENCILS 

IF you think all pen
cils are alike, try this 

smooth, fine - looking, 
cedar finish VELVET. 
It's the favorite pencil 
of millions ^—comes 
soft, medium or hard. 
Writes black, wears 
well and you'll like it. 

SAMPLE OFFER 

Send $1.00 for 2 dozen 

American Pencil Co, 
302 Venus Bldg. , 
Hoboken • J t % * ' 

4 3 * ^ * * 

A VENUS Penci l Fac to ry Product-

Men or women can earn $15 to $25 weekly 
in spare time at home making display cards. 
Lights pleasant work. No canvassing. We 
instruct you and supply you with work. 
Write to-day for (uU particulars. 
The MENHENITT COMPANY Limited 

270 Dominion Bldg., Toronto, Can. 
I W H B B M M I H B J C 

j^cnytl-7^^,>Mangricii£^ 
Hangnails spoil the looks of your fiiigeri .ind 
an annoying, painful, and a posaibip BOIIJCI-
of infection. Trim th<>ni neatly with l.icni, 
the pocket manicuro, and clean, trim anil 
file your naila whenever they need it. (Icin 
Jr. (35c). attaches to the watch chain, (MTU 
(50c), slips in pocket or purae, AtdrugKit»Ls' 
everywhere. 
The H. C. Cook Co., 2 Beaver St. 

^^^ Ansonia, Conn. 

Gem Qippets 

M20 
takes you on a 

46-day 
MEDITERRANEAN CRUISE 

Here is the opportunity of a lifetime—a 
chance to travel to the Mediterranean for 
46 days on a great White Star liner at the 
remarkably low rate of $420 TOURIST 
Third Cabin, including shore excursion 
program. You visit the usual points of 
tourist interest and spend five wonderful 
days in Egypt. Two giant cruise liners, 
Adriatic and Laurentic. Four sailings: 
Jan. 9, Jan. 18, Feb. 27, Mar. 8. 

Address No. 1 Broadway, New York; 180 No. 
Michigan Ave., Chicago; 160 Market St., San Fran
cisco ; offices elsewhere or authorized S. S. agents, 

WHITE STAR LINE 
International Mercantile Marine Company 
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YovR plant 9 
Let "Red Streak" Hack Saws 
prove they out'perform any 
blade you've ever used. 

WHEN you have 
a metal cutting job, you want it 
done as quickly and as easily 
as possible . . . you want the 
easiest and fastest cutting hack 
saw on the market. 

You want "Red Streak" Hack 
Saw Blades! 
M e c h a n i c s i n a l l t y p e s of 
trades praise the improved cut
ting qualities in "Red St reak" 
Blades. Electric furnace steel 
m a k e s " R e d S t r e a k s " wear -
resisting. Evenly set teeth make 
the cut go s t ra igh t . They ' re 
made for those who handle a 
hack saw roughly. 
Test the "Red St reak" in your 
hack saw frame and you'll be a 
booster, too. Look for the blade 
with the red end. 

SIMONDS 
SAW AND S T E E L COMPANY 

FITCHBURG, MASS. 
"The Saw Makers" Bf 0 frOEAKS' 

lil like liffhtnimj, Established 1S32 

Brauch Offices a n d Service Shops in Pr inc ipa l Cities 

Tommy's hand trembled as he placed 
his ball on a yellow tee. 

"I've got to win! I've got to win!" 
he said to himself, which was the worst 
thing he could have done. He came 
back too fast with his swing, he lunged 
at the ball, trying to knock it a mile, 
and his shot landed in the rough, fifty 
yards down the course. 

"Ha!" said Mr. Ferguson—and laid 
one 250 yards down the middle. 

"How'd ja like that?" he demanded. 
"Very fine," said Tommy. 
"You're darned tootin' it's fine." Mr. 

Ferguson agreed and the match was 
under way. 

Mr. Ferguson won the first hole with 
a birdie four. Tommy missed a two-
foot putt for a seven. 

TT WOULD be pleasant to tell how 
-*• Tommy pulled himself together and, 
with indomitable courage, thereafter 
played the greatest golf of his career. 
But the mental load was too much. 
When he was not tight with determina
tion to win the match and perhaps a 
job, his mind was jumping from Ara
bella, now at the ball game with Peter
son, to Mr. Barkinfelder, who fired him. 

They sat on the twelfth tee, waiting 
for another twosome to get out of range. 

"That makes you four down," said 
Mr. Ferguson cheerfully. 

"Yes," said Tommy. 
"And six to go." 
"Yes." 
"Looks like I'd win," Mr. Ferguson 

grinned. 
"Yes." 
"This is the happiest day of my life." 
Tommy looked quickly at Mr. Fergu

son. 
"Why pick on me?" 
"You invented that Peterson chick 

slogan, didn't you?" 
"In a way, I did. You see—" 
"That has ruined my home. I live 

on the Hudson, on a hill, overlooking the 
river. That incubator plant is right 
beneath me. It used to be all right— 
pretty place, vines and flowers, and I 
didn't mind. Then they put up that 
damn' yellow fence with the blue letters 
on it. Mile long, that fence is—looks 
that way anyway from my front ve
randa—and a mile high." 

"But—" 
"Used to have a fine view from my 

veranda. Now I haven't any more view 
than a rabbit. Took a hundred thou
sand dollars off' the value of my prop
erty. It's one hell of a slogan. And 
you're the smart kid that thought it up." 

"But—" 
"So I wanted to beat the tar out of 

you." 
"Listen, Mr. Ferguson," said Tommy 

angrily. "That slogan was an accident 
and—" 

"It sure looks like one," Mr. Fergu
son agreed. "A bad one!" 

"—and that fence is coming down 
next week." 

"Coming down!" he. exclaimed. 
"They're going to take that damn' 
yellow fence down? How? What hap
pened?" 

In despair. Tommy told him the entire 
story. 

"It's your honor," he said, when he 
concluded. "Shoot." Under his breath 
he added, "You big stiff!" 

"Well, I'll be darned," said Mr. Fer
guson. "So they're going to take it 
down!" All cheered up, with his mind 
on the damn' yellow fence, he slapped 
out the worst shot he had made all day. 

Mr. Ferguson became careless, over
confident of victory and buoyant. 
Tommy, on the other hand, showed 
slight improvement and to the amaze
ment of both of them they left the 
seventeenth green all square. Upon 
the result of this final hole depended the 
match. Perhaps, Tommy thought, per
haps, if he won— 

The eighteenth tee is surrounded by 
trees and as Tommy came up to the 
tee his heart jumped and he yelled, 
"Arabella!" 

"Tommy!" she cried and ran toward 
him and seized both his arms. 

Mr. Ferguson scowled at the scene. 
The caddies grinned. 

"Major Peterson told me," she said. 
"He even boasted how he had you fired." 

"And you came out here?" Tommy 
said in amazement. "You're not mad 
at me? And you—you—" 

"It's your honor," Mr. Ferguson 
snapped. 

"Pardon me—er, Mr. Ferguson, this 
is Miss Mortimer." 

Miss Mortimer bowed. 
"Uh-huh," said Mr. Ferguson. 
"Arabella," Tommy said, "you real

l y - " 
"If you don't want to shoot, Jenkin-

son, I will," Mr. Ferguson declared. 
"Oh, yes, of course. Please do." 
Tommy whispered to Arabella: "This 

is the last hole. If I win it, you get 
the candlesticks. And maybe—-" 

"Oh," breathed Arabella, "I hope you 
win." She added softly: "Not for the 
candlesticks. Beat him! I don't like 
him." 

"He's not so bad," Tommy whispered 
and added "Umm!" as Mr. Ferguson's 
ball stopped six inches from the pin, 
on the green 175 yards away. 

The eighteenth green at Riverdale is 
directly in front of the club house ve
randa. From the crowd on the veranda 
came applause for the perfect iron shot. 
Mr. Ferguson waved a hand in ac
knowledgment. 

"Beat that, young fellow," he exulted. 
Arabella held her breath as Tommy 

teed up his ball. She did not know what 
it was all about but she gathered that 
Mr. Ferguson had done well. The club 
head came back. Now it started sweep
ing down. 

"Sock it, Tommy!" she pleaded. 
Tommy heard just as his iron hit the 

ball. He caught it on the toe of the 
club. It screamed off to the right, 
struck the side of a tree, sped on. It 
caromed off a huge rock, back toward 
the green and whizzed over the heads 
of the spectators on the club house 
veranda and crashed through one of the 
plate glass windows behind them. 

Mr. Ferguson put his hands on his 
hips and cocked his head on one side as 
ha surveyed Tommy Jenkinson. 

Tommy gi'inned sheepishly. 
"That, young fellow," said Mr. Fergu

son, with a trace of admiration in his 
tone, "is the worst shot ever made by 
any golfer anywhere. Come here!" 

rpOMMY took a step toward Mr. Fer-
-^ guson, who reached over and put a 
haiid on his shoulder. 

"How'd you like to go to work for 
me?" 

Tommy's jaw dropped. 
"Why—why—" he stammered. 
"My advertising department is full 

of good golf players—^too good. What 
I need is a man who plays rotten golf 
—who can write copy that will sell 
stuff to the dubs. A fellow like you 
ought to be just the thing—there are 
millions of golf players like you—how 
about i t?" 

"Why, why—" 
"Certainly, Mr. Ferguson," Arabella 

spoke up. "But he always insists upon 
taking his secretary with him wherever 
he goes." 

Mr. Ferguson grinned. 
"Right," he said. "Report Monday 

morning. I'll leave word. Come on, 
boy," he called to his caddy. 

Arabella snuggled up close to Tommy, 
who still was speechless from the shock. 

"I think I'll like golf," she said. She 
glanced down the fairway to the club 
house. "You hit the ball just like Babe 
Ruth." 

TEN 
THOUIANP 
P O l J A R f 
I N PRIZES 

PiCTURE-RUZZLE COMTEST 

First Prize Second Prize Third Prise 

«2<i00 '«1000^ *50^ 
1062 Other Valuable Awards! 
Solve a puzzle—win a prize! , . . Good fun from 
start to finish! . . . Co to your dealer today for 
Entry Blanks and full information about the Contest! 

This is a sainpl'^ puzzle only. Solution: Bond Radio 
and Flashlight Batteries serve better and last longer. 
Rest renews the current you use* 

THINK of winning $2000 for solving 
six picture-puzzles. Just imagine 

all the things that you could do with 
this amount of money! Your chances 
in this contest are as good as anyone's 
for the rules are exceedingly simple. 

What the judges are looking for are 
expressive and appropriate solutions 
to the six puzzles composing the con
test. Each of these puzzles contains 
16 pictures representing words which, 
when read from left to right, form a 
complete ]6-\v-ord statement regarding 
one of the famous BOND Electric 
Products. No particular word or com
bination of ivords luis been selected 
as being correct! All solutions will be 
judged on their merits after the con
test is closed. 

Free Assistance at Your Dealer's 
To make it easy for you a little book has been 
prepared descrihing the various Bond Electric 
products on which the puzzles are based. This 
booklet contains ail six of the puzzles, the Rules 
of the Contest, Instructions on How to Proceed, 
and the Official Entry Blank which contestants 
should use in submitting their solutions. It is 
obtainable without charge from any Authorized 
Bond dealer. 

If it is not convenient for you to locate a n 
Authorized BOrsD dealer, mail the coupon below 
and all information will be forwarded Free of 
Charge. 

BOND ELECTRIC CORP. 
JERSEY CITY. N . J . 

Chicago, Kansas City, San Francisco 
Makers of Radio "A", * 'B" and *'C'* 
Batteries—Storage and Dry Batteries 
—High-Vacuum Radio Tubes—Flash-

lights and Mono Cells. 

BOND ELECTRIC CORPORATION 
JERSEY CITY, N. J . 

Dear Sirs: Please send your FREE 
Book of Instructions relating to the 
$10,000 "Picture-Puzzle" Contest. 
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City State 
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a t m o u t h t e m p e r a t u r e — 

98.6° 
FOOD DECAYS 

80 square inches inside 
your mouth where germs 
of 30 diseases start; and 
food decay bacteria thrive 

No one is immune to this condition— 
after every meal you eat a food film 
coats the 80 square inches inside your 
mouth. At mouth temperature, 98.6°, 
food film quickly transforms into a 
growth of food decay bacteria. T h e in
evitable result? An unclean, unhygienic 
mouth condition invariably accompanied 
by the repulsive odor of decomposing organic 
matter! Not only does this undermine 
your sense of social security, but it is a 
menace to your health. 

This condition occurs in the remote 
areas never reached, never cleaned by 
your tooth brush. Quickly evaporating 
antiseptics temporarily lessen mouth 
odor but do not stop it. La Lasine 
mixes with mouth secretions, flows over 
every inch of the mouth area and in
stantly destroys food film. It kills food 
decay bacteria—stops trouble at its source. 
Lastingly effective, a mouth rinse with 
La Lasine leaves a medication-holding 
deposit on the membrane—a definite se
curity against odor and disease infection. 

Let your mouth experience the tingling 
freshness of this new cleanliness. Begin 
your use of La Lasine today. 

PRONOUNCED vn LA L A - S E E N 

The Antiseptic that Stops 
Food Decay in the Mouth 

Purse or Vest Pock
et flask ( i j ^ oz.) 

10c 
Travel flask (Soz.) 

35c 

Home size bottle 

(10 oz.) 55(j 

Family and Hospi

tal size (20 oz.) 

1.00 

C o l l i e r s for November 'I'vl i92§ 

Bob Right 
Continued from page 32 

J Bit of France for your Bathroom Shelf 

Greta Garbo's famous semi-bob, said to 
be her own invention, is nothing more 
than the old Irene Castle bob tucked be
hind the ears—but what a difference 
that tucking makes! The head, instead 
of looking large and childlike, is small 
and slim. 

Charles of the Ritz (who is also of 
the Gladstone, the plaza and the Ritz 
Towers) has created so many famous 
coiffures that to ask him to choose his 
favorite is a little like asking Rocke
feller to name his favorite million. 

"Whom shall we say?—Beatrice Lil-
lie, Carlotta Monterey, Ina Claire, Fay 
Bainter, Elsie Ferguson, Irene Bordoni, 
Gertrude Lawrence, Ethel Barrymore, 
Claire Windsor, Peggy Joyce, Mrs. Es
mond O'Brien? Each coiffure seems 
admirably suited to the type of woman 
who wears it—and how ridiculous all 
these lovely women would look if we 
should suddenly shift the coiffures about 
—clap Miss Monterey's coiffure on Miss 
Barrymore, and Miss Lillie's on Miss 
Ferguson! 

Ladies Are Like That 

"Carlotta Monterey—who recently 
married Eugene O'Neill of Strange In
terlude fame—is an ideal type for the 
severely masculine haircut. I remem
ber when Miss Monterey first came to 
me with her great mass of dark hair— 
so heavy, it seemed to bear back her 
head and gave her a rather fine lift of 
the chin. She was lovely, yes—but her 
head seemed too large for her body. I 
persuaded her to cut her hair off. 

"What agonies we hairdressers go 
through with a lady during that first 
haircut! Actually, if they were hav
ing their precious little heads cut off, 
they couldn't feel worse. I have had 
them get up and leave when it was half 
cut. I have known them to weep before 
the operation—but never after it. They 
are as happy as though you had cut off 
ten birthdays—and usually you have. 
Almost always they begin by telling me 
that, although they have decided to have 
their hair cut, they wish to look exactly 
the same as before. 

"Miss Monterey, however, soon came 
around to my way of thinking. I cut 
her hair as short as a man's and 
brushed it straight back from the fore
head, exposing brow, neck, ears and 
cheeks without the least softening 
fringe or shadow of a wave. Straight 
and black as a crow's wing, it lies as 
flat and smooth as the crow's wing to 
her head. 

"Miss Fay Bainter has what is called 
a long bob. It is dressed in a rather 
full pompadour and with its natural 
loose wave is very soft and feminine. 
Both she and Miss Elsie Ferguson 
changed their style of arranging the 
hair very little when they cut it. Miss 
Ferguson's hair has a short part but it 
is puffed out full on the sides and high 
on top and combed over in the back to 
look like long hair. The Elsie Fergu
son pompadour was too famous in its 
day to be completely sacrificed to short 
hair. Two of the tricks of which we 
hairdressers must be masters are to 
make short hair look long and long hair 
look short. Ladies are like that. 

"Miss Irene Bordoni's is another case 
of a coiffure that was so distinguished 
with long hair that she couldn't bear to 
sacrifice its individuality to the shingle. 
Although her hair is cut, it is slicked as 
tightly and shinily to her head as when 
she could pull it tightly back in a 
French twist. It looks more like a 
gleaming coat of black lacquer than like 
hair. And she still wears the flat fringe 

of hair straight across her forehead 
that she wore with long hair—very ex
treme, French and chic. 

"Peggy Joyce's coiffure is perfect for 
her—very soft and feminine in front, 
very masculine in back. Parted on one 
side, it lies flat on the top of ttie head, 
then swoops forward in a big wave on 
each cheek, leaving the ears visible 
from the back but not from the front. 
The ends in front, though fluffy, are 
well groomed but the back of the head 
might be a boy's. It is a coiffure we 
are frequently begged to copy. 

"May Allison, the cinema star, has a 
little trick which gives that touch of 
oddity to a coiffure that makes it dis
tinguished. Her blond hair is parted 
on the left side where it sweeps for
ward on the cheek in a little horn that 
points forward. On the other side the 
wave is turned hack instead of forward, 
so that the two sides look quite differ
ent. The front hair is long, the back 
hair short. 

"Gertrude Lawrence's coiffure is one 
of my favorites. It is curled in tight 
ringlets in the back, then brushed out, 
giving the effect of a child's natural 
short curls combed to a fluff." 

It is amazing how many hairdressers 
claim the wind-blown coiffure as their 
own. The explanation is that each one 
has his own version. Robert Temper 
originated one version of it for Ruth 
Taylor as she wore it in Gentlemen Pre
fer Blondes. Perhaps it was as a com
pliment to its brunette author, Anita 
Loos, that this coiffure was used. Miss 
Loos' hair is a series of these black, 
straight strings or meches blown irreg
ularly forward on her forehead and 
cheeks—a very Bohemian affair. Miss 
Taylor's blond hair is a well-groomed 
version of this rather wild coiffure. It is 
parted but not waved. The uneven ends 
are laid flatly and smoothly on fore
head and cheeks, each little end turned 
pertly up and forward. The blond hair 
fits the head like a neatly torn silk cap 
with all these little golden meches, like 
the horns of a crescent moon, smacked 
flat on temples and cheeks. 

Temperamental Doings 

"However much we may approve of 
the sleek, well-groomed head, admitting 
its preeminent chic," said Temper, "we 
frequently encounter personalities that 
simply can't conform to its lim.itations. 
Mae Murray, for example. Miss Mur
ray wished me to create a distinctive 
coiffure for her, and anyone with half 
an eye can see that Miss Murray simply 
couldn't be expressed by a masculine 
coiffure or one that was calm and sweet 
and well-behaved. No, it required 
something a little wild and disordered. 
So I arranged a coiffure that was a 
mass of short curls all over the head, 
very fluffy, a little mad, utterly be
guiling. 

"Helen Morgan, on the other hand, 
has the ideal head for the severest style 
of masculine haircut. Millions of men 
wear their hair like Miss Morgan's— 
very short, parted on one side, and 
brushed straight back—yet how many 
women could wear i t?" 

More recently Miss Morgan has been 
"scrambling" her hair, as shown in the 
photograph on the first page of this arti
cle. 

The man who can conceive the style 
of coiffure that is appropriate for each 
type of face and personality, create in
numerable variations of these styles, 
and then give the cut, wave and ar
rangement that will reveal all that is 
loveliest in the face and tone down any-

Vim, Vigor and Vitality $ 0 C 
with "Little Giant Energlzer" ^ ^ 

T h e E x e r c i s i n g , M a s s a g i n g a n d R e d u c i n g Ma
c h i n e fo r t h e e n t i r e F a m i l y , 

C a n b e h u n g o n t h e wal l o r s t o o d o n a t a b l e . 
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R e m e m b e r t h i s : T h e " L i t t l e G i a n t E n e r g i z e r " 
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Soft, Easy Fitting 
^OM get handsome appear-1 

ance wilh ease t h a t l 
\ makes your feet re- ' 
( joice in this remark

able shoe.Genuine black 
kid, sturdily built for hardest knocks, 

i Latest scientific Arch Support ends 
\ aches.foot weariness.relieves ailments. 

^Special heel seat prevents wrinkled 
f Little lining. Features of 
'more s h o e s t w i c e t h e 
mfor sizes price. SzesS to 15. 

1S,H,15 Ask your dealer. 
M. T. SHAW, Inc . 

^ e p t . 3 Coldwater , Mich. 

Shoe Dealers 
tvrite at ' 

GLOVER'S 
THERE'S a timely need for these 

laboratory tested medicines. The 
finest that veterinary science can 
compound. Safe, pure, efficacious. 

GLOVER'S 
Laxative Pills 

Gentle, yet thorough. Help free the 
system from poisonous waste matter. 

GLOVER'S 
Round Worm Vermifuge 
or Round Worm CapsiHes_ 

Safe protection against worms and 
resultant diseases. Treat -puppies 
monthly and older dogs fo^r timis 
a year. G L O V E R ' S ' 

Kennel & Flea Soap ^' 
Kills fleas, keeps the coat and skin 
in the finest condition. ' ; 

F R E E : Advice fey our Vetermariatf: 
Also 104 page illustrated book £• 
about the core of dogs. Address: J f 

I m p e r i a ! ' ' " .-' ^ 

D O G M E D r c 3 [ N E S 
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F rom 

coast to coast 

20,000 

^tna-izers 

are ready to 

serve you 

See the JEtna-izer in your commu

nity—he is a man worth knowing. 

^TNA-IZE 
The jEtna Life Insurance Company -* The Mtna Casxt' 

alty and Surety Company * The Automobile Insurance 

Company > The Starulard Fire Insurance Company 

of Hartford, Connecticut, write practically every form 

of Insurance and Bonding Protection. 

thing that is detrimental to beauty, 
must be something of an artist. And 
coiffeurs—good coiffeurs—always have 
been artists in their way. Many are 
the stories of their moods, their tem
peramental doings, their racked nerves. 

There was the great Champagne, the 
first man coiffeur, who demanded of his 
clients, at the end of the sitting, a kiss 
—even when that client was a queen; 
who, when dragged to Poland by Marie 
de Nevers (this was three hundred 
years ago) on her becoming Queen of 
Poland, fled in the night back to Paris, 
curling tongs in hand, unable to work in 
that unsympathetic, barbarous country. 
There was Doye, who for many years 
refused to dress La Pompadour's hair 
because she was not of noble birth and 
who frequently killed a pair of horses 
driving to an appointment. And even 
today, our hair half-curled, we may en
counter the man who, flinging aside his 
irons, confronts us with goaded eyes 
and says, "Useless! I am not in a crea
tive mood today." 

Open Up 

Dumas, of the Savoy-Plaza, is one of 
these artists. He is so much the artist 
that many of his clients consult him on 
questions of taste where most hair
dressers would be lost. 

"Dumas!" one of his clients will call 
over the telephone. "I am at my dress
maker's. Will you come right over, 
please, and tell me which evening gown 
you prefer? I know you are frightfully 
busy but this is so important! I'll 
pay you anything you like—only do 
come!" 

And Dumas goes. Naturally the 
dressmaker is furious—until she sees 
that Dumas really does know just why 

this line is becoming to Madame, why 
that color is impossible, why a bow just 
here or a drape just there makes all 
the difference betwee. a masterpiece 
and a ghastly failure. 

Although Dumas is so ardent a be
liever in individual coiffure for every 
woman, there are some rules that he 
maintains are universal. In the first 
place, no smart woman today has a 
marcel wave. The marcel wave is fin
ished forever—and with this opinion 
any smart coiffeur will agree. A water 
or finger wave, either with or without 
a permanent wave as the basis, as the 
case demands, is the only permissible 
wave today. The marcel is too wooden 
and artificial. 

Next, most women should show at 
least half of the ear; some should show 
it all. Most women should endeavor to 
achieve sleekness. The hair should usu
ally be smooth, fiat, close to the head. 
The great thing is to keep the head as 
small as possible. Only a few, only the 
little women whose type is sweet and 
pretty rather than excessively chic, 
should wear their hair fluffy. 

Two waves (and they large and 
loose) are better than three, and one is 
better than two. A series of short, hard 
waves is unspeakably bad. The face 
should be "opened" by withdrawing the 
hair from it—not closed in by heavy 
curtains of hair. This gives the fea
tures a chance. Hair that is brought 
in close to the eyes submerges them. 
Open space around the eyes makes them 
appear larger. 

From five to fifteen years can be sub
tracted from a woman's age by cutting 
off her hair. . . . Rush, Madame, to 
your hairdresser! He will clip the 
years from your age more swiftly than 
your beauty specialist! 

Wild Parties 
Continued from page 19 

"The thing that saved me was the 
elephant's fear. After the first few min
utes of the mud bath he had started to 
ponder that he was in a strange place 
and didn't know where to go. When I 
showed up, acting in a calm and natural 
manner, he was probably as glad to see 
me as a person who has been lost." 

To the public the big cats are the 
most terrifying of all animals. 

And yet you could take half the bolts 
out of the lion, tiger or leopard cages 
and they'd never know the difference. 
They are crafty enough to watch for an 
opening to sneak through, and they 
would take advantage of a good opening 
in a flash, but they are not continual
ly fretting around, ransacking their 
cages for weak spots the way so many 
other animals are. I think the way to 
put it is that the lion and tiger are more 
sporting in their philosophy. 

There are over a hundred controlling 
chains in our lion house, all leading to 
the sliding steel doors which divide the 
sleeping compartments of the animals 
from their exhibition cages. All these 
chains run through metal conduits and 
emerge hanging in rows in a wide alley 
beneath the cages. This alley is well 
lighted. In addition, to prevent any 
serious error, the alley is painted white 
with bold black stripes between each 
section of chains. Large numerals des
ignate the cage and lions to which each 
chain belongs. 

One morning a new keeper pulled 
the wrong chain! He made his fatal 
mistake during the routine washing that 
takes place every morning. 

While this washing goes on each ani
mal in turn is made to go into his sleep
ing den. If a lion or tiger hesitates or 
is stubborn he may get a squirt from the 

hose to make him move on. As they 
all know this, a mere gesture toward 
the hose usually is enough to send the 
beast scuttling for his refuge. As each 
animal goes into its den, the man on 
the cage level shouts down to his assist
ant below who pulls the chain closing 
the den's sliding steel door. This shuts 
the animal in and the cleaner can enter 
safely and go on with his work. 

When a cage is scrubbed the keeper 
tells his assistant in the alley to pull 
the chain marked "sleeping den" and 
let the lion or tiger amble out again. 

The Center of Attention 

On this particular morning the new 
assistant was down below closing den 
doors as each lion emerged, in order 
that the public would not be cheated by 
our charge sulking out of sight. "All 
right!" shouted the cleaner when he had 
finished number one and the lion had 
trotted out. In turn he reported two, 
three, four and five. When he finished 
six and went over into seven, the lion 
in six didn't come out right away. So 
while he was cleaning number seven he 
kept peeping through the small hole in 
the solid partition separating the two 
cages to see if number six lion had 
emerged so that its sleeping-den door 
could be closed. 

The delay apparently confused the 
new keeper. So when he heard an "All 
right!" some minutes later he didn't 
close the door of den number six, but 
opened the sleeping door of den number 
seven, the cage in which the cleaner 
was at work! 

The unfortunate keeper was happily 
scrubbing away in front of the cage 

(Continued on page 70) 
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• • (Continued from page 75) 
when he happened to look up. Outside 
the bars stood an early visitor to the 
park, a fat squat man who wore a pecul
iar look on his face. This look so fasci
nated the keeper that he paused to 
enjoy it: it was a look of horror and 
bewilderment, just as if the visitor were 
about to have some sort of terrible fit. 

Then, suddenly, the keeper realized 
that his look of horror was directed into 
the cage behind him. He whirled about 
and found himself face to face with 
Hannibal, our largest and fiercest lion. 

When the keeper finally got control of 
his feelings he did the one thing that 
would save his life. He took the lion 
completely by surprise. He emitted a 
bloodcurdling yell, sprang into the air 
and with all his strength hurled his 
water-filled pail and his wet mop full 
in the face of the astonished beast. 

Hannibal was so unnerved by this at
tack that he tried to beat a hasty re
treat over the slippery floor. His feet 
flew out from under him and he turned 
an undignified somersault back into his 
sleeping den. 

Poor Hannibal couldn't be persuaded 
to come out of his sleeping quarters for 
more than a week. 

Bruin's Brains 

Of course, among the bears there are 
a good many different kinds of tempera
ment. Probably the polar bear is the 
worst customer in that he has plenty of 
courage and doesn't hesitate to be 
treacherous if it suits his fancy. The 
grizzly is less aggressive, but he is not 
to be trusted. A few years ago one at
tacked Ned Frost, a Wyoming guide, 
while he was asleep in his blankets, and 
would have killed him but for the bed
ding. 

I saw a good example of bear brains 
while I was traveling with a circus some 
years ago. I had no official part in the 
show, merely being anxious to get some 
first-hand observations. 

The brown bear cage had a ventilator 
two feet long and a foot wide near the 
top at the back of the wagon. The small 
slide covering it was opened from the 
outside by the keeper when he wanted 
to give the bears air. 

One morning a hard spring rain made 
it necessary to confine most of the ani
mals, less they catch cold. However, the 
keeper thought a little wetting would do 
his bears good. So he left their venti-
'r.tors wide open. Presently he saw the 
bear cage rocking to and fro as if the 
inmates were nervous. He peered in 
and found one big grandfather bear 
scraping away at the ventilator. 

"AH right, old man," he told the 
shaggy old fellow, "I'll close it if you 
don't like being wet." 

Although the weather in the next 
town was dry and hot, a thunderstorm 
was threatening. The keeper was an
noyed when he found the ventilators to 
the bear cage closed. He promptly 
opened them. But scarcely had he 
turned his back when he heard a 
scratching sound. 

The grandfather bear was at work on 
the ventilator. He had got his claws 
through the bars, which were inside the 
ventilator, had hooked them into the 
wood and was gently but surely closing 
the slide. He was now not only able 
to pl-otect himself from the rain, but 
apparently could forecast the weather! 

A group of beavers were added to our 
collection at the Zoo not long ago. We 
put them in the big bea/er enclosure 
containing a pond which made previous 
inmates very happy. 

But the newcomers somehow didn't 
like their new neighborhood. They 
didn't complain or seem downhearted. 
They busily wandered about during the 
day examining the four-foot fence and 
the pile of brush and leaves that we had 

put near the pond with which they were 
meant to build their winter quarters. 

After dark that night they set to 
work. It would have taken a squad of 
good soldiers to have accomplished what 
they did before the keepers discovered 
them next morning. 

First they had transported the 
branches to one point of the fence. On 
top of the branches they piled leaves, 
letting them sift down to fill the inter
stices. On the leaves, and mixed with 
them, they used sticky mud, all of which 
they carried between their paws and 
their chins. It was a fine ramp leading 
to the top of the fence. Had they been 
discovered an hour later the job would 
have been done and they all would have 
walked across it to freedom. 

Another time we planned, for our 
beavers, to build a dam in a certain spot 
that would give a good view of their 
work from the visitors' fence. We laid 
a plank on edge across the little brook 
that ran through their place to indicate 
the site we had chosen. Plenty of sticks 
and logs and mud were made available. 
Water soon began to trickle over the top 
of the board. Surely the beavers would 
take the hint and build there. 

Twenty-four hours later all the mud 
and sticks were piled against the fence, 
thirty feet away from our board. 

We had the keepers bring all the ma
terial back to the vicinity of the board 
and left the beavers to their own de
vices. Again we found the building ma
terials piled neatly down by the fence; 
and again we had it all brought back. 
We proposed to "fight it out on these 
lines if it took all summer." 

On the third move the beavers polite
ly submitted to our views and built a 
fine dam right where the board was laid. 

As captives, deer and antelopes are 
the most stupid of animals. To be born 
and reared in captivity makes little dif
ference in their relative intelligence, ex
cept that such specimens lose their fear 
of man and are really more dangerous 
than the wild kind. 

I remember that our official photog
rapher made a dummy keeper and put 
it into a cage. When he had his movie 
camera ready he turned a zebra in with 
the dummy. 

Instantly the zebra caught sight of 
the helpless "keeper" and made a dash 
for it. Seizing it in his teeth he tore 
it loose, threw it down and trampled it 
to bits; not a pretty picture for the fel
low who tended the creature. 

Nervy Work 

One of our stafi' was attacked by a 
full-grown buck deer. Luckily he real
ized his danger and did not lose his 
head. As the buck charged he waited. 
Usually in such a charge there is a brief 
pause just before the final thrust, in 
which the animal tosses its antlers as 
if to be sure of his aim. In this pause 
the man seized one antler and pulled 
himself around to the animal's side. 
Had he lost his footing he would prob
ably have been quickly gored to death. 

The battle was now more even. The 
deer pranced and the man held on for 
his life, pressing as much of his weight 
as possible on the animal's neck. Pres
ently he was able to reach over and 
get hold of the deer's off foreleg. By 
lifting it he rendered the deer helpless. 

If a hoofed animal gets an idea, it 
saturates the brain and crowds out all 
other ideas. A keeper may have years 
of trouble getting a giraffe to walk out 
of a stall into a fine sunny yard, because 
the giraffe was once in a circus and 
slipped in coming off a car with a steep 
gangway. It may never be willing to 
emerge from a door without a wild leap. 

I think everyone, children especially, 
should deal with some kind of dumb ani
mal—^wild ones if possible. It is good 
for the soul. 

CAMPBELL'S 
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Troublesome 
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Can dandruff be 
c h e c k e d ? Here are facts: 

Why tolerate dandruff? I t can be checked. 
Pine tar and cleanliness will keep your 

scalp dandrutl-free—your doctor will tell 
you tha t . This treatment, endorsed for 
60 years, combines both remedies: 

Wet your hair. Massage the rich, 
tonic pine-tar lather of Packer's Ta r 
Soap well into the scalp. Rinse. Again 
lather, massage and rinse—finally in 
cold water to close the pores. 

In severe cases do this every other day 
until scalp clears. In milder cases, every 
4 or 5 days. Then keep up Tegular weekly 
Packer shampoos, to prevent recurrence. 
You can ' t leasonabiy expect now-and-
then care to keep your scalp clean of 
dandruff—and it won't. 

Sample cake and book on hair health, 
10^. P A C K E R ' S , Dept. 23-K, 101 W. 
31st Street, New York. 

PACKER'S Tar Soap 

Often 
Doubles 
Mileage! 
—Stops 

Punctures! 

u y i l S. Harshraan Street, 

Amazing lire 
\ Discovery 
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mileage. Ring of pure live rub
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outs. NaJla, etc., never reach 
tube . Forget t i re trouble. Cut tire 
coat in half. Yellow Cab, Harland Oil, 
e tc . . report 20,000 to 30,000 miles with
out a puncture. Biesest auto specialty 
in history. Richardson earned $57 in a 
fewhours. Cobb sold $17,000 first year. 
Unliniited opportunity for quantity 
sales. Send name quick for sample and 
wonderful money-making plan. 

COFFIELD TIRE PROTEaOR CO. 
Dayton, Ohio 

COLLEGE COURSES 
at Home 

Carry on your education. Develop power 
to initiate and achieve. Earn credit to
ward a Bachelor degree or Teaching: 
Certificate by correspondence. Select 
from 450 courses in 45 subjects, including 
English. Mathematics, History, Educa
t ion. Psychology , Economics , t h e 
Languages, e t c . Write for catalog. 

tKijc Wini\itvSitp of Cijicago 
41 7 ELLIS HALL CHICAGO, ILL. 

DELICIOUS SHELLED PECANS 
Whole halves. - 75 cents per pound. - POST PAID. 
R. H. Washington • - Gulfport, Miss. 

Next to 
WINGS 

SKATES 

The Troublesome Kingdom of Selm 
Continued from page 16 

She laughed softly. 
"Then there is the spice for our con

versation," she whispered, "for you are 
not a man to avoid danger. I shall 
wait for you in the salon, and you will 
come." . . . 

An orderly made his appearance with 
the newspapers of two days before. 
Sir Robert rose to his feet, and snatched 
at them. 

"Go and flirt with Mademoiselle Dras-
daire," he enjoined. "I know she's wait
ing for you. Afterward come to my 
room, and we'll talk seriously, if there 
is anything serious to be said." 

"Is Mademoiselle Drasdaire a very 
old friend of the house?" Slane asked, 
as they passed along the stone corridor. 

"I think my wife has known her for 
some time," Sir Robert answered, a 
little wearily. "She comes, as I sup
pose you know, of one of the oldest 
families here, although, like everyone 
else, they have nothing but barren land 
to live on." 

"She interests herself in the politics 
of the country?" 

"There are no politics worth thinking 
of," was the somewhat bored reply. 
"The only question is whether Charles 
or Francis has the better right to the 
throne. Charles is in possession, so we 
back him. The other man's been lying 
low, but if ever he could raise enough 
money to pay the army, there's no doubt 
that he could walk back. Really I don't 
think at Downing Street they care much 
about it either way. All we want is 
our debt paid, without embroiling our
selves with any other creditor countries. 
Come into the library when you have 
finished." 

LOUISE, after all, seemed to Iiave very 
little battle left in her. She was seated 

alone in the salon when Slane entered, 
and she motioned him to her side with 
a gesture of almost mechanical courtesy. 

"The others will be here in a few 
minutes," she said. "They have gone 
into the small room to listen to the 
wireless. Sit down, Jasper, please. I 
shall not trouble you much more." 

"You never trouble me," he assured 
her. 

"Let us speak plain words to each 
other," she begged. "Once when I 
knew you, you were a man. Now you 
seem to have turned into a machine. I 
weary myself with appeals to your 
kindness, to your heart. With that we 
have finished. You have made up your 
mind to back Charles, yes?" 

"I am a machine," he reminded her, 
"because, in certain matters, I am a 
servant. You see how frank I am will
ing to be with you. I am, at the pres
ent moment, a government agent. That 
means that I have neither will nor ini
tiative of my own. Any question I can 
answer, any help I could give to you 
which does not interfere with my mis
sion, is yours. Otherwise, I am, as you 
would be, dumb." 

"Very well," she sighed. "Have you 
cabled to England yet?" 

"Not yet," he answered. "My report 
is written though—and under lock and 
key," he added dryly. 

"Eh bien, there is still time then," 
she exclaimed more hopefully. "Sup
posing, Jasper, that Francis could guar
antee the payment of your interest, on 
the bonds of the English loan, would 
that induce you to delay the sending 
of your report for a few days?" 

"Not for an hour," he replied firmly. 
"You have no kindness, you have no 

heart!" she declared passionately. 
"What has heart to do with i t?" he 

rejoined. "I am out here with a com

mission from my government. I must 
fulfill it, apart from any personal feel
ing I might have." 

"You would talk like this if you were 
in Ic'e with me?" she demanded. 

"With more regret, perhaps," he ac
knowledged, "but to the same effect." 

They heard the wireless in the next 
room brought suddenly to a close. Louise 
rose to her feet. The color seemed to 
be drained from her cheeks. 

"You are a hard man, Jasper," she 
complained bitterly. . . . 

That night Slane slept with his door 
locked and bolted, and his seldom-used 
revolver by his side. Once, during the 
hours of darkness, he leaned forward 
in his bed, his candlestick in his hand, 
watching the door handle—turn—in 
vain. For the rest of the night he 
slept. 

SELM, according to a certain section of 
the English press, was a moribund 

and a decadent country. Nevertheless, 
there is something impressive always 
about an ancient kingdom in which the 
machinery of State is still alive. It 
was scarcely an audience to which Slane 
was admitted in the great reception-
room of the palace; it was almost a 
council. 

The King, even in his brilliant uni
form an unassuming and delicate figure, 
sat at the end of the oval table. On 
his right sat General Ferastor; on his 
left, his Chief of Staff; opposite. Prince 
Radwig, the Prime Minister. Sir Rob
ert and Slane were offered high-backed 
chairs of great size a little removed 
from the table. The King, who had 
shaken hands warmly with Slane upon 
his presentation, opened the proceedings 
by introducing him to the others. The 
Prime Minister welcomed him in color
less fashion, but with a reasonable shov/ 
of cordiality. The General and his 
Chief of Staff, on the other hand, were 
barely civil. 

"Sir Jasper Slane," the King ex
plained to his councilors, "is a special 
envoy from the Foreign Office in Lon
don, and arrived here to act in conjunc
tion with our friend Sir Robert. He 
has, I believe, something to say to us." 

Slane rose to his feet, and approached 
the table. 

"Your Majesty," he began, "I can tell 
you all I have to say in very few words. 
A little more than a week ago, I was 
sent for by a high official in our Foreign 
Office, and, as an ex-member of its In
telligence Department, I was asked to 
investigate the presence in London, to
gether with a small party of Russian 
financiers, of Prince Francis of Selm, 
Your Majesty's brother, and, I under
stand, the pretender to the throne." 

Ferastor moved uneasily in his place. 
"The question of succession—" 
The King held out his hand. 
"It is our wish," he said, "that 

Jasper is not interrupted." 
"I came to the conclusion,^'^ Slane 

went on, "that Prince Francis, in col
laboration with General Ferastor, and 
with the aid of a large grant of money 
from his foreign friends, was engaged 
in a plot to force Your Majesty to 
abdicate, and to obtain for himself the 
throne of Selm. I asked myself, natu
rally, what inducement he had been able 
to offer his associates to engage their 
aid, and I was sent here to find out. 
I entered your kingdom. Sir, from the 
north, and I have come through the 
regions of Kull and Terbesch." 

"There was supposed to be oil there," 
the Prime Minister remarked. "Some 
Russians came and spent a fortune 

(Continued on page 78) 
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For the next hour 
you will hear 

the Philadelphia 
Concert Orch—•/'' 

ANOTHER radio tube gone dead! For 
• ' * many days the family had anticipated 
hearing this nation-wide broadcast; being 
lovers of music their interest ran high. Great 
was the disappointment when at the critical mo
ment, a current "surge" put another tube out. 

Even the best of tubes cannot stand up under 
the continued strain of irregular voltage and 
constant line overload. Your set needs a "safe
ty valve"—the Wirt Voltage Reg
ulator. See sketch below. 

Plug the Regulator into wall re
ceptacle and your A. C. set is fully 
protected. Your tubes will last 
longer. Your radio will perform No. 211 

EVOlU'' 

better. Even se
lectivity may be 
increased. Radio manufacturers recommend 
the principle of Wirt Voltage Regulation. 

You obtain this protection for only half the 
cost of one tube. Get a Wirt Voltage Regula
tor for your set today. Two sizes—No. 211 for 
the set with seven tubes or less—^2.25; No. 
211 -B for sets with dynamic speakers and sets 

with more than seven tubes— 
^3.25. Your dealer can supply, 
or write us—we'll ship direct. 
W I R T C O M P A N Y 

5 2 2 1 Greene Street 
Philadelphia, Pa. N o . 2 1 1 . B 

EVEN, SAFE VOLTAGE TO SET-

This drawing shows what happens when you use a 
Wirt Voltage Regulator. T h e current overload 
and the voltage "surges" are suppressed-^ Besides 
protecting tubes and set, the Regulator in a great 

ELIMINATION OF HUM AND OTHER NOISES 

majority o f cases improves reception by eliminating 
the line noises and h u m from fan, refrigerator 
motors, etc. Selectivity is often increased, and 
purity o f tone enhanced. 

WIRT'^^"^^SSS'^ 

U ou€naoii¥n 
or rorc! 
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W J Z W B Z WBZA 
WHAM KDKA WLW 

WJR 
Wett 

Whether your thrill conies when 
"Red" Cagle runs sixty yards for 
a winning touchdown—or Bobby 
Jones sinks a 20-foot putt —you 
will get a real tingle listening to 
the well-known athletes, coaches 
and other sports authorities who 
frequently speak on Collier's 
Radio Hour . . . Perhaps Grantland Rice gives 
you a bit of inside news from the gridiron — 
or Charley Paddock makes you see the cinders 
fly as champions rush towards the tape. What
ever it is, you can be sure it's authentic sports 
information—one of the most popular features 
of Collier's Radio Hour. 

Based on the current issue of Collier's, the 
whole sixty minutes is filled with d r a m a -
music—humor. And every week at least one 
famous man or woman as guest speaker. 
Tune in next Sunday evening. 

Collier's 
Radio Hour 

K Y W W R E N KWK 
K O A 

Far Wett 
KPO KFI KGW 
KOMO KHQ KSL 

T 
T I M E 

8 . 1 5 P. M., Eastern Time 

7.15 P. M., Central Time \ \ ^ V ^ V ^ V 1 H V ^ V ^ r ^ V ^ V ^ V ^ V ^ V ^ V ^ | f ^ H f ^^^^V 
6.15P.fll.,MoantainTime \ " T T T T T T T T T T T T T T T 

5 . 1 5 P . M., Pacific Time 

{Continued from page 77) 
searching for it. They broke up their 
machinery, and went away in disgust." 

"They did nothing of the sort," Slane 
replied coolly. "To use an American 
term, they bluffed. They hid their ma
chinery, which is in perfectly good con
dition, and I have no doubt they have 
plenty more on the way. There is oil 
enough in the district to pay your debts 
—the debts of the country, I mean—ten 
times over." 

"It is impossible!" the Prime Minister 
gasped. 

"It is true," Jasper Slane reiterated, 
returning to his chair. 

SIR ROBERT took his place. 
"Your Majesty," he said, "our spe

cial envoy has explained his share in 
this business, and I shall now proceed to 
address you according to instructions 
received this morning from England. 
You are seriously in debt to my coun
try, and the matter is one which has 
almost led to strained diplomatic rela
tions. I make you this offer: Sign me 
an option upon these oil-producing lands 
according to the map which I shall, in 
due course, present to you. I am in
structed by my government to tell you 
that according to the terms of the treaty, 
which, in anticipation of your reply, is 
now being drawn up, we shall exact 
from you simply the amount of your 
debt, the arrears of interest, and noth
ing more. The rest can go to your 
revenue, and, furthermore, my country 
will be willing to extend a payment of 
your debt until the oil wells are. sunk, 
and everything is in order. The capital 
to run them will naturally be provided 
by us, and we will also advance the 
money owing to your Army and Min
isters." 

"What!" the General exclaimed, 
springing to his feet. 

"What did you say?" the Chief of 
Staff demanded eagerly. \ 

"My government is prepared to ad
vance everything necessary to pay the 
debts owing to the officers of the State 
and Army, and to put your public serv
ices in proper shape, on the security of 
the options I shall ask for," Sir Robert 
declared. "Your Majesty, I beg you 
now for your earnest attention. Prince 
Francis is already on his way here. He 
is expecting the help of the Army, which 
he is proposing to bribe with the money 
produced from either selling outright or 
giving an absolute option upon these 
oil lands to a dangerous nation. Your 
Majesty, will you put it to General 
Ferastor, will you put it to his Chief 
of Staff, will you put it to your Prime 
Minister, with whom do they throw in 
their lot?" 

There was a crash of fists upon the 
table. The General twirled his mus
tache fiercely. 

"If Prince Francis crosses the fron
tier," he threatened, "he will cross it 
to find himself a prisoner." 

The Chief of Staff was equally bom
bastic. 

"The honor of the Army," he declared, 
wondering how long it would take him 
to telephone to the frontier—"is un
swervingly pledged to Your Majesty's 
support." 

That was the real end of Jasper 
Slane's mission to Selm, although tech
nically it concluded a month later when 
the Gazette announced that His Majesty 
the King had given permission to Sir 
Jasper Slane, Bart., to accept from the 
King of Selm the Order of the Golden 
Cross of that country, for important 
services rendered. 

Stop the Show! 
Continued from page 3i 

household. Libby's brother made an in
discreet wisecrack and wore the fiddle 
as a crown. The bow was snapped 
across Libby's picturesque right knee. 

"Now," her father reflected, settling 
back in his morris chair after the 
fracas, "there'll be no more nonsense. 
She'll go through for a degree in law 
and be useful surely, ornamental per
haps." 

He had hardly uttered the words 
when sounds came from his older daugh
ter's room. Libby was moaning low— 
singing a formless doggerel picked up 
in childhood wanderings among "nig
ger" shanties, listening to the morose 
minstrels of a light-hearted, light
headed race. 

"That's all I could do," she declares, 
"with whatever music was in me—let it 
go in 'blues.'" 

Her parents tolerated her song not 
as a gift but as an eccentricity. And 
as she kept her promise to go through 
to graduation Pa Holman took the sensi
ble view that she could try her hand at 
shaping her own fate. 

With a certified education, a month's 
board in hand, and the fare back to 
Cincinnati, minus Pullman, buried in 
her bosom as a last resource, she blazed 
a trail to Broadway. 

The battle began, for her, in a 
working girls' club affiliated with the 
Y. W. C. A. Libby, who liked her ciga
rettes, had to forget about them and 
check in o' nights by ten-thirty. 

"I had nothing practical to sell in 
New York but a college education," she 
says. "And in New York that's no asset 
unless you can typewrite, run an eleva
tor, sell notions or have a good enough 
memory for faces to be hat-check host
ess in a speakeasy. 

"My mental torture was the thought 
of Mother back home in Cincinnati, ex
pecting terrible things to happen to me. 
And they were. Not the terrible things 
she imagined. Mother feared that I 
might be caught in the net of wily white 
slavers who lie in wait for girls with 
A. B. degrees and put chloroform in 
their coffee." 

A Ticklish Choice 

She reached the point where she had 
to choose between using the last re
course—that fare home tucked in her 
bosom—for travel or for food. Libby, 
being hungrier than homesick, invested 
in meals, primped herself with her last 
few dollars, suspended ambition to be a 
singer and stormed a legitimate theater 
manager's office. 

Channing Pollock was present. Mr. 
Pollock competes with Mr. Owen Davis 
as a playwright. Davis is two or three 
ahead of Pollock, but that was before 
lunch on the day these lines were being 
typed. Mr. Pollock has grateful re
gard for Cincinnati. His plays have al
ways returned good royalties from 
there. So when he overheard a doleful 
maiden with an eager because hungry 
voice ask for a part in The Fool and 
give her home address as Cincinnati, 
he appi'oved. 

Libby got her first job. So elated 
was she that she wired Mamma about 
the opening night. When the piece got 
near enough to Cincinnati in its one-
night jumps, friends went to see it. The 
worst was realized. Libby was the whin
ing street-walker in that dramatized 
sermon. 

So true was Libby's Jmpejfsonation 
that in Hattiesburg, Mississippi, a fe-
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male leader of local morality marched | 
in single file to her dressing-room and 
stormed the door with prayer when 
Libby refu ed to be preached at. 

The Fool wilted on the road, despite 
Libby's very best efforts as a cut-rate 
siren. 

But she had saved enough to get back 
to New York. Rebuffed in the roaring 
forties, she worked down-town towards 
the Garrick Gaieties—a fashionably 
semi-pro outfit presenting a smart-Alec 
revue. 

Trains back to Cincinnati hooted 
through her mind during the run of the 
Gaieties; but she determined—if she 
had to go back—to go back with some
thing more than she took away. Libby 
Holman, A. B., entered Columbia Uni-
^'ersity as an aspirant for a Master's 
degree, electing French literature as her 
subject. Playing by night, classes by 
day, were her routine. But that decision 
was the spot of resolve that stimulated 
her to stick it out. 

Warm weather closed the show and 
the school. She hopped steerage to Eu
rope, sang and saw and returned broke 
to take a job singing one song in a 
Mclntyre and Heath touring company. 
Stardom was still far away. 

Finally, she struck Chicago and a 
place in the road outfit of Greenwich 
Village Follies, with a song called 
Hogan's Alley—wail of a corned-beef-
and-cabbage Delilah. It stopped the 
show, but brought a questionable com
pliment when sha was wired an offer 
from New York to take the lead in an 
all-colored revue called Rang Tang. 
Desperate as she was to show the world 
that Libby Holman's throat was the 
place where the blues begin, she turned 
down the offer, bolted to Ne v York and 
squeezed into The Merry Whirl. 

She plunged into feverish trial of her 
talents with new shows and hung up a 
record for appearing in more continu
ous flops than any actress of her weight 
or age in the United States. 

A friend met her rushing down 
Broadway one evening. 

"Whither bound?" he asked. 
"To the Bijou," she answered. 
"What's going on there—rehearsal?" 
"No—I'm working." 
"Not at the Bijou," said her friend. 

"I passed it five minutes ago and it's 
dark." 

A Mad Whirl 

y 
Your canary will thank you 
\vith a song if you keep him 
h e a l t h y and h a p p y w i t h 
F R E N C H ' S B i r d Seed. 
Fine, selected seed blended 
especially for canary feed
ing— air-w^ashed to free it 
from dust and chaff and lab
oratory tested. And in each 
package a F R E N C H ' S Bird 
Biscuit FREE. 

Wri te forcopy of our42page 
book—illustrated in colors 
—"The Canary— Its Care 
and Treatment." A helpful 
and authori tat ive guide for 
both the amateur canary 
lover and canary fancier. 
Sent FREE. 

Your dealer has FRENCH'S 
Bird Seed, or can e a s i l y 
get it. 

T H E R. T . F R E N C H C O M P A N Y 
10-25 M u s t a r d S t . , R o c b e s t e r , N . Y. 

FRENCH'S 
B I R D !§EED 

She became dizzy with openings and 
foldings-up. To tie her courage to 
something tangible she re-enrolled at 
Columbia and was one of a million-odd 
eager females to answer the call for 
talent for a mammoth production called 
Rainbow. This was a beautiful' play 
and Libby cornered her spot—a super-
sad piece of moaning with costume and 
limelight. 

The production, as remarked, was ex
travagant. Too extravagant. The pro
ducers gave the critics a long, too long, 
seventh-inning stretch, exactly forty-
five minutes elapsing as intermission 
between the two final acts. Rainbow 
folded and Libby Holman was once more 
out of a job. 

Loping down the street called un-
straight, seeking what she could find 
in Broadway casting offices, she held 
her head high although her purse was 
flat. That head was held too high. It 
overlooked a manhole and down fell 
Libby. She came out of hospital limp
ing, wearing cheaters; but determined 
as ever. 

Ned Wayburn signed her for the 
Gambols, and before she could buy fresh 
silk underwear for a part that seemed 
to need it her manhole shock exacted 
penalty in the form of arthritis. She 
was practically paralyzed, couldn't 
dress herself. They planted her against 
a stage column and let her sing. So 

(Continued 07i page 80) 
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entist of world-fame. You take it in a cup of 
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Tvlake this experiment. Drink a cup of Hot Ovaltine 

before retiring, for three nights. 
Note howquickly you go to sleep; 
how refreshed you feel when 
you awaken; your unlimited en
ergy next day. Mail coupon with 
10c for a 3-day introductory 
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A typical example of Enger-
Krcss advanced style in leather 
craft is this new, non-buckling 
hip fold for small currency, 
which, while smaller than the 
old style billfold, is still large 
enough to hold the large size 
currency, identification, pass 
cards aud other accessories 
which every business man car
ries. Free-moving, firm leather 
tongue prevents buckling at 
the fold. Full leather parti
tion separates large from small 
currency. In wide choice of 
leathers, with cut or hand-laced 
edges and hand-tooled designs. 
Retails $3.00 and up. 

ORIGINALITY 
In Christmas Gifts 

is easily achieved when you m a k e your 
selection f r o m Enger-Kress leather 
special t ies—bil l fo lds , bridge card sets, 
cigarette cases , l ighters, etc. A m o n g 
the m a n y new smart styles of the large 
assortment of articles in the Enger-
Kress l ine, y o u will find gifts to suit 
the individual taste of everyone o n 
your list. . . . Whatever you select, 
you can be certain that its exquis i te 
craftsmanship will be instantly appre
ciated. Ask to sec the Enger-Kress 
l ine at your dealer's today! 

[J^afher (rafters 
W E S T BEND. WIS. 

Look for this svni-
bal of "44 Yenrs 
<»/ Fine Leather 
Craft." 
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many shapes . 

any color you like, and patterns 
of snappy, modernistic vigor or 
the quiet designs which some 
prefer. An adjustable flexible 
Innerform can be twisted and 
pinched into any shape 
that suits your 
face and fancy. 

F R E E 
—Get your copy 

•*Off the L o t " is a 
fascinating little book 
about movie stars. In
t i m a t e p h o t o s , how 
they live, anecdotes, 
etc. Send to Hewes & 
Potter, Inc., 65-S Bed
ford St., Boston. Mass., 

for your copy. 

HEWES & POTTER, Inc., 65-S Bedford Street, Boston, Massachusetts. 
ZOOFifth Avenue,New York. 120Battery Street, SanFrancisco. 426 South 
Spring Street, Los Angeles. 412 South Wells Street, Chicago. 1604 
Arapahoe Street, Denver. Canada: Tooke Brothers, Limited, Montreal. 

(Continued from page 79) 
painful was her stroke that between 
matinees and night shows she couldn't 
change her costume. Poor, she had to 
go out for food and might one night 
have been left at the mercy of taxi jehus 
where she fell in the street, if a fashion
able woman who had heard her sing 
hadn't recognized her. A doctor was 
summoned. Libby refused to quit the 
show. She needed money. The doctor 
sat through every performance, watch
ing her, and he observed that when she 
sang most movingly she was suffering 
most exquisitely. 

But that touch of technique couldn't 
save the Gambols. It went the way of 
all trash and Libby Holman was again 
at liberty. 

The Birth of a New Note 

People were beginning to talk about 
the seductive young woman whose 
throbbing notes stirred passion and pity. 
But managers were busy—so were 
streptococci. Libby, out of work, suc
cumbed to sore throat. They took out 
her tonsils and the miracle happened. 
In removing them the surgeon was too 
thorough or not thorough enough. His 
scalpel invaded a column of her throat 
and nicked a piece out. Libby will show 
it to you without any charge for sight
seeing—and it is a sight. 

In the hospital she observed the dif
ference. Singing the moment nurses 
and adjoining patients would stand for 
it, she detected a new shade to her song 
—a prolonged vibrance that underscored 
low, full notes. 

At her very first appearance in a 
manager's office the same quality 
aroused interest. They put her in The 

Little Show, an unpretentious thing 
thrown on to keep a theater occupied 
against rent and taxes. 

To wind up her part in the show, 
they gave her a lurid scene as a little 
Harlem cocotte singing Moanin' Low. 

Under green lights she entered, 
swathed in silk. She sang. The mellow 
voice arrested every ear. Its music 
lingered, haunted. The audience rose. 
The show was stopped. 

"You've got to do no less," says 
Libby, recounting the chapters of failure 
that climbed to an epilogue of triumph. 
"Five thousand young women are try
ing to break into stardom every season. 
One in a thousand gets there—by what? 
Hard work, talent, beauty. Those three 
are not enough." 

At twenty-four, a star, with a carved 
throat that has twisted her palate, 
spoiled her sense of taste but made her 
voice unique and inimitable. Miss Hol
man has revived the Alger legend in 
terms of the feminine. 

In a hallway leading to her dressing-
room a line of suppliants formed on the 
right. All were businesslike, all left 
disappointed. 

"Surely," I asked, "you're going to 
cash in on popularity—now?" 

Heavily beaded eyelashes lifted over 
eyes brilliantly black, but agleam with 
a knowledge of onions. 

"I'm still a student," she said. "When 
I go back to Cincinnati it will be with 
that M. A. degree." 

Her maid was informed that all dates 
were off. The time between matinee 
and night shows was to be spent in the 
public library searching for elusive 
folk songs to ring the change on Moan-
in' Low—and provide material for a 
thesis. 

The Girl who Blushed 
Continued from page 22 

time to time to look at the living-room 
door for inspiration. 

"Dear Ann," he wrote. "Be careful. 
He's been married three times at least 
and each time his wife left him. He's 
older than he looks. He—" 

The letter was suddenly interrupted 
by the sound of a sharp report in the 
next room—such a sound, say, as is 
sometimes caused by an exploding pa
per bag—or even such a sound as 
might be made by an old-fashioned, 
rusty revolver when impulsively pulled 
by the trigger. One moment and Tony 
was on. his feet, listening intently with 
his head on one side. The next moment 
and he had opened the living-room door. 

Ann, pale and tense, was standing 
by the window seat, old John's ruddy 
weapon still grasped in her hand. And 
Mr. Bolingbroke, paler yet, was staring 
at her from the middle of the room, not 
at all with the glance which had made 
him justly famous. He was moving 
away from her, now and then snatching 
a nervous glance at a splintery wound 
in the floor near the window seat. 

"Don't—don't hurt him, Tony," al
most whispered Ann. "He—I shouldn't 
have let him come—" 

Tony, though, entering with such mo
mentum, couldn't be stopped so easily. 
There was a collision of two moving 
bodies, a grunt, a scuffle of feet—a 
struggling vortex which gradually 
worked its way through the open 
door. . . , 

When Tony returned to the living-
room a minute later, he found Ann sit
ting in the window, her face in her 
hands, sobbing away as if her eager 
young heart would break. He had en
tered, frowning, but he couldn't frown 
long in the presence of so much grief. 

"You might have killed him!" he said, 

trying to speak with appropriate stern
ness. 

"Not—the way I aimed—at the floor," 
she sobbed. "Oh, Tony, please don't 
scold me. I—I was only trying to do 
—my third difficult thing—" 

"You mean—you meant to shoot— 
even before he came in?" demanded 
Tony. 

"Yes," she gulped. "But, please, 
only at the floor. I ^ I was pretty sure 
he'd need it. That's why I had Grand
pa's gun ready—and asked you to wait 
for Dad. . . ." 

Again Tony frowned, and again he 
found that he couldn't continue to 
frown. And partly perhaps because 
Ann made such an appealing young 
figure of woe, he presently found him
self patting her shoulder even as, a 
few minutes before, she had been pat
ting his. 

"Don't cry," he said. "It was my 
fault—what I told you in the cab last 
night—" 

SHE looked at him. It would have 
been a disturbing look even without 

the tears; and, throwing caution quite 
to the winds, Tony kissed her. 

"Oh, Tony," she whispered. "Look at 
my cheeks. Am I blushing?" 

"Well, y-e-s." 
"Isn't it awful? Then we may have 

to try the old man and his watch after 
all." 

"We will not!" said Tony. "I'll at
tend to your blushing after this." 

Again they kissed. 
"Be careful," she said with a glance 

at the door. "Dad may be coming any 
minute." 

"Let him come," said Tony valiantly. 
"Does he think that he's the only one 
who's going to be married this June?" 
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"Station WXYZ—Stand-by, folks, for the big fight" 

How would you play it? 
By Milton C.Work 

Author of Contract Bridge for All 

West 
S. Q-J-lO-8-f 
H. K-J-9-8 
D. 5-2 
C. 8-4 

North 
S. 9-4 
H. 6-5-3-2 
D. Q-10-9-8-3 
C. K-2 

South 
S. A-K 
H. A-7-4 
D. K-J-6 
C. Q-J-10-9-7 

East 
S. 7-5-3-2 
H. Q-10 
D. A-7-4 
C. A-6-5-3 

THE above hand was given in last 
weelt's Collier's. At Auction Bridge 
the bidding would be: South, one 

No Trump, followed by three passes. It 
happened, however, that the hand was 
played at Contract and South, with a 
count of 18 and all four suits stopped, 
bid two No Trumps. West passed, and 
North bid three No Trumps, which won 
the contract. North did not have the 
count of 6 which is generally the mini
mum for jumping two No Trumps to 
three, but he had one of the hands 
counting 5 with which the jump should 
be made. These hands have either: 
(a) A King and Queen, immaterial 
whether of same or different suits, (b) 
An Ace and any one of three possible 
counts of one; viz., a Jack, two Tens, or 
a total of five cards in the Ace-suit. 

The play would naturally be the 
same at both Auction or Contract. 

The Play 

The original lead was the Queen of 
Spades. 

As soon as Declarer §aw dummy he 
realized that he was sure of two Spade 
tricks and one Heart trick, and that in 
addition he had four tricks in Diamonds 
and four in Clubs as soon as the re
spective adverse Aces were dislodged. 
Six tricks from the two minors were 
necessary for the Declarer's game. He 
was exposed to the slight danger that 
when he established either of his mi
nors, the adversaries would shift to 
Hearts, extract South's Ace of that suit 
and run three or more tricks in it when 
they won with their second minor Ace. 
But unless East held both minor Aces 
and long strong Hearts, the shift was 
not likely. The great danger was that 
the adversaries would establish their 
Spades after winning with the Ace the 
first trick of the first minor suit that the 
Declarer led. Then, although Declarer 
could run the remaining cards of his es
tablished suit and cash his Ace of 
Hearts, he still would be two tricks 
short of game and when he tried to es
tablish his second minor suit the ad
versaries could win the first trick and 
run their Spades. As Declarer had but 
four Spades in his two hands, one ad
versary must have held at least five 

originally; consequently it looked as 
if they surely would save the game with 
three Spade tricks and their two minor 
Aces. 

The hand was played in a Duplicate 
Contract contest and all but one De
clarer started to establish his Clubs 
after winning the first trick, figuring 
that the South hand would win what
ever the enemy led and could surely 
run his own long suit. East won dum
my's Club King with the Ace, and led 
a Spade. The Declarer then ra'n his 
four good Clubs, after which he led a 
Diamond. East won with his second 
Ace and led a third Spade which en
abled West to run three Spades and 
gave the adversaries what looked like 
an unavoidable total of five tricks. 

At one table, however, the Declarer's 
planning had amounted to something 
and he appreciated that his only chance 
of making game lay in inducing one of 
his adversaries to hold up the Diamond 
Ace twice. So the one crafty Declarer 
led the King of Diamonds to trick 2 
and it won, East seeing that he surely 
could shut out North's long Diamonds 
and hold the Declarer to two tricks in 
that suit. 

To trick 3, Declarer led the Jack of 
Diamonds, being careful not to over
take in dummy as that might suggest 
no more Diamonds in closed hand. 
When the Jack also won, Declarer 
promptly shifted to Clubs, playing the 
King from dummy. East won the trick 
and led a Spade; but he had held up 
too long and Declarer, after winning 
his second Spade trick, was able to take 
one Heart and four Clubs. This gave 
him nine tricks and game. 

East could have avoided the catastro
phe by winning either the first or sec
ond Diamond, establishing the Spades 
before South's Clubs were made up. In 
that way he would have saved game by 
winning one Club, one Diamond and 
three Spades. But East could not be 
blamed for not sizing up this situation 
accurately; he did not know that closed 
hand had five Clubs, four of which could 
be established by one lead, nor that 
closed hand had only one trick in 
Hearts. 

Next week's hand is given below; 
make up your mind how you would bid 
and play it before you read next week's 
description. 

flr 

North 
S. 4-2 
H. A-K-10-9-4-2 
D. 9-6-5-2 
C. 9 

West 
S. Q-.J-10-g-6-3 
H. Q-3 
D. A-J-10-3 

£. 8 

East 
S. A-9-7-5 
H. J-7 
D. K-Q 
C. Q-7-6-4-3 

South 
S. K 
H. 8-6-5 
D. 8-7-4 
C. A-K-J-10-5-2 

Your beard equals one hair 
5/3 inch thick 

H I N K of your 
beard as one big whisker five^eighths. of an 
inch in diameter, and you will at once ap^ 
preciate the value of the glycerine in Listerine 
Shaving Cream. 

The average daily crop of 25,800 hairs, 
each one/250th of an inch thick, is scattered 
over 40 square inches of skin. Add them up 
and these hairsareequaltotheone giant whisker 
pictured above. That's why dermatologists tell 
you: "• before you scrape, lubricate!" 

Glycerine does just that. It forms a salve 
like film which protects the face. On that 
film the steel edge slides. Gone is the friction 
between beard and blade. The result is new 
and delightful. 

Because Listerine Shaving Cream gives 
this lubricating and lotion effect, it gives 
every indication of winning leadership similar 
to that now held by Listerine Antiseptic and 
Listerine Tooth Paste. 

Three-quarters of an inch of it brushes up 
into a soothing, softening blanket of very 
moist lather. Cool and creamy, it does not 
dry or draw the skin. And its healing Lis/ 
terine essences add to the emollient benefits of 
the glycerine. 

No cream can make shaving a pleasure, but 
we sincerely believe that the new Listerine 
Shaving Cream comes closer to doing that 
than any other product now offered. 

10' a mon th 
All beards are not tough enough, all skins 
not tender enough, to need a shaving cream 
as fine as this. But to men whose daily shave is 
torture, Listerine cream is truly a godsend. The 
big white tube sells for 50c and is crammed 

with 157 inches of cream, good for 

L
157 shaves. That is a five-months' 

supply, and makes the cost only 10c 

a month. We urge you to try it. We'll 

be glad to hear how you like it. 

LAMBERT PHARMACAL COMPANY, 

St. Louis, Mo. i ISTERINE 
Shavinq ^ream 
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Write for Free Guide Book. 

"HOW TO OBTAIN A PATENT" 

and Record of InventionBIank. 
ii and description of your invention 

for our Inspection and Advice Free. Terms Reasonable. 

Victor J. Evans & Co., 631 Ninth, Washington, D. C. 

jy 17 W / A 1? r i t Extra cash for spare 
XVll. V V r t . I V i y . time represent ing 
Collier'a and other Crowell publications. 

Chief of Subscription Staff 
The Crowell Publishing Company 

250 Park Avenue New York, N. Y. 

SCHOPIS""" 
Here in 15 wonderful texts is 

. your complete High School Education. Every 
^ subject taught by fascinating "Question and Answer" metliod. 

Now used In 12,000 high schools. Certiflcate awarded. It's fim to Uam 
this easy inexpensive spare-time way. Greatest bargain in brain power. 

C«M««f St%w Vwaa ItAfftlr ^nd out bow YOU can quiclsly prenare for bigger 
9 t ; n u i w r c r v e OVOIW pay and social culture. Send this ad with name and 

address for FREE booklet, "What a High School Education Can Do for Me." 
High Schoo l Home Study Bureau, 31 Union Square, 0ept,1548,New York, N.Y. 
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