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“ W E A R ?  YOU'VE  NE VE R SEEN 
A N Y T H I N G  LIKE I T ! "
Nairn Treadlite Linoleum alone gives 
you this combination of advantages: 
1. Waterproof Felt Backing. 2. Bvilt-in 
Rubber Cushion. 3. Its own Factory- 
Applied Adhesive. Your installa
tion is permanent because Nairn 
Treadlite is laid direct to the floor!

" S M O O T H ?  J U S T  M A K E  
TH E  'FINGER TIP '  T E S T ! "
Rub your finger over Nairn 
Treadlite Linoleum. Smooth
est surface you’ve ever seen! 
Easier to clean. No cracks 
or crevices. And note this: 
Treadlite, with its Built-in 
Rubber Cushion, is quiet, 
more comfortable under foot!

“ B E A U T I F U L ?  Y E S - A N D  A L L  
G E N U I N E  I N L A ID  L I N O L E U M ”
You’ve never dreamed any linoleum 
could be so lovely. The Nairn Tread
lite Linoleum patterns are created by 
America’s foremost designers. 57 
thrilling designs . . .  every one genu
ine inlaid linoleum with colors going 
clear through to the backing.

ITS AN IMPROVED INLAID LINOLEUM. . .  
MORE FOR YOUR MONEY THAN EVER DEFORE

Haven t. you ever dreamed of making your kitchen floor us lovely and cheerf ul as this one? It's easy and not costly -  with the new Nairn Treadlite Inlaid Linoleum. See 
the beautiful new designs at your dealer's today. The pattern above is Nairn Treadlite Linoleum No. 8501—set. off with a Nairn Treadlite Assembled Border No. 1817.

Yo u ’d  n a t u r a l l y  think that the latest improvement in lino
leum would cost you more than you’ve ever paid before. 
Yet Nairn Treadlite Inlaid Linoleum . . . with its Water

proof Felt Hacking, its exclusive Built-in Rubber Cushion, 
its Factory-Applied Adhesive . . .  is priced for real economy.

Little wonder that Nairn Treadlite is already America’s 
fastest-selling inlaid linoleum.

Don’t select any floor-covering until you see this newest 
development in inlaid linoleum—Nairn Treadlite. Your dealer 
will tell you it’s the biggest money’s worth in linoleum history.

C O N G O  L E U M - N A I R N  I N C . ,  K E A R N Y ,  N E W  J E R S E Y

N A I R N

TREADLITE
INLAID  L IN O LE U M

NO OTHER INLAID LINOLEUM AT ANY PRICE 
GIVES YOU ALL THESE ADVANTAGES:

(a) Genuine Inlaid Linoleum; (b) Waterproof, 
Rotproof Felt Backing; (c) Exclusive Built-in 
Rubber Cushion; (d) Factory-Applied Adhesive on 
back. I t’s the only “completely factory fabricated" 
linoleum—all ready to be laid direct to the under
floor. (No other accessories to buy.)
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HIS EYES SAID:

“^ u ’b e  m e  On e - m e  On l y  On e / ”
UNTIL,ALAS, SHE SMILED.1

Protect your own winning smile. Let Ipana and Massage 
help make your gums firm...your teeth brighter!

H E TOLD HIM SELF, with a start, that here was a girl 
whose beauty transcended words. Soft brown hair. ..  
deep blue eyes...a  skin like satin. How swiftly her 
loveliness won his glance! And as he looked, his eyes 
exclaimed, "You’re beautiful”!

Eagerly he watched for the 
sparkle o f her smile. Strong, 
white tee th ...firm , healthy 
gums. But when she smiled, how 
swiftly his interest vanished! 
D ULL T E E T H  AND A DINGY 
S M IL E are too great a handicap 
for either charm or beauty to 
overcome. Unfortunate in any 
case, they work a tragic hard
ship on a woman. So don’t you 
be careless with your own bright

smile — don’t you neglect care 
of your teeth and gums—don’t 
you risk "pink tooth brush"!

NEVER IGNORE “ PINK TOOTH 
BRUSH." When you see "pink” 
on your tooth brush—see your 
dentist. It may not mean serious 
trouble but get his advice. He 
may tell you that today’s soft, 
creamy foods have robbed your 
gums o f hard chewing—made 
them tender, sensitive. And, 

often, his advice will be "more exercise for lazy gums” 
"the healthful stimulation of Ipana and massage.”

FOR IPANA, WITH MASSAGE, is especially designed to 
aid the gums as well as clean the teeth. Every time you

brush your teeth, massage a little extra Ipana Tooth 
Paste onto your gums. Feel that delightful exhilarating 
"tang”—exclusive with Ipana and massage. It flashes the 
news that gum circulation is improving—stimulating 
gum tissues — helping gums to sounder health.

TRY A TUBE OF IPANA TODAY!
Stop at your druggist’s and get 
a tube o f Ipana. Let this easy, 
modern dental routine of Ipana 
and massage help you to have 
brighter teeth, firmer gums, a 
more attractive smile!

Get the new D.D. Tooth 
Brush, too. It aids in more ef
fective gum massage and more 
thorough cleaning.

IPANA TOOTH PASTE
Woman’s Home Companion April 1940
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Safer Cars
JkM UCH has been said about safety on the 

^ highw ays but not enough about the re
markable progress in making automobiles 
themselves safer for both passenger and pedes
trian. A recent article by Alfred Reeves of 
the Automobile Manufacturers Association 
recalls to our minds some of the many im
provements made primarily for reasons of 
safety—safety glass, tougher steels, bumpers, 
windshield wipers, the rearview mirror, four- 
wheel brakes, higher gear-shift levers, lights 
that can be dimmed or tilted down. Other 
changes, also made originally for safety rea
sons, have actually affected the appearance of 
cars, such as: the left-hand drive, the sloping 
windshield (which was first planned to cut 
down glare from cars behind), balloon tires, 
the all-steel body, luggage compartments 
which make it no longer necessary to carry 
dangerous loads on the running boards, out
side door handles curved inward and this year 
the new type of headlight, the steering wheel 
with fewer spokes and the new windshield 
posts that give the driver clearer vision ahead 
and at the sides. Thanks to the joint efforts 
of car and tire manufacturers, highway en
gineers and various public authorities—with  
some credit to us who drive the cars—high
ways have been made about one-third safer 
than they were a few years ago. There is 
every reason to hope that the ratio of acci
dents to total miles driven w ill continue to 
decrease steadily.

The Road of the Chemist
^kSOMETIMES one is inclined to think that 

y  the most rapid, the most wonderful and 
the most valuable of all modern advances is in 
what the chemists are doing. But we more 
rarely realize the international influences of 
chemistry, not alone through the arts of war 
such as the making of explosives and gases 
but also in the arts of peace. One of China’s 
richest exports is wood oil, which we have 
bought in great quantities to be used in paint 
and varnish.

With the Chinese supply of tung oil largely 
cut off, American chemists are finding out 
how to make a substitute right here. Silk

has been Japan’s mainstay. The new ‘ ‘ nylon 
created by our chemists w ill make us almost 
entirely independent of Japanese silk and it 
has been said that this alone is more signifi
cant than all the battles fought in the Chinese 
war. For better or for worse, the chemist 
revises constantly the maps of commerce. 
What the ultimate effect of any of his experi
ments w ill be, he cannot know and he must 
not care. For his is the road of pure science 
and he must follow  where it leads, however 
bright or however terrible the vision he may 
see gleaming in his test-tubes.

Mingled with Our Soil
JkM ING LED with American soil in Cleve- 

y  land there is now a cubic foot of soil 
brought from each of twenty-eight countries 
and placed, with an impressive ceremony held 
last summer, at the base of the Liberty Col
umn in the American Legion Peace Gardens. 
In each case the soil was brought from some 
historical spot. Hungary sent earth from the 
grave of Louis Kossuth; Czechoslovakia from 
the mountain where the Hussite revolution
ists fought. France sent bits from five battle
fields. English delegates brought earth from 
Westminster Abbey. The Finns dug theirs 
from the estate of the president of Finland; 
Denmark from Kronberg Castle where Hamlet 
was once played; Greece from the Acropolis; 
Germany from the battlefield of Tannenberg; 
and Ireland from its celebrated Phoenix Park 
in Dublin.

Above this honored ground an inscription 
reads in part: “ These gardens, planted by 
men who knew the horrors of war, are dedi
cated to the brotherhood of man and peace 
throughout the world."

Spreading out beyond this spot lie the rest 
of Cleveland ’ s unique Cultural Gardens. These 
were founded on the three hundredth anniver
sary of Shakespeare’s death in 1916; when the 
first one, a hedge-bordered Shakespeare gar
den, was laid out. The gardens are financed 
by the nationality groups living in Cleveland, 
but they are laid out and maintained by the 
city. Each garden is distinctive and charac
teristic of the country it represents, symbolic 
too of the true unity of mankind, which has 
come nearer to realization on American soil 
than anywhere else in the world.

If the Young Can Believe
J k IN  ALL this talk about a vague mass of 

v  our people called “ the unemployed” it is 
not often remembered that fully one third of 
them are between the ages of fifteen and 
twenty-four. There are about four million 
of these young men and women out of work. 
Many of them have never had any job at all. 
Half of them never got through the ninth 
grade in school—not because they were too 
dull, but because their families couldn’t buy 
them clothes fit to wear to school, or couldn’t 
feed them well enough to keep up their 
strength, or couldn’t pay the little expenses 
incidental to school—or because there wasn’t 
a school near enough or good enough to teach 
them.

And there are a million more children of 
elementary school age who aren’t going to 
any school at all this year.

Such pressing problems as these are being 
dealt w ith by the American Youth Commis
sion, which is a non-governmental, non-par
tisan and non-sectarian group headed by 
Floyd W. Reeves and Owen D. Young and 
supported by a grant from the General Edu
cation Board.

A few months ago, meeting in an emer
gency session, this body adopted a program 
of immediate action to better the employ
ment, health and education of American 
youth. It calls for federal and state coop
eration w ith private employers and agencies 
to extend part-time work, physical examina
tions and health services and more and better 
educational facilities.

This is not just noble theory, something 
nice to do when times get better. It is a crying 
need, deep and urgent. We know now that 
the terror in Europe has been whipped up by 
demagogues striking at the raw nerves of 
young people left desperate and without 
hope.

“ The survival of the nation,” says the 
Commission w ith  sharp truth, “ demands 
that conditions be established under which 
the young may have confidence in our insti
tutions and our form of government.”

The American Youth Commission, 744 
Jackson Place, Washington, supplies free leaf
lets to those who wish to know more about 
this work.

2

him... ..

A P R I L  1940 VOL.LXVII-N94-
n f e n f f i H M I l H B S i S n H n n M B H M M M I M M M M M M



3

W hat difference does it make how attractive, 
how well-dressed, how witty you are, if 

you’ve got a case o f halitosis (bad breath)? It’s the 
one thing people will not pardon . . .  a fault that 
stamps you a walking nuisance . . . and a condition 
that you yourself may not detect. Often it’s due to fer
mentation o f tiny food particles in the mouth and 
there’s a remedy for this condition.

The soundest bit o f advice any girl or man can re
ceive is to rinse the mouth with Listerine Antiseptic

before any social or business engagement. Almost 
immediately your breath becomes sweeter, purer, 
more agreeable. It may be just what you need for 
your passport to popularity and success.

Strikes at Major Cause

Listerine Antiseptic quickly halts food fermenta
tion in the mouth, said by some authorities to be 
the major cause o f breath odors, and then over
comes the odors it causes. It takes only a few

seconds to do this and it’s such a delightful and 
pleasant precaution. Your entire mouth feels 
healthier, fresher, cleaner.

Anyone may have this offensive condition at 
some time or other without realizing it and there
fore unwittingly offend. D on’t take this unnecessary 
chance. Use Listerine Antiseptic before all social 
and business engagements at which you wish to be 
at your best.

La m bert  Pharm acal  Co m pa n y , St. Louis, Mo.

Before Business and Social Engagements . . . use Listerine Antiseptic for Halitosis (BAD BREATH)
Woman’s Home Companion April 1940
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Three little girls 
from school were we!

A P R IL  1940

Janet and Mary and I grew up together. We traded doll clothes — went 
to the same parties —  graduated in the same class. That’s the story of lots 
of girlhood friendships —  but this ends differently. Although we*’ve grown 
up and live miles apart, we visit often — by telephone!

Mary, with her lovely voice, went to the Big City to study music. The night 
of her national radio debut, I called to congratulate her. “Maybe you never 
could carry a tune,” she said, “but the sound of your voice tonight is 
certainly music to me! Thanks so much.”

Never in all my life will I forget answering my telephone one day last 
December. As I held the receiver to my ear, all I heard was a thin little 
wail —  and then Janet’s voice, bursting with pride —  “That’s Bill, Jr., 
darling. Isn’t he wonderful?”
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Ma g ic  m es s a g e s  whisk along America’s telephone lines. Homesickness 
cured by the sound of a loving voice . . .  hasty words retrieved before 

it’s too late . . . old friendships renewed. Is there some one whose voice 
you’d  like to hear? Remember that rates to most out-of-town points 
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Do You Know Those Charms Thai Link the Whole Aristocrotic Worhl of Beauty?

s l o ^ -

• One is a soap so exquisite it is known to four

continents as “the luxury soap of the world. 

Its users are apt to share a certain 

instantly recognized clarity of skin.

They pay 35c a tablet for Yardley’s English Lavender Soap 

without regretting a penny of it, for it lasts for ages.

• One is a powder, called “English Complexion” Powder, 

mist-blown so pure and light it’s a lavish 

beauty treatment. Perfumed with noble

“Bond Street,” its effects are most marvelous 

over porcelain skins that know the touch of

Yardley’s exquisite “English Complexion” Cream. 

As kind to purse as face, each is $1.10.

ro HER MAJESTY 
QUEEN MARY

• One is a fragrance so lovable, natural and blithe 

that, once experienced, it lingers in memory

for years and everywhere marks the lovely 

aristocrat. Buy Yardley’s English Lavender in 

traditional flasks at $1.10, $1.50; in quaint decanters, 

$2.50; in magnums at $35. At finer stores 

and Yardley, 620 Fifth Avenue, New York.

YAUDLEY’S



H ER E 'S  A CONTEST HINT-
HIGHER CAKES

WITH “ SURE-M IX"  TSM  
CP I  SCO! ^

< r  U M M I —  

TENDERER CAKES
JU ST  TASTE ONE! 

YOU'LL. GET
t A WINNING ID EA! J

fUN!  COME , 
M Y  YOU L0\Z 

F°x CAKES! 
SIMPLE WORt 

WIN S C  / » '

'  ANOTHER HINT  
TO HELP YOU WIN- 

L  LIGHTER 
m  CAKES

NOW!

so you’ll try New 8aM « ro CRISCO 
-biggest shortening discovery in 29 years! 
gives higher, lighter, tenderer cakes ' shorten!

“ 1
PINEAPPLE C O C O N U T CAKE

H  cup Crisco 2 eggs
1 cup sugar 2 cups cake flour I
y2 teaspoon salt 2 H  teaspoons |
y  teaspoon lemon flavoring baking powder |

% cup m ilk
Blend Crlsco, sugar, salt, flavoring and eggs. Add 
alternate ly  sifted d ry  ingredients and milk. Pour 
in to  tw o ••C riscoed'' 8-inch layer pans. Bake 30-35 
m inutes in m oderately h o t oven (375° F .). Cool. 
P u t layers together w ith—
PINEAPPLE FILLING: M ix 2 tablespoons cornstarch  with 
Y i cup sugar; add  2 cups crushed pineapple (juice and 
fru it) and 1 tablespoon lemon juice. Cook slowly till 
th ick  and clear. Save y , cup  of filling to  decorate top 
o f cake. Cover top  and  sides of cake w ith— 
DOUBLE-BOILER ICING: P u t \]/2 Cups sugar, M cup 
w a te r and  2 egg whites to  cook over boiling water. 
B eat un til icing holds a peak (about 7 m inutes), 
liem ove from heat. B eat till th ick  enough to  spread. 
Sprinkle sides and  top with shredded coconut.D ecorate 
to p  of cake w ith  y2 cup of pineapple filling.

All Measurements Level

.... u„ 7 other 
shortening 

—  can buy!you

C R I S C OAfEtV  
"S (/* E -

AM X ” W  ■  ■  1  W  V  W  t
FOR CAKES, PASTRY, FRIED FOODS

*

(r is c o
k r  cakes • p a stry  
t).. frying A

2 CASH C O N TES T S
M AR C H  llth— 31st APRIL 8th— 28th

$5,00022 $5,0002°
1st PRIZE

100— *50 PRIZES
1st PRIZE

100— *50 PRIZES

EASY I JU S T FINISH TH IS  SENTENCE—

I  mka. Vitus S aD U . - ' V H U c  C l U A C W  j p n /  C o J t i t A

.............. .................................L T . i i  . . .

Imagine, $5,000 for one sentence! 
Take this marvelous opportunity 
. . .  win a big cash prize in Crisco’s 
double contest! Think of it . . . 
two complete sets of prizes—101 
cash prizes in each contest. Enter 
both contests—send in as many 
entries as you like.

New “ Sure-Mix”  Crisco 
acts differently

Buy a can of New “Sure-Mix” 
Crisco and make a cake to d a y -  
use your own recipe or the deli
cious Pineapple Coconut Cake 
shown here. You’ll see a t  once 
how different Crisco is now! A 
new discovery makes it do things 
for your cakes tha t no other 
shortening we know of can do!

“Why, this contest is easy,”

you’ll say, when you notice the 
big improvements in your cake.

Higher, Lighter,
Tenderer Cakes

You can get higher cakes—up to 
15% higher, depending upon type 
of cake. You can get lighter cakes 
—light as a feather. And tenderer, 
so tender they melt in your mouth. 
Hundreds of cakes made with dif
ferent shortenings in our kitchens 
prove you can get cakes better
eating these 3 ways. Delicious!

Just to show you how contest 
entries write themselves from 
your own baking experience, 
here’s a sample sentence: “ I like 
New ‘Sure-Mix ’ Crisco for cakes 
because I  gel higher, lighter, ten
derer cakes than ever be jore!”

” C O M P L E T E  R U L E S - ’
1 . Simply com plete th e  sentence, “ I jlike I^ew 'S u re-^ lix ' Crisco 
fo r cakes because—"  in  25 additional words or less. W rite  on 
one side o f  a  plain sheet of paper. P rin t o r write p lain ly  y,Qup 
nam e and  address. Please send po ex tra  le tte rs , ;<jlrawings or 
photographs w ith  your entry.
2.  Send in as m any entries as you wish, provided ye,u atyaph 
a  label from  any size can of Crisco Cor a  facsimile) to  each 
en try . M ail to  Crisco. D epartm en t M, Box 53f?, pijicipnatf.
Ohio. Be sure to use sufficient postage.
3. There will be tw o contests, each lasting three weeks, and 
each  con test will have a  separate list of prizes:

FIRST CONTEST SECOND C ONTEST

Isf Prize— $5,000 Cash 
100 2nd Prizes— each $50 Cash 

Opens Monday, March I I 
Closes Sunday, March 31

1st Prize— $5,000 Cash 
100 2nd Prizes— each $50 Cash 
Opens Monday, April 8 
Closes Sunday, April 28

4. E n tries  for the first contest m ust be postm arked on or before 
Sunday  m idnight, M arch 31, and  received before Sunday, 
April 7, 1940. Entries received af te r April 7 will be included in 
th e  second contest. All entries for the second and final contest 
m ust be postm arked liefore Sunday m idnight, April 28, and 
must, be received on or liefore M ay 10. 1940.

5. E n tries will be judged for originality and ap tness of thought. 
Decision of th e  judges will be final. D uplicate prizes will be 
aw arded in case of ties. Entries, ideas, and con ten ts thereof 
become th e  property  of P ro cter & Gamble. N o entries will 
be returned.

6 . A nyone can com pete except employees of Procter & Gamble, 
its advertising  agencies, and  their families. T hese contests 
apply to  C ontinenta l U nited S tates, Hawaii and  C anada, and 
are subject to  Federal, S ta te, local and Dominion regulations.

7. T he  $5,000 cash prize-winner will be announced shortly  af te r 
each con test closes over Crisco’s day tim e radio program s. T he 
200 winners of $50 cash prizes will be notified by  mail.
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until
Spencer  T racy D rives all the way 

from his San Fernando Valley ranch 
to the Brown Derby in Hollywood 
to have their de luxe hamburgers.

The Derby chef gave us the Famous 
recipe:
2. pounds ground sir

loin
i raw egg

teaspoon English 
mustard

i tablespoon salt

i teaspoon black pep
per

z tablespoons Wor
cestershire sauce 

2. cups chicken broth 
2. teaspoons chicken 

fat
Mix meat, egg, broth, add chicken 

fat and rest of ingredients. Use i cup 
meat mixture to a serving. Broil.

Serve w ith  brown sauce (made like 
white sauce, only flour is browned): 
z  tablespoons butter, z  tablespoons 
flour, i  cups veal or chicken stock, i 
teaspoon English mustard, z  table
spoons Sauce Diablo, i  tablespoon 
Worcestershire sauce and ]/i cup 
ketchup. B oil w e ll,  add fin ely  
chopped parsley. Pour over ham
burger when ready to serve.

Eleanor Powell carries a portable tap 
floor in the back of her car so that she can 
practice at any time or any place.

^  H o l l y w o o d  P a r t y  : James Cagney 
invited Dorothy Parker ^nd her hus
band, Alan Campbell, to spend Sun
day on his yacht. Since Cagney is 
allergic to the open sea, the yacht 
remained at anchor in the bay.

To return their social obligation 
his guests invited him on an auto
mobile party for the next week-end. 
Lunches were packed and they all sat 
chatting in the car for some time. 
Finally Cagney asked where they 
were going. Miss Parker, who is one 
of H ollywood’s w its, replied, "N o
where; this is like your yachting 
party.” They spent the day parked 
in front of the house.

John Carradine, who plays a Dust 
Bowl refugee in Grapes of Wrath, was 
picked up by police as a vagrant. Carra
dine's automobile ran out of gasoline

while he was en route to the studio and he 
attempted to thumb a ride. Wearing rag
ged dirty clothes and a three-day stubble, 
he was mistaken for a tramp.

T he D ead E n d  K ids h av e  p u t gov 
ernors on  th e ir  cars (to  con tro l th e ir  
speed) a t  th e  request o f  th e ir  parents.

Greta Garbo, who is on the Holly wood- 
top-salary list, always buys second-hand 
automobiles. She never drives herself.

P lebeian  : Hollywood has become 
very station-wagon conscious. Clark 
Gable has his equipped for hunting. 
The removable seats are replaced 
with a mattress made to fit the floor 
of the car and an icebox and stove 
fill the luggage space in the back.

Mickey Rooney arrived at a fash
ionable preview in his station wagon, 
escorting Judy Garland. After driv
ing through the crowds to the front 
of the theater, the chauffeur opened 
the door in a most proper manner and 
the tw o stepped out decked in full 
evening attire.

Walter Pidgeon has converted his 
wagon into a dressing-room. He 
drives to the studio and parks in front 
of the sound stage where he is work
ing. Cupboards are built' in the sides 
to provide room for clothing.

Bette Davis drove her station wagon 
herself from New York to Hollywood

Gene Towne and Graham Baker, Hol
lywood's most productive writing team, 
create better when they are traveling. 
They drive around town accompanied by 
a secretary who puts their inspirations 
down on paper.

on her recent vacation. She stopped 
at auto camps and small hotels each 
night. The tire cover on the back 
reads, “ Is Your Dog a Tailwagger?” 
Bette is president of the philanthropic 
canine organization.

KAY M ULVEY

AT ELEVEN years of age Vir
ginia Weidler occupies a niche of 

her own in the realm of child ac
tresses. She is one of the outstand
ing scene-stealers in Hollywood. 
She was excellent in The Women, 
excelled in her role of a tomboy in 
Out West With the Hardys, and 
was a perfect Bad Little Angel. 
When she was two years old she 
played her first role w ith John 
Barrymore in Moby Dick. Her only 
stage appearance was w ith Francis 
Lederer in Autumn Crocus. Her 
latest role is Mickey Rooney' s annoy- 
inglittlesisterinYoungTomEdison.

Virginia is a serious child; acting 
to her is a definite business. She 
figures things out for herself, re
hearses and learns her lines alone in 
her room. Sht is not pretty (and 
doesn’t care) and has succeeded on 
ability alone.

V irginia speaks German and 
French fluently. Her father is a 
famous architect and her mother 
a former continental opera singer. 
Virginia is quite unspoiled. She is 
fifty-two inches tall and weighs 
sixty pounds. Spring is her favorite 
season, the out-of-doors her favorite 
place and acting her favorite work.

D O N ’T  MISS

N o r t h w e st  P assa g e : Another  
thrilling contribution to the screen 
history of Colonial America, based 
upon Kenneth Roberts’ novel. Spen
cer Tracy, Robert Young and Walter 
Brennan.

T he  M agic Bu l l e t : Life story of 
Dr. Paul Ehrlich, discoverer of Sal- 
varsan. Edward G. Robinson with  
Ruth Gordon, Otto Kruger, Donald 
Crisp and Marie Ouspenskaya.

P inocchio : A worthy successor
to Snow White. Lovely fantasy.

Jiminy Cricket nearly steals the show. 
Production started in 1937. It took 
a thousand people, including camera
men, musicians, actors (for voices) 
and technicians, besides five hundred 
artists to make the film.

Bill  of D ivo rcem en t : Newcomer 
Maureen O’Hara as the dramatic 
self-sacrificing heroine, the role that 
brought fame to Katharine Cornell 
on the stage and Katharine Hepburn 
in pictures.

Y o u n g  T om  E d is o n : M ickey  
Rooney in a straight role. A fine 
American production.

7
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TO  T H IS  PA G E  REA D E R S A R E  IN V IT E D  T O  C O N T R IB U T E  C O M M E N T S U P O N  T H E  M A G 
A Z IN E . T H E  E D IT O R  D O ES N O T  N ECESSA RILY  E N D O R SE  T H E  O P IN IO N S  EXPRESSED

Q uit Playing Ostrich

Dear Editor: I wish to add to the 
editorial on Working Wives which 
says, “ Any law that denies to a 
woman the right to hold a job be
cause she happens to be married to a 
man who works, is a violation of 
American rights and principles of 
freedom; it is also s illy .”

I contend that any executive, 
whether private or in public service, 
that does not hire the best help he 
can get for the wage, whether the 
employee is man or woman, married 
or single, is a damn poor executive.

Further—I contend that any Ameri
can, whether man or woman, mar
ried or single, rich or poor, who does 
not do constructive work to the best 
of his or her ability is a damn poor 
citizen.

And when it is necessary to violate 
these principles our government needs 
fixing. The time has come to quit 
playing ostrich by refusing to see our 
faults. C. E. C., Idaho

On the S\ids?

Dear Editor: I have just read the Feb
ruary issue of the W o m a n ’s H ome 
Com pan ion  and it has taken the sun
shine out of the Florida sky and the 
joy out of my holiday here in the 
south.

What is the matter w ith the Com
pa n io n ? I never saw a duller less in
spiring magazine. The stories were 
trite, the articles without interest 
and the fashions! Ye gods! Would 
you want any woman in your imme
diate family to appear disguised in 
one of those costumes?

The C om panion  is on the skids. It 
is stodgy and when it tries to be gay 
the effect is pitiful. Of course I am 
not compelled to read it.

A. B. B., Florida

Pat on the Bac\

Dear Editor: I’d like to tell you how  
much we all have enjoyed your maga
zine for many years. When the mail
man brings it I promptly drop what 
I ’m doing and look at the Companion 
Way. After I’ve had a peep at the 
clothes and the food, I save the rest 
until I can look at everything w ith
out any interruptions. Then I start 
at the beginning and read everything 
and I usually find that the things I 
didn’t think I’d like on first sight, are 
more interesting than some of the 
others. Of course there are always 
things we don’t care for, but it would 
be a mighty dull world if everyone 
liked the same things, wouldn’t it?

Anyway, i t ’s a grand magazine 
and, Editors, give yourselves a pat 
on the back.

E. E. S., Pennsylvania

A tta c \ on the Food Surplus

Dear Editor: While looking through 
the February edition I found in the 
Dear Editor column an article by 
R. L. B. of Missouri about the wasp- 
waisted female type. I must say I 
agree w ith him, but not merely for 
his idea concerning the fractured 
romantic illusion.

My honest opinion about the situa
tion is that the cast-iron corsets and 
ludicrous reducing fads are an ac

complice in this nation-wide unem
ployment condition. I believe the 
unemployment situation could be 
lessened if  the American women 
would throw aside this false idea of 
type and help dispose of some of this 
food surplus. (Be careful, you may 
go to the extremes both w ays.) There 
are a lot of American women and 
when they eat like they should they 
w ill eat a whale of a hole in the prod
uce of the land.

Naturally, this w ill help the food 
market which in turn w ill aid the 
farmer in getting better prices for his 
produce. When the farming business 
picks up, that part of humanity that 
drifted to town because of insufficient 
farm wages, to take up any kind of a 
job for any price, thus lowering the 
wages of those that are better quali
fied for public offices, w ill come back 
to the farm, causing the elimination 
of some relief wards.

Don’t be afraid to give the farmer 
his dues. < He w ill put his money into 
circulation. The farm is the oldest 
form of business in the history of the 
world, and when w e , let the farm 
down we are breaking the backbone 
of the nation. I. P., Mississippi

Problem Parents

Dear Editor: Mrs. Blake and I have 
the same attitude toward children in 
that we are more interested in results 
than methods. Both are important 
but I believe many parents become so 
involved in details that they lose 
sight of the goal. And when they 
come to a hard spot they just give up 
and say, “ Let George do it .” Or 
worse yet say nothing and let things 
go undone.

I know I make many mistakes in 
dealing with my youngsters. Some
times I marvel at their patience but 
above all they do seem to understand 
I am trying to do the right thing. 
They tell me when they think I am 
in error and sometimes I agree with  
them.

My oldest boy is twenty-one and 
working his way through a technical 
school of aircraft. When he was in 
high school he said, “ Mom, if I ever 
live through this torture I’ll never 
look another schoolbook in the face 
as long as I live .” Thinking he

meant what he said I mourned heav
ily to myself. At twenty-one he 
announced, “ Mother, you are right. 
I need more education. I can never 
succeed unless I have had more train
in g .”

So this proves rule 17 about rearing 
children: “ Parents, be hopeful. The 
bending of the tw ig may not show up 
right away.”

There is a plan afoot here in Los 
Angeles whereby problem children 
would be placed in residential schools. 
Besides being costly I am wondering 
about the disposition of the problem 
parents. We would still have them 
on our hands. The idea doesn’t strike 
me favorably because I would like to 
see more rather than less responsi
bility assumed in the home.

J. E. S., California

Nothing Cut and Dried

Dear Editor: Among all the so-called 
“ glamour” publications, the W om
a n ’s H ome Com pan ion  stands out. 
In the past few years I have done a 
great deal of my own sewing, and 
therefore your fashion pages have 
been of considerable interest to me. 
May I compliment you on your clever 
way of presenting these patterns? 
Your method of showing the differ
ent ways a dress or suit can be made 
up out of the same pattern certainly 
is an improvement over the usual cut- 
and-dried advertisements on this or
der. D. K., California

Puerto P^ican Champion * I

Dear Editor: I enjoy your magazine 
thoroughly and w ait anxiously its 
arrival every month. I am terribly 
interested in your food calendar and 
get a kick out of selecting and testing 
its recipes.

I am looking forward to getting 
your booklet on candy. That tray 
illustrated in the December issue did 
stir something in me. I believe my 
son is entitled to have a mother 
w ho can make good candy. As he is 
still two years old I intend to prac
tice from now on. By the time he is 
old enough to cry for candy I w ill be 
a champion, don’t you think so? 
Anyway, I w ill do my best.

M rs. M .  S. D ., Puerto Rico

American Marathon

Dear Editor: By chance last spring I 
learned of your service to travelers but 
did not realize the true benefit my sis
ter and I were to receive. We got the 
May issue and sent Miss Sanford a note 
regarding our plans. From the ma
terial received we contacted every 
source to make our trip to California 
pleasant and easy. We went into sev
enteen states and Mexico going out 
and sixteen states and Canada return
ing. We visited the Grand Canyon, 
Boulder Dam, Catalina, Yosemite, 
Yellowstone, Richardson’s Grove in 
the Redwood section of California, 
besides enjoying eight hundred and 
fifty miles of Pacific coastline from 
Long Beach to and about San Fran
cisco. Our trip also included visits 
to both Fairs and of course many 
interesting spots between destina
tions. We drove a total of 10,545 
miles. We left Massachusetts on 
June 19 and returned August 18, and 
still revel in the glorious beauty of 
our country.

May we take this opportunity of 
thanking you for the wonderful as
sistance you gave us.

L. E. F., Massachusetts

A w fu l Cjihberish

Dear Editor: Don’t think that 1
haven’t enjoyed your stories by new 
up-and-coming young authors—print 
them of course, but for heaven’s sake 
don’t imagine that the Elizabeth 
Hawes name on a story w ill have the 
same effect as that same name w ill 
have on a dress. Of all the awful

fibberish that I have ever read in 
ime novels, Her House takes the 

cake. Those people, Annabelle and 
the others, are they supposed to be 
real? Is that thing supposed to have 
a plot? I say no! It reads like some
thing that inadvertently slipped out 
of the manuscript reader’s exit basket. 
If it was not intended as a joke, some
one should either have told Miss H. 
that dialogue in a story is not written 
exactly as it is actually spoken (thank 
goodness for that) or at least prettied 
it up and oiled the joints.

E. A. M ., New York

Correction, W ith  Apologies

Dear Editor: A statement made in the 
October W o m an’s H ome C om panion  
gives a false impression of Mount 
Holyoke College and one that does 
us injury. We are singled out as a 
college that requires “ home work" 
of all students to reduce their ex
penses. It is true that we have a 
number of cooperative houses and 
that a limited number of girls by do
mestic work may lower their charges. 
In the field of cooperative work 
Mount Holyoke was an innovator, 
but such work has not been required 
of the student body for a great many 
years. In other words, in this respect 
there is no visible difference between 
our conditions and those of Wellesley 
and Smith, which the article names. 
The author of this particular article 
apparently drew on hearsay rather 
than first-hand investigation for this 
statement. I hope that the W o m a n ’s 
H ome C om panion  w ill make a cor
rection. R oswell G. H am

President of Mount Holyoke College
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Lux So a p  is a
WONDERFUL 

BEAUTy c a r e ! 
FIRST PAT ITS 

ACTIVE LATHER 
LIGHTLY INTO 

m  y o u R  s k i n

NEXT RINSE WITH 
WARM WATER, 

THEN COOL.YOUR 
SKIN IS LEFT 

REALLY CLEAN
----------- - 2---------- »---------- '

Use cosmetics all you 
like —but don’t risk 
Cosmetic Skin
Try Loretta Young’s ACTIVE-LATH ER  
FA C IA L S for 30 days! You’ll find 
this care really w orks—helps guard 
against the dullness, little blemishes, 
enlarged pores that mean Cosmetic 
Skin. Use Lux Toilet Soap during 
the day for a quick freshener, and 
a t night to give skin the protection 
of perfect cleansing—protection it 
needs  for beauty. Begin your .;|  
ACTIV E-LA TH ER  FACIALS now! •
For extra economy, buy 3 cakes. I

NOW DRY THE FACE 
WITH QUICK LIGHT 

PATS.IT FEELS 
SOFTER, SMOOTH ER 
SEE HOW FRESH IT

l o o k s ! e s p s i i r a i

I  want to nave tne cnarm or 
■ smooth, lo v e ly -to -lo o k -a t

skin. So don’t fail to remove dust, dirt 
and stale cosmetics thoroughly— don’t 
risk Cosmetic Skin. Let Lux Toilet Soap’s 
AC TIV E lather give your skin protection 
it needs to stay lovely. 9 out of 10 Screen Stars T 

use Lux Toilet Soap
Woman’s Home Companion April 1940
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^PSYCH O LO G Y, like charity, begins at home; 

r  but w ith this difference, that when we say, 
“ Charity begins at hom e,” we mean that it 
should begin there; whereas when modern psy
chology says that psychology begins at home, it 
means that it does begin there, with no “ should” 
or “ but” or “ perhaps” about it.

Speak of psychology today as the modern world 
understands it, and you imply not a remote study 
but an intimate study of man and his behaviors; 
that is to say what he does and thinks and hopes 
for and attains; you imply all those things which, 
working together with his relations to other hu
man beings, constitute his character, his self; his 
success or failure, happiness or unhappiness, 
serviceableness or unserviceableness in the world.

And all these things, modern psychology says, 
begin at home. That is all very sweeping of 
course. Too sweeping to accept without ques
tion. Whose opinion is all this? How w ell war
ranted is it?

As it happens, it is not an opinion any longer. 
It used to be. For many centuries it was the opin
ion of the wise that the influence of the home upon 
the child and his later years was very great. That 
is clearly Solomon’s opinion when he says that if 
you bring up a child in the way he should go he 
w ill not in his later years depart from it.

But today we are healthily skeptical. We live 
in an age of “ w h y” and “ how .” We do not 
want opinions as much as we want to find out 
causes. “ Ask science,” we say, “ and you may 
get a different answer.”

But the modern scientific attitude of mind has 
stressed the home too in physical matters. Turn 
over your magazine pages and read with insight 
of the new inventions and comforts—to be had 
today at a comparatively small cost—designed to 
make the home more physically comfortable, con
venient, efficient, restful, peaceful. The time-sav
ing labor-saving devices all have this end in view. 
Then turn to another page— this one—on psy
chology in the home, and if you are modern- 
minded you w ill suspect rightly that here too, 
probably, is an article which deals w ith more 
comfort and peace and efficiency in the home.

JkJU ST what does science mean when it says that 
v  psychology begins at home? Just what does 

that lead back to? It all leads back to, and isf 
founded in, one central fact which in the last 
twenty years has come into particular prominence 
and acceptance. I mean the amazing responsive
ness, the immense impressionability of the child, 
of the human being in his earliest years.

We have always known that children are sensi
tive, responsive. This has constituted for the 
world in general one of their chief charms. Tears 
one instant if they feel discomfort; smiles the next 
if they are offered consolation; desperate tears for 
almost no accountable reason; swift delight in 
response to something equally unaccountable; and 
so on and on and on. No one w ho has truly loved 
children but knows w ith exquisite appreciation 
that children are amazingly and acutely impres
sionable and responsive. But all this was not 
enough for fact-loving truth-loving science. She 
began turning her eyes very thoughtfully and 
earnestly on these facts; she began asking soberly, 
“ Why?” “ How?” and set patiently about an
swering her own questions.

Again there is not space to tell here what con

stitutes one of the most fascinating and romantic 
chapters of modern psychology. It can only be 
told that men and women of intellect and power 
and interest lent themselves devotedly to explore 
the true meaning of the responsiveness of little 
children.

High above the heads of the rest, Pavlov, 
through his magnificent studies of responsiveness 
in animals, established certain facts that have re
mained since, like beacon lights to those who 
have followed.

His first step was a most careful study of the 
extreme delicacy and dependability of physical 
responses in dogs. Give a dog food and the 
salivary glands pour their secretions into the 
dog’s mouth, always responsive, always to be 
depended on for their, responses. This was a fact 
already well-known of course. But Pavlov went 
further, this time into what we now call “ condi
tioning” of the dog’s natural responses, that is to 
say, obtaining a response through a condition or 
association different from the original one. For 
instance: When the dog’s salivary glands were to 
be called into normal action by giving him food, 
a bell was rung. This was done repeatedly, until 
through some delicate mechanism of the dog’s 
being, an association between the ringing of the 
bell and the offering of the meat was established.

JkTH EN  came the dramatic discovery that after a 
r  time, when the bell was rung—even though no 

food was offered—the salivary glands began to 
work exactly as though the food were offered. 
In other words the dog’s normal responses had 
been “ conditioned,” “ changed,” “ influenced,” 
by some outward happening or condition (the 
ringing of the bell) which was really in no way 
connected, except by association, w ith the normal 
responses.

It sounds like a little thing; yet that discovery, 
together w ith other work along the same line, 
may be said to have opened up a whole new world 
of child psychology and child understanding. 
Practically the whole of the psychology of learn
ing is based on it. The child’s great responsive
ness established as a scientific fact, and the power 
to “ condition” that responsiveness by associa
tions—these two things opened up vast possibili
ties of dealing intelligently and wisely with  
children instead of emotionally and unwisely.

Just how did this come about?
Well, it was reasoned that if an animal'is so 

sensitive in its responses and can be so influenced, 
so “ conditioned,” by that to which it is sub
jected, then children who are still more exqui-

AMME
BRYAN

HUMAN RELATIONS A\cCALL

sitely sensitive can be definitely influenced, 
conditioned in much the same ways.

These experiments are well known. I only 
mention them as a reminder of the extreme im
pressionability and responsiveness of children. It 
is of course not difficult to translate all this into 
the daily happenings of home life. In the home, 
says psychology, children are being influenced, 
“ conditioned,” all the while. By direct means 
and through association they are learning all the 
time. Day after day the lessons, generally the 
same ones, are repeated and repeated; lessons in 
patience or in impatience, security or insecurity, 
gentleness or ungentleness, understanding or laqk 
of understanding, and so on and on.

That they are learning is absolutely certain. 
The question is ivhat are they learning?

My baby is four months old, ’ ’ a mother writes 
me. “ It frightens me to see her so terribly stub
born; for all my life I have been willful and 
stubborn too. What shall I do? What is the 
matter?”

As to what is the matter—nothing really is the 
matter. Everything is [c o n t i n u e d  o n  p a g e  138]
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MORE "O O M P H " FOR SOUP! Choose any variety, be sure it’s piping hot— and (here’s where flavor magic on the foods it is served with. A special baking process seals in Ritz’ freshness,
the "oomph” comes in) serve with golden Ritz! Delicious? Definitely! Ritz always works this That’s why more people prefer it —why it is so important to get the one and only Ritz!

You’re inviting compliments— when you serve R ITZ crackers!

EVENING GUESTS will be satisfied with most 
anything you serve if Ritz goes with it—for 
Ritz is every one’s favorite. Goes with all foods 
and beverages — or does a grand job of satisfy
ing by itself. Eat it right out of the package if 
you want to know how good a cracker can be!

RITZ-Y SPREADS! Many a hostess has risen to 
fame with this simple party idea. A tray of 
assorted spreads — and plenty of Ritz! Your 
family will sit up and take notice, too, when 
Ritz glorifies the tomato juice and salad. 
Order a package of fresh, crunchy Ritz today!

T HI S F A M O U S  RE D  N B C  S E A L

has been the buying guide 
for generations o f house
wives who want the finest in 
bakery products. Look for it 
on the package of the biscuit 
you buy — and you will be 
assured of high quality, fresh
ness and delicious flavor.

IT’S AMERI CA’S FAVORI TE CRACKER A PRODUCT OF NATIONAL B I SCUI T COMPANY
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W D R E N E  S H A M P O O  O F F E R S

EVER Y W EEK FO R  4  W EEKS
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PIUS TEN *100°-° CASH PRIZES 
AND 300 CERTIFICATES..
Each Good For t5.00 in Service a t any Beauty Shop

£ASV/ FINISH TH IS  SENTENCE 
IN  2 5  W O R D S  O R  LESS:

3I I  P R IZ E S  W E E K LY  

S T A R T  N O W  

E N T E R  E V E R Y  W E E K ^  
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Reveal the hidden 
glory o f your hair 
with Drene Sham
poo I A ll drug, de
partment and 101 
stores have it.

THESE SAMPLE SENTENCES AND HINTS MAY HELP Y 0 U \ \ f  
W IN -S A V E  THEM!

W

Easy, Economical. Drene 
makes 5 times moresuds 
than soap in hardest 
water. Doesn’t leave 
dull film (bathtub ring) 
as soaps do. No special 
after-rinses needed.

Alluring Hair. Your hair 
reveals its lovely natu
ral lustre—is smooth, 
silky, thrilling to feel 
after Drene. Easy to 
dress becomingly right 
after washing.

Lovely Permanents! Hair 
washed with Drenetakes 
lovely, long-lasting 
permanent waves with 
less steaming time (as 
much as 16% less) 
than soap-washed hair.

D re n e  is so  d if fe re n t,  a n d  g lo rifie s  
y o u r  h a i r  so  th r l l l in g ly ,  d o z e n s  of 
id e a s  fo r  s e n te n c e s  w ill p o p  i n to  y o u r  
m in d  r ig h t  aw ay . R e m e m b e r—all 
u s e rs  o f  D ren e—e i th e r  R e g u la r  D ren e  
o r  S p ec ia l D ren e  fo r  D ry I la i r —a re  
e lig ib le  t o  e n t e r  a n d  w in !

S im p ly  d ec id e  w h a t  th in g s  y o u  lik e  
b e s t  a b o u t  D ren e  a n d  c o m p le te  y o u r  
s e n te n c e .  F o r  ex a m p le , s e n te n c e s  like  
th e s e  m a y  w in :

“ I  l ik e  D ren e  b e c a u se  i t  s im p ly  
d o e s  w o n d e rs  fo r  m y  d u l l ,  d ry - lo o k 
in g  h a i r —leav in g  I t  m o re  lu s tro u s  
a n d  ea sy  to  fix t h a n  I ev e r d re a m e d  
p o s s ib le .”

O r— “ I  l ik e  D rene  b eca u se  a l l  m y  
f r ie n d s  c o m p lim e n t  m e  o n  t h e  w ay 
m y  h a i r  s p a rk le s  a n d  s h in e s —s h o w 

in g  i t s  t r u e  b e a u ty  s in c e  I ’ve sw itc h e d  
to  th i s  w o n d e r fu l s h a m p o o !”

O r— “ I  l ik e  D ren e  b eca u se  I t  m a k e s  
so  m u c h  l a th e r  a n d  g e ts  m y  h a ir  
s p a rk l in g  c le a n  q u ic k ly  a n d  easily  
w i th o u t  t h e  b o th e r  o f  u s in g  le m o n  
o r  v in e g a r  r in s e .”

T h e se  s e n te n c e s  a r e  o n ly  ex am p le s . 
J u s t  te ll  u s  y o u r  ex p e rie n c e s  w ith  
D re n e  in  y o u r  ow n  w ay. A nd yo u r  
w ay  m a y  w in ! R ead  th e  le a f le t  in  a ll 
D ren e  c a r to n s  fo r  f u r th e r  h in t s .

R e m e m b e r ,  y o u  d o n ’t  h a v e  to  b e  a  
p ro fe s s o r  o r  a  fa n c y  w r i te r  to  w in . 
J u s t  w r i te  y o u r  o w n  h o n e s t  o p in io n  
o f  D re n e —e x a c tly  a s  y o u ’d  te l l  I t  to  a  
f r ie n d .  A nd  d o n ’t  t h in k  f o r  a  m in u te  
t h a t  y o u r  s e n te n c e  c a n ’t  w in ! L e t 
t h e  ju d g e s  d e c id e . M a il I t  to d a y !
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These Sensational Prizes Are 
Offered Solely To Induce You 

To Try Drene Shampoo
— So Revolutionary It Reveals Up 
to 3 3 %  More Lustre In Your Hair

WIN! ENTER NOW! 311 chances to win each week 
in this thrilling new Drene contest. $1,000 cash 
first prize—plus TEN $100 bills . . . And 300 
beauty shop service prizes worth $5.00 each—must 
be won every week for 4 weeks. Four separate 
weekly contests! 1244 chances to win—$14,000 
worth of prizes in all!

SO EASY, YOU CAN ENTER OFTEN and multiply 
your chances of winning. For all you do is complete 
this sentence: " I  like Drene because . . .” in 25 
words or less! Think of it! Taking a few minutes 
to do this right now may bring you a big cash 
prize, or a valuable beauty certificate!

Try Regular Drene or Special Drene for Dry 
Hair today — see how beautifully they reveal hair 
lustre. And leave hair easy to dress after washing.

HELPFUL FACTS. So many thousands use Drene 
—it’s America’s largest selling shampoo. Procter & 
Gamble laboratory tests prove Drene gives these 
four glorifying advantages over finest soaps: 
(1) Hair washed with Drene is up to 33% more 
lustrous! (2) Has a smoother, silkier feel. (3) Re
tains more elasticity. (4) Takes lovely, long-lasting 
permanent waves with less steaming time.

Drene’s revolutionary new cleansing ingredient 
gives new-type creamy lather. That sweeps away 
dirt, grease and loose dandruff . . . AND most 
amazing, doesn’t  leave drab, dull film (bathtub 
ring) as soaps do. That’s why you don’t need 
lemon or vinegar after-rinses. Why your hair’s

T200 Beauty Certificates must be won! Each good as cash at 
your favorite beauty shop— worth $5.00 in service! That helps 
buy you a lovely new permanent wave. Or luxurious facials, 
shampoos, hair sets, manicures golore! You'll feel like a queen!

hidden lustre—up to 33% more lustre—is so 
thrillingly revealed!

Amazingly easy to use. Because Drene gives 5 
times more lather than soap in hardest water— 
it’s surprisingly economical. A single tablespoonful 
is enough for a thorough, cleansing shampoo. 
Many people find it easier to spread this small 
amount of Drene throughout the hair quickly, by 
mixing it first with cup of water. So economical
the whole family can enjoy it.

DON’T DELAY! You can use $1,000 cash. Enter 
right now! 311 chances to win every week for 4 
weeks. Send as many entries as you please— 
starting today. Get a Drene Shampoo at your 
beauty shop. Or get Drene at your drug, depart
ment or 100 store. Mail your entry today!

Radir
. « f  For contest news and  p rize  w in -  
i/ I IO  ners tune in on 'M idstream ' 

M o n d a y th ro u gh  Frid a y , Jim m ie  
; x Fidler o n  Tu esday. See n e w s

papers fo r time and stations.

EASY, SIMPLE RULES
1 . Sim ply com plete  the  se n ten c e ." !  like I>rene 
because  . . in 25 a dd itiona l w ords o r  less. 
W rite  on one  s ide  of any sheet o f paper. P rin t 
o r w rite  p la in ly  you r nam e a n d  add ress. Please 
send no e x tra  le tte rs , draw ings, o r pho tog raphs 
w ith  you r e n try .
2.  M ail e n trie s  to  D rene, Box 144, C incinnati, 
O hio. You m ay e n te r  as m any  tim es each week 
as you choose, b u t each e n try  m ust be accom
panied  by a  D rene  carton  fro n t (or facsim ile). 
O r a signed sales slip  from  you r beau ty  shop 
te stify in g  y o u 'v e  had  a  D rene  sham poo. Be sure 
to  use sufficient postage.
3 T h ere  will be four weekly c on tests , each  w ith  
a  se p a ra te  lis t of prizes. A g ran d  prize of $1,000 
cash , te n  $100 bills a n d  300 B eau ty  C ertificates, 
each  w orth  $5.00 in service a t  you r b e au ty  shop 
will be g iven  aw ay  each week.
4.  E n trie s  received before Sunday . M arch  17. 
will be en tered  in  th e  first w eek’s  co n test. T here
a fte r . en tries will be en tered  in  each w eek 's con- 

received. E n trie s  for th e  final w eek 's 
. m u st be 

S a tu rd ay , A pril 1

OPENS 
Open now 
March 24 
March 31 
April 7

CLOSES 
March 23 
March 30 

April 6 
April 13

5 . E n tries  will be judged  for o r ig ina lity , s in 
cerity  and  a p tn ess  of th o u g h t. D ecision of the 
judges will be final. Fancy  en tries  will n o t count 
ex tra . D up lica te  p rizes will be aw arded  in  case of 
ties. N o  en tries  will be re tu rned . E n tries , con 
ten ts , and  ideas the re in  l>ecome th e  p roperty  
of P ro c te r  & G am ble.
6. A ny  residen t of con tinen tal U n ited  S ta te s  
and  th e  D om inion  of C an ad a  m ay com pete, 
excep t em ployees of P roc ter & G am ble, their 
advertis ing  agencies, and  th e ir  fam ilies. C on
te s ts  a re  sub jec t to  a ll Federa l, D om inion  and 
Focal regu la tions.

7 .  W inners of g rand  prizes will b e  announced
sho rtly  after each con test closes ove r D rene‘s 
rad io  p rogram s, "J im m ie  F id le r” and  ' 'M id 
stre a m ."  O th e r  w inners will be notified  by mail.
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W I L L A  R O B E R T S *  M A N A G I  N G  E D I T O R  
R O B E R T  S - S T A P L E S - A  R T  D I R E C T O R

JkALM OST every family lists one individual 
r  with a rare quality o f magnetism and personal 

excitement whose words and acts and even man
nerisms pass into legend after he is gone. My 
great-grandfather, from the moment o f  his found
ling birth to his dramatic death in a runaway 
carriage, was such an individual. At sixteen years 
he was a full-fledged hero, smuggling slaves from 
bondage in the south to freedom in the north. 
Three times John S. Hieronomo narrowly escaped 
lynching at the hands o f infuriated plantation 
owners whose human property he had spirited 
away.

e w t u c s c

A MURDER MYSTERY

DOROTHY CAMERON DISNEY
His zest and appetite for living were with him 

until the end. He learned a creditable waltz when 
he was more than fifty, conquered Greek and 
Latin at fifty-five and must have been nearly sixty 
when he decided to open and operate a banking 
house. At seventy-two, more than six feet tall, 
straight as an arrow and crowned with red un
faded hair, he won the love o f a woman a third his

age and would have married her except for a pair 
o f spirited and skittish horses terrified by an in
coming train. John S. Hieronomo undoubtedly 
was the great man o f my family.

Tales o f  my great-grandfather’s daring and 
intrepid deeds, tales o f  the fortune he made and 
lost, o f  the gold he carried always in his purse, 
scorning currency and any metal so base as silver,



Ghosts of ancient hatreds haunt the dim
old mansion and chill with swift murder
the happiness of two young lovers. A gripping
new novel by the author of Strawstack

were my childhood’s common 
fare. So vivid were my father’s 
stories I almost felt I knew John S. 
Hieronomo, just as, when I was 
ten, I felt I knew each vast room of 
the splendid house built in far-off 
Maryland to be an enduring m onu
ment to the glory o f the founder 
o f the family.

But after all, at twenty-four one 
lives in the present. It did not 
occur to me that my great-grand
father’s will, probated in 1913 
and typical o f his generation and 
feudalistic type o f  mind, would 
plunge us all into tragedy. I knew 
so well the provisions o f that 
amazingly short-sighted will, the 
clause providing that "Hieronomo 
House, my M ount Hope resi
dence, be held for a period of 
twenty-five years as a common 
dwelling place for the members of 
my blood."

WHAT my great-grandfather 
calmly overlooked was that his 

on ce  substantial fortune had 
dwindled to the point where his 
residuary estate was barely large 
enough to cover the taxes and up
keep on a residence o f  thirty 
rooms. In short, he left Hieron
omo House and virtually noth
ing else. His hapless heirs— his 
three living children and two 
orphaned grandchildren— could 
not sell the house, nor could they 
afford to live in it. My great- 
aunts and my Great-uncle Rich
ard made occasional visits to the 
little village of M ount Hope, 
opened Hieronomo House and I 
dare say warmed themselves with 
the glories o f the past, but this my 
father had refused to do.

"I left Maryland forever,” he 
would say, "when Grandfather 
was buried. Wisconsin is my 
home. But some day, Anne, I 
hope that you can see Hieronomo 
H ouse.”

The story o f everything that 
happened in M ount H ope really 
began when I received my Great- 
aunt Amanda’s letter, announcing 
that John S. Hieronomo’s will at 
last had run its course. For at her 
invitation I took leave from an un
exciting job in Wisconsin to at
tend that ill-starred reunion o f  my 
father’s family, which was planned 
— or so I thought then— to mark 
the closing o f an era in a fitting, a 
formal and a seemly way.

I destroyed Aunt Amanda’s let
ter long ago, but I can see exactly 
the slanting Spencerian hand, the 
old-fashioned rolling phrases. My

I LL U S T  R A T  O R 
M A R I O  C O O P E R

Great-aunt Amanda had written: 

Dear Anne:
Hieronomo H ouse is to become 

a hotel. M y dearly beloved father 
met his death on Thanksgiving 
Day, twenty-five years ago, and 
accordingly we are at liberty to 
settle his estate. Father’s cher
ished dream that H ieronom o  
House remain forever in the fam
ily, that one o f his heirs would 
buy out the share o f  the others, 
has sadly failed o f  realization.

This is your last chance to see 
the place that meant so much to 
all o f us before it passes into alien 
hands. I am calling a meeting of 
the surviving Hieronomos so that 
we may discuss the sale, sit for the 
last time at my father’s board and 
for the last time pay reverence to 
that name whose luster time can
not fade or tarnish.

Affect, your great-aunt, 
A m a n d a  H ie r o n o m o  Silver  

Postscriptum: Please come, dear.
I beg o f  you. We need your pres
ence and your youth at what will 
be, in all likelihood, a final gather
ing o f the Hieronomos.

It was a touching letter. N oth
ing in it hinted at the violence to 
come or suggested the anxieties 
that must have been in my great- 
aunt’s mind and heart when she 
sent out her summons.

THERE was nothing actually 
to hold me back. M y mother 

died when I was only three and 
since Dad’s death I was accountable 
to no one except myself. The date 
suggested by Aunt Amanda made 
it easy for me to arrange the de
tails o f the journey. After my 
graduation from the University of 
Wisconsin I was lucky enough to 
obtain a job in the college offices. 
The school vacation for Thanks
giving coincided neatly with the 
date set for the reunion and my 
request for a few extra days was 
promptly granted.

On the twenty-second o f  N o
vember in a state o f high excite
ment I started toward Mount 
Hope. I had met none o f the 
eastern members o f the family. 
My opinions o f my father’s kin 
were preconceived and juvenile 
and curious contradictions existed 
in my mind. For instance al
though I knew that Hoy Hieron
omo, my father’s first cousin,



had a son older than myself, I 
somehow pictured Hoy Hieron- 
omo as young and vital and 
ambitious, and not as a tired de
feated man who had become a 
perfumery salesman with a stom
ach ulcer. I knew that my Great- 
uncle Richard was nearly sixty, 
that for more than twenty years, 
accompanied by a semi-invalid 
wife, he had barnstormed through 
the south, an aging, unsuccessful 
and quite bad actor. In defiance 
of these facts I pictured Uncle 
Richard as a young handsome 
man with coal-black hair and 
glowing lambent eyes.

THE aunts who brought up my 
father—Great-aunt Amanda and 

Great-aunt Patience— were more 
difficult to pigeonhole in such a 
fashion. Great-aunt Patience had 
taught Greek and Latin in a Balti
more finishing school since her 
father’s death. Also, Great-aunt 
Patience liked to send photo
graphs at Christmas and these 
annual offerings disclosed that her 
plaintive admission that she was 
growing "a trifle stout” was rank 
understatement.

Amanda was the elder o f the 
sisters. I knew that Aunt Aman
da’s life had not been easy. I 
knew something o f her valiant 
efforts to keep alive her husband, 
a neurotic brilliant lawyer who 
finally drank himself into pneu
monia. It was after Silver’s death 
that she moved into Hieronomo 
House and began to act as a 
hostess to any o f the family who 
cared to visit. She could hardly 
afford to heat the mansion, but 
she managed by some legerdemain 
to keep two servants. She might 
not have enough to eat but some
one else set out the plate.

Amanda had been Dad’s fa
vorite aunt. He had spoken o f  
her always as spirited and gay, as 
a daring and accomplished horse
woman. In the light o f that 
melancholy letter, I’m afraid I 
swung to an opposite extreme and 
just stopped short of picturing her 
as a frail and beautiful old lady 
cozily ensconced in a wheel-chair.

The main point is o f  course that 
I expected to find at Hieronomo 
House the people whom my 
father in his youth had known and 
loved. I forgot the changes that 
might be wrought by the passage 
of twenty-five years. I forgot that 
not only could physical appear
ances change, but that character 
too could change. I forgot that 
people o f one’s own blood could 
be strangers, inscrutable and mys
terious to the end.

I arrived in M ount Hope on 
November twenty-fourth, late at 
night and in the midst o f a blind

" W e ’re coming,” Richard shouted 
and raised the flashing blade

ing snowstorm. Stiff with weari
ness, chilled more by anticipatory 
nerves than by actual cold, I 
stepped from the train. There was 
no one waiting on the platform. I 
peered uncertainly toward a shed- 
like unlighted station, heard be
hind me the mournful whistle o f  
the train, the snort o f the laboring 
locomotive. Suddenly from the 
darkness came a long unearthly 
scream. I jumped and whirled 
around.

I saw the plunging frightened 
horses before I saw my Great-aunt 
Amanda. An old-fashioned car
riage was pulled up beside the 
station. An ancient Negro was 
struggling with tangled reins, 
sawing back and forth across the 
dashboard, his panic equaling the 
panic o f the beasts. A tall slim 
booted figure had leaped from the 
carriage to work at the tangled 
reins. There was no panic in the 
voice which cajoled the horses and 
sought to calm the demoralized 
Negro.

"There, there, Princess. Quiet, 
Betsy! Easy does it, Amos. Betsy 
has a tender mouth.”

All this occurred very swiftly. 
Actually the train had not yet 
pulled out when the situation was 
solved. The horses calmed, the 
Negro calmed, the reins were 
straightened. The booted figure 
turned and ran toward the plat
form. A low hoarse voice called: 

"Anne! Anne! Are you off, 
my dear?”

My Great-aunt Amanda swept 
me into her embrace. There were 
tears in Aunt Amanda’s voice as 
she held me off and said:

"Let me look at Gavin’s child. 
You aren’t like him, my dear. You 
haven’t got the Hieronomo nose. 
That’s lucky. Your mother must 
have been a lovely woman.”

BEHIND us a line o f yellow 
windows slid by. I looked at 

her. She was tall, she wore riding 
clothes— her usual garb— and her 
head was bare. Her short dark 
hair— she hadn’t inherited the fiery 
locks o f the Hieronomos—was 
shot with gray and her thin lined 
face bore the marks o f care and 
suffering. But I can’t remember 
that I’ve ever seen a woman who 
seemed so vital and confidenrand 
alive.

Before I thought I said, "You 
aren’t in the least like your letter. 
I was expecting— ”

She waited. "What were you 
expecting, Anne?”

"Someone— older,” I admitted, 
unwilling to acknowledge the 
complete absurdity o f my mental 
picture. "Your letter— ”

It seemed to me she hesitated. 
Then she laughed. "I wouldn’t be 
above a little minor trickery to 
gain an— an important end. We 
Hieronomos,” her arm tightened 
on my own, "have been too

15



16

long apart.” She piloted me across the slippery 
yielding ground and toward the station. "Sister 
Patience is waiting in the carriage.”

I became aware o f the agitated mountainous 
shape that overflowed the rear seat o f the con
veyance. It was too dark to see distinctly the 
younger o f  my great-aunts, but years o f photo
graphs helped me fill in the gaps. There were, I 
knew, small bright eyes beneath peaked brows. 
The round moonlike face was crowned by crimped 
hair dyed such a brilliant red that even darkness 
could not subdue the color. I hadn’t counted on 
that hair, nor had I been prepared to find Great- 
aunt Patience quite so large. She may have read 
the thought, for she said, chuckling:

"You wouldn’t believe, would you, dear, that I 
was once as slim as you? And now getting in and 
out a carriage taxes m e.”

I CAN’T quite explain why I liked her less 
than Amanda. It is equally difficult to  explain 

why I sensed between the dissimilar sisters a kind 
o f tension—almost like jealousy. Amanda stood 
by silently while Patience was wheezing and ex
claiming but finally said:

"Let the child catch her breath, Patience. She 
hasn’t spoken to Amos yet.”

Amos? With a sense o f shock I turned toward 
the Negro. I had been brought up on anecdotes 
o f  Amos, my great-grandfather’s body servant, 
the loyal and devoted black who had followed 
John S. Hieronomo everywhere like a faithful dog 
and had almost followed him to his grave. Still I 
had not realized that he would be so old. Amos 
took my hand in a trembling wrinkled palm. 
Tears spilled down his face.

"Welcome to M ount Hope, Miss Anne. W el
come to your father’s child. The old order,” he 
said with a floweriness that somehow did not 
seem inappropriate, "passes and youth comes on 
to take the stage. I suppose we should thank God 
that life itself is indestructible.”

"Indeed we should,” said Aunt Amanda dryly. 
"Get in, Anne. I’ll drive, Amos, since we’re 
dropping you in the village. Take care, Anne, the 
step’s quite high.” She laughed a little. "I dare 
say it’s your first experience with a horse-drawn 
carriage.”

"Yes,” I said as Amos wrapped a blanket 
around my knees. "I think it’s rather nice.” 

"We Hieronomos haven’t much run to cars.

Progress has passed us by.” Again I heard her 
little chuckle. "Sister Patience”—  the light tone 
carried a thread o f malice— "brought her machine 
down from Baltimore but, as it turned out, she 
didn’t care to drive.”

The rear seat emitted an indignant little creak. 
"There’s no point taking risks.”

As I was soon to learn, Patience loved her car 
and indeed everything she owned, and took few 
if any risks with her possessions.

Having annoyed her sister Amanda slapped the 
reins and at a surprising speed Princess and Betsy 
started off. Everything seemed unreal and strange 
and yet in some curious way familiar too. The 
feeling was enormously strengthened when pres
ently we turned into the silent drowsing village.

M ount Hope was almost exactly as my father 
had seen it in his youth. The serene old houses 
that crowded the modern and unbeautiful shops 
from either side o f the square were dignified and 
lovely in the white haze o f the snow. A frozen 
fountain, white and still, marked the spot where 
the old slave block had been. Near by, the stone 
figure o f  a man with a stone child leaning against 
his knee and a woman kneeling in supplication at 
his feet, gazed forever toward the vanished slave 
block. We paused a moment in the falling snow. 
Aunt Amanda pointed with her whip.

"Your great-grandfather, Anne,” she said as 
though in introduction.

With which she drove at a fast clip around the 
square and stopped before the steepled church. 
Here, to my surprise, the Negro left us. Amos, 
who worked daytimes on the lawns and gardens o f  
Hieronomo House, acted also as janitor for the 
village Methodists.

"NECESSITY drives us all,” remarked Aunt 
Amanda as we waited until a light flashed in

side the church to indicate that the Negro had 
safely reached his modest basement room. "Now
adays Amos has to piece out a living with a second 
job. I don’t pay him enough to keep a fly alive.” 

"You manage to keep a couple on the place,” 
observed her sister. "If you want my opinion, 
Amos is worth a dozen like the Frawleys. Eliot is 
always ailing and Wanda seems to feel herself 
superior to any kind o f  work.”

Amanda seldom commented when others criti
cized her own arrangements but, as I was to dis
cover, she never changed them. Quite unruffled,

she replied: "One must pay for service, Patience. 
N o doubt I should have been blessed with m oney.”

With unusual and unexpected bitterness Pa
tience spoke.

"So should every one o f us!” she said and then 
she laughed and tried to make a joke o f  what had 
been a burst o f  honest feeling.

Long before we reached Hieronomo House, 
Patience was fast asleep. Amanda herself must 
have been very weary, but quite deliberately she 
had set herself the task o f qualifying me as a 
member o f  the family. The talk o f the past was 
gay and vivid but I suppose my youth made me 
want to hear about the present. I was interested 
in Cousin H oy and I had a natural feminine inter
est in the son whose age was so near my own, the 
Glenn Hieronomo who was studying to become a 
doctor. I heard only that the two were driving 
down from Boston on the morrow and that Great- 
uncle Richard and his wife were expected from 
New York in the late afternoon. With growing 
restlessness I listened to anecdotes o f  the days 
when my great-grandfather had raced trotting 
horses and run the village bank and acted as the 
village mayor.

J k  AT LAST quite suddenly— at least an hour had 
r  slipped away—Great-aunt Amanda was silent. 

Directly off the road and to the left stretched an 
iron fence, tall and proud, which enclosed a 
steeply rising hill studded with the shapes o f  
trees and shrubs. N o  house was visible, no pin
prick o f  light pierced the swirling snow.

"Our grounds,” said Aunt Amanda, "lie be
yond the fence. Hieronomo House itself is on the 
hill. Y ou’re almost home, my dear.”

I was staring at the fence. Two tall stone sup
ports, presenting grilled ornamental gates, inter
rupted the marching spikes. The gates were 
closed. The horses hesitated and then went on.

I said stupidly, "Isn’t—haven’t we passed the 
entrance?”

"Nowadays,” said Aunt Amanda, "we use the 
entrance on the side. It was Father’s wish that the 
central gates be locked until some member o f 
the family was in permanent residence. And we 
have honored it.”

"I see,” I said rather faintly.
The side gates stood open to the road. Princess 

and Betsy, quite unguided, turned in unison and 
started to mount a twisting snowy path whose 
outlines were virtually invisible. Cedars and 
cypress, bent low with their frosty burden, en
closed us like a vault. At last the trees gave way 
and we were in the open. The horses stopped.

"Let me help unwind you, dear,” said Aunt 
Amanda, now quite matter-of-fact. She pulled 
the blanket from my knees and turned to awaken 
Patience. I alighted.

JkT H E  open space, blanketed in white and bare 
y as an arena, directly fronted the great dim bulk 

o f Hieronomo House. M y great-grandfather’s 
home, as I was to discover in the morning, wasn’t 
so vast, so chilling and so magnificent as I thought 
when first I glimpsed its somber grandeur in the 
whirling snow. Four tremendous Doric columns, 
fully five feet in diameter, composed the massive 
portico o f  Hieronomo House and continued up
ward to form the pillars o f  an iron-encircled bal
cony above. On either side stretched severely 
simple wings, their final outlines lost in shadows.

"You’ll find the bell beside the door,” called 
Aunt Amanda. "The servants are waiting up for 
us.”

I stepped between the huge columns, found a 
bell and rang it. A door opened so suddenly and 
so abruptly that it was almost as though some
one in the darkened [continued ON PAGE 58]



D R A W I N G  B Y  C U S H M A N  P A R K E R

lulttp
CECILIA L.SCHULZ

J k A T  SIX months Rosalind is a charmer.
^ D esp ite  her great personal appeal, however, 

she is interesting not as one fortunate specimen 
but as a representative o f  all the 1939 crop of 
babies.

The things that w o n t happen to Rosalind, the 
physical ills and mental snarls she will dodge, 
make her luck more thrilling than any adventure. 
Because she was born in 1939 Rosalind will auto
matically escape much suffering.

The physical "save Rosalind” campaign was 
inaugurated when she was still a remote possi
bility. Before her parents married they obtained 
health credentials. A double-barreled history o f  
diabetes would have resulted in a vote against 
children; they knew that two diabetic parents are 
a bad risk. They knew that syphilis can be con
tracted in innocent ways so they checked and 
double-checked on it.

The next step in Rosalind’s health career came 
when she was only a few cells old. Her mother’s 
physician ordered a diet to  protect the mother’s 
constitution and provide Junior—as Rosalind was 
mistakenly called then—with adequate nourish
ment. This diet was loaded with the stuff that 
makes good bones and teeth.

Now  that Rosalind is an independent unit, her 
doctor continues to supervise her menu. His pre
scribed diet is her blanket insurance against all 
known deficiency diseases. Rickets, scurvy, beri
beri, pellagra, ophthalmia will be merely funny 
names to this child. At six months her meals of 
strained vegetables, fruit juices, egg yolk, cereal 
and cut-to-order formula are reinforced by two 
daily doses o f cod-liver oil. In addition to staving 
off diseases o f faulty nutrition, this regime forti
fies Rosalind against colds and other common 
infections.

.AS SOON as Rosalind returned from the hos
pital she was launched on a daily outdoor 

period. Theseoutings began with a modest fifteen- 
minute affair which was gradually worked up to a 
crescendo o f several hours. At six months, neither 
snow nor rain stays this baby from her appointed 
fresh-airing (of course in a sheltered place). As a 
sun-kissed aerated product, Rosalind is increasing 
her resistance against infectious disease.

Safely carried over her first health hurdle— 
congenital disease— guarded against deficiency 
diseases, fortified against common infections, 
Rosalind is off to a head start. The next gantlet 
she has to run includes the diseases o f childhood,

Measles, colic, diphtheria needn't happen to your baby either. 
Read this fine article on the fortunate babies of today

the contagious diseases 
mothers dread.

By a miracle o f prophy
laxis now become prosaic 
routine, Rosalind is im
munized against smallpox 
and d ip hth eria . T hese  
dread d iseases are— or 
should be— escapable for 
all her contemporaries.

The Lady Next Door 
says that as soon as her 
children were old enough 
to have measles, they had 
them. If the measles didn’t 
come to the children, the 
children were sent to the measles. She does not 
mention that one o f them had broncho-pneu
monia as an aftermath o f sought-after measles!

But Rosalind will never be deliberately exposed 
to this or to any other disease. Her mother knows 
that measles is not a must o f childhood. Possible 
complications make the infection something to 
be avoided rather than sought.

In spite o f being new at the game, Rosalind’s 
mother has worked up a bowing acquaintance 
with the symptoms o f the usual childhood dis
eases. She understands that in contagion, the 
sooner the doctor gets in his innings, the better. 
She knows that in some contagious diseases—  
such as scarlet fever— the use o f antitoxin may be 
required early in the illness. N o  doctor will say 
to her: "But why didn’t you call me sooner?”

Rosalind is guarded against tuberculosis in 
various ways. Her rigid regime arms her with a 
strong resistance; the milk in her formula comes 
from tuberculin-tested cows. Modern campaign
ing and dissemination o f knowledge are reducing 
the danger o f tuberculosis infection through con
tact. Her periodic health check-up will reveal any 
suspicious symptoms.

The doctor advises that Rosalind be kept in 
even temperature when indoors as a precaution 
against winter colds. Modern heating and insu
lating make it possible for her parents to carry 
out this admonition.

Incidentally Rosalind’s mother knows that per

son-to-person cold infection is common; when 
she has a cold, she goes in for a nose-and-mouth 
mask while taking care o f Rosalind.

Should the baby have an earache with fever or 
a discharging ear, Rosalind’s mother will not 
drop warm oil into the offending member or plug 
it with cotton. She will call the doctor and abide 
by his expert advice. In this way Rosalind may 
escape mastoiditis.

J k lF  THE family physician decides that Rosa- 
* lind’s tonsils are not becoming to her health, as 

soon as she is three out they will come.
An abundance o f  fruits and vegetables in her 

diet makes for normal elimination and her parents 
realize the necessity o f  routine and habit in empty
ing the lower bowel. Nothing is permitted to 
interfere with the baby’s morning evacuation.

Rosalind’s weight and growth are being care
fully checked by her doctor and will be duriqg 
her entire childhood. I f  she does not attain nor
mal weight or height, he will find out why; thus 
glandular disturbance or incipient disease will be 
detected.

Because Rosalind was born into an era o f  
prophylaxis she escapes many health hazards. 
Because she was born into an age o f authentic 
medical knowledge for parents, the number o f  
avoidable diseases is still greater. Decidedly, 
Rosalind showed great intelligence in making 
her appearance during the summer o f  1939-
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"MEN with wings? Riders with wings?” 
Stuart H. demanded.

"Yes,” said the girl.
"I might concede your knights in armor but 

when you add wings,” he said flatly, "I object. 
In other words I don’t believe it.”

"But you will,” she nodded, "some day.”
She was, he thought, an odd number. Men 

couldn’t figure her out easily. Some o f  them 
would say she was a Czech and some would say 
she was an Austrian, but seldom did anyone guess 
right. Anna Maria she was to herself, and Mary 
Ann to Stuart H. Tawny-gold hair curled above 
her gray Slav’s eyes that looked right into you.

Slender, long-legged, graceful as an animal and 
restless—no, Anna Maria didn’t fit any pattern he 
knew.

She chattered like an actor and yet all the 
while she seemed to understand just what he was 
thinking. Why, with those lips and that profile 
the girl could be in the pictures, but she hardly 
knew what they were, or cared.

She scuffed her sandals in the dust and she bor
rowed his American cigarettes, one after another. 
She had a muslin dress without any store cut to it, 
but the warm breeze whipped it around her like a 
drapery. It was hot in August, in Warsaw.

Anna Maria seemed to know every corner o f  it

and people certainly knew her. The attendant at 
the gray stone royal palace kissed her hand and 
opened the door for them although it was after 
hours and he had locked the door for the day.

"He doesn’t mind.” Anna Maria smiled, lead
ing Stuart H. over the inlaid floors past the por
traits o f  old kings— Sobieski, Sigismund and the 
others. "Now I will show you what you do not 
believe.”

But Stuart H. was watching Anna Maria, not 
the portraits. She liked all this old-time stuff, yet 
she liked him, Stuart H. Anthony who had sailed 
from Boston harbor with an itching foot and a 
desire to see some o f  the great unknown spaces o f



the world. He was six feet, his passport said, and 
he had a white mark on a cheekbone left there by 
a football cleat not so long ago. This quest for 
the unknown had brought him to Poland, con
cerning which he knew just two facts: it had a 
Corridor and Paderewski, who still played the 
piano.

"There he is,” said Anna Maria at a doorway. 
"Look at him.”

On a life-sized horse sat a helmeted man. Light 
linked plates o f  armor covered him and gold 
glinted on the armor. His hand gripped a lance 
about ten feet long. And the ‘lance had some
thing like a flag hanging from it. At the rider’s

knees the long hilts o f a brace of pistols showed 
above the leopard skin that covered the saddle.

"You win,” Stuart H. laughed. For behind the 
rider’s shoulders rose a pair o f wings— eagle’s 
wings, fastened there. It all looked strangely real 
although it was a museum piece.

"It is a Polish winged hussar,” said Anna Maria 
admiringly; "an honorable fighting man a long  
time ago.”

It must have been a long time ago, Stuart H. 
thought. The rider’s sword carried a cross at the 
hilt and there was a cross on the chain at Anna 
Maria’s throat.

"In the time o f  Sobieski,” Anna Maria said, 
"these winged hussars beat back the Turks and 
Tartars and those Teutonic knights.”

They wouldn’t be much use today, the Ameri
can reflected, against one machine gun— not a 
whole troop o f those grandfathers o f the Polish 
lancers. A queer notion, that o f the wings; but 
then these Poles were queer.

H e showed Anna Maria the time on his wrist 
watch just then. It was long after four, when she 
was supposed to be back at the hotel.

"It doesn’t matter,” she dismissed the time. 
"You see I’m always late. Besides, I have another 
idea.” Her long eyes searched his face. "Come 
and see what is in the sky, out there.”

#THE sunset came through the trees o f the 
Krasinskich; the children were going home. 

Dark men with long hair clustered together, their 
velvet caps nearly touching— orthodox Jews, who 
glanced incuriously at the American. A bell some
where clanged a summons to vespers and the 
children began to hurry. The faces o f the children 
were brown, intent— vital as Anna Maria’s slender 
body pacing beside him through the shadows.

Through the trees lights winked out. Drosh- 
kies clattered over the cobbles. Above the trees 
the cathedral towers stood dark against the sunset.

An old city, Stuart H. thought, a drowsy place, 
and the people were like children. And he had 
heard that Warsaw was a paradise for spies!

Anna Maria, sitting in the grass, watching the 
sunset, was strangely silent. She seemed perfectly 

content to  do anything the American wanted but 
at times her mind wandered off into the part of 
her that was only Polish.

’'What was your idea to do now?” Stuart H. 
asked. "Really, I mean?”

After careful consideration Anna Maria nodded. 
"I would like to go  to the mountains in Switzer
land for my bride m oon—what do you call it?” 

"Honeymoon?”
"That is it. Once I went so far as the Italian 

frontier and I saw a Swiss village down below. 
There was a guard at that place but he was young 
and I told him to be a good boy and let me go 
down there. He said all right but I must be back 
before six o ’clock when his relief came. But I for
got and I was late. So the new guard would not 
let me go  back over the pass and it became dark.” 

Anna Maria’s eyes gleamed reminiscently. "So 
o f course I began to cry and he said, go  along, 
lady—only stop crying. The Swiss people are 
very kind in their mountains but I do not think I 
can go there for my bride— honeymoon.”

"Why not?” Stuart H. asked. Because this girl 
seemed to get around. She had a way o f getting 
things done.

Her eyes looked at him and saw something else. 
"Because I am afraid.” She stretched out on the 
grass studying the sky. "Of that, o f the sky. And 
the wings.” The red glow o f  sunset touched her 
brow and her loose hair. "I am afraid o f falling, 
from the sky. It is safe in the mountains, in 
Switzerland.”

"All right,” said Stuart H. "We’ll go  there.”

I L L U S T R A T O R *  D O N A L D  T E A G U E
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When he moved to touch her, her slight face 

turned to him, noticing him. "Some men,” she 
laughed, "did not have good manners. And I did 
not like them.”

She held out her hands to the American. "But 
I like you and I will walk wit’ you.”

She nodded gravely as a child making a de
cision.

"I like you because you are kind, like the Swiss. 
Only you do not understand very much.”

Holding out her arms to him, her eyes half 
closed, she looked like the sprite o f an ancient 
woodland. If she’d only make up her face, or 
carry a compact, or put perfume of some kind on 
her warm throat—then she wouldn’t seem to be 
so elfin and young. And he wouldn’t sense the 
fragrance o f her skin; he wouldn’t be just a dumb 
idiot, loving her.

"Don’t think so much,” he heard her voice. 
"It doesn’t matter so much, does it?”

She stood beside him, took his hand. "Come, 
now I will give you a glass o f honey wine at 
Fukier’s.” In some way that queer Slav’s mind of 
hers had made a choice that Stuart H. did not 
understand.

J k I N  FACT Anna Maria didn’t do anything the 
y way she ought to, efficiently. Her job was to 

be at the desk in the Hotel Brighton where most 
o f the foreigners put up. At the desk opposite the 
concierge’s she was supposed to greet guests in 
half a dozen languages and answer the phone. As a 
matter o f fact she seemed to run the lobby and the 
men there from Jan the head porter to the gateman 
seemed to worship her.

Rand, registering at her desk, gave her a com
pliment and an English passport at the same time. 
Anna Maria looked twice at the picture in the 
passport and smiled at him. That afternoon be
fore she was free at four o ’clock she phoned Stuart 
H. in his room.

"It’s me. I am so sorry— do you mind very

Poland’s capita l under the 
shadou) of w ar-and  a man 
in looe with a gallant girl
much if we should not go  to Wilnova this after
noon?” She wanted, she explained, to see a friend 
who had come to Warsaw for just a little time. 
Besides, it was late, and it might perhaps rain.

Although he didn’t say so, Stuart H. did mind. 
Especially when he went out at the cool presunset 
hour and saw Anna Maria’s familiar figure at the 
corner ahead o f him. Rand was with her, hailing a 
taxi, and she had on a party dress. The white 
gloves in her hand looked strangely out o f place. 
Jan, who stood at the door, was watching them 
curiously.

After that she didn't phone Stuart H. He saw 
her at odd times with Rand and he told himself 
that was natural enough. Because Rand, a Brit
isher, had the manner a girl would like.

Rand, to Stuart H. who only saw the pair o f  
them from a distance, [continued on page 41]
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JkT H E  sound o f their voices, their irrepressible 

r  little bursts o f laughter, were like the excited 
twitterings o f  birds. The thin young curate 
sh’shed them gently when the chatter rose too  
high and clear. Patrick o f  course was late. Arden 
stood surrounded by the eight girls who were to 
be her bridesmaids. This was only the rehearsal. 
Tomorrow the bishop would officiate; there 
would be lilies banked across the chancel, heaped 
on the altar; the bridesmaids would wear deep 
ivory velvet with caps and sashes o f autumn 
flowers, instead o f today’s casual furs and tweeds.

But even today Arden Forrest was lovelier than 
any o f them; tall as a lily, her small dark head 
carried high. Happiness was alive in her soft 
laughter, in her sea-gray eyes, making them change 
color as the sea does with every passing shadow o f 
mood. Patrick’s best man, Tommy Weaver, 
stood beside her, his nice eyes worried.

"I’m terribly sorry, Arden. I meant to have 
lunch with Pat and get him here in time. Only 
someone called him up and he went off.”

"It doesn’t matter, Tommy. H e’ll be along. 
Patrick hasn’t the faintest idea o f time— ”

"Tomorrow— ” said Tommy, "tomorrow I’ll 
handcuff him. We'll make no mistakes!”

Arden’s laughter lilted softly. Tomorrow she 
and Patrick would be married. Happiness seemed 
to spill over in her like a too full cup. Marmee 
came rustling up to them, wringing her hands in a 
familiar gesture o f helpless indecision. Her fad
ing golden head, under its slightly too fussy black 
hat, came barely to her tall step
daughter’s shoulder. "Arden 
darling, what are we going to 
do? Patrick isn’t here?”

" He ’ s here now, ’ ’ said Arden 
knowing instantly the sound 
o f his car outside, the shriek 
o f protesting brakes.

The door was flung open.
Patrick entered; laughing, 
dragging a girl by the wrist.
Sun glinted on his crisp yellow  
hair. His eyes danced with 
mischief and excitement.

" H e llo , Arden! H e llo , 
everybody! Look, Arden—  
this is Julia. Julia Eveleigh, 
an old friend o f mine. Eh,
Julia darling?”

She was a little thing, a tiny creature with a 
head o f coppery curls. Her voice was high and 
light like a little girl’s.

"I’m so terribly sorry,” she said to Arden. "He 
made me come. Isn’t he too awful?”

"O f course she had to come. She’s going away 
tonight,” said Patrick. "She can’t come to the 
wedding, so she must see the rehearsal instead. 
M ustn’t she, darling?”

Arden said, "Why, o f course!” but for a second 
the faintest chill had marred her glow. Then the 
curate interrupted them. Grandmother Forrest 
disapproved o f  the whole idea o f the rehearsal; a 
pagan theatrical business, she called it. Going

through the motions, watch
ing the other girls fan out in a 
semicircle at the chancel steps, 
seeing Marmee dab at her eyes 
in a premonitory gust o f em o
tion, Arden suddenly sympa
thized with her grandmother’s 
viewpoint. A sense o f unre
ality held her.

They brought Julia Eve
leigh back to tea with the rest 
o f  the crowd. Patrick was 
very sweet to Julia all after
noon ; but that, Arden thought, 
was because she was a stranger 
to the rest o f  them and be
cause Patrick, who never pre
tended to restrain an impulse, 
had pulled her so unceremoni
ously into his own wedding 
rehearsal where she quite ob
viously didn’t belong. Be
yond that Arden had hardly 
noticed her, till Julia rose at 
last to go  and Patrick rose to 
escort her.

"I’ve got to fly,” said Julia. "I know you think 
I’m perfectly awful, Miss Forrest, crowding in like 
this. But Pat insisted.”

He urged her: "D on’t go, Julia. There are 
other trains— ”

She made a little face. "Oh, but Clive’s ex
pecting me. H e’ll be there to meet m e.”

"Who is Clive?” said Arden, making polite 
conversation with Patrick’s pretty little friend.

“They're all watching, 
they're waiting to see 
what w e’ll do now”

Julia was pulling on her gloves. Rings flashed 
as she turned her little soft hands, a huge solitaire 
that almost concealed the diamond-set wedding 
band beneath it. "He’s my husband,” said Julia. 
Her incredible eyelashes lifted and fell at Patrick 
and again that faint chill finger o f  presentiment 
touched Arden’s heart. "He’s rather sweet, Pat
rick. Honestly, he’s almost as handsome as you 
are— ” She was both petulant and provocative. It



She had given her 
heart freely once. 
She would not make 
that mistake a 
second time

I L L U S T R A T O R
P M J  E T T  C A R T E R

had forgotten to notify? With the whole house
hold disorganized, thrown into a state o f shock 
and confusion, it had somehow been taken for 
granted that she must know. Thus in the brilliant 
sunshine o f the autumn morning, in black satin 
and Chantilly and the Forrest pearls, Grandmother 
had arrived to find the church a dark emptiness, 
the few astonished and curious guests who had 
overlooked the hastily inserted newspaper notice 
standing in groups, talking, talking! Arden had 
laughed, though the note o f her laughter had 
changed.

She learned that the smiling mask was the 
easiest to wear. Deep inside, however, with the 
inevitable passing o f time, her heart froze slowly, 
slowly casing itself in ice. Her friends, finding 
their indignant sympathy smilingly set aside, said 
Arden was wonderful, too marvelous; the spiteful, 
their subtlest daggers blunted against her delicate 
hardness, said Arden was a strange girl, wasn’t she 
—a cold sort o f girl. The first time she heard 
Patrick’s name spoken thoughtlessly pain had 
twisted in her like something alive and malignant. 
And this was some months after the elopement, at 
a bridge party. In one o f the amazing lulls that 
can occasionally fall in a roomful o f women a 
voice said clearly: ". . . final decree. D o  you 
suppose Patrick will really marry her?” Instantly 
all the other voices began again in an almost 
hysterical crescendo.

But by degrees this sort o f  pain deadened itself. 
And a long time after, when in a dentist’s waiting- 
room Arden picked up one o f the illustrated 
papers and saw Patrick and Julia smiling out at her 
from a group o f gay young people at a Riviera 
resort, she was able to study the picture without 
feeling anything but a numbness.

Patrick had changed. He was heavier, his 
golden young Apollo look was clouded a little, 
blurred at the edges. Julia, in a white maillot, was 
leaning against his shoulder but her eyes and her 
smile, Arden noticed, were on the man at her 
other side, a good-looking young Italian with a 
title o f sorts. Julia hadn’t changed. Lovely and 
dangerous as a—a harpy, Arden thought now, 
and wondered just when the old sickening hatred 
had died. She could remember now without that 
slow twisting o f the heart that burned like cold 
iron. Well, that’s something— she told herself— 
it’s finished at last.

JkT H E  go lf club dance was an annual affair, a 
? matter o f social routine, the sort o f party at 

which one appeared almost automatically. Arden 
faced herself in a tall mirror in the ladies’ dress
ing-room. Her dress was dramatic and her regal 
slenderness carried it dramatically. Against its 
shimmering rustling black and scarlet her 
beautiful arms and shoulders had the color and 
texture o f fine ivory. But I’m not a real person 
any more, she thought [c o n t in u e d  o n  pa g e  126]

was impossible in her presence for 
Arden to say farewell to  Patrick 
otherwise than lightly and gaily. 
And she would not see him again 
before the wedding.

She was thankful when the 
others finally departed. Grandmother Forrest 
came to dinner, scolding Marmee, criticizing all 
her arrangements. If Arden’s father had been 
alive today he would have put Grandmother 
firmly in her place and she would have loved it. 
Since her son’s death Grandmother was increas
ingly tyrannical. But she left early.

"The place is like a madhouse!” she said 
crossly. "You’d better get the child to bed early, 
Marian— ”

J k IT  WAS a madhouse, Arden thought. The 
* telephone rang incessantly, and the doorbell. 

Presents and telegrams were arriving. Bray, the 
chauffeur-houseman, who had been her father’s 
servant since their mutual war service, dealt com
petently with all o f them. Arden was both 
touched and amused by the additions to the list 
on the library table, in his round schoolboy hand. 
And at nine o ’clock the dressmaker unexpectedly 
presented herself.

"I can’t get the set o f  the train o ff  my mind, 
Miss Forrest. Would you mind—?”

So she was standing in her own room when the 
telegram came, in all the softly gleaming satin 
loveliness o f her wedding dress, with Marmee and

Miss Bougeron, suave and clever, kneeling beside 
her. So exhausted now with the last week’s rush 
o f parties, o f  fittings, with the final wild farce of 
that afternoon’s rehearsal, that she had almost to 
remind herself deliberately o f her own blinding 
beautiful happiness.

Bray knocked at the door. "Miss Arden! It’s a 
tellygram.”

"Oh for goodness sake, Bray,” said Marmee al
most sharply. "Put it with the others downstairs. 
She can’t read telegrams now— ”

"Mrs. Forrest, ma’am, she’s got to read it. It’s 
from Mr. Patrick.”

Something stabbed at Arden’s heart. "Give it 
to  me, Bray.”

Bray’s eyes were colorless with rage. "Now  
God help you, Miss Arden, my dear!” he said 
hoarsely. "And curse the black snake’s heart o f  
that one— ”

And Arden stood perfectly still in a shattered 
world, not hearing Marmee’s frightened sobbing, 
not seeing M iss Bougeron’s avid eyes; reading the 
unbelievable words, the impulsive, mad extrava
gant words, over and over again:

Please forgive me cannot go  through with it 
stop forgive me Arden try to understand this hit 
us like lightning nothing else to do Julia says 
forgive us both stop sailing for France tomorrow 
if  we never meet again will never forget you al
ways too sweet to me please forgive P a t r ic k

Arden had never known how strong her pride 
was; pride held her head high as always, and her 
eyes clear. She found that she could outface any
thing; she had even laughed when she learned o f  
the appalling contretemps that had overtaken 
Grandmother Forrest.

By what freak o f chance had Grandmother been 
the one person, the only important person, they
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‘Oh, Peter, what have 
you done?" Peter assured his mother that
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A M R S .  B R A D B O U R N E  
? could not look at the thing 

without smarting eyes and a 
lump in her throat. It repre
sented the wreck o f so many fond 
hopes. When she heard o f Peter’s 
legacy she had been overjoyed.
She had always hoped his godfather would re
member him and do something for him, and he 
actually had.

The ten pounds, free o f legacy duty, were like a 
dream come true.

N ot many o f Mrs. Bradbourne’s dreams came 
true.

How she longed to write and give him good  
advice as to what to do with it, but from consci
entious motives she refrained. The young, she 
had read in a book, have to work out their own 
destiny. Peter was seventeen and she mustn’t 
interfere.

He needed so many things. Clothes, boots, a 
new overcoat. And she did hope he would think 
of putting some o f  it into the bank. If he thought 
of giving her a present—and since he was a gen
erous boy she felt he would— she hoped he would 
perhaps think o f some new tablecloths for the 
tearoom. Things hadn’t been going too well of 
late in the tearoom. She had had no money left 
over for replacements. She was living, she knew, 
above her means. She ought not to have sent 
Peter to the engineering college at all. Her rela
tives were always saying so.

Bravely she had repeated Peter’s famous slogan:
"If you don’t speculate, you can’t accumulate!”

J k IT  SOUNDED good, though she was not 
? quite sure what it meant.

If he didn’t think o f new tablecloths perhaps he 
would remember a present for Tillie. Tillie was 
the cake-hand and first class at her job, but unless 
she was sweetened from time to time with a fat 
tip or a new blouse or a pair o f shoes, she de
veloped the most amazing symptoms, rumors of 
obscure diseases which would be certain to come 
on at a busy week-end.

Mrs. Bradbourne had looked so well ahead be
fore she took the cottage. There had not been 
another place like it for miles. Her orange um
brellas had twinkled unique upon the landscape 
and every Saturday her little field had been packed 
with cars. But newer and more up-to-date tea
rooms sprang up all about her, with larger 
umbrellas in bigger gardens. With pretty wait
resses who needed no wages, being produced on 
the premises, so to speak—daughters o f the house.

Mrs. Bradbourne had no daughters. She only 
had Peter. Once she had been pretty, with a girl
ish figure and pretty soft fair hair, but now she 
was like a photograph that has faded. She was 
tired and she was anxious, and she had had too 
much responsibility, and far too many things had

DOROTHY BLACK
gone wrong. All her happiness had been over too 
soon. Her husband died before Peter was born.

It had been hard work, providing for Peter. He 
was a good boy, really. N ot thoughtless, she told 
herself. Only young. He took it as quite natural 
that she should slave away feeding strangers. She 
must like it, or she wouldn’t do it. She was 
grown up and when you are grown up you can 
please yourself!

He loved her o f course in his own way. He 
wasn’t, she used to tell herself passionately and 
loyally, like the hopeless inconsequential young 
people o f today, who seem to have nothing in 
their heads at all and think only of amusing them
selves. He had worked hard and conscientiously, 
and they spoke well o f him at college. She felt 
sure he would get on and make good, if she could 
get him started.

Only it wasn’t easy, these days, to get a boy 
started.

JkTH REE days after his legacy was paid he wrote 
y to her:

"I’m coming home for the week-end and I’ve 
got a most marvelous surprise for you, darling. 
Expect me about five.”

She lay awake at night, wondering about it. 
Life did not hold many surprises for her, and all 
there were were unpleasant ones, so she was ex
cited as a child.

The tearoom was disastrously un-busy for a 
Saturday and Mrs. Bradbourne was waiting in the 
garden anxiously from four-thirty onward. Car 
after car went down the road, slowed up and then 
passed on to Prim’s Pantry on the other side. 
They had bigger and newer umbrellas in a larger 
garden. They had a blonde waitress in a green 
smock, with eyes like blue glass. Mrs. Brad
bourne only had Zoe, from the village, whose 
apron was longer than her dress and who never 
pulled her stockings up.

"Large swellings,” said Tillie through the open 
window ominously, "and sinking feelings, and 
swellings about the ankles. I don’t think this 
doctor is reelly much good.”

There was a shattering explosion and Peter 
drew up at the gate in an incredibly antique small 
blue motorcar. When he turned off the engine it 
shuddered, drew two hissing breaths and stopped 
with a sob that shook it from end to end.

"Now, Mrs. B. What do you think o f my latest 
investment?” said Peter. "The engine is good for 
another three thousand miles. It’s got an entire 
outfit o f tools and four quite good tires and I got 
the whole thing for five pounds. An absolute 
bargain.”

"Oh, Peter,” she quavered, "do you mean you 
have bought it?”

JkLUCKILY he took her emotion for delight.
- "Yes, darling, it is our very own.”

He opened the hood and showed her what 
looked like the remains o f  a dead sewing machine 
found on ruined premises after a fire. She hardly 
heard what he said; she was watching shirts, socks, 
an overcoat, a bank balance, a tip for Tillie, all go  
whistling down the wind, and it brought the 
tears smarting to her eyes.

"Of course it’s not new,” said Peter. As if  he 
needed to explain. "A 1923 model. But that was 
the best car Foskins ever made. And just think 
how useful it will be, darling. Think o f  the fun 
we shall have, visiting beauty spots together. 
Think o f the geography I shall learn, tooling 
about in it. Think o f all— ”

She said weakly, "But won’t it be expensive to 
run?”

He was off again, drunk with enthusiasm.
"I’ve licensed and insured it for the half year 

with the remains o f the money. And I’ve some
thing left for the gas fund. Anyway the Baby 
Foskins costs nothing to run. It will pay for 
itself. Think o f the bus fares I shall save. Think 
of the— ”

She did not hear the rest. She was remembering 
all those other schemes Peter had had in the past 
which were going to [c o n t in u e d  o n  pa g e  102]

I L L U S T R A T O R  

J A M E S  W. WI L LI AMSON

the jallopy was an Inuestment. He was wrong; It was a gold mine



Linda plays a bold hand 
in a case of trespass

Is he the next candi
date for your chain- 
marriage project?' 
Linda asked crisply
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^ k A  WRECKING crew and a mild dust storm 
7  had been busy in her home while she was away, 

Linda reflected. Upstairs she set her suitcase out
side the bedroom door.

In spite o f her expectations she stopped aghast. 
A man couldn’t possibly go  through that many 
collars and shirts in a week’s time. Tossed aside, 
they lay all around the room.

Pulling off her hat, Linda stopped at her dress
ing table. Directly in the center was something 
that didn’t belong there; a small arrogant perfume 
bottle. For one flash she thought that Tim had 
left it there, a welcome-home present. Then she 
saw it was half full.

Twenty years ago it would have been a hairpin, 
she thought. And in that mood, o f mocking at a 
time-worn suspicion that could never touch her, 
she picked up the bottle. It was made o f  blue 
glass with a filigree o f silver around it. She pulled 
out the silver knob and sniffed curiously.

"Ouch,” she said sinking down on the bench. 
Any woman could make up the formula for that 
perfume: one part dusky languor, one part 
piquant challenge, one part promissory note.

She jammed the stopper in again and stared at

r 1-

the thing with more respect. It was sign and seal 
o f  someone who didn’t belong in not-too-sophis
ticated Crestfield. What it was doing on her 
dressing table was peculiar, to say the least. But 
no doubt, she told herself firmly, there was a sim
ple explanation. She put the bottle at the back o f  
the dressing table and began to clear enough space 
around the room to unpack her own things.

The telephone rang. She picked up the ex
tension receiver.

"Honey?” said Tim’s quick voice.
Warm pleasure flooded her. "Yes— I just got 

in, Tim. You all right, darling?”
"I must have lost ten pounds. Never want to 

see baked beans again. It’s swell you’re back, 
Lin. And not just baked beans. Have a good  
time?”

"Grand. It was a smooth wedding and they 
make a good pair. I do wish you could have 
gone.”

"Gosh, never with work piled up like this.” 
His voice was crisp.

"You sound busy now, Tim. Want me to ring 
off?”

"Well, you know how things jam up. Oh look, 
Lin, there’s a dance at the country club tonight 
and I said we’d go. I’ll grab some food in town 
and get home in time to dress.”

Replacing the receiver, Linda felt a chilled dis
appointment at his tone.

Then she launched herself into a whirl o f house 
cleaning. Gradually her small house emerged, 
gracious and shining, from its clutter.

It was late afternoon when she finished, and she 
took a shower and put on a cool green negligee 
and was brushing her hair when the phone rang, 

might be Tim again, she thought, and ran 
the hall.

"Hello?”
"Linda—hello— ” said a bubbling high voice. 

"It’s Kitty.”
"Oh, hello Kitty,” Linda said, her shoulders re

laxing and her hold on the receiver loosening.
"I’m so glad you’re back.” Kitty’s words 

chimed with fervency.

Jk L IN D A  thought that over quickly. They were 
y good friends but they usually accepted each 

other’s comings and goings with a more casual 
interest. "You’ve got the brass band out for me, 
haven’t you, Kitty?”

"Oh well— ” Kitty said retreating audibly. 
There was a pause. "Enid has a friend visiting her, 
someone she went to college with.”

Linda thought with certainty, that’s what she 
phoned to tell me. "Yes?” she said aloud. 
"Nice?”

"Not very,” Kitty said flatly. "Stunning-look
ing, though, with clothes I could die for, but not 
someone to have visiting you. Enid is plenty 
sorry she asked her. Breakfast trays and the 
orange juice has to be set in crushed ice. Enid 
said she never saw anybody leave so much powder 
on the floor; she thinks that after the gal takes a 
tub she must throw a box o f powder up in the air 
and then run and stand under it as it comes down.”

Linda chuckled, an excellent effort. She was 
shocked at herself to find she wanted to ask what 
the visitor did for perfume. "What’s her name?”
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"Beryl Carr. She’s been married off and on .”
"Off, right now?”
"Yes,” Kitty said with decision. "Well, any

way you’ll see her tonight. Tim said you’d be at 
the dance. When did you get in?”

"Awhile ago,” Linda said. "But I’ve been 
cleaning out the tin cans.”

"Oh, that reminds me. I ’m sorry we couldn’t 
have Tim over for dinner. But he was awfully 
busy. Well, see you tonight.”

JkL IN D A  went into the bedroom, sorting out 
7 her information without letting herself form a 

conclusion. Her thoughts went on coping with 
Kitty’s details. In one mental pigeonhole went 
the fact that Tim had been too busy to go  to din
ner at Kitty’s any night all week. In another, 
Beryl Carr and her showers of* powder and her 
handsome clothes. In another, Kitty ’s relief that 
she was home again. And while her mind kept the 
facts firmly separate, her emotions added them 
together.

There was a new woman in town and Tim was 
at least interested in her. That in itself was noth
ing to be troubled about but this looked as 
though it might be serious. While she had been 
away, something intense must have challenged 
Tim.

What she was worried about was how deeply he 
was involved. She knew perfectly well, staring at 
the blue bottle, that an emotional whirlwind could 
hit anyone and there was no reason to think it 
couldn’t hit Tim.

Well, she would have to wait, though patience 
seemed a thing she had mislaid somewhere. She 
made herself get up. Attacking her swirling curls, 
she brushed until her hair lay smooth and shining. 
She put on the dress she had worn three days ago 
as matron o f  honor, a high-waisted print, full 
skirt sweeping the floor. She changed to little 
flat black sandals.

Tim’s car whirled into the drive, stopping as 
usual two inches from a rosebush. Tim got out, 
crossing on the grass with his impatient strides.

Rising, Linda seized the perfume bottle and 
went out to the stairs. She was halfway down 
when the front door leaped open.

Tim, in the doorway, looked up at her. He 
seemed even taller than usual. He stood there, 
restlessly still, his brown hair tossed about, his 
hands quiet. All the bright currents that he 
usually spun among, laughing and eager, were 
missing.

Coming toward her he held her shoulders 
briefly and kissed her. "Dear Linda— ” he said, 
looking at her face as though he were trying to 
understand its familiarity. "It seemed a long  
time.”

He was changed, intensity held soberly back. 
H e was being honest. So she said, "I missed you.” 
Then, before he would have to answer that, "I’ve 
spent hours fixing the house.”

He gazed around dutifully. "It looks slick.” 
Linda kept the smile [continued on page 117]



FOR six years Jim and Leora Acton and 
Crissy, Jim ’s eleven-year-old daughter, have 

lived harmoniously in the little town o f  Southey. 
Then Jim ’s first wife, Eve, comes there to live, 
preparatory to divorcing H ugh Ward. Jim resents 
her presence but Leora graciously consents to her 
seeing Crissy often, although Eve has shown no 
interest in the child in years. Selfish, shrewd, beau
tiful, Eve made Jim’s first marriage stormy and 
unhappy. Now  she confuses Crissy, too young to 
understand the maze o f divided authority and 
multiple parents created by Eve’s presence. 
Terry Craig, personable young artist and casual 
beau o f Eve’s, has followed her to Southey but, 
realizing he is falling in love with Leora, decides 
to leave while Leora is still unaware o f his feeling.

While Christmas shopping, Eve runs into Jim 
and persuades him to take her to lunch. Taunting 
him with the memory o f their love, she stirs in 
him an old desire he thought long dead. Leora 
hears about this t&te-zi-tete and watches Jim grow 
silent and withdrawn. They quarrel bitterly and 
the reconciliation is forced. Leora decides to go  
away for a while to think things out.

I I

LEORA removed her hat and coat, shivered 
slightly and crossed to the fire. The sudden 

furious February downpour had soaked her even 
in the short dash into the house. Jim hadn’t both
ered about the car. "Get to the fire while I fix you 
a drink.’’

She could hear him now rattling glasses in the 
pantry cupboard. A washout had delayed the 
train for hours and it was nearing midnight.

He came back presently carrying a tray. "Here 
you are, Lee. This will keep you from catching 
cold.”

She smiled at him and sipped the drink obedi
ently. "You’re pretty well soaked yourself, 
darling.”

"I’m tough. Little wet w on’t hurt.” A faint 
steam arose from his garments as he approached 
the fire and put his hands out to it* His move
ments seemed jerky, forced. "Drink all right?”

Leora said brightly, "Oh yes.” She put down 
the glass and picked up the small silky spaniel 
who had come to her the moment o f her entrance 
and sniffed happily at her skirts. Picking up the 
ecstatically wriggling Trouble was something to 
do with her hands, bridging the awkwardness o f  
merely standing there.

"Aunt Madge is all right then?”
"She really wasn’t very ill, Jim. I could have 

come home sooner but she seemed to enjoy hav
ing me to spend some little time with her, so I 
stayed.”

"Good thing you did go. It might have been 
serious. One never knows. Have a pleasant visit, 
outside o f that?”

Over the dog’s silky head Leora looked at her 
husband steadily. "I’ve been away,” she thought 
wildly, "for nearly two weeks. And now I’m 
back. W e’re still talking politely, making con
versation as strangers make it. This isn’t Jim and 
I. W e’re two strangers who don’t quite know

what to say to each other— uneasy, uncertain.”
She said, her voice trembling even when she 

tried to make it steady, "Very nice, Jim. I saw 
some old friends, went to a play, shopped.”

"Too bad about your train being so late, Lee. 
Grace and Sam intended dropping over this 
evening to hear about your trip. When we got 
the news about the washout, o f  course that was 
out. Everyone’s been anxious to know when you 
were expected back. D idn’t realize I had such a 
popular wife.”

"Didn’t you?” She said then abruptly, com
pelled, "Jim, is anything wrong?” She had almost 
said, "Didn’t you want me to come back?”

"Wrong, Lee? What should be? It was a little 
'dull here these two weeks. Crissy and I missed 
you. The house didn’t seem the same.”

Trouble twisted in her arms. Jim said, the 
teasing note in his voice forced and, to her ears, 
very obvious, "If you’d put that dog down, Lee, 
I’d kiss you properly for being back hom e.”

For the moment he did not, however, make any 
movement. He stood awkwardly, his hands 
shoved down into his pockets, his eyes wary, 
cautious. Suddenly she wanted terribly to cry. 
She did not put down the dog.

Abruptly, then, he went to her, put his hands 
lightly on her shoulders and kissed her mouth 
fleetingly. "I’ll put the car away . . .  be back in 
a minute.”

The front door closed behind him and as she 
let Trouble slip to the floor her eyes went slowly 
about the room. The same room, the same house, 
the abiding-place o f her happy love and life for 
nearly six years— yet tonight coming back to it 
after two weeks of absence she felt a stranger in 
this house. She was remembering what for years 
she had completely forgotten, that this house had 
sheltered another love, another woman in Jim’s 
arms before her own coming. Had some lovely 
ghost come here in her own absence to whisper to 
him once again o f that younger love?

"I’ve been away and now I’m back and going  
away hasn’t solved anything. It’s only made the 
change between Jim and me more pointed. What 
happens now?”

SHE shivered but not with chill o f the body, 
rather with some penetrating chill o f her heart, 

touched with fear and bitter loneliness.
Upstairs she began brushing her damp hair 

automatically, ruffling it to  dry it, her hands cold 
and not quite steady.

She did not realize that her eyes, meeting Jim ’s 
in the mirror o f the dressing table when finally he 
came into the room, held something like fear 
under their swift withdrawal from his glance. And 
she could not help it that she sat rigid under the 
touch o f his arm as he came up behind her and 
touched her.

"Tired, Lee?”
"I am— rather. It’s been a long day ” The 

words had the effect o f pushing him off. She did 
not want that, but could not force into her voice 
an acquiescence which she did not feel, lost in her 
loneliness. If only, now, he would catch her in 
his arms, grinning his old happy grin, overriding

the separation, saying, "Sleepyhead! You might 
at least give your husband a proper good-night 
kiss.”

But his arms slid away. "Sweet dreams, my 
dear.”

She lay later in the darkness that was no more 
dense than the darkness in her unhappy thoughts. 
The other bed was so close that she could have put 
out her hand to touch Jim, yet so far that a whole 
world lay between them this night.

JkT H E  day was drenched in apricot and pale 
> gold. The air was brisk and clear against 

the frosty sapphire o f the unclouded skies.
"Nice business, Leora, passing me without so 

much as a word.”
Leora, emerging from the dimmer light o f the 

post office building into the brilliance o f the out
doors, blinked. "Terry Craig!”

"Got in last night.” His dark hair was cropped 
close along the fine line o f his browned forehead. 
Weeks o f wandering along the Maine seacoast 
had given him an almost mahogany weather
beaten tan. A spray o f very fine lines rushed to 
the corners o f his dark eyes when he smiled. "I 
just missed you in Boston,” he went on. "Eve 
wrote me that you were up there. I arrived the 
day after you’d left.”

She gave him both her hands on an impulse o f 
warm surprise. "And here you are back in 
Southey.”

"Here I am. Pleased or contrariwise?”
"Pleased o f course.” He still held her hands 

and now she withdrew them, flushing faintly. She 
said "You came back o f course to see Eve.”

"I have not got over her,” he thought. The 
purpose o f his going away had not been fulfilled. 
He looked at her sharply and saw unhappiness 
under the smiling glance o f her gray eyes. She 
would not want him to see that, but the eyes o f  
love can penetrate surfaces. This business about 
Eve hadn’t been settled then.

He said recklessly, pretending a jest, "Eve? 
Certainly not. I came back here to see you. I’ve 
been in love with you all my life. D idn’t you 
know?”

"But, Terry, you idiot!” Leora laughed with no 
shadow o f self-consciousness. This gay persiflage 
was part o f Terry Craig. She did not take him 
seriously. Yet his eyes held a look which sepa
rated her from all other women in the world. 
With sudden recklessness she found herself want
ing to disregard the warning in that realization.

He said, "Hop in, Leora. I’m taking you for a 
ride.”

She smiled at him. "Not very far. Crissy has a 
bad cold. She’s cooped up in the house.”

"I’ll drop around and see her if  I may.” He 
drove easily, not too fast, leaving the traffic o f the 
main street for the open road.

She sat back idly, relaxed. Grateful because for 
this moment she need not worry over and over in 
her mind Jim’s strangeness, her own lonely fears;

Terry's visits were a break 
in the gloomy winter days
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Terry exclaimed, "Well, well, what’s all this? 
What you need, my small pet, is some cheering up. ”

On an impulse he took a scratch pad and a red 
pencil he usually carried in his pocket and began 
making sketches, humorous and quaint carica
tures o f Trouble, o f Crissy herself. Crissy was 
abruptly amused and Leora too found herself 
laughing.

Terry exclaimed with an air o f  mock surprise, 
"Didn't know I had a talent for this comic strip 
sort o f  thing. Comes more easily than portraits."

It was Crissy who pleaded, when Terry said he 
must leave, "Please come tomorrow, Mr. Craig. 
I want you to come.”

"If Leora says I may.”
Leora tucked a blanket firmly about the child’s 

feet. "You have been a help, Terry.” Her glance 
held only the friendliest serenity. "As Crissy 
says, do come again.”

Crissy’s cold hung on for several days, confin
ing her, a difficult and irritable patient, to the 
house. Terry came back the next afternoon. He 
slipped into the habit o f regular visits.

If the thought dawned upon Leora that these 
daily calls might be some food for gossip among 
her friends, she did not bother about that. She 
was living, these days, in a cloud o f unhappiness 
and doubt and mere gossip seemed unimportant.

She liked Terry. She found him amusing, his

cult to flatter. A man has to go to lengths.” 
He left her an hour later at her own gate. 

"May I drop around tomorrow—to see Crissy?” 
She did not herself realize that her voice held 

eagerness. "Do, please, Terry. It’s grand to have 
you back.”

When she entered the house she was humming. 
She felt for the first time in these three days o f her 
return to Southey, a lightness o f spirit, a brief 
freedom from unhappiness, a temporary freedom 
from the weight leaning against her heart.

Terry paid his promised visit to Crissy the fol
lowing afternoon. H e found the child, well 
wrapped in blankets, in the big chair by the down
stairs fire, her face very small and pale and fretful.

pleased because with Terry Craig there was no 
inhibition o f barriers, no need to ponder the 
meaning o f  his words, his gestures, the intona
tions o f his voice. "Tell me what you’ve been do
ing up in Maine, Terry.”

He chatted easily o f villages, people, fleeting 
adventures and anecdotes he had picked up. "By 
the way, Leora, I’m putting on an exhibit some
time this spring. You jacked me up to it. I had 
the idea last fall that you somehow looked a little 
down on me for leading a strictly useless frivolous 
existence. So I decided to show you.”

"Terry, you’re an expert in the art o f flattery.” 
He said deliberately, "And you are rather diffi

finds her husband’s first loue is not so forgotten as she thought
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badinage a distraction and his visits a break in 
these short gloomy winter days o f February.

Usually Terry was gone before Jim returned 
home. This afternoon, however, Jim came in 
early and found Terry just leaving. Leora was 
taking Crissy, protesting, upstairs. She said to 
Jim, "Entertain Terry a few moments, will you, 
Jim? I’ll be down directly.”

Crissy was grumbling and Leora sympathized, 
"Being in the house isn’t much fun, is it, darling? 
Hop into bed now. Want me to read you some
thing?”

Crissy said, "No, thank you.” She jerked about 
under the blanket. "Mr. Craig’s nice and I like 
him .”

"Most people do, I expect. He likes you, my 
pet.”

JkCRISSY’S reply to that was unexpectedly 
y shrewd: "No—Daddy doesn’t like him. Daddy 

made a funny face when he came in.”
"Why, Crissy— ”
The child looked up. "Mr. Craig likes my 

mother, doesn’t he, Leora? Trina said she heard 
her mother say that Mr. Craig was here because he 
wanted to see my mother. When I grow up, 
Leora, do you think I’ll be like my real mother or 
like you? If I’m very beautiful, like my mother, I 
suppose lots o f men will want to marry me too. 
You don't want to marry anybody but Daddy, do 
you, Leora? Trina says she wouldn’t like having 
two mothers.”

Leora wanted to ask, "How do you feel about 
it, darling?” She steered carefully away from that 
question, saying, "Well, I shouldn't worry too 
much about marrying anybody just yet.”

Crissy was going on with some thought o f  her 
own: "My father doesn’t like my own mother 
any more. I guess that’s because he likes you now. 
She told me she was sorry he didn’t like her any 
more. Leora, do you think my mother’s been 
lonesome this week because I’m always in the 
house?”

Leora said helplessly, "Would you like me to 
ask her to come here and see you? Is that what 
you want, Crissy?”

The child shook her head. "Daddy wouldn’t 
like that. He makes such a sorry face when I talk 
about my mother.”

Leora thought, "What a tangle!” She bent 
down and kissed the child. She said as she 
switched off the light, "Go to sleep, pet, and we’ll 
see if  you can get outdoors an hour tomorrow.”

JkSH E  closed the door behind her and stood a 
^m om ent in the hall, frowning. That child, 

lying in there, struggling to comprehend the 
odd contradictions ol life’s adult puzzle. What 
effect would all this have perhaps on her future 
growth?

The thought came to Leora before she could 
halt it, "If I weren’t here, everything might be 
simpler!”

When she went downstairs Jim was alone in the 
room. He said abruptly, "He’s here quite a lot, 
isn’t he, Lee?”

"Terry?” Leora said. "I told you he’s been 
coming to see Crissy. Why?”

He cleared his throat. "I hadn’t realized you 
and Craig were such good friends.”

She asked curiously, "Jim, you don’t like Terry 
very much, do you?”

"I’ve nothing against the man. I just don’t 
care for . . he floundered, not ending the 
sentence. D id he dislike Terry because he had 
come here with Eve and his name was coupled 
with Eve’s?

"Most people like him, Jim. I do myself.” 
Her voice had a brittle lightness. "Look, Jim, I

thought I’d call Letty and ask them over for the 
evening. Mind?”

He told her almost too heartily and quickly, 
"Good idea. I dare say Crissy has worn you out, 
darling.” He did not say as he would have once, 
"Nice thing that! I’m here for you to talk to. 
Trying to tell me I ’m not enough?”

JWTHE usual Friday morning committee meeting 
7  was just over. Mrs. Mason, tripping out im

portantly with a sheaf o f papers under her arm, 
called, "So nice you came out, Leora. D o try not 
to miss any more meetings. Myra does keep the 
notes so badly.”

Leora drove home; the wind tearing at the car 
windows was bitter. The last thing she expected 
to see, arriving at the gate, was another car just 
ahead o f her and Crissy getting out.

Leora braked her own car with a jerk and found 
herself looking at Eve Ward behind the wheel o f  
the coupe. Eve said, "Why, hello, Leora. M eet
ing over already?” Her face had a radiant glow. 
"Crissy and I took a little ride. I haven’t seen my 
daughter since she took that cold.”

"It’s not exactly the sort o f day Crissy should 
be out in, Eve, with that cold.”

Crissy put in quickly, small chin up, "You 
didn’t say I was not to go  out, Leora.”

"That,” Leora told the child, "was more or less 
understood. I had no idea— ”

Eve cut across her words. Her voice was 
solicitous but her eyes were full o f mocking chal
lenge: "Blame me, Leora, not Crissy. I did mean 
to call you this morning and catch you before you 
left, but it slipped my mind. Then I ran into Jim 
downtown and asked him if he thought it would 
be all right to take Crissy for a little ride and he 
said yes. Sorry if I went against any orders o f  
yours, Leora.”

Crissy stood looking from her mother to Leora, 
an odd questioning something in her glance. 
Leora said abruptly, "Run indoors, Crissy, and 
take off your things.”

When the child went into the house Eve 
glanced at Leora with her quizzical smile. "D i
vision o f authority?” she suggested softly. "Don’t 
look so outraged, my dear. She wasn’t away very 
long from your rule.”

Leora stiffened. "There’s no reason for your 
seeing Crissy in any secret way. Y ou’re welcome 
at all times to come to the house to see her.”

Eve started her car. "Perhaps,” she observed 
coolly ,' "Crissy and I like a touch o f secrecy.” 

After she had driven off Leora went slowly back 
into the house. She was thinking o f the strange 
questioning expression which had been in 
Crissy’s eyes, staring from her to Eve Ward. An 
expression which seemed the beginning o f some
thing very delicate and which might rapidly grow 
into tragedy. An expression which seemed to 
ask, "Whom shall I obey? My mother—or you?” 
Up to now Crissy had been merely bewildered and 
confused. She might easily slip into defiance, a 
defiance in which she would, it was evident, be 
encouraged by Eve.

JkCRISSY stood before the fire, a look o f fore
s t a l l in g  reproach on her small pointed face. 

Before Leora could speak, her voice came shrilly 
across the room, ”1 w on’t be scolded. I didn’t do 
anything wrong and I w on’t let you scold me, 
Leora.”

"But darling, I’m not— I don’t intend— ” 
Crissy did not let her stepmother finish. "My 

mother said I could go  and Daddy told her I 
could go  and you’re not to scold me. When your 
own mother says anything is all right, it is. I 
don’t care if  you’re mad. I won’t let you scold m e.” 

Leora was dressed for the country club dinner

dance when Jim arrived home that evening. Her 
frock was dull black chiffon and her dark soft hair 
was brushed up and away from her ears, giving 
her appearance a regal touch.

Her head was throbbing furiously but she felt a 
curious detachment from any physical pain at this 
moment. Crissy, still rebellious, was upstairs 
sulking. That was new. Hitherto while Crissy 
had had her moments o f temper, she had never 
sulked or withdrawn herself in a state o f unre
pentant silence. Leora had said over and over 
again, trying to make the child understand, "But 
I’m not going to scold, darling. I’m not angry at 
all!”

JkLEORA was standing by the white mantel 
? when Jim came in. He advanced slowly into 

the room, hands plunged into his pockets, 
frowning. "Where’s Crissy?” he asked.

Leora said, "She’s upstairs, not feeling very 
well. Something happened today.”

"What happened?” He stared at her. "What’s 
the child done?”

"Perhaps it’s something we’ve done— not 
Crissy. Jim, something is happening to her and 
must be stopped before it gets any further along. 
Perhaps we should have talked about this much 
earlier. Only I didn’t quite realize— ”

"What about Crissy?”
"It’s Crissy and— her mother. I went to a 

meeting today and when I came back, I ran into 
Eve with Crissy. Eve called for her while I was 
out and took her for a ride. I hadn’t actually told 
Crissy she was not to leave the house. With the 
weather and all, that seemed understood. But 
Crissy has the idea that I am angry because she 
went out without my permission. She’s been 
difficult about it.”

He said quickly, "We’ll settle that o f course. 
Crissy must not be allowed— ”

Leora interrupted him: "All this goes much 
deeper than what Crissy must and must not be al
lowed to do. It’s the beginning o f something 
unhappy and a little frightening, Jim.”

Jk"T H A T  all may be my fault,” he said in a voice 
7  expressionless and remote. "Eve drove up just 

as I was leaving the curb and called something to 
me about going to see Crissy. I didn’t give itmuch 
thought; I was in a hurry, didn’t know you 
wouldn’t be home. I thought it would be all 
right, Lee. Y ou’ve always made a point o f the 
fact that with Eve in town and all that— ”

"Yes, I have. I don’t see what else I could have 
done. Only now, Jim, something is wrong. 
Something must be done before— ” she went on 
softly, unhappily, "Crissy comes to— resenting 
me. It’s difficult for me to say this to you because 
Eve is Crissy’s mother. When I first knew she 
was coming back here, there seemed no reason 
why it should make any difference in my place in 
the child’s life. Unfortunately it’s not working 
out that way. I almost feel as though Eve doesn’t 
want it to work out that way.”

"Let me get all this straight, Lee.”
"Eve knew I would be at the committee meet

ing. She must have gathered, from something 
Crissy said, that Crissy wasn’t to leave the house 
today. So Eve made it her business to get Crissy 
to leave. Crissy is sulky and defiant because she 
knows she disregarded me and did what her 
mother wanted her to do.”

She paused, then went on: "On the surface the 
whole thing seems ridiculously simple to make 
a fuss about. N o  physical harm was done, noth
ing anyone can lay a finger on. But if  this 
sort o f thing is kept up, it will hurt Crissy very 
much. She’ll be torn between obeying her mother 
or m e.” [c o n t in u e d  o n  pa ge  31]
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IN CAMPBELL’S CREAM OF MUSHROOM 
WOMEN EVERYWHERE HAVE FOUND 
A NEW AND WELCOME FAMILY TREAT

You at your house will want to try Campbell ’ s Cream 
of Mushroom Soup! Surely no one would willingly 
pass up such a delectable and unusual treat. Already, 
thousands of families are enjoying this soup often — 
thrilled with its rich creaminess, its deep mushroom 
flavor—delighted to find such an out-of-the-ordinary 
dish to brighten and vary their meals!

Campbell’s are proud of their Cream of Mushroom 
Soup—proud as any home cook would be of a dish 
that turned out “ just perfect. ’ ’ And you will be proud 
to serve it! Blended of extra-thick cream and plump 
young mushrooms—lavishly decked out w ith tender 
mushroom slices, it is indeed a rare and tempting dish! 
Steaming and savory, it makes people hungry the 
moment they see it; delicious and heart-warming, it 
makes them want to have it soon again.

So keep a supply of Campbell’s Cream of Mushroom 
Soup always on hand—for regular family meals—for 
festive occasions—or to please an unexpected guest!

CREAM of MUSHROOM
L oo k  fob  t h e  R e d -, -W h ite  L abel

With tender young mushrooms, 
To Campbell’s I speed;

Those good cooks insist on 
The finest, indeed! iN



18 FULL DAYS rhat
marvelous wear! I wore my pair 
to work—on dates in the eve
ning and on country week-ends. 
With nightly washing in Ivory 
Flakes, these lovely stockings 
gave grand service,” says Miss 
Cavanaugh,Research Librarian.

THRILLED over the mile
age I got,” says Miss K. Ander
son, Restaurant Hostess. "I 
danced the shag and broke my 
'mileage clock’ when it said '94 
miles,’ but my lovely stockings 
went on and on! Three cheers 
for Ivory Flakes each night.”

WHY N O T p r o f it  by the experience of these 
delighted girls—who got such remarkable 
wear from luxurious McCallum stockings. 
Of course, they washed them every night 
with Ivory Flakes.
IT  r e a l l y  PAYS to buy good stockings 
and wash them nightly with Ivory Flakes. 
If you do this—there’s no reason in the

world why (barring accidents like snags) 
you can’t  help your pretty  silk stockings 
last longer.
SO D O N 'T  LET YOU R STOCKING S PILE UP
and then wash them with any old soap. 
Wash stockings nightly with Ivory Flakes. 
Get a big blue box of Ivory Flakes today! 
S tart tonight!

Mc CALLUM, famous makers of these 
luxury stockings...advise ly O R Y F L A K E S . . . 9 9 44/ioo% pure

EXCITING
TEST!

A "pedometer” 
counted the miles 

each girl walked 
in a pair of sheer 

3-thread McCallum 
stockings!.. .These 

lovely stockings got 
nightly Ivory Flakes 

care—and what record 
wear they gave! One pair 

outlasted a shagging session 
which broke the pedometer!

w - E - X - T - R - A
STOCKING WEAR!
Wonderful wear from 1 pair washed NIGHTLY 

with IVORY FLAKES. . .  report these girls!

AMAZING WEAR/
says active business-woman. 
"These stockings took a pound
ing—subway-riding, work, golf. 
I washed them every night with 
Ivory Flakes before I went to 
bed — and they wore 111%

HOW DO you 
b  LIKE I T ?  J

) J  W-e-L-L, I DON'T ^
(  N A N T  TO BE CATTY, 

----- -----1 SIS, BUT THAT STARK
i l o v e V t  w h i t e  d o e s  ^  
you in  M .  s h o w  u p  youR / 

• W H ITE j (  DISH PAN HANDSJ 
.D E AR ./

SUGAR.. EGGS J  YES, MA’A M ! 
..SP LITP E AS..^ ALL M Y <  
AND, OH YES, I  LADIES A S K ) 

SOME FOR IVORY. <
IVORY SOAP, NTS A FINE SOAP. 

S  PLEASE'/iEASY ON HANDS.

GOING TO HAVE A PRIVATEJ  
SHOWINfe O F  THAT PARIS/ 

' c r e a t i o n , p e g

— i, i N
m m r  ' ( m 's i e u r . b u t

\  G LA D LY !

2  W E E K S  LATER

(G E N T LE IVORY'S ) 
\  ALL I C O U LD  < 
\  W IS H . A N D  IT  / 
COSTS LE S S  T H A N  

Y  I* A  DAY!/•------ '

^ / Y O U ’R E  A N G E L IC  l,  
IN W HITE, DEAR, AND 
NIO ONE'D G U E S S  YOU  
(E V E R  STRU G G LE D  )  
N  WITH A D I S H . y

I v o r y

j| ? O A P
PURE _  IT FLOA1

LET'S SEE! TH E WHITE 
BALL IS 2 WEEKS OFF. IF 
yOU'D WASH DISHES WITH 

GENTLE IVORy INSTEAD OF 
yOUR STRONG  SOAP_yOUR 

HANDS WOULD LOOK r 
_ BETTER  BY THEN.

T H E  Y O U N G  M ARRIED S ET Madame Modiste
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Stay W ith Me
[c o n t in u e d  fr o m  pa g e  3.8]

“She’ll obey you of course!” 
Jim said that sharply.

Leora shook her head. "That 
sounds so easy, Jim, but it ’s not. 
Already she’s making the state
ment that children should obey 
their mothers and fathers. That 
cuts me out. It was in her face this 
afternoon when she looked from 
Eve to me. She’ll be hurt, Jim. I 
love her too much to stand by and 
see that. I don’t know what to 
do. While Eve is here this w ill go 
on.”

J k  UNEXPECTEDLY his tone 
T w a s  hard. “ You’re not sug
gesting that I have her run out of 
town; you were the one who in
sisted upon Eve’s seeing Crissy. 
I didn’t want i t .”

“ I think I might have been 
wrong. I still don’t see what else 
I could have done. No, I ’m not 
suggesting that Eve be got out of 
tow n.” She thought in bitter un
happiness, “That would be too 
simple a solution.” She said 
aloud, “ Perhaps I’m the one who 
should leave, Jim .”

“ You!” He stared at her, 
swung her about to face him. 
“ That’s fantastic. Lee, aren’t you 
making mountains out of—well, 
molehills?”

She turned her eyes to him 
slowly, a long moment. “ I don’t 
think’so, Jim. I’m being forced to 
face the fact that Eve is Crissy’s 
mother and that she was once your 
wife; that I came into both your 
lives after she had left and that 
I ’m trying to know where I stand, 
w ith Eve back here in tow n.”

“ God knows I never wanted her 
back! ’ ’

“ No, you didn’t, did you?” 
Her eyes studied his face. “ I’ve 
been living w ith your resentment 
at Eve now, for weeks. Feeling 
myself outside your life. Things 
have changed between us. But 
you haven’t wanted to hurt me. 
Don’t you know I’d rather be hurt 
in one quick blow than cut in lit
tle pieces?”

He started to speak but did not 
go on. His hands fell to his.sides. 
In his eyes lay a bewilderment as 
though he were struggling with  
the effort to put into words what 
he could not quite explain.

The clock in the hall chimed 
seven. Leora forced her voice to 
calmness. “ Let’s not discuss this 
any more now, Jim. We have 
dinner and a dance to go through 
w ith .” Dinner and a dance, with  
everything falling in pieces!

A A  FEW hours later in the long 
h igh -ceilin ged  pine-paneled  

room where she had first seen Eve 
Ward, Leora danced the first dance 
w ith Jim. Tonight he seemed 
wooden and stiff.

When the music stopped Sam 
Mason put his arm on Jim’s. 
“ Hello, Leora. Jim, I’d like your 
expert opinion on some clubs Hil
ton sola me. Got them in the 
locker. Won’t take but a minute. 
Mind, Leora?”

Leora told him gaily, ‘ ‘Of course 
not. I’ll be w ith Grace and the 
crowd, Jim .”

Grace Mason remarked, pleased 
as though she had been waiting 
for this, “ Well, there’s Eve now. 
She came with Terry.”

Eve wore white tonight, swirl
ing chiffon. Her hair had been 
brushed to smooth petals about 
her head. In all this white and 
gold her eyes were deeply start
lingly black.

Leora, glancing to the farther 
end of the room, saw that Jim had 
come back from the lockers. She 
saw him look her way, say some
thing to Sam. Both men went to 
the bar. Leora told herself, “Eve’s 
here. So he w on’t come back.” 
Once she would quite naturally 
have joined him. N ow  she re
mained seated, smiling her frozen 
mechanical smile.

The music started again and 
Terry looked at her. “ Shall we 
have this one, Leora?”

She said, “ Yes,” w ith quick 
relief, glad to get away from the 
others. Terry was an escape. He 
would make it possible to live 
through this long evening.

“I’ll w ant,’ ’ he told her grav.ely, 
“more than just one dance.”

“ As many as you like, Terry.”

Jk IT  WAS Grace who remarked, 
~y several dances later, glancing 
from Terry to Leora, “ My, you 
two dance beautifully together. 
Jim’s not stepping out much to
night, is he, Leora?”

At that remark, Leora found 
herself wanting to be abruptly 
rude. “ This is my fourth with  
Terry, Grace. In case you’re keep
ing count.”

A small ludicrous look, as 
though she had been slapped, lay 
on Mrs. Mason’s plump face. 
Leora’s cheeks burned. When she 
started to make some awkward 
apology to Grace she found her
self instead staring into Eve’s 
malicious eyes.

“ Nice going, Leora.” Eve’s 
voice was low yet so pitched that 
every word she said could be 
plainly heard. Her narrowing 
glance swept from Leora to Terry, 
then back again. “ You seem to 
approve my taste in men, darling. 
That’s flattering.”

Leora felt the swift intake of 
breath about them. She stood 
rigid. Pride lay across her mouth.

Her eyes met Eve’s deliberately. 
She did not reply to Eve but 
looked into Terry’s dark and angry 
face. "Shall we dance, Terry?” 

Her hand quivered in his. ‘ ‘Good 
girl.”

Part way around the floor she 
stammered, “Headache . . . may 
I slip away a moment, Terry?”

He left her at the entrance to the 
lounge. "I’ll wait here for you.” 

When he turned he saw that 
Jim stood near him. “ My wife?” 
Jim said briefly. The two men 
glanced a moment at each other in 
instinctive measurement.

[c o n t i n u e d  o n  p a g e  32.]

“Aren’t you glad your son 
had this picture taken?”

A n  X - r a y  p i c t u r e  of your lungs 
may give com forting reassurance 
that you do not have pulmonary tu
berculosis. However, it might indi
cate the presence of the disease.
► Although America’s death rate 
from tuberculosis was lower in 1939 
than ever before, the distressing fact 
remains that this disease still is a 
major cause of suffering and death— 
and the leading cause of death among 
young people.

It is between the ages of 15 and
30 that the disease claims its greatest 
number of victims. So, to mothers 
and fathers who have reason to worry 
about their children's lungs, and to 
young people within these age limits, 
the X-ray can be a friend indeed.
► For the X-ray helps to reveal tu
berculosis before fam iliar , obvious 
symptoms are recognized. And when 
found in the early stages, the disease 
usually can be cured. So this simple 
precaution can save many months of 
suffering, sacrificed savings, lost earn
ing power.

More and more schools and col
leges are making available facilities 
for regularly checking the health of 
all their students. Progressive indus
tries and communities are learning 
the economic benefits of discovering 
tuberculous cases early within large 
groups of people where the disease 
is apt to spread. Many communities 
already are offering tuberculin tests 
and X-ray examinations at low cost, 
or even free to those unable to pay.
► Of course, such examination is 
even more imperative in the case of

those who are known to have been 
exposed to infection from a person 
who has active tuberculosis. Also in 
cases where the most common warn
ing symptoms of tuberculosis are 
present, such as —persistent pain in 
the chest, constant sense of fatigue, 
loss of weight, frequent indigestion 
or lack o f appetite, persistent cough 
or hoarseness, spitting o f blood, after
noon rises in temperature.

Since medical science is today bet
ter able than ever to diagnose tuber
culosis early, and to cure it when dis
covered early, the best way to stamp 
out this disease is to detect early cases 
and so prevent its spread.
► \b u  can do much to guard your 
home against tuberculosis. Send for 
the Metropolitan’s free booklet, “Tu
berculosis.” It contains valuable in
formation for protecting your family.

COPYRIGHT 1940—  METROPOLITAN LIFE INSURANCE CO.

Metropolitan. Life 
Insurance Company

(A M U T U A L  C O M P A N Y )

Frederick H . Ecker,
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Leroy A. Lincoln,
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1 M a d iso n  A v e n u e , N ew  Y o r k , N.
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1 Madison Avenue, New York, Dept.440-W 

Please send me a copy of your booklet, 
“ Tubercu los is. ”
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2. Yet when she cleans windows
—before the day’s o’er 

Our Dotty is flat ( a l m o s t  flat) 
on the floor!

3. While slim little, trim little 
Marguerite M.

Is as frail as a  meadow-grown
violet’s stem.

4. But s h e  shines her windows
with Windex! She’s clever! 

She ends up the day feeling 
grander than ever!

5. For Windex is simple! Direc
tions are plain!

Spray it o n !  Wipe it o f f !  Win
dows sparkle again!

7. No other glass cleaner is made 
by the secret Windex formula! 
Yet a t  reduced prices, Windex 
costs but a fraction of a cent per 
window.

6 . Consider the w o r k  Windex
saves, when you try  it! 

You'll say it’s a  bargain! Don’t
hesitate! B u y  it!

Stay W ith Me
[c o n t in u e d  fr o m  pa g e  31]

“ Leora has a slight headache. 
She’s in the lounge."

Jim lit a cigarette. " I ’ll wait 
for her here then."

Leora slipped into the lounge 
and sat down. Her knees were 
trembling and her hands icy cold. 
An emotion of resentment, indig
nation and anger swept through 
her. What had Eve meant by that 
remark?

Someone entered the door of the 
lounge and she made a movement 
to rise quickly. Then she saw that 
it was Letty.

LETTY put her hand out, co ver- 
ing Leora’s cold fingers with  

her own warm ones. "That was 
particularly rotten of Eve, Leora.” 

Leora said somewhat bitterly, 
"Perhaps you think she had some 
reason for that statement?”

"Oh no!" The words came 
swiftly, too swiftly so that her 
voice rather denied them. "You 
see," she added, "Leora, I’m say
ing this because I’m so fond of 
you. Something is wrong be
tween you and Jim. You haven’t 
been the same. Leora darling, 
Eve means nothing to Jim. You 
must know that.”

Under Letty’s touch Leora’s 
hand tightened. "The very fact 
that you can say that,” she began. 
She broke the sentence off, got up 
and moved away. "Letty, please, 
I can’t discuss this." She smiled. 
"Let’s go back, shall we?"

She had expected to find Terry 
waiting for her when they emerged 
from the lounge and her eyes 
encountered her husband's. He 
crushed his cigarette out on a tray. 
"Shall we dance this one, Lee?"

They had gone half the length 
of the floor when the room swayed 
about her, the faces of people 
rushed giddily by, the music rose 
to a giant swell and beat against 
her ears.

She closed her eyes, instinctively 
holding tight to his arm. " I ’d 
like to leave now, Jim,” she man
aged. "I can’t dance any more." 

He said shortly, "Very w ell.” 
Neither of them spoke on the 

ride home. Jim pulled the car up 
abruptly at the gate. Leora went 
into the living-room and Jim fol
lowed. They faced each other a 
short distance apart.

"You danced," Jim said, "all 
evening w ith Terry Craig. When 
I asked you to dance w ith me you 
wanted to go home. You keep 
pushing me out, Lee. A man can 
stand just so much of that!” 

"Pushing you out!" The hys
terical note crept back into her 
throat. "J—pushing you out!”

"I can’t get near you any more. 
You’ve been avoiding me.”

" I ’ve seen you looking at me, 
Jim, w ith something in your eyes 
that told me you never knew I was 
really there. Because all the time 
you were seeing something else. 
I ’m not in your life any more." 

"That’s not true, Lee!"
" It is true. You say I danced all 

evening w ith Terry and you dare

to take that amiss. Why shouldn’t 
I dance w ith Terry—w ith anyone? 
You didn’t come near me all eve
ning because Eve was there. She 
kept you away. You’re afraid to 
be near her. What you’re afraid of 
has something to do w ith w hat’s 
in your heart and that is what has 
come between you and me. I ’ve 
seen all that, Jim. For weeks . . . 
miserable weeks.”

There were tiny wheels going 
around in her head. She put her 
hands to her face, pressing her 
fingers down hard on either side 
of her eyes to stop the whirling of 
the room. "Y ou’ll have to make 
up your mind," she whispered, 
"to know whether i t ’s I you really 
want in your life or— "

His hands made a violent ges
ture. "Damn Eve!” His voice 
was hoarse w ith torment and 
groping unconscious pain.

When he would have touched 
her she jerked away. "D on’t!" 
Her voice broke on a high pitch of 
tears. "I can’t stand anything 
more tonight. Don't touch me.” 

She turned and fled up the stairs. 
In the bedroom she closed the door 
and stood hard against it until she 
heard his steps come up the stairs. 
He paused before the door. ‘ ‘Lee?’ ’ 

She gave no sign that she heard 
him and he did not try the door. 
Presently his steps went down the 
hall to the smaller room beyond. 
Only then did she move away 
from the door. She made her way 
unsteadily to the bed and lay down, 
her body shivering, the tears she 
had not let herself shed all eve
ning forcing their way at last 
under her burning lids.

LEORA woke very late the fol
lowing morning, unrefreshed in 

mind and body. Her head ached 
with a dull insistence and her eyes 
felt hot. The sharp pain of the 
evening before was now only a 
torpid misery. Even when she 
thought, "Everything’s over be
tween Jim and me,” the thought 
produced no more than an apa
thetic dullness.

After breakfast she went in 
search of Crissy and found the 
child still sullen and resentful.

"I want to go skating, Leora," 
Crissy said imperiously. "I sup
pose you w on’t let me. You w on’t 
let me do anything any more."

" I ’m afraid not. Simply be
cause, after last night’s thaw, the 
mill pond w on’t be safe."

Crissy, however, seemed past 
any adult reasoning. "Y ou’re 
still mad at me. So you’re making 
me stay in the house because you 
don’t like me. If you go out I’ll 
go skating anyhow. You'll see.” 

"N o, Crissy, I’m sure you 
w on’t," Leora said quietly and 
left the room. She did not feel 
equal to coping with Crissy just 
now. She felt she had to get out 
of the house.

The air against her hot cheeks 
was cool and bracing as she went 
down the flagged walk.

[c o n t i n u e d  o n  p a g e  3 6 ]

Woman’s Home Companion April 1940



Miss Elizabeth 
Stuyvesant Fish,
daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. Hamilton Fish of 
Washington, D. C., is a 
popular debutante. 
Here, she and some of 
her deb friends primp 
between dances.

Miss Janet Holden
of Cleveland, Ohio, has 
been working for almost 
two years in one of 
Cleveland’s leading 
department stores—is 
ambitious to be a buyer 
some day.

bo th  help 
eir  s k in  fresh
>UNG LOOKING

QUESTION TO MISS FISHi
Miss Fish, when do you believe 
a girl should begin guarding her 
complexion with regular care?

ANSWER: “The younger the better!
1 think if you want a nice skin 
when you’re older, you have to 
take care of it when you’re young. 
That’s why I began using Pond’s
2 Creams when I reached my 
teens. Every girl wants a lovely 
complexion! Using both Pond’s 
Cold Cream and Pond’s Vanishing 
Cream every day helps to keep 
mine clear.” QUESTION TO MISS HOLOENi

In your opinion, Miss Holden, 
what things help most in a career 
girl’s success?

I can count on it to remove every 
trace of dirt and make-up!”Would you describe what each 

Pond’s Cream does for your skin, 
Miss Fish?

ANSWERt “Yes, of course. Every 
morning and evening I use Pond’s 
Cold Cream to freshen up my 
face. These regular cleansings 
help keep my skin looking soft and 
healthy. Pond’s Vanishing Cream 
serves an entirely different pur
pose. I use it before powdering 
to give my skin a soft finish that 
holds powder smoothly for hours.”

QUESTION TO MISS HOLDEN:

Doesn’t the wind off Lake Erie 
make your skin rough and difficult 
to powder?

ANSWER: “Well, Cleveland is  
mighty breezy, but little skin 
roughnesses don’t  worry me a bit. 
I just use another Pond’s Cream 
to help smooth them away. . .  
by that I mean Pond’s Vanishing 
Cream. And besides smoothing 
and protecting my skin, it’s 
perfect for powder base and 
overnight cream because it’s 
absolutely non-greasy!”

Miss Holden entertains. The ruge are 
rolled back, she takes her turn at 
changing records, and it’s "on with the 
dance” to  the tune of the latest swing!

P O N D ’S , D e p t .  4 -C V D , C l in to n , C o n n .
R u s h  s p e c ia l  t u b e  o f  P o n d ’s C o ld  C re a m , e n o u g h  fo r  9  t r e a tm e n ts ,  w ith  
g e n e r o u s  s a m p le s  o f  P o n d ’s V a n is h in g  C re a m , P o n d ’s  L iq u e fy in g  C re am  
( q u ic k e r -m e lt i n g  c le a n s in g  c r e a m ) ,  a n d  5 d if f e r e n t  s h a d e s  o f  P o n d ’* 
F a c e  P o w d e r .  I  e n c lo s e  10 ^  to  c o v e r  p o s ta g e  a n d  p a c k in g .

i’ 0 M ) S  ::
PON D 'S

SEND FO
tr ia l  

b e a u t y  ILife for a Washington debutante means 
a constant round of parties—this 
spring Miss Fish is having the busiest 
season sbe has ever known. S tre e t

Copyrigh t, 1940, P ond 's  E x trac t Com pany

I Washington's smart young people take 
an active interest in national affairs.

willingness to work and a good 
appearance! But nothing cheats 
your looks like a dull, cloudy skin,

A  Sunday ride in an open car is fun — 
but chilly! When her young man sug- 1

Miss Fish shows out-of-town guests 
some of the city’s historic landmarks.

QUESTION TO MISS FISHi

so you can bet I ’m always sure to flHflB 
use Pond’s Cold Cream to keep 
m y  skin really clean and soft.

gests "franks” and hot coffee, Miss 
Holden thinks it’s a fine idea.
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I t r a d e d "m id d l e -a g e "
SKIN FOR A

SCHOOLGIRL COMPLEXION!

IS YOUR SKIN DRY, LIFELESS, OL D- LO O K IN G?  
USE THIS LOVELY SOAP MADE WITH OLIVE OIL!

TO KEEP SKIN SOFT

A N D  SMOOTH

I NEVER SAW SUCH A CHANGE IN A GIRL! 
YOUR SKIN IS SIMPLY LOVELY NOW . I 

WISH YOU’D TELL ME HOW TO GET RID OF 
MY DRY, LIFELESS, OLD-LOOKING SKIN !

____________ s
MAYBE YOU’RE USING THE j 

\ WRONG SOAP. WHY DON'T 
YOU TRY PALMOLIVE ? 1
THAT’S WHAT I USE ! J

YOU SEE, PALMOLIVE IS MADE WITH 
OLIVE AND PALM OILS, NATURE’S FINEST 

BEAUTY AIDS. THAT’S WHY ITS LATHER 
IS SO DIFFERENT, SO GOOD FOR DRY, 

LIFELESS SKIN! PALMOLIVE CLEANSES 
SO THOROUGHLY, YET SO GENTLY THAT 
IT LEAVES SKIN SOFT AND SM OOTH... 

COMPLEXIONS RADIANT!

( SO THAT’S WHY PALMOLIVE KEE>S 
1 SKIN SO SMOOTH AND LOVELY ! 

WELL, FROM THIS DAY, l*LL NEVER 
USE ANY OTHER SOAP !

THAT’S A WISE DECISION, 
BETTY ! IT’S REALLY JUST 
FOOLISH FOR A GIRL TO 

RISK GETTING DRY, LIFELESS 
"MIDDLE-AGE” SKIN !

WHAT SHALL WE NAME
JkFIRST, remember that the sim- 

v plest purpose of a name is to 
identify its bearer. This is fre
quently forgotten. There were no 
fewer than two hundred and forty- 
two plain John Smiths listed in a 
Philadelphia directory one year. 
A common surname calls for dis
tinctive first and middle names.

Second, a name should have an 
attractive sound. Try to forget 
for the moment the associations 
of the first names you are consid
ering and concentrate on their ap
peal to the ear in combination 
with the surname.

Of course there is no infallible 
guide to what is attractive sound. 
Whereas “ Alexander Rand” to 
my mind has an annoying repeti
tion of “ and” in spite of its fine 
rhythm, a friend of mine likes it 
without reservation. For a smooth 
rhythmic flow, a simple rule is to 
make the given name short if the 
surname is long, and vice versa.

Avoid jingles and elisions. Alice 
Snow looks like a good combina
tion of sound and rhythm, but say 
it three times in quick succession 
—you end with Alice No. And 
try to select a name about which 
there is no question of the pronun
ciation. Nobody knows how to 
say Ina, for instance.

THIRDLY, there are fashions 
in names. Of the most popular 

girls’ names of the past quarter 
century Mary and Anne alone re
main so. The rest: Elizabeth, 
Helen, Ruth, Catherine, Marga
ret, Alice, Harriet, Florence and 
Eleanor have made way for Joan, 
Barbara, Judith, Patricia, Bev
erly, Sandra, Carol and Shirley.

You w ill notice that for the 
most part the vowel sounds are 
softer, the flow of sound some
what smoother, in today’s popu-

THE BABY ?
B i j  D c d o x

□ RAWING BY GILBERT DARLING

lar names. The influence of the 
movies is evident in them but is 
there any harm in that?

Boys’ names most frequently 
used today are not only old names, 
they are the same old names. John 
is still at the head of the list. Of 
the next dozen, Robert and Rich
ard are a bit ahead of the former 
leaders, William andjames. David 
and Donald have recently grown in 
popularity and now precede Henry 
and Thomas. Next come Joseph, 
Edward, Charles and George.

THE fourth consideration in 
choosing a name is tradition. 

It is the custom to give children 
names that have been in the family. 
Of course when the name happens 
to be that of either parent it is 
likely to be turned into a nick
name. Giving mothers’ maiden 
surnames as middle names is a fine 
practice but not ideal for girls, 
who may marry and have to drop 
one name or add three to the new 
surname. A mother’s maiden sur
name can be used for a first name 
if suitable and pleasant-sounding 
with the father’s surname.

When you do wish to carry on 
an unusual family name, try to 
make the child, when old enough, 
proud of it. But keep in mind 
that an odd name is often a hard
ship for a school boy or girl. A 
man named Llewellyn says that he 
was so teased as a boy that he 
adopted the name of Bill. A child’s 
happiness is worth more than 
carrying on a traditional name.

A list of names for girls and boys has been prepared by the Com
panion and will be sent for 3 cents postage. Address W oman’s Home 
Companion, Better Babies Bureau, 2 50 Park Avenue, New York City.

Woman’s Home Companion April 1940



She’s nobody’s April Fool! With her transparent “bumbershoot” this young 
lady can look ahead . . . see where she’s going!

But the umbrella people aren’t the only ones with new ideas in protection. 
The Kotex Laboratory has developed an improved type of moisture-resistant

material . . .  made specially for Kotex sanitary napkins. And a protective panel 
of this new material is placed between the soft folds of every Kotex pad!

So remember this new Kotex feature — all you who believe in “Safety First”! 
Remember, too, all the other advantages Kotex has to offer . . .

M any a time— you’ll be thankful Kotex doesn’t make “tell-tale outlines” ! Just 
compare the flat, pressed ends (patented by Kotex) with the thick, stubby ends 
of other napkins! It’s easy to see why Kotex never makes embarrassing bulges...

Easy to see why it’s so comfortable, too! Kotex is made in soft fo ld s  (with 
more material where needed . . . less in the non-effective portions of the pad). 
Naturally, Kotex is less bulky than pads made with loose, wadded fillers! And 
the cotton sheathing under the gauze makes it less apt to chafe!

Kotex* comes in 3 sizes,too! Super — Regular — Junior. Kotex is the only 
disposable sanitary napkin tha t offers you a choice of 3 different sizes! (So you 
may vary the size pad according to each day’s needs!)

All 3 sizes have soft, fo ld e d  centers . . . flat, tapered ends . . .  and moisture- 
resistant, “safety panels”. A l l  3  sizes se ll fo r  
the sa m e  low  p r ic e !

"  N^rvv I w i o w  \ ' f
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N ow it’s easy to pick out 
LAMB that is tender, juicy, and 
delicate in flavor* Right on it, is
the brand name Swift’s Premium

Single cuts are identified! Look for 
the w ords S w i f t ’s P r e m iu m , brand 
name of the finest meats. If you 
o rder by phone, tell your dealer to 
le a v e  th e  b r a n d  n a m e  on. I t is your 
guarantee o f lamb that was selected 

% by experts, at America’s
m  M eat Headquarters.

Im p re ss iv e  ro as ts  lik e  th is  
taste better than ever when 
you get S w i f t ’s P r e m iu m  Lamb, 
and so do thrifty everyday cuts. 
T he very next tim e you buy 
lamb, ask for Swift’s Premium. 
You’ll be delighted w ith its 
tenderness and juiciness, and 
w ith its exceptionally deli
cious flavor.

SWIFT’S id e n tifie d  LAMB
LOOK FOR THE WORDS “SWIFT’S PREMIUM”

Remember, the Meat Makes the Meal! To get 
the very best meats, look for the words s w if t ’s  p r e m i u m  on l a m b , b e e f , v e a l ,

POULTRY, H A M , B A C O N , FRANKFURTS, and TABLE-READY M EATS
Copr. 1940 by Swift & Company

Stay W ith Me
[c o n t in u e d  fr o m  p a g e  32.]

Terry Craig, in his car, saw her 
as she came out. This afternoon 
he was a different Terry, the banter 
and persiflage vanished, his dark 
eyes sober and serious. “ Some
thing happened last night,” he 
to ld  h im self. “ I ’m s tic k in g  
around.”

Leora might have passed him 
unseeing had he not got out of the 
car and put a hand on her arm.

“ Why, Terry!” She forced a 
smile to her lips.

He studied her face a moment. 
“ If you have nowhere special to 
go come with me, Leora. We’ll 
tour the countryside. I’ll con
centrate on driving. N o chatter.”

HER eyes were far away. 
“ You’re kind, Terry.” She felt 

his kindness dimly, as something 
outside and beyond herself.

Leora never remembered much 
of that drive. It seemed to go on 
for hours but before they got back 
to the house he stopped the car. 
L eora, w ren ch ed  out o f  her 
thoughts by the cessation of move
ment, glanced up.

He said, “ Wait, Leora.” He 
met her look, forcing it to his. “ I 
want to talk to you and I can’t 
talk in Acton’s house.” 

Something in his tone broke the 
vacuum in which she had moved 
all afternoon. “ Terry, please—if 
it ’s about last night— ”

He said, “ It’s not about last 
night. Sorry, Leora, but I must 
say this now. You’ve been very 
unhappy these last weeks.”

She interrupted him shiarply. 
“ There are some things I cannot 
discuss w ith anyone, Terry.” 

“ We w on’t discuss that then. 
But I happen to be in love w ith  
you, Leora.”

“Oh no, Terry!”
“ I had moments when I hoped 

you might notice me. I know you 
haven’t—not in that way. But 
now something’s gone very wrong 
with your life. I simply want you 
to know this, that I ’ll be around 
if you ever need me. You might 
even like me well enough to let 
me pick up any pieces that fall and 
put them together in a new w ay.” 

Her eyes filled w ith tears. “ Per
haps I haven’t been fair, Terry. I 
think I realized you were going to 
say this some day and I didn’t stop 
it. I floated w ith the tide and that 
wasn’t fair to you.”

When he kissed her she did not 
draw away but her mouth was 
still. So he knew. He said, “ Be 
angry, Leora, if  you like. I had 
to be sure.”

“ I’m not angry, Terry. I de
served i t .” She fumbled w ith the 
car door. “ I must go now, Terry.” 

“ You’ll remember that I’ll be 
near if you need me?”

He watched her a moment as 
she walked into the house. “ So 
that,” he told himself, “is that. 
Shove off a second time, Terry.”

MRS. CLAY came hurrying out 
of the kitchen when she heard 

Leora enter. "Mrs. Acton, Crissy

would go out. I told her I didn’t 
think you’d like that but she tele
phoned her mo—she telephoned 
Mrs. Ward and Mrs. Ward said it 
would be all right. Crissy said she 
and Trina Lefferts would go skat
ing. She took her skates.”

Trina—skating! ’ ’
Mrs. Clay pleated her white 

apron steadily. “ There wasn’t 
nothing I could do, Mrs. Acton, 
after Mrs. Ward said . . . ”

Leora nodded m echanically. 
“Of course, Mrs. Clay.” She went 
quickly to the telephone, dialed 
the Leffertses’ number. When she 
replaced the receiver she stared at 
the housekeeper who stood nerv
ously near. “ But—Trina is out 
with her mother. The maid said 
they’ve been gone all afternoon.” 

"Then Crissy—” Mrs. Clay 
stared at her mistress. She said 
briskly, “ N ow , Mrs. Acton, I 
wouldn’t worry.”

The telephone rang w ith furious 
suddenness. The sound was like 
an explosion. Leora's hand reached 
for it w ith  startled panic. “ Yes, 
this is Mrs. Acton—who? . . . 
Crissy. . . . Yes, Doctor, of course. 
Yes, I understand. I’ll be right 
over.” She looked at Mrs. Clay 
but her glance went through and 
beyond the woman. “ That was 
Dr. C halm ers. C rissy  broke  
through the ice. . . . Someone 
took her to the doctor’s .”

lik  JIM had spent a sleepless night, 
v  his mind a bewildered jumble 

of emotions. Anger at himself, tor
ment because of Leora.

He did not want to face her this 
morning. The thing which for 
weeks had tormented him he knew 
he must face in himself before he 
saw his wife again. If what he 
thought resentment of Eve was 
actually some other emotion, he 
must also face that.

He loved Leora. Every decent 
and fine impulse in him loved her; 
yet whenever he found himself 
brooding, it was Eve’s velvety 
eyes that haunted him and he 
could not drive them out o f his 
memory. Eve’s whispered words, 
“Are the ashes really so cold, 

Jim?” mocked him continually.
“ I don’t want her any more!” 

Yet he could not drive the image 
of Eve away from his thoughts. 
Before he faced Leora again he 
knew he must do just that.

He had never realized a decent 
man could be so driven by two 
emotions: a love that was fine and 
a madness compounded of the 
dregs of an old passion. He was a 
man in some blind alley, unable to 
find his way back to the road he 
wanted.

"Y ou’re afraid to be near E ve,” 
he told himself. “ You’re afraid 
of something in your heart and 
that is what has come between 
you and Leora.”

There was but one way to settle 
this thing. He would settle it 
with Eve. He would face what
ever still called to him from Eve’s 

[c o n t i n u e d  o n  p a g e  3 8 ]
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MICKEY ROONEY
as

YOUNG EDISON

ETRO-GOLDWYN-MAYER has just completed the first o f  two most 
important pictures. Together they encompass the life story o f  a 

man whose influence on modern civilization cannot be overestimated, whose 
name is known and honored in every land—Thomas A. Edison.

Certainly no career has been so filled with exciting drama from early 
boyhood, as was that o f this great American who gave the world such dis
coveries as the incandescent electric light, the phonograph, the motion 
picture . . . and whose experiments had much to do with the development 
of the telegraph, the telephone, modern transportation and radio.

The first o f these two pictures, “Young Tom Edison”, portrays the blun
dering boyhood days o f the great inventor . . . his gropings into science as 
he sat at his cellar workbench and dreamed the wildest of day-dreams . . .

the exciting episodes and youthful misadventures which almost spoiled his 
career, but which led directly to the full flowering o f his genius in later life.

Mickey Rooney plays the title role— a role for which he must have been 
born, so well does it fit him. Giving his most serious and careful characteri
zation, he makes you know young Edison as he was— a real boy, experiment
ing kid-like in his home-made laboratory— a boy who seemed to have a 
positive genius for getting into trouble as well as for invention.

It is a great and authentic story, simply told without flag-waving or 
star-spangled bannering— a dramatic, human picture.

In  the supporting cast: Fay Baintery George Bancroft, Virginia Weidler, Eugene 
Pallette. Original Screen Flay by Bradbury Foote, Dore Schary and Hugo 
Butler. Directed by Norman Taurog. Produced by John W . Considine, Jr.

The story of the youthful Edison is complete in 
itself. Yet it serves, too, as the stirring prelude to 
another story equal in power and dramatic impact 
-—‘Edison The Man”. Out of young Edison’s 
cellar workbench grew' a world-famous labora
tory from which Thomas Edison sent out his great

inventions to the everlasting benefit of the world.
Gifted Spencer Tracy takes over the role . . . 

and stirs the imagination with his vivid, living 
portrait of “ the Wizard of Menlo Park”. See 
“ Young Tom Edison”—then watch for “Edison 
The Man”, soon to be released.

. . . and watch for SPEN CER TR A C Y  as EDISON TH E MAN

Woman’s Home Companion April 1940
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A True Story—with Masks

1. T H IS  IS T H E  B E S T W A Y  I know to telh 
you a little story of what happened to me 
a. few months ago. If you have ever been in 
the same situation, you will know I am not 
exaggerating.

3 . B U T  T H A T  W A SN ’T  A LL! Every timethe 
old trouble came, I had to make a pilgrim
age to the medicine cabinet. Often, I 
thought I’d rather endure it than "cure” 
it. It didn’t matter very much whether 
school kept or not.

2. I W AS b o u n d  hand and foot by "The 
Great American Malady,” which is a 
phrase my humorous husband uses for 
constip . . . .  n. Most of the time I felt ex
actly like this. I wasn’t nice to live with!

4 . T H E N , O N E B R IG H T  M O R N IN G , I dis
covered KELLOGG’S A LL-BRAN! My thought
ful doctor had sent me a package. "I’d 
rather prevent than prescribe for your 
condition,” he said. "You need a little of 
what we call 'bulk' in your diet, a l l - b r a n  
will get at the cause of the trouble.”

5. AN D  DID IT ?  After a few weeks of having a l l -b r a n  for breakfast, and drinking 
plenty of water, I began to feel like all the money in the mint. And to think I could do 
that with a delicious food instead of with medicines! Isn’t Nature wonderful?

Join the “ Regulars” with
KELLOGG’S ALL-BRAN

M ADE BY K E L L O G G 'S  IN  B A T T L E  CREEK CO P YR IG H T, 1940, BY K E LLO G G  CO M PANY
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Stay W ith Me
[con tinu ed  from page 36]

eyes. At the same time he would 
find out what sort of man he 
actually was. He made up his 
mind to this in late afternoon.

He drove through the town and 
approached the Prescott house in 
which Eve was living. He had 
haunted this house in his boyhood 
when, ugly as it was, it had 
seemed to him a thing of shining 
beauty because Eve lived there. 
He had loved her. But he had 
never loved Eve as he loved Leora 
nor received, even in his first mad
ness, more from Eve than a re
sponse of lips and arms. Could a 
man’s drugged senses outlive his 
love?

HE STOPPED the car at the 
curb and saw Eve about to enter 

the house.
“Jim !” She did not look com

pletely startled, however. “ You’re 
not actually coming here, Jim !” 

He said briefly, “ I want to talk 
to you, Eve.”

She let her eyes rest meditatively 
on his grim face. “ By all means. 
Come in, darling.”

He followed her into the house, 
not bothering to shut the door 
behind him.

She pulled off her hat, her eyes 
on his face cautious, wary. ‘ ‘ This 
is a surprise, Jim, your walking 
into the spider's house like th is.” 
Her face, above the lamp, was all 
soft angles and faint shadows, a 
face of haunting loveliness. “This 
could not, by any chance, be an 
olive branch call? After all these 
months?”

He squared his shoulders angrily, 
his eyes cold and hard. “I’ve come 
to see you about Crissy. There’s 
got to be some understanding.” 
He clutched at that excuse.

Eve seemed surprised. “Crissy? 
I thought you came because . . . 
What in the world have I done 
now, Jim? I thought I’d been very, 
nice about Crissy.”

“ Both Leora and I feel,” he said 
stiffly, “ that it isn’t your seeing 
Crissy, but the way you go about 
it . . . bad for the child . . . 
becoming difficult.”

Eve laughed softly. “Oh, I see. 
Leora sent you here.”

She did not send me here. But 
Leora is worried about her.” 

Eve’s glance was thoughtful. 
“ Do you mean, by any chance, 
that I’m a bad influence on my 
own daughter? I don’t know what 
you expect me to do, Jim, really I 
don’t .” She moved into the light 
so that her hair was a bright gold 
frame for her dark eyes. She asked 
then, softly, “ Is that really the 
reason you came here?”

He demanded curtly, “ What 
other reason could I have?”

She looked down. “ N o other, 
perhaps. I thought you might 
have heard all the talk about 
Leora—and Terry Craig.” Her 
lashes swept up in the trick she 
had. “ Perhaps I thought you’d 
come for—shall we say—some 
consolation?”

“ Damn it, Eve—”

“ Darling,” she said calmly, 
“don’t glare at me like that. 
Sorry I mentioned it. I thought 
you knew—other people do. It 
would be a rather bad break for 
you if  it turned out that Mrs. 
O’Grady and the Colonel’s Lady 
were really the same under their 
skins. Odd,” she went on, “ once 
you loved me—then you fell for 
Leora. Once Terry was more or 
less mine—now it ’s Leora with  
him also. I ’ll hand it to her—she 
must have something rather nice.

“ That is a lie, Eve!” He threw 
it at her furiously.

“ Is it, Jim? Are you quite sure 
it is? Or just—hoping it is .” She 
drawled the words, moving up to 
him, her mouth a scarlet flower. 
“ Would it be so very terrible for 
you if it were true? Why not let 
things take their natural course? 
With Leora—with us?”

“ Us?”
She turned to him with a swift 

abandoned movement. “Let’s stop 
hedging, Jim. You didn’t come to 
see me because of Crissy. The 
ashes aren’t so dead. You came 
here because you couldn’t help 
yourself. You’ve tried, and it ’s 
no go, darling. You’ve been re
membering things, just as I have. 
You want me again, just as I want 
you again.” Her voice held a cry 
of passion. “ You’ve pretended to 
hate me, Jim. You don’t want to 
realize you still love me. I want 
you back on any terms—any! 
Doesn’t that mean anything to 
you? Do you dare,” she flung the 
words at him, her eyes challeng
ing, “ to kiss me and say every
thing is quite over, Jim? Do 
you—do you?”

He moved to her without con
scious volition. She seemed to 
give him back remembered beauty 
and an old haunting passion.

“ Dare?” he said thickly. “ Yes. 
Perhaps this is why I came here.”

HE PUT his hands about her 
throat and drew her mouth to 

his in almost savage passion, yield
ing at last to that fever which had 
lived in his blood. He kissed her 
so furiously that she gave a little 
cry of pain. Then, when he re
leased her mouth, an absolute 
stillness came down upon him. 
The whirling in his blood came to 
a complete sudden stop. “ I wanted 
to do that,” he said hoarsely. 
“ N ow  I know i t ’s over.”

With her lovely body again in 
his1 arms and her eyes offering her
self to him, he knew that the 
desire and passion that had tor
mented him so long were only the 
carry-over of a dead love. With 
her mouth once more under his, 
they had vanished into nothing.

Nothing about her body, her 
touch, her mouth, had any mean
ing for him. He had been afraid of 
what might have been lingering 
in his heart—he had never dared 
to see what lay there. His kiss 
had been the last flare of a burning 
fire, dipped out and extinguished 

[c o n t i n u e d  o n  p a g e  4 1 ]
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w rite: I  like the new  improved 
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derful mildness and  my skin feels 
fresher when I use Camay than 
when I use any other soap.
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good sentence. And remember, 
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each day for 30 days. Ju s t like 
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AN AUTOMATIC GAS WATER HEATER!
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Anna Maria—Mary Ann
[continued  from page 19]

seemed to be a foil for Anna 
Maria’s strange nature. And he 
was sure of it that evening when 
he met them sitting against the 
wall in Fukier’s cool wine cellar. 
He was going out again when 
Anna Maria beckoned him over.

* ‘This is the English Mr. Rand, ’ ’ 
she said—her eyes telling Stuart H. 
please to sit down and be nice. 
“Already he knows more about 
Warsaw than I do. And he has 
visited Torun and Bydgoszcz.’’

RAND persuaded Stuart H. to 
try the brandy they were drink

ing. It was good brandy.
“ You’re American o f course?” 

he asked.
“ Yes,” said Stuart H. He felt 

the tall man’s glance flicker over 
him.

“ Mr. Rand does not believe,” 
said the girl, “ that an American 
would come to my country in this 
month just to listen to the folk 
music the mountain people make, 
because he likes music.” She 
seemed excited and a little tired.

“ It’s strange,” Stuart H. as
sented, “ but true.”

And he asked the routine ques
tion. Was there any recent news? 
Speaking no Polish, and reading 
none, he depended for information 
of the outside world on the Lon
don Times which arrived at the 
hotel two days late. And that 
evening there had been no Times. 
Rand shook his head thought
fully. “Oh, the usual rot about 
Danzig and the usual endless talk 
about giving it back to the Ger
mans.”

“ They want more t ’an Danzig,” 
said Anna Maria turning the round 
brandy glass in her fingers. “The 
Gairmans w ill come. Our officers 
say the war w ill begin when the 
last cropses are in .”

“ The last—what?”
“ The last cropses. You know 

what you get in now, wheat, oats 
—harvest things.”

"Odd, isn’t it?” Rand smiled at 
the American. “ You and I, Mr. 
Anthony, sit here in Warsaw

without knowing whether we 
shall be war refugees in another 
week. But you know, eh—Mary 
Ann?”

The American couldn’t believe 
there would be a war. N ot with  
England guaranteeing the inde
pendence of Poland. N ot with the 
lights of the droshkies plodding 
across the Stara Miastro outside. 
But Anna Maria listened with only 
half an ear.

“ He thinks,” she said to Stuart 
H., “ that we Polish people should 
be treated like children.”

“ I know it, dearPani. A case of 
centuries-old childhood. It’s their 
mysticism, Mr. Anthony. Yes, 
it ’s the heritage of the good 
Catholic and Jew .” He looked 
from the girl to the American, as 
if enjoying himself. “ You and I, 
Mr. Anthony, are, I hope, realists. 
We hardly hold w ith medieval 
superstitions. Why in thunder 
should we have these chaps on our 
conscience?”

Casually he glanced at Stuart H.
“ Yes, why should you, gentle

men?” demanded Anna Maria 
lightly. “ Really, we Poles have 
you on our conscience, because 
you are our guests.”

“ A charming predicament,” 
Rand agreed, “w ith such a host
ess.”

SOMETHING in this made 
Stuart H. thoughtful; because 

Rand spoke so casually and Rand 
seemed to be the kind of man who 
did nothing without a purpose. 
Stuart H. thought of swords clash
ing together, and withdrawn, to 
clash again.

“ Do you find yourself,” Anna 
Maria asked Rand, “in a predica
ment?”

“ No, gracious Pani. I am en
joying myself because of your 
hospitality.”

Then Stuart H. knew what 
bothered him. He spoke no 
language but his own and the two 
others were speaking English— 
Rand fluently, Anna Maria after 

[c o n t in u e d  o n  p a g e  4 1 ]

S t a y  W i t h  % i e
[c o n t in u e d  f r o m  p a g e  3 8 ]

for all time. She was a lovely but 
an empty shell and he was free of 
her. He neither hated nor desired 
her. He was free!

His hands still curved about her 
white throat. The release of his 
emotion left him a little giddy. 
He laughed out loud and let him
self look at her, savoring his re
lease.

LEORA heard his laughter. His 
back was to the door, so she 

could not see his face. She could 
see, however, over his shoulder, 
Eve’s triumphant dark eyes en
countering her own as she stood 
in the doorway. Jim’s arms were 
about Eve.

Leora saw all that. She heard

his laugh which seemed to em
body the fulfillment of desire as 
did the look in Eve’s eyes. She did 
not enter the room but stood at the 
door, her dark hair blown and 
wind-tossed, her eyes emptied of 
all expression.

“ I was on my way to the doc
tor’s when I saw your car outside. ” 
He whirled about at her voice but 
she did not look at him; her eyes 
were on the wall behind him. For 
just a fraction of a second her 
voice, faltered, then steadied. 
“Crissy’s been hurt. She’s at Dr. 
Chalmers’. She was on the mill
pond skating and broke through. 
I think you’d both better go to 
her.

[t o  b e  c o n c l u d e d  i n  m a y ]

Ten words cost no m ore- 
w hy didn’t Jim add "Love"?

Men grow neglectful when wives grow careless. 
Guard charm every day— make a habit of MUM!

ONE WORD more...such a little 
thing...yet to see it in Jim’s tele

gram would have meant so much to 
Betty! "Jim’s just thoughtless,” she re
assured herself But Betty, husbands 
don’t grow thoughtless without a rea
son! Jim could be as romantic as ever 
. . .  if you still used Mum!

It’s wise to question yourself if your 
husband seems inattentive! Are you 
trusting your bath too long—forgetting 
that underarms need Mum’s special care 
every day? A bath, wise wives remem
ber, removes only past perspiration. To 
prevent future odor, rely on Mum!

More women use Mum than any other 
deodorant—it’s so dependable.
Q U IC K ! Takes only 30 seconds. And you 
can use Mum even after you’re dressed. 
SAFE! The American Institute of Laun
dering Seal tells you Mum won't harm 
fabrics. Mum is a wonderfully soothing 
deodorant for feet. And you’ll find it safe 
to use even after underarm shaving! 
SURE! You won’t risk offending, if you 
use Mum every day . For without attempt
ing to stop perspiration, Mum prevents 
underarm odor. (You’ll find that men like 
Mum, too!) Get Mum at your druggist’s 
today. Keep charm ing. . .  let Mum keep 
underarms always fresh!

S O  M A N Y  D EO D O R A N TS  . . .  YET M O S T W O M E N  CH O O SE M U M  I

Mum helps this w ay, too
Mum is first choice with 
women everywhere for  
sanitary napkins, too. 
W ill notjrritdte, yet pre
vents odor. P lay safe 
with Mum!

M u m
TA K ES  TH E  O D O R  O U T  O F  P ER S P IR A TIO N
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Red, rough HANDS have no romance! Read how this 
Simple Care helps keep your Hands Charming . . .

OH , y e s —your man notices when your 
hands get even a little harsh! So use 

Jergens Lotion faithfully and help keep 
your hands velvet-smooth.

You see, water, wind and cold tend to 
dry nature’s softening moisture out of your 
hand skin. But Jergens supplements with 
new beautifying moisture.

Many doctors treat coarsened, harsh skin 
with 2 softening ingredients, both of which 
are in Jergens Lotion. Just one application 
improves even “hopeless” hands. Jergens 
is never sticky—easy to use—fragrant! Have 
enviable, adorable hands! Start now to use 
Jergens Lotion. 50tf, 25tf, 10tf, $1.00—at 
beauty counters. Get Jergens today, sure.

H ow  q u ick ly  your hands become lovably 
softer when Jergens Lotion furnishes 
beautifying moisture for the skin! More 
women use Jergens than any other lotion. 
Easy to use, fragrant, never sticky!
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Anna Maria—Mary Ann
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her usual fashion. Still, it seemed 
to Stuart H. that they were both 
speaking in a foreign language for 
his benefit.

“ And yourself, Mr. Anthony?” 
Rand asked curiously. “ What is 
really your reason for being in 
Warsaw?”

“ I'm just listening in. Trying 
to pick up some music.”

“ He makes music,” Anna Maria 
cried. ‘ ‘ He has been in Rossia col
lecting tribal songs; you know, 
the old songs of the Kirghiz and 
the Tartar peoples. Some day he 
w ill write a concerto or an opera, 
and it w ill be splendid. He is n ot,” 
she added, her gray eyes holding 
Rand’s without flinching, “a sol
dier or a secret agent.”

Rand nodded, a little surprised. 
“ You see, Mr. Anthony, Anna 
Maria has convinced herself that I 
am an enemy. Perhaps I am, be
cause I speak the truth about the 
Poles. They are really dangerous 
because they may provoke a war. 
Oh, they belong to another age. 
There’s no place for them in the 
present day, and they would not 
be here if it weren’t for their 
women.” He looked at Stuart H. 
pondering. “ Yes, that’s a fact. 
You’ll find men enough who fit 
into the machinery of war, death 
or no death. But these Polish 
women have kept the nation alive. 
They are quite w illing to die for 
what we used to call an ideal.”

Stuart H. remembered that. He 
had the feeling that Rand knew 
what he was talking about. And 
after that he kept out of their way 
until the afternoon when in the 
lobby he saw Rand for the last 
time.

Hat and stick in his hand, Rand 
was paying his bill to a waiter. 
His bags were being lugged to the 
door by Jan, who had stuck an 
orange label of the Hotel Brighton 
beside the other labels of Torun 
and Bydgoszcz. When Rand of
fered Jan a couple of zlotys the 
porter turned away without tak
ing the coins.

“ H ullo,” Rand noticed the 
American. “ I ’m leaving Warsaw 
for a w hile .”

Jk JA N  was watching them and 
=F  behind her counter Anna Maria 
was unwontedly silent. The door 
boys waited restlessly to pick up 
the bags. For the first time Stuart 
H. noticed a Polish officer at the 
door, in cap and cloak—and he 
had not taken off his hussar’s cap.

“ The other day,” said Rand 
clearly, “you asked about news, 
Mr. Anthony. Well, today I can 
tell you something. Poland w ill 
begin full mobilization tomorrow 
—it ’s really an open secret. Why 
not get out while you can? If 
there’s trouble— ” he shrugged— 
“you’ll be rather well cut off, 
otherwise.”

He seemed to want the others to 
hear what he said.

“ Thanks,” Stuart H. replied. 
He had a stubborn streak in him. 
“ I don’t see w hy in blazes there

need be any trouble. I ’m staying 
on .”

“ No?” Rand seemed to be irri
tated. “ Well, you know best.”

And he dismissed the American 
from his mind. Going over to the 
counter he bowed to Anna Maria.

“ Au re voir.”
Then without hurrying he went 

out the door, Jan limping after 
him w ith the bags. The Polish 
officer stepped to his side and they 
both got into a taxi.

Watching them drive away, 
Stuart H. felt the silence of the 
lobby like a tangible thing. Of 
course, he thought, that officer 
might have been a friend—

“ Please,” Anna Maria was try
ing to attract his attention. She 
looked excited.

But Stuart H. only nodded and 
went through to the bar. Here 
was Rand hardly out the door be
fore Anna Maria was making up 
to him. He didn't want, he told 
himself, to be bossed about by a 
girl just then. N ot until he figured 
out why Rand had left so suddenly.

WHILE he was thinking it 
over, Jan came in anxiously, 

trying in his broken English to ex
plain that the Pani, the young lady 
at the desk, would like to speak to 
the American gentleman. Stuart 
H. refused to understand the old 
porter—and went up to his room 
where the window looked out on 
the gray cathedral.

Then the telephone jingled. 
“ It’s m e,” Anna Maria’s voice 
said. *' The garcons told me you ’ad 
gone up. N ow  I want to talk to 
you, please. I w ill be at the Cafe 
Club where the table is you like, 
over the park—you know, the one 
on the roof—and I w ill w ait until 
you come.”

Inwardly Stuart H. swore. When 
he climbed to the roof of the Cafe 
Club he found Anna Maria in her 
party dress leaning on the stone 
railing. Down in the park across 
the street a lot of high-school boys 
and girls were working w ith spades 
by the black Chopin monument. 
They were digging ditches in the 
grass as if it were a game, and 
someone was singing. At the next 
table an old man was holding a 
newspaper toward the sunset read
ing aloud to some others.

“ I have a gin fizz for you,” 
Anna Maria chattered, “and now  
I want to ask you to do some
thing— ’ ’

“Just w hat,” Stuart H. de
manded, “ do you think you’re 
doing?”

Anna Maria sighed. “ It is 
about Mr. Rand, is it not? Of 
course he was a Gairman.”

So that was it! Stuart H. 
nodded. "And— ”

“ His passport was quite all 
right but I did not think the pic
ture looked too good, like him. 
So I walked w it’ him and showed 
him the tow n.”

Stuart H. felt a hunter’s thrill. 
So he had seen a spy at work! 
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Handkerchiefs may be 
germ-carriers. Wash

I. DISINFECT H A N D S: Always keep a bowl of 
“Lysol" solution in the sick room — espe
cially important in cases of disease that de
mand strict quarantine. Disinfect hands in 
this solution before leaving the room.

2. D IS IN F E C T  B A T H R O O M S : Warm, moist 
bathroom floors are favorite breeding places 
for ringworm Infection (“Athlete’s Foot”). 
Always be sure to disinfect as you clean— 
with “Lysol” solution.

all family linen 
hygienically clean. 

Add "LYSOL" to your

In raw weather.. .when there is sickness about 
. . .  and especially where there are children in the 

household—disinfect with “LYSOL”.

laundry water

3. DISINFECT ALL LA U N D R Y : Use “Lysol” in every 
tub of laundry, especially important when there 
is sickness in the family. Any linen that comes in 
contact with the body can be a germ-carrier. Soak 
all sick room towels, handkerchiefs, undergar
ments, bedding, etc., in “Lysol” solution before 
washing. See directions with every bottle.

4. D IS IN F E C T A L L W O O D W O R K : “ Lysol” 
solution should be used in all housecleaning. 
This is doubly important when there is sick
ness in the family. Wipe down walls and 
woodwork with “Lysol” solution. Use it for 
washing windows and scrubbing floors.

5. D IS IN F E C T ALL DISHES A N D  UTENSILS:
Don't spread Infection to other members of 
the family. Disinfect all dishes, tableware, 
fever thermometers, sick room utensils, toys, 
etc., with “Lysol” solution.

“LYSOL” is used in more homes and 
hospitals than any other disinfectant, 
to help maintain hygienic cleanliness.

“Lysol” is always uniform and effi
cient. Economical because it is so 
concentrated (you dilute with water).

“Lysol”— unlike some disinfectants—  
does not lose its germ-killing power 
when the bottle is left uncorked. On 
sale at all drug counters. Complete 
directions with every “Lysol” bottle 
for many protective uses.
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GENERAL ELECTRIC
W A S H E R - W ith  its
Gentle Washing Action 
Does Speedy, Thorough 
Job On All Your Clothes

You’ll always be glad you 
bought a G-E

1 Activator Washing Action — 
saves your clothes.

O One Control Wringer—so easy 
to use.

^  Long Life Mechanism—only 4 
moving parts.

4  Requires no oiling.
5 Easy-to-clean porcelain enamel 

tub.
5  Granodized finish—resists rust.

•  Clothes are really clean, come out 
looking fresh, when washed the thor
ough, speedy G-E Way. The G-E Washer 
gently saturates, gently flexes and thor
oughly washes every inch of every piece 
—and washes each piece separately. And 
you can use it for everything—from fine 
linens to heavy overalls.

Years o f research and manufacturing 
experience have gone into these washers. 
Yet with all their fine mechanism they 
are amazingly reasonable in price. See 
the new handsome models with their 
easy-to-clean porcelain enamel finish. 
Your nearest G-E dealer will give you a 
demonstration and help you plan con
venient payments.

N E W  I R O N I N G  E A S E !
Sit at a G-E Flatplate Ironer, and iron with ease. 
See all the G-E home laundry appliances . . . 
Wringer-type and Spin-Basket Washers, Rotary 
and Flatplate Ironers, the new Tumbler Dryer.

Be sure to see the One-Control Wringer— 
an exclusive feature on G-E Washers. One 
simple motion of your hand instantly starts 
—or stops—all wringer action.

" IT’S  EASY  TO STAY YOUNG ELECTRICALLY"

GENERAL H  ELECTRIC

Anna Maria—Mary Ann
[continued  from page 41]

“ A spy?” Anna Maria wrinkled 
her brow. “Oh, he was provocateur 
or observer. I do not know what. 
He just looked at the sights with  
me and the parks. All that was 
quite all right. He didn't ask one 
question about the army.”

Why, Stuart H. thought, they 
had taken the man off! After all, 
spies were stood up against a wall 
without much delay.

“ We had no evidence,” Anna 
Maria sighed. “ But I am so sure.” 

“ What happened to him?”
“ We put him on the train with  

an officer to see that he went back 
to Berlin.”

FOR a moment the girl looked 
bewildered and helpless. “ If 

only I could have seen what he 
was trying to do! But I was not so 
clever.” Then she smiled. “ Per
haps it doesn’t matter. They have 
hundreds of agents here at work.” 

While Stuart H. drank he 
thought about the spades the 
school-children were mishandling 
in their efforts to dig. Out of the 
corners of her eyes Anna Maria 
was watching him.

“ You w ill not go to Switzer
land,” she asked gently, “like Mr. 
Rand said?”

He shook his head.
“ You want to wait, to see what 

w ill happen—we will have full 
mobilization tomorrow of course?’ ’ 
She waited, her gray eyes unread
able.

“ I’m staying on .”
Anna Maria checked a sigh 

quickly. Then her eyes gleamed.
“ Good! Then, please, w ill you 

do something for me? It is so very 
important!”

“ Well—”
“Of course you w ill do it. I 

could not tell you all about it at 
the hotel. Please—I have a let
ter.” Anna Maria produced it 
from the throat of her dress skill
fully and he saw a sealed envelope 
without writing on it.

“ Tomorrow the mails w ill per
haps stop,” she seemed to guess 
his thought, “ and the trains w ill 
be held for the military. I must 
send this letter, to a—a man in the 
army.”

“ Where?”
“At Bydgoszcz, a mobilization 

point near the frontier.” Anna 
Maria’s words tumbled over them
selves in her haste. “Of course I 
can’t go to him because I am a 
woman, but you can. Please, you 
must. He is the boy I love and we 
were going to Switzerland for that 
bride—honeymoon. Please, you 
must go on the train now, this 
evening and find him .”

Stuart H. melted inwardly. He 
knew how much Anna Maria had 
counted on that trip to the moun
tains where the Swiss were kind.

“ I had much better not write 
the name, just now ,” her voice 
hurried on, “but I w ill tell you 
the name and how to find him. 
Will you go?” Stuart H. nodded. 
“ But you must hurry.”

“All right,” he agreed.

She glanced at his wristwatch 
and exclaimed softly, “Oh dear, I 
am late as usual.”

Pushing the letter into his hand 
she hurried off to telephone to the 
hotel and she came back glowing  
with excitement, to order another 
gin fizz for the American and to 
explain. He could, she calculated 
swiftly, get on the 18:17 fast train, 
the through train, because the 
maids at the Brighton would pack 
his bags and Jan could bring them 
down in a taxi while the concierge 
was getting a ticket to Bydgoszcz, 
with the wagon-lit space, because 
that fast train had sleeping on it—

Putting the envelope into his 
pocket, Stuart H. hardly heard 
her. So she loved a man as much 
as all that. It was just like Anna 
Maria to say nothing about it 
until now.

“ Have you money?” she asked. 
“ Then you can pay the bill and 
the tips to Jan and—”

She stopped, sinking back into 
her chair. An officer who had been 
searching among the tables came 
over to them. Beside their table 
he stopped and bowed. He was 
young, Tiis brown face quiet. On 
his tunic a flier’s insignia showed. 
Briefly he spoke to Anna Maria in 
Polish.

She brushed her hair back from 
her cheeks and introduced the two 
men.

“ Flight Lieutenant Dobrow- 
ski.”

And she became a slender in
carnation of words and laughter— 
words in Polish and English, for 
the flight lieutenant could speak 
no English. She ordered the red 
honey wine for the men to drink, 
although she would not touch it 
herself.

JkDOBROWSKI said little. He 
y  sat there as if waiting. And as he 

drank Stuart H. felt a comfortable 
warmth stealing over him. He 
was going on an unknown venture 
and it would turn out all right. 
They’d all be all right, all three of 
them.

“Of course,” she laughed. “ Why 
shouldn’t we?”

“ I ’ll see that your letter gets 
into the hands of the right man.”

Anna Maria glanced swiftly at 
the officer who understood no 
English. Her eyes were half 
closed, secretive.

“What was his name?’ ’ Stuart H. 
demanded. “ You were going to 
tell me.”

“ Later I w ill.”
For some reason Anna Maria did 

not seem able to speak English 
very well. She looked again at the 
American’s watch and said they 
must go. When Rand had gone to 
the train an officer had escorted 
him into a taxi, just like this. But 
Rand had nothing incriminating 
on him, while he—Stuart H.—had 
a sealed envelope without an ad
dress.

A pulse was beating in his head. 
He felt no sense of danger. N ot 
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Its LUXURY TEXTURE gives you 
more Comfort and Protection

T H E  texture of flower petals is a fitting symbol of the 
■ unusual softness of Luxury Texture ScotTissue. And 

with its greater softness and comfort, Luxury Texture 
combines greater absorbency and firmness for immacu
late cleansing. Yet it costs no more than ordinary tissue.

Luxury Texture’s gentle protection is especially reassur
ing to mothers of young children. Ask for ScotTissue today. 
Scott Paper Co., also makers of Waldorf Tissue and Scot- 
Towels for home use.

Copr., 1940, Scot! Paper Co.



Chosen by

CHOLLY KNICKERBOCKER
Noted Society Commentator, who says:

“I n  a l l  m y  m em o ry , th e re ’s no d eb  w h o  s ta n d s  o u t f o r  ch arm , 

b e a u ty  a n d  g ra c io u sn ess  a s  does P a tr ic ia  P lu n k e tt , th e  Q u een  

‘D e b ’ o f  th e  cu rren t so c ia l season  a n d  u n d e n ia b ly  m y  f a v o r i t e  

G la m o u r G irl. W h a t ca n  I  a d d  to  th e  w id e  a cc la im  P a tr ic ia  

h as a lr e a d y  e n jo y e d ?  J u s t th is :  S h e ’s a  W oodbu ry g ir l  th ru  a n d  

thru . S h e sa fe g u a rd s  h er b e a u ty  w ith  W o o d b u ry  B e a u ty  A id s .”

MISS PATRICIA PLUNKETT 

The very picture of Youth, this lovely New York 
debutante has soft blond hair, clear green eyes 
and a golden complexion. Says Patricia: “I’m de
voted to Woodbury beauty preparations. They give 
my skin such tender, complete care. A girl’s in line 
for compliments when she uses them faithfully.”
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O V E R  T H E  M A P

SOME words like some race 
horses make a slow start, then 

suddenly leap ahead into popular 
acclaim. “ Regionalism” is one. 
Since 19x7 there has been an in
creasing number of regional books, 
some or which are already Ameri
can classics' like Sinclair Lewis’ 
Main Street, or popular favorites, 
like Edna Ferber’s Cimarron. Some 
have social significance like Fac
tories in the Field, by C. McWil
liams, or Middletown in Transition 
by the Lynds.

With two World’s Fairs on for a 
second season it is a propitious 
time to read regional books for 
everybody is sure to be on wheels 
going over the map from right to 
left, or vice versa. Start with  
Trending into Maine by Kenneth 
Roberts and be sure not to over
look New England Year by Muriel 
Follett, an honest refreshing thor
oughly delightful book about a 
Vermont family. Come down The 
Hudson w ith  Carl Carmer in his 
book of that title and study Rob
ert Albion’s fascinating reliable 
history, The Rise of New York Port.

Discovering Long Island by W. O. 
Stevens you can take in your stride 
to the south. The James, by Blair 
Niles, tells of romantic Tidewater 
Virginia, while God’s Valley by 
Willson Whitman is a southerner’s 
view of the people and power along 
the Tennessee River. Suwannee 
River by Cecile Matschat and Flor
ida, the new volume in the Ameri
can Guide Series, cover the famous 
vacation state brilliantly.

In the sou th w est y o u ’ll be 
thrilled w ith Frank Dobie’s tales 
of fabulous lost mines, Apache 
Gold and Yaqui Silver-, you’ll enjoy 
Wayman Hogue’s story of the

Ozarks, Back Yonder. Edwin Lan- 
ham’s absorbing story, The Strick
lands, is laid in Oklahoma. Sam, 
by John Selby, is a racier novel 
laid in the midwest; but probably 
the best period piece of the middle 
west appearing in a long time is 
Maud, the journals of Maud Ritten- 
house during the eighties, edited 
by Richard Strout. Upper Missis
sippi by Walter Havighurst and 
Powder River by Struthers Burt are 
good reading; and The Tram
pling Herd by Paul Wellman is an 
excellent history of the whole 
cattle country from Texas to Can
ada and to the golden coast.

Nebraska Coast, a very enjoyable 
novel by Clyde Davis, gives a 
lively unromanticized picture of 
Nebraska when the railroads were 
coming to the west. Elizabeth 
Page has told about the Oregon 
Trail in fascinating material taken 
from her great-uncle’s diaries and 
called Wagons West. First the Blade 
by May Miller starts you off at St. 
Louis but takes you soon to Cali
fornia and the San Joaquin Valley 
where the staunch pioneers w ith
stand the attacks of the “ robber 
barons,” the railroad magnates of 
San Francisco. Mrs. Fremont 
Older writes of twenty-one mis
sions in her colorful history, Cali
fornia Missions and Their Romances. 
Charles C. Dobie has written a 
vivid biography of a city in San 
Francisco, a Pageant and there are 
charming illustrations by Suydam. 
You can learn all about our far
thest-flung and last frontier in A 
Guide to Alaska by Merle Colby.

American Regionalism by Howard 
Odum and Harry E. Moore is a 
cultural historical approach to 
national integration.

Books about the United States are listed in a leaflet which 
w ill be sent for three cents postage. O rder from W om
an’s Home Companion, Service Bureau, New York City.

" G l o r y , I never saw  such discontented birds! You give ’em  a whole pan o f feed and 
they still stand around complaining. H ey  you over there, don’t you know it’s bad 
m anners to chirp w ith your m outh fu ll? .. .Who, you? Yes, you!”

//0uch! H a -a lp ! This one’s a pecker. Biting the hand tha t feeds you, e h ? .. .You know, 
I  believe they’ve got chafes or something. Well, I b it a few people m yself the tim e 
I  was chafed. W here’s th a t Johnson’s Baby Pow der?”

" A h - h - h !  W hat p o w d e r !. .  . softer than  my skin or your down! Chafes and prickles 
haven’t  a chance. N o shoving now, you fellows . . .  line forms on the right. All those 
who w ant a sprinkle o f soft, velvety Johnson’s say p e e p !”

" N o  w ond er babies love Johnson’s Baby 
Powder! Such soft, fine talc . . .  and  it costs 
so l i t t l e  to  k ee p  a b a b y  h a p p y  w ith  
Johnson’s!”

JOHNSON’S 
BABY POWDER
Johnson & Johnson, New Brunswick, N. J.
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ARMOUR'S STAR HAM!

.  -Ratefo16‘ eM'« ?0te io ie4o°A

/  I
t»cookS t l i a£0-faster b »K

now more tender than ever 
. . .w i th  all that superb flavor!

H ere’s the ham  th a t’s so deliciously tender i t  p ractically  m elts in 
your m outh! Y et so firm th a t i t  cu ts in to  even, tem pting  slices, 
w ithout crum bling under your carv ing  knife!

I t’s A rm our’s STAR Ham, o f course, now m ore tender than  
ever before.

Every single b ite  is a treat! You get ALL th a t famous Tru-H am  
flavor —th e  superb  taste o f th e  choicest m eat, sk ilfu lly  cured 
and  sm oked to seal th a t flavor in , fo r your deligh ted  en joym en t!

Ask your d ea ler to  send you an A rm our’s S tar H am  and  make 
y ou r E aster D inner a real F e a s t!

IN H A M . . .
as in all other meats

^ • M a n n i  « r
Its the GRADE-j\BRAND

Copyright 1940, Armour and Company, Chicago

Anna Maria— Mary Ann
[c o n t i n u e d  f r o m  p a g e  4 4 ]

even down in the street, where no 
lights were visible. The shops in 
the wide Marszalkowska, where 
their taxi blundered through the 
droshkies, were blank and dark.

When they drew up among other 
cars Anna Maria took his hand. 
“ This w ay.’’ With the lieutenant 
leading, they pushed through mut
tering groups to the stairs of the 
station, to the platforms under
ground. Jan was waiting under a 
light w ith the bags. A long train 
was sliding in, with sleeping cars.

J k  JAN held out a paper w ith the 
^figures written on it that Stuart 

H. was to pay. And when the 
American thrust some loose zlotys 
into his hand, the porter did not re
fuse to take them. The old man 
was watching Dobrowski hungrily.

“Quick!" cried Anna Maria 
taking the ticket folder from Jan 
and giving it  to the wagon-lit 
guard. Stuart H. pushed toward 
the door of a car. Jan was shoving 
his bags through a window.

“I’ve told the guard about you," 
the girl's voice assured him. “ He 
w ill wake you, where you are to 
get off. N ow  you w ill be all 
right." She smiled up at him. 
“And so w ill w e .”

Dobrowski saluted, laughing.
“ Bonne chance/ ”

The guard touched his arm. 
Stuart H. remembered, in the 
tumult, that Anna Maria had been 
going to tell him something. 
When he bent down to whisper to 
her, she kissed his cheek, pushing 
him toward the door. The train 
was moving.

Climbing on a step Stuart H. 
looked back. The young officer 
was standing close to Anna Maria 
and they both waved at him, their 
faces bright w ith excitement.

Finding his bags in a compart
ment, Stuart H. jerked the venti
lator above the window open. 
Then he sat down on the berth 
comfortably. He wanted to take 
off his coat and think what he 
would do for Anna Maria. In
stead the pulse in his head became 
a soothing torrent. His head sank 
down.

Honey wine and gin on a hot 
night at the end of August made 
their demands on him and he slept.

Jk O N  THE platform, heedless of 
y  the crowd, Anna Maria was 

looking into the brown face of 
the officer.

“ You see, the American was our 
guest. He was a boy who wanted 
to make music. N ow he is safe."

“ And I," said Flight Lieuten
ant Dobrowski, "have still eight 
hours' leave."

Anna Maria tried to be gay 
again. But she could not pretend 
now. “Oh man," she cried, “do 
something. I feel so terribly."

Flight Lieutenant Dobrowski 
put his arm around her and Anna 
Maria’s small body pressed against 
him, while the blood pounded in 
her. She sighed, struggling w ith  
terror.
Woman’s Home Companion April 1940

“ We can’t go to Switzerland, 
can we, Paul? It would have been 
nice, in that village where they 
have swans on the lake. I picked 
out a house for us— "

Stuart H. was wakened when 
the door of the compartment was 
opened. A man in a gray uniform 
demanded something. The guard 
was holding his passport and 
ticket but he saw no sign of the 
Polish conductor w ith the small 
lantern strapped to his chest.

With difficulty Stuart H. tried 
to understand.

“ Is this the place? Can’t you 
speak English?"

The man in gray seemed angry 
and sleepless.

"How much—marks? What for
eign money?"

By degrees Stuart H. understood 
that this was the German frontier.

“ What in blazes am I doing in 
Germany?

N o one tried to explain. When 
he examined his ticket he found 
that the last section read to Zurich.

"Why, I’m not going to Switzer
land,” he said. “ I ’m going to 
Byd—back to Warsaw."

Jk T H E Y  were cou n tin g  his 
y  money then methodically. The 

man in gray only glanced at the 
sealed envelope in his wallet and 
tossed it  aside. But they under
stood the word Warsaw. The 
wagon-lit guard shook his head. 
N o more trains, he made clear, 
went to Warsaw. And he—Stuart 
H.—must continue on this car 
to the Swiss frontier.

The man in gray made a notation 
about the money and they went 
out. Stuart H. sat on his berth 
thinking it over.

He couldn’t get back now and 
anyway he couldn’t find the man 
Anna Maria had written to. Per
haps there was a name inside.

After a moment’s hesitation 
Stuart H. fastened the chain on the 
compartment door. Switching on 
the headlight over the berth he 
tore the flap of the envelope open. 
He drew out the folded notepaper. 
It was blank.

Five days later Stuart H. read 
the news at a paper stand by a boat 
landing on a Swiss lake: ‘ ‘C’est La 
Grande Guerre."

Below he saw the smaller type of 
the German communique. They’d 
bombed Torun and Bydgoszcz and 
Warsaw. They’d bombed War
saw. Torun, Bydgoszcz, Warsaw: 
the names he had seen on the labels 
on Rand’s bags. Warsaw bombed.

Many Polish aviators had been 
shot down from the sky that Anna 
Maria had dreaded. He thought 
of men going up alone against at
tacking formations, like— what 
was it he had laughed at—those 
winged hussars of a forgotten 
time, w ith their foolish wings.

He thought, if I could get word 
to her somehow. Then he remem
bered that no mails would reach 
W arsa w  now and everything would 
be changed. And there might no 
longer be an Anna Maria.
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Straight Roach, Side Roads
[c o n t i n u e d  f r o m  p a g e  5 1 ]

early American history are the old 
Santa Fe Trail, the Mormon Trail, 
the Old Oregon Trail and Custer 
Battlefield Highway.

In a month’s vacation you can 
motor from the Atlantic to the 
Pacific and back w ith nine days to 
spend in places you have always 
wanted to see. If you covered 
seven thousand five hundred miles 
on such a tour you would have to 
average three hundred and fifty 
miles a day motoring west and 
back but you could spend your nine 
days in one great national park or 
divide them among several parks. 
Some hardy travelers can motor 
west in seven days, but experts 
agree that such constant driving is 
too exhausting and you would 
reach your destination lacking the 
zeal to enjoy it. You would have 
to average over five hundred miles 
a day three of those days and over 
four hundred miles the other four.

IN A TWO months’ vacation 
you can plan a ten-thousand- 

mile transcontinental tour. If you 
motor west by the southern, and 
return by the northern route, leav
ing in late April and returning in 
lace June you w ill see the country 
when it is fresh and green. Some of 
our national parks do not open un
til mid-June. Or if you prefer to go 
out by the northern, returning by 
the southern route, you can leave 
in early June, returning in early 
August. Midsummer is a lovely 
time to see the great farming coun
try. The golden ripe fields of grain 
are at their best and tw ilights are 
long and peaceful.

Such a tour would include Ak
ron, Chicago, Dubuque, Rapid 
City and the Bad Lands, Yellow
stone National Park via the Cody 
entrance and out by Gardiner, 
Helena and Glacier National Park, 
the Canadian Rockies. Here your 
car can have a rest as it is put on 
the Canadian Pacific train for a 
jaunt over the Selkirks to Revel- 
stoke. Just apply the day before 
at a Canadian Pacific agency so 
that there is sure to be room in the 
baggage car. Transportation will 
cost from twelve dollars and fifty 
cents to seventeen dollars and fifty 
cents for the car; about three dol
lars and sixty-five cents each for 
passengers. Trailers are also car 
ried on the train between Golden 
and Revelstoke. About July first 
the Great Bend Road from Golden 
to Revelstoke w ill be open to 
motor traffic.

From Vancouver you can go 
south to Seattle, Mt. Rainier Na
tional Park, Portland and the 
Columbia River Highway, Crater 
Lake National Park, the Redwood 
Highway, San Francisco and the 
Yosemite. And whether you visit 
the Yosemite in May when the 
falls and streams are most abun
dant or in autumn when apricot 
aspen stands in contrasting beauty 
to dark evergreen it is always 
lovely. Leaving the park by the 
Mariposa Grove of Big Trees you 
can proceed to Fresno, Bakersfield

and Los Angeles. The great oil- 
producing center of Bakersfield is 
also noted for its fields of wild- 
flowers in early spring.

A most interesting return trip 
w ill include Palm Springs, Wick- 
enburg, Grand Canyon National 
Park, the Painted Desert; Gallup, 
where an Intertribal Indian Cere
monial is held in late August; 
Amarillo; Tulsa; Joplin, northern 
gateway to the Ozarks; Springfield 
and St. Louis. The final part of 
the journey includes Terre Haute, 
Indianapolis, Springfield, Wheel
ing and via U. S. zz to New York.

From Portland to Pendleton, 
Oregon, is one of the most beau
tiful drives in the world, the 
Columbia River Highway. (It is 
also part of U. S. 30 and if followed 
straight across the continent will 
take you to Atlantic City, New  
Jersey.) Barely sixty miles beyond 
Portland is a sign to the right 
beckoning you to Mt. Hood. On 
the slopes of Mt. Hood is a quiet 
comfortable new inn, Timberline 
Lodge, a perfect vacation spot. 
Here in mid-April national down
hill ski championships are held.

If i t ’s mid-September and you 
are proceeding to Pendleton you 
must stop for the great round-up'. 
Junior w ill never forgive you if 
you don’t. He wants to see some 
of the greatest roping and riding 
in the country. Farther on, about 
three hundred miles from Portland, 
is the town of La Grande, still on 
the Lincoln Highway. By taking 
a road northeast over Oregon High
way 8z you reach another moun
tain inn, Wallowa Lake Lodge, 
then motor the following day to 
Hat Point on the brink of Snake 
River Canyon. The detour to the 
Canyon and back w ill take a whole 
day, as part of the road is steep 
and difficult, open only in summer, 
but the glorious panorama will 
repay you.

YES, America is full of enchant
ing side roads in every great 

state through which you pass. In 
Iowa are the Amana colonies, and 
Pella where a Dutch bulb festival is 
held every May; in the southwest 
are Indian pueblos and cliff dwell
ings; in the south are fine old 
houses and plantations; in New  
England the whaling villages of 
Nantucket (top photograph on 
opening page) ana New Bedford. 
This spring many private gardens 
andola estates are open to the pub
lic including a SpringFiesta in New 
Orleans from March 3 to 9, the 
Natchez Garden Pilgrimages from 
March z to April 8, and Garden 
Week in Virginia in late April. 
The peak of bloom in South Caro
lina and Georgia is usually late 
March. New Mexico (bottom pic
ture opening page) is celebrating 
the four hundredth anniversary of 
the arrival of Coronado this year.

If you decide that two months’ 
travel this summer should be part 
of your children’s and incidentally 
your own education you can plan 

[c o n t i n u e d  o n  p a g e  5 6 ]

. . . and Ozite was the

So we put Ozite through 
' the wringer...

along with 
some other 
rug pads’

o n ly  on e that didn’t lose its softness!
M ake th is  sim ple test (as w e d id )  

w ith  an  o rd in a ry  c lo th es-w rin g er and 
you’ll see w hy a ll ru g  cush ions a re n ’t  
the  sam e! Squeezed u n d e r pressu re  100 
tim es, C irc le  T re ad  O zite  is still sp ringy  
and  so ft—b u t th e  “ just-as-goocf” b a r
gain  pad  gets  th in n e r, h a rd er, less re 
s ilien t . . .  no  lo n g e r  “ just-as-good” . . .  
no  lo n g e r  a bargain!

Any ru g  pad  is so ft W H EN  I T ’S 
N EW  . . . bu t genu ine  C ircle T read  
O zite C ushion  s ta y s  soft AS L O N G  AS 
Y O U  LIV E—g iv in g  lasting  p ro tec tio n  
to  your rugs and  a y ie ld in g  rich n ess  to 
the  least expensive carpet. G enuine 
O zite  is the b ig g e s t  b a r g a in  in  the  lo n g  
ru n  . . .  it  never needs rep lacem ent, it’s 
never cheapened  w ith  fillers dyed to 
lo o k  like  hair, i t ’s m ade o f  REAL ha ir 
re in fo rced  w ith  a b u rlap  center.

The next time you buy, look for the Circle 
Tread design and the name OZITE impressed 
in the fabric. Made in 5 weights for Rugs and 
Carpets. Permanently moth-proofed, odorless 
because Ozonized. Satisfaction guaranteed.
W  rite fo r free sample and "Booklet 11" on Care of Rugs. 
Clinton Carpet Co., Merchandise Mart, Chicago.

•  This “bargain pad” was rolled through the 
wringer 100 times—and just see what happened 
to it! Half its thickness and most of its resili
ence gone, it is no longer the cushion it was 
before the pressure was applied.

•  And now look at Circle Tread Ozite after i t ’s 
been through the wringer 100 times. There’s 
hardly any change . . . even the Circle Tread 
design hasn’t matted down! It’s still a REAL 
cushion, permanently soft, springy and “alive”!
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THIS IS THE THANKS I G ET-FO R. DOING) 
DISHES AND CLEANING HOUSE; 

ALL FOR YOU'

W f

GOSH, HONEY- 
' I’VE HURT ANN’S FEELINGS.

BUT HER HANDS ARE 
. AWFUL. MAYBE YOU

CAN HELP.. THAT’S MY  '
____________ _ T  J O B -  HELPING ]

W lN  h a n d s  ,

LOOK, FRANK-AND FEEL! EVEN ONE 
APPLICATION OF HINDS MAKES MY AWf 

CHAPPED HANDS LOOK SMOOTHER

CHEER UP, A N N -FR AN K  JUST WA NTS 
TO BE PROUD OF YOUR 
LOOKS-AND HE WILL 

BE, ONCE YOU GET 
/YOUR HANDS LOOKING 

NICE WITH HINDS 
[HONEY AND ALMOND 

. CREAM

OH, H O N E Y - m ^
ISN’T  HINDS ^
THE GRANDEST 
LOTION! ITFEELSiSr w w  ■
SO CREAMY, IT MUST 
BESOFfENING. GOOD 
AND SOOTHING, TOO

AM  I PROUD OF yOU 1 YOU LOOK LIKE 
THE WIFE OF AN EXECUTIVE, A N N ... 
ONE MORE RAISE AND yOU WON’T ,  

HAVE TO DO HOUSEWORK

HINDS WORKS FA S T- 
ITS EXTRA-CREAMy, EXTRA

SOFTENING. GOOD FOR YOU 
MEN, TOO-AFTER DRIVING AND 
GARDENING. WE BEAUTY ADVISORS 

CERTAINLy BELIEVE IN HINDS

W ANT appealing, lovable hands? Don’t let 
housework and chilly winds spoil the looks of 

your hands. Use Hinds Honey and Almond Cream 
regularly to help guard against harsh chapping. Hinds 
is extra-creamy, extra-softening. Helps tone down 
harsh redness. Coaxes back a softer look and feel. 
Hinds feels good, does good to tender hands! Con

tains Vitamins A and D. $1, 50^, 25^, 
and 10  ̂ sizes at toilet goods counters.

Copyright. 1940, by Leho & Fink Product

| WEDNESDAY N IG H T S , 
FUN N IG H T W ITH

BURNS AND 
ALLEN

GRACIE SAYS:
‘ I USE HINDS, TO O !”

Columbia Network 
Coast to Coast 

7:30-8:00 E.S.T.
See newspaper radio 

columns for exact time 
on your local station

N E W ! 
Hinds Hand

Quick-softening!

Straight Road?, Side Road?
[co n t in u e d  from  p a g e  55]

an American tour of much variety 
including great industrial plants 
such as the General Electric power 
plant in Schenectady, a steel plant 
in Gary, a coal mine in Pennsyl
vania, and Grand Coulee, Bonne
ville and Boulder Dams. In 
Detroit the magnificent automobile 
plants are open to visitors and 
Greenfield Village is near by.

One week of an educational tour 
might be devoted to the historic 
shrines of Annapolis, Washington, 
Mount Vernon, Gettysburg, Val
ley Forge and Philadelphia. From 
Boston it is a short trip to Dux- 
bury, Plymouth, Cape Cod and 
Martha’s Vineyard. Near Wash
ington are Yorktown, Colonial 
W illiam sburg (m iddle picture 
opening page), Jamesrown and 
Richmond.

A A  RANCH vacation is ideal for 
v  city children. They can see a 

good deal of the country by motor
ing out to a northwestern ranch and 
much more after they get there. 
And there are great round-ups and 
rodeos such as Frontier Days in 
Cheyenne, the Black Hills Round
up, the Calgary Stampede. The 
northwestern ranches attract sum
mer visitors; those in the south
west are delightful in spring, 
autumn and winter.

Before you begin a transconti
nental tour you may like to join the 
American Automobile Association 
which gives touring information 
from its nine hundred offices 
throughout the United States. 
•Its Emergency Road Service Direc
tory is helpful when your car 
breaks down, runs into a ditch or 
out of gas as members can call the 
nearest AAA garage, which w ill 
help them. It offers investigated 
hotel and cabin directories, tour 
books and itineraries.

The big gas and oil companies 
offer splendid services, unknown 
to many tourists, providing an
nual maps, accommodation and 
resort directories, and the most 
imaginative pictorial maps. We 
all know of the proverbial cour
tesy and friendliness of the boys 
at the gas stations. And they of
ten know the best restaurants in 
the community.

The automobile clubs and gas 
companies agree that the car should 
be greased and battery checked 
every thousand miles. Oil should 
be changed regularly, tires in
spected frequently. Adequate in
surance must be carried. Thermos 
bottles filled with ice water should 
be renewed frequently since a flat 
tire on the desert is not pleasant 
and water very difficult to obtain. 
And the gas tank should be filled 
as soon as it is half empty. Dis
tances are tremendous in the west. 
Extra fuses, spark plugs and chains 
are useful ana a flashlight and first 
aid kit are essential.

Mileage covered before noon in 
hot weather is best, so experienced 
travelers are on the road by six, 
eating some fruit before their de
parture, stopping a bit later for

breakfast in a good coffee shop or 
cafeteria. About eleven it ’s fun to 
have some milk or fruit, a picnic 
at one by the roadside or on the 
picnic table in a state park. At 
five you might stop for the night, 
bathe and change, and dine in a 
good restaurant about seven. On 
a long trip it is wise to rest one 
whole day in seven and it is also 
wise to stop the car occasionally 
and relax for a few minutes.

What will ir cost to motor across 
the United States? As an example 
if you average fifteen miles per gal
lon and you expect to motor ten 
thousand miles you w ill need six 
hundred and sixty-six gallons for 
the trip; at twenty-one cents a gal
lon this would be one hundred 
thirty-nine dollars and eighty-six 
cents. Motor oil averages twenty- 
five to thirty cents a quart. It is 
easy to see that the cost of driving 
the car divided by four people 
makes a transcontinental trip pos
sible for many travelers.

Tourist homes welcome motor
ists for about one dollar a night 
a person. In searching for them a 
good directory like Federal Silent- 
nite Homes is helpful, or you can 
inquire at a local chamber of com
merce, church or gas station. Of 
course there are hotels at all prices 
and some good small country ho
tels in unexpected places. Another 
very fine source of information 
is the state publicity bureau.

^^TOURIST cabins are probably 
v  thegreatest contribution torea- 

sonable motor holidays. Hot and 
cold running water can be found in 
a large percentage, over one fourth 
have private baths, many are com
pletely equipped for housekeeping, 
others have playgrounds, laun
dries and swimming pools. And 
children love them and are less 
restless when they can run off ex
cess energy before going to bed. 
But inspect them well before de
ciding to spend the night. A few 
lights over the doorways usually 
indicate quieter courts than cabins 
standing in a blaze of light. Very 
good cabins w ith  com pletely  
equipped units average two dollars 
and fifty cents for two, four dol
lars for four. There are many good 
cabin directories.

A guide for gourmets is Duncan 
Hines’ Adventures in Good Eating, 
now in its sixth or seventh edition, 
with a listing of good restaurants 
in every state. Another book for 
motorists is The Traveler's Wind
fall by J. Stanton Robbins. The 
Gardener’s Travel Book, by E. 
Farrington, lists outstanding pub
lic and private gardens, arbore- 
tums and parks in the United 
States and Canada. With these 
aids and the unexpected places you 
discover yourself you can have a 
grand vacation.

Have you tried to see America 
in one look? It can’t be done of 
course, but in trying you w ill have 
had an unforgettable experience. 
There is grandeur of scenery, worn-

[CONTINUED ON PAGE 58]
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B R I N G S  Y O U  L O V E L Y  A N N A  N E A G L E  A N D  

k -  C R O W N  T E S T E D  R A Y O N  F A S H I O N S  

F O R  E A S T E R

Coining soon to your local theater—"Irene” — 
RKO Radio Picture starring Anna Neagle.

‘ tas r s « - .

T H E  M IL ITA R Y  C U T , the white revers and cuffs 
of this spring coat are important fashion fea
tures. In Crown Tested Spun Rayon and wool 
twill. In junior sizes 9-17, under $20. C€ u > tw i S e a le d  d la y c n

When "Irene,” one of the season’s best- 
dressed pictures, comes to your local theater, 
these beautiful clothes will appear in your 
favorite store (see list). They are adapted 
from some of the smartest fashions in the 
picture, which was costumed by Edward 
Stevenson, RKO Radio designer.

And you can be just as sure of their quality 
as you are of their style . . .  for these lovely 
adaptations are made of Crown Tested 
Rayon fabrics. This is your assurance that 
they will wear well, clean well, hold fast to 
seams, keep lovely colors fresh.* Be sure to
see them! Copr. 1940. American Viscose Corporation

T H E  F I R S T  N A M E  I N  R A Y O N . . .  T H E  F I R S T  I N  T E S T E D  Q U A L I T Y

A b r a h a m  &  S t r a u s ..........B r o o k ly n ,  N .  Y .
B / o o m in g d a le  B r o s ........... N e w  Y o r k  C i ty
B o s to n  S t o r e ...............................M i l w a u k e e ,  W is .
T h e  E m p o r i u m . . .  . S a n  F r a n c is c o ,  C a l i f .
T h e  F a m o u s - B a n  C o .........S t .  L o u i s ,  M o .
W m .  F i l e n e ’s  S o n s  C o . . .  .B o s t o n ,  M a ss .
T h e  J . L .  H u d s o n  C o ..........D e t r o i t ,  M ic h .
H u t z l e r  B r o th e r s  C o ..........B a l t i m o r e ,  M d .
M a n d e l  B r o t h e r s ..................C h ic a g o ,  111.
T h e  M a y  C o .................. L o s  A n g e l e s ,  C a l i f .
T h e  M a y  C o .—  W i l s h i r e ,  L o s  A n g e l e s ,  C a l.
N .  W .  P u g h  C o ................... R o a n o k e ,  Va.
T h e  S h e p a r d  C o ..............P r o v id e n c e ,  R .  1.
J o h n  S h i l l i t o  C o .............. C i n c in n a t i .  O h io
S t r a w b r id g e  &  C l o th i e r ,  P h i l a d e lp h ia ,  P a . 
W m .  T a y lo r  S o n  &  C o . . . .  C l e v e la n d ,  0 .
T h a l h i m e r  B r o s . ................R i c h m o n d .  Va.
R .  H .  W h i t e  C o .................................B o s to n ,  M a ss .

*  C h e c k - te s te d  a n d  a p p r o v e d  f o r  v a r 
io u s  p o in t s  o f  s a t i s f a c t i o n  i n  use. b y  
th e  B e l t e r  F a b r ic s  T e s t i n g  B u r e a u ,  
o f f i c ia l  a n a l y t i c a l  l a b o r a t o r y  o f  th e  
N a t i o n a l  R e t a i l  D r y  G o o d s  A sso c .

A M E R I C A N  V I S C O S E  C O R P O R A T I O N
W o r l d ’s  L a r g e s t  P r o d u c e r  o f  R a y o n  Y a m ,  200 M adison  A venue, New York C ity
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Vegetable Salad-w ith a Difference!

MRS. KNOX'S
C O M P LE X IO N  SALAD

(Serves 6-uses only %  package)
‘ • 1 cup ho t water’ >rw>nful le rX oupM tw'S iemon-3“ ce

1 w alpo® ^’ Sea grated fine or 
% cup caboag.

shredded __4„«-iuice

(.ESCi --------

envelope Knox Gelatine
1 cup cold water 
tablespoonfuls m ild  vinegarH  cup carrots, grated fine or %  cup caboagp, 0. .

shredded shredded
2  tablespoonfuls chopped parsley 2  teaspoonfuls onion-ju iceo r raw  spinach (extracted b y grating onion)

ften gelatine in  cold water. Add salt, hot water. S tir u n til dissolved.
Id vinegar, lem on-juice, onion-ju ice. Cool. W hen m ixture begins to 
icken, add rem aining ingredients. T u rn  into  m old th a t has been rinsed 
. cold w ater. C h ill. W hen firm , unm old on lettuce leaves. Decorate 
ith  raw  carrot bundles and rings of green pepper. Serve w ith  Knox  

)w -calo rie  m ayonnaise, made from  special K no x recipe.
■JOTE: D o n ’t  c o n f u s e  K no x G e l a t i n e  w i th  f a c to r y - f la v o r e d  g e l a t i n e  d e s -  .

;erts w hich are about 85%  sugar. Be sure to use pure jp

K nox Gelatine. jO T----- ---^
SATISFYING, BUT ONLY 18 CALORIES PER SERVING!

"o u  won’t  believe this s?K°en keeping a waiL.,._’ -1 actable dishes- -  i?it

= only

I t ’s so delicious, you wo._ calories a serving. I f  you’ve  been itevr"  -  scales and a w istful eye on delectable _—  T h e  K no x booklet called “B e  F it —  
'* for yo li. I t  contains doz- ■”*th calories; foron the scaieo . 

here’s grand news. T n e  —
'  ' Fat”  is  designed especially 

' ‘-•'rnDting salads, luscioiY o u ’l l  find low
5 ^ ^ jides

Hot
, Vi

nous «-_
cut {Tom */3 -  '11 find low-calorie but«~.
special Knox mayonnaise th a t makes salads taste 

iod, yet doesn't add calories! T h is  remarkable little 
— ,,irs free. Send coupon below.

KNOX G E L A T IN E
UNFLAVORED G ELA TIN E-N O  SUG

Id®*boo

B.̂ °°
60)'

.od30

“ d>-
« e*- . .■ U<”“ '4 fcW>

for y°*’„ atooo','e,a QoieW

Straight Road?, Side Road?
[co n t in u e d  from  p a g e  56]

out land, wealth of lakes and 
streams, barren desert, the wild 
Tetons in Wyoming and the soft 
Green M ountains of Vermont. 
There is the most remarkable vari
ety of trees, flowers, birds and 
animals, and there are petrified 
forests and dinosaur tracks. There 
are hundreds of camps in real w il
derness. In outdoor theaters sym
phonies are given under the stars, 
there are Bach festivals, folk festi
vals, Indian ceremonials, jumping 
frog contests and horned toad der
bies. In Santa Barbara and Santa 
Fe charming Spanish fiestas are 
held. There are whaling museums, 
pioneer museums, fine art collec
tions and libraries, the Museum of 
Anthropology in Santa Fe and the 
Museum of Modern Art in New  
York.

YES, it ’s possible to plan ahead 
and have a glorious vacation in 

America, to choose one which w ill 
benefit and inspire all the family.

A straight road will take you 
quickly to your destination and a 
side road to your heart’s desire. 
You w on’t feel the pulse, the 
friendliness and hosp ita lity  of 
America unless you loiter on the 
side roads.

The following leaflets may be 
obtained for three cents each 
from W oman’s Home Com
panion, Service Bureau, 2 50 
Park Avenue, New York: 
Children’s Summer M otor Tour 
Tw o M onths’ Transcontinental 

Tour
Vacations in Our Country’s 

Parks
American Festivals 
The New York W orld’s Fair 

1940
San Francisco and the Pacific 

Coast
A complete list of the Travel 
Office M otor Itineraries, with 
suggested vacations from one 
to two weeks, may be found on 
the At Your Service page at the 
end of this issue.

F a m i l y  R e u n i o n
[co n t in u e d  from  PAGE 16]

house had been watching our ap
proach. I saw a young girl look
ing out at us. She held an oil lamp 
in her hand. She was about my 
own age and in the soft yellow  
bloom of her lamp Wanda Frawley 
should have been pretty. A sulky 
mouth and sullen eyes spoiled her 
looks.

She didn’t speak to me at all but 
as Amanda and Patience ap
proached she said sharply, “ We 
expected you at midnight, Mrs. 
Silver. The electricity went off in 
the storm two hours ago. The 
telephone’s gone now .”

"I dare say,” replied Amanda 
mildly, “w e’ll survive, Wanda, 
just as w e’ve survived before. 
Have you made up the blue room 
for my niece? Where’s Eliot? I’ll 
want him to stable down the 
horses.”

“ Eliot has gone to bed.”

A PECULIAR silence occurred. 
I saw Patiencelook at her sister. 

“ I believe,” said Amanda quietly, 
“ that I asked you both to await 
our arrival.”

“ Eliot wasn’t feeling well and 
I thought— ”

“ I’ll do the thinking, Wanda,” 
Amanda said in tones that were 
entirely pleasant. "Please call 
Eliot at once.”

Wanda didn’t stir. There was a 
mute exchange of eyes—the girl’s 
eyes blue and very hard, Amanda’s 
equally unyielding. What would 
have been the result of that meet
ing of two strong w ills was not to 
be disclosed.

Another lamp materialized in 
the passageway and with it came 
Eliot Frawley. He was the exact 
opposite of his much younger wife 
—no fighter certainly, a thin man 
in his early forties, stoop-shoul
dered, tired and melancholy-look

in g , w ith  m ild  m yopic eyes 
screened by heavy spectacles.

“ Did you want me, Mrs. Sil
ver?” he inquired w ith an uneasy 
glance around the group. “ I—as 
it happens—I hadn’t gone to bed. 
My head was troubling me and 
Wanda thought you might not 
mind, but— ”

’ ‘ I would have minded very 
much,” said Great-aunt Amanda.

HER calm voice was entirely 
pleasant as she suggested that 

Wanda show me to my room. But 
I perceived that the girl herself 
was far from calm as she seized my 
bag and started up the stairs.

On the second floor the maid, 
who had yet to address a single 
word to me, opened a door and led 
the way into a vast and gloomy 
bedroom; a place that might have 
been a ballroom, hung with two 
crystal chandeliers, cut by seven 
windows cloaked in heavy velvet 
draperies. At one end two tall 
pier glasses framed a marble fire
place. At the other a canopied 
four-poster bed, set upon a car
peted platform, was elevated a 
full five feet from the floor. One 
reached its velvet-covered expanse 
by mounting the two shallow  
steps of the platform, transferring 
to a short stepladder and then, I 
imagined, completed the journey 
by a flying leap.

“ This is the blue room,” an
nounced Wanda blandly. She 
seemed inexplicably to have re
covered her good nature. She was 
smiling as she lighted a cande
labrum. “ There’s your bag. I 
suppose you want to unpack your
self. Do you expect me to turn 
down the bed?”

“ I ’ll turn it down myself,” I 
said and thought that even in the 

[co n t in u e d  on p a g e  6o ]
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B E C A U S E  Y O U  EOVE I1 IC E  T H II1 G S

RIQ a new 
longer glove 
p re t t i ly  be- 
ruffled. $|

UNDIE SET-
u p l i f t  b ra  
trim trunk.

SERENADE
with dainty 
spray of em
broidery. 5 |

The dainty mesh 
F L E X T O E 
relieves strain in 
the foot—makes it 
better-fitting,long
er w earing . You 
w ill find this fea
ture ONLY in fine 
silk  stockings by 
Van Raalte.

All "N ice Things" 
by Van Raalte are 
s o l d  in  b e t t e r  
stores everywhere.

A GOWN with
s l im  w a is t  
and  graceful 
full skirt. CO

FANDANGO
softened by. 
elastic sh ir
ring. $150

S T R Y P S *  U N D E R T H I N G S

V A t l  R A A L T E  * S T O C H U 1 G S  • U n D E R T H i n G S  » G L O V E S  4 1 7  F I F T H  AVEV1 U E , H E W  Y O R K  C IT Y
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SAVE WASTE 
SAVE TROUBLE 
SAVE YOU MONEY

Kit c h e n

|IRST again in service to women 
. . . first to give you roll tissue

n e w

S c o t To u u c l s

towels for your home . . . first to 
seal them against dust and germs 
. . . first in absorbency, in cloth
like stretch.

And now the new money
saving Tear-Easy perforations 
make ScotTowels a better buy 
than ever! Each towel zips off 
instantly, neatly. Th e re ’s no 
waste of towels torn in half. No 
irritation at towels not tearing 
quickly! Be one of the first to en
joy the efficient new Tear-Easy 
ScotTowels! No increase in price!

tK is NOW
WIRING THESE NEW TEAR-EASY SCOTTOWELS

•  No nasty cloth to  scrub out a fterw ards! 
You use an a b so rbent, Te a r-E a s y  ScotTowel 
once and th ro w  it a w a y !

• No greasy d ishw ater— no ho rrid  ring to 
scour out of yo u r sink— w h e n  yo u scrape 
plates first w ith  a n  a bso rbent ScotTowel.

Family Reunion
[continued  from page 58]

uncertain light the walls and dra
peries looked not blue but an un
pleasant bottle-green. Before I 
could speak, the girl had vanished.

That somber cheerless chamber 
was not a comfortable or a reas
suring spot in which to place a 
weary and unfamiliar guest.

A bit uncertainly-I moved across 
the carpeted expanse toward a 
window. I pulled back the dra
peries and discovered that the tall 
narrow window gave immediately 
upon the iron-encircled balcony 
outside, now deep in snow that 
lay heaped in fleecy layers about 
the ghostly supporting columns. 
Snow was still falling softly. The 
window wouldn’t open. The frame 
was warped.

I FINALLY gave up the effort, 
returned to my bag, unpacked, 

thrust my clothes helter-skelter 
into a wardrobe large enough to 
stable Princess and Betsy, and got 
into night things. It was then that 
my eye was caught by a darkened 
canvas fixed above the fireplace. 
What was the subject? Moved by 
a sudden inexplicable impulse I 
picked up the candles and went to 
see. The subject of the heroic por
trait was a man with flaming 
whiskers who stood, like a lonely 
Alexander, on a mountain top, his 
noble melancholy eyes gazing into 
the distance. The red-bearded man 
was John S. Hieronomo.

I knew then that I had been 
placed in my great-grandfather’s 
bedroom, that he had slept the 
sleep of the just and proud in that 
canopied four-poster bed.

Hardly had this rather chilling 
realization come upon me when 
Great-aunt Amanda entered. Her 
step was always light but she en
tered without a sound. John S. 
Hieronomo, who hated noise, had 
soundproofed his own chamber 
at great expense. I heard Aunt 
Amanda's voice before I knew 
that she was there. I whirled 
around.

"Anne, my dear," said Amanda, 
too perturbed to observe how  
much she had startled me, " there’s 
been some mistake. This is not 
the blue room. This is Father’s 
room.”

" Wanda brought me here.”
"Wanda?” Her voice was sharp, 

alert. “Then it wasn’t Patience?”
"N o. I ’ll gladly move,” I said 

and to my consternation felt tears 
spring into my eyes.

I had a strong impression that 
Aunt Amanda meant to move me 
elsewhere and at once. Unfortu
nately she misunderstood com
pletely my own emotions.

"Move? Indeed you w on’t! 
You’re tired to death."

After that no protest was pos
sible. Immediately she made up 
her mind, Aunt Amanda mounted 
the carpeted platform, expertly 
balanced herself upon the step- 
ladder and folded back the velvet 
counterpane on the bed. As I ap
proached to help, she said, " You’ll 
find the pillows in the bolster.” 
W o m a n 's  H om e C om panion  A p r i l  1940

I turned over the old-fashioned 
wooden bolster, thrust my fingers 
into the opening, captured a crum
pled pillow. As I pulled the pil
low free, something else, which 
had been hidden there, escaped my 
grip and thudded to the floor. On 
the lower step of the platform lay 
a huge old-fashioned pistol. The 
candlelight gleamed on the clumsy 
silver-plated handle.

Aunt Amanda heard the noise 
and craned her n eck . " I t ’s 
Father’s pistol,” said Amanda 
slowly. "Strange, I thought it 
was in the bureau. I wonder what 
it was doing in the bolster.”

I can’t say exactly what made 
me think that my Great-aunt 
Amanda was acting. Possibly she 
was a shade too casual as she ex
plained that John S. Hieronomo 
had been used to sleep with a pistol 
underneath his pillow and that 
someone must have returned the 
pistol to that hiding place, which 
she professed to consider not in 
the least unusual. The light and 
casual air was slightly overdone. 
She may have sensed what I was 
thinking. " What is it, dear? You 
look very pale. Do firearms make 
you nervous?”

"I—I suppose they do,” I said.
She dismounted from the ladder. 

"That’s foolish, Anne. The pistol 
isn’t loaded, hasn’t been in years. 
Here, let me show you.”

She broke the gun and I saw 
that it was indeed unloaded. She 
laughed and leaned to kiss me.

"Just to make you easier, I ’ll 
leave it in the bureau. N ow  blow  
out your candles and climb into 
bed.”

She waited until I climbed into 
the bed that would have ac
commodated six. She herself blew 
out the candles. In the darkness 
she moved noiselessly toward the 
door. At the heavy walnut bureau, 
however, I heard her pause and 
open a drawer. I heard her open 
the drawer and close it and then, 
with a last good night, she was 
gone.

IT TOOK me several minutes to 
slide cautiously from bed, to 

locate matches, to relight the can
dles. Finally the task was done 
and I was started toward the bu
reau. I opened the drawer that 
Aunt Amanda had opened.

The drawer, lined in yellowed 
newspapers, was empty. My great
grandfather’s gun wasn’t there.

I was still staring into the empty 
drawer when for the second time 
very softly the door behind me 
opened. I started violently. Pa
tience Hieronomo came in.

I n s t in c t iv e ly  and w ith o u t  
thought I pushed the drawer into 
place. I dare say I looked somewhat 
shaken. I felt shaken, certainly.

"Is something wrong?” cried 
Aunt Patience.

A gain in s tin c t gu id ed  me. 
" N o ,” I said. "There’s nothing 
wrong. It’s—it ’s only that you 
came in so quietly.”

[co n t in u e d  on  p a g e  61]
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She Was a Shadow of Her Former Self . . . 
Looked Old Before Her Time, U n ti l . . .

MARIAN: Why, Sheila, don’t tell m e you’re n o t going to 
the  party! You’re always sending last m inu te  regrets! 
SHEILA: I  can’t help it , M arian. I ’m  so tired and ex
hausted lately, I haven’t the  energy to  do anythingl

MARIAN: Well, I ’m going to  speak frankly, Sheila. I f  I 
were as rundown and nervous as you are, I’d  commence 
taking the new Ovaltine—and I wouldn’t  waste any 
tim e abou t i t  either.

SHEILA: But—how can the  new Ovaltine help?
MARIAN: Why, it  guards against food deficiencies th a t 
underm ine vitality and hea lth . I t ’s a scientific “ pro
tecting”  food-drink—rich in  vitam ins and m inerals.

SO SHEILA, Like Thousands o f T hin , Nervous, Rundown 
People, Started Taking New Ovaltine Regularly 3 Times 
a Day—Including a Cupful a t Bedtime to  Help Rebuild 
Vitality During Sleep!

SHEILA’S  HUSBAND: Say, w hat’s happening to you lately? 
You’re so peppy you seem like a different person. 
SHEILA: I  feel like a different person, too! Haven’t  felt 
so fresh in  the  mornings for years.

MARIAN (in  background): Look, Joe, isn’t  Sheila lovely 
since she got her old “ life”  and sparkle back again? 
SHEILA’S HUSBAND: Gee, honey, I alm ost wish we weren’t 
m arried so I could fall in  love with you all over again.

RUNDOWN, THIN or EXHAUSTED?
If so, Don’t Fail to Try 
New Improved Ovaltine

IF  YOU seem to be "aging”  too rapidly—if your 
freshness and sparkle seem to  be steadily slipping 

aw ay—here’s im portant news. For science now finds 
th a t such conditions may be due to  some f o o d  d e fic ie n c y  
th a t secretly exists. You m ay lack some essential pro
tecting food element th a t you need for abundant vitality 
and health.

Such food deficiencies can be extremely baffling— 
because i t ’s often hard to  tell ju s t which food element 
is lacking. For example, you may be suffering from a 
shortage of V i ta m in  A  th a t’s needed for resistance to 
disease. Or from a lack of V i ta m in  B  th a t’s so essential 
for healthy nerves. Or a lack of iro n  may be impoverish
ing the blood.

So it goes. When you feel exhausted and fagged out, it  
m ay be because you are temporarily short on certain

food elements needed to  keep the blood sugar a t a proper 
level. This is a common cause of tiredness and fatigue.

As a p ro te c tin g  food-drink Ovaltine supplies a wide 
variety of food elements most likely to  be lacking in 
ordinary foods—including Vitamins A, B, D , G — and 
the minerals Calcium, Phosphorus and Iron. And re
cently, Ovaltine has been enriched with a d d itio n a l  
a m o u n ts  of these vital elements.

In  addition, Ovaltine is high in nutritive value—ex
tremely easy to digest. Clinical tests show it increases 
the energy fuel in the  blood in as little as 15 m inutes— 
thus helping to  ward off attacks of fatigue.

So, if you tire easily—if you feel nervously fagged and 
rundow n—try  taking the  new, improved Ovaltine three 
times a day, including a cup a t bedtime as an aid to 
restful sleep—and to  help rebuild vitality w h ile  you 
sleep. See if you don’t notice a surprising difference in 
the way you look  and fe e l .

Ovaltine is served in  over 1,700 American hospitals— 
doctors approve its use. Get a can a t any grocery or drug 
store today. Or mail the  coupon at the righ t for a 
generous free tria l supply.

S E N D  F O R  Y O U R

7 /u o
S e c  fo r  y o u r s e lf  h o w  d e l ic io u s  th e  n ew  
O v a l t i n e  i s .  T a k e  i t  c i t h e r  h o t  o r  c o ld  i n  
d a y t im e —p r e f e r a b ly  h o t  a t  b e d t im e .  
M a il  c o u p o n  NOW fo r a  g e n e r o u s  f r e e  
t r i a l - s i z e  t i n .  Y o u 'l l  b e  g l a d  y o u  d id .

I-----------------------------------------------------------------------1
O V A L T IN E , D e p t. V 40-W H C -4 ,
360 N. M ic h ig a n  A v e ., C h ic a g o ,  111.
P le a s e  s e n d  m e  y o u r  g e n e r o u s  f r e e  t r i a l - s i z e  t i n  o f  th e  
n e w  O v a l t i n e  . . . (W e s e n d  o n ly  1 t in  to  a  p e r s o n .
O j j e r  n o t  g o o d  i n  C a n a d a . )

C i t y ..................................................................S l a t e .........................................

O  M / M ' l
'T h e  P a o t e d lr T g  F o o c L -D a ln Jc

i_____________________________________ j
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SHOES THAT FIT 
LIKE YOUR STOCKINGS

Full-Fashioned Fit in Sleek New Foot Savers
Style this season begins with fit! You’ll want your dresses sleek, your 
belts snug—you'll want your shoes to look painted on. That’s why 
you'll want Foot Savers. Their beautiful lines are not spoiled by un
sightly gaps at your heel. Yet they'll never crowd your toes. Because 
Foot Savers are made—over exclusive Shortback Lasts—to hug your 
foot the way a full-fashioned stocking hugs your leg. Write for Spring 
Style Chart and name of nearest store. The Julian & Kokenge Com
pany, 46 West Main Street, Columbus, Ohio.
Junior Foot Savers, made by Curtis-Stephens-Embry Co., Reading, Pa.

Copr. 1940. The Ju l ian &* K okenge Co. *  Reg U. S .  Pal .  Off.

FOOT SAVER SHOES

The Catalina

The Mignon

$ 9 7.5 t o $ 1 3 7 .5

Family Reunion
[ c o n t i n u e d  f r o m  p a g e  6 o ]

It was her turn to hesitate. She 
leaned a little forward. Her voice, 
when finally it came, was swift 
and low and very urgent:

“ I had to talk to you. I want 
to ask what brought you east? 
Why did you come from Wisconsin 
to Hieronomo House?” Her small 
bright eyes were fixed upon me. 
They seemed to glitter.

“ Why did I come here?” I re
peated, utterly confused. I stared 
back at her. “ Aunt Amanda in
vited me to come and meet the 
family.”

“ Did she give no other reason 
for bringing you fifteen hundred 
miles?”

“ What other reason could there 
be?” I stammered. "Since the 
house is being sold it would be my 
last chance— ”

” 1 know that story,” said Pa
tience Hieronomo. Her eyes slid 
toward the door, came back to me. 
Her voice sank to a whisper: “ I 
believe too that she has some other 
reason for bringing us all together. 
Amanda isn’t sentimental. Amanda 
isn’t sentimental in the least.”

Patience Hieronomo turned then 
and left the room

J k l  DIDN'T sleep well that night 
~TDUt I slept late into the morn
ing. It must have been nearly noon 
when I climbed from my great
grandfather’s massive bed, dressed 
and went downstairs. The vast 
lonely rooms that opened off the 
foyer were quiet ana deserted. A 
low  murmur of voices was issuing 
from the regions toward the rear 
and I guessed that my aunts were 
conferring in the kitchen.

I badly wanted coffee but I 
wanted more to defer a meeting 
w ith either of my hostesses. I 
looked quickly around the foyer 
and then I slipped outside. The 
instant I left the house behind, my 
spirits lifted. The winter day was 
cold and crystal clear, illumined 
by a distant sun.

It seemed to me that I had al
lowed trifles to unnerve me. Aunt 
Amanda could have had a dozen 
different reasons for removing her 
father’s gun, particularly when I 
had evinced such an active dis
taste for it. Even the cryptic lit
tle conversation w ith Great-aunt 
Patience suddenly seemed a shade 
ridiculous.

I paused briefly to survey the 
grounds. In a winter garden 
where clumps of edelweiss and 
lobelia were brave against the 
snow I saw Amos engaged in 
earnest conversation with a work
man who had come to repair the 
electric wires. Beyond the two 
men, unsightly in the white and 
sweeping landscape, rose a high  
board fence. I waved to Amos and 
then my absent gaze passed on to 
a sprawling barn some distance 
off. From the cupola which topped 
the barn John S. Hieronomo had 
been used to watch and clock his 
trotting horses as they circled a 
long-abandoned track imm edi
ately below.

[c o n t i n u e d  o n  p a g e  8o ]

OFTEN, a change in diet is all 
your canary may need for 

better song and health. Remem
ber, your canary’s diet — like your 
own—needs variety!

Try French’s ! It’s a combination 
d iet —Bird Seed and B is c u it -  
blended under laboratory super
vision. French’s Bird Biscuit is a 
mixture o f 10 ingredients: poppy, 
sesame, millet and rape seeds; cut- 
tlebone, corn syrup, soy bean grits, 
wheat germ, charcoal and yeast. 
A diversified food that adds variety 
and gives the diet an extra lift!

You’ll find French’s Bird Biscuit 
(in itse lf w orth  10c) 
in every  package of 
French’s Bird Seed —at 
no extra cost!

NEW 60-DAY DIET TEST 
DOUBLE YOUR MONEY BACK

Feed y o u r  canary  F ren ch ’s fo r 
60 days. If y o u ’re n o t satisfied it’s 
th e  r ig h t d ie t  fo r him  — re tu rn  th e  
package to p  and  w e'll send  you  
d o u b lew h a t y o u  p a id  fo r  French 's!

Woman’s Home Companion April 1940
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=kY O U  are looking for the new-
r  est fashion idea under the sum

mer sun. You want a casual sports 
costume that makes you feel as 
fresh as a sea breeze, as young as a 
kindergartner. Well, your cue is 
to take a tip from the southern 
California designers and choose a 
play dress like this one. Each of 
its style points is an important 
factor in the resort-into-summer 
picture. Put them all together and 
you have practically the whole 
story.

The most outstanding feature is 
the brief full skirt. Short skirts 
are what make this year's play 
clothes look so childish. They 
swing over the beach, on the ten
nis court, in the garden. Some are 
as brief as a ballet dancer’s. Oth
ers, like this one, just hit the 
knee. All of them have a wide 
spread, through either gores or 
gathers. And nearly all are at
tached to slim-fitting bloomers or 
panties.

Next comes the trim rib look. 
That long smooth line through 
the torso adds the well-groomed 
note that you want this summer, 
no matter how little-girl your play 
clothes may be. You find it in all 
the smartest California sports 
things from swim suits to slacks. 
Certainly it is especially effective 
in a play dress that has its full 
skirt gathered way down over the 
hips.

You can’t see the next point, but 
it is a significant one. Under the 
short bolero pictured here there's 
an open top. To a designer the 
southern Californians are playing 
up the sun-back dress covered by 
a bolero or jacket. Another fash
ion of the moment to jot down on 
your vacation list.

Above all you’ll want at least 
one easy-to-wash cotton in the 
bright red that looks so different 
this year in cabana or patio. In 
Los Angeles and at Palm Springs 
you see this brilliant scarlet (some 
call it Mariposa red) used in all 
sorts of ways—sometimes alone, 
sometimes as an accent w ith dead 
white or an exotic print. And it 
colors everything—play shoes like 
these soft capeskin moccasins for 
example as well as play dresses, 
slacks and bathing suits.

U o tH c m a fto ia
iimisi:ium.i)i\<; garden ing -h an d ier  a it  
INTERIOR DECOR ATION • ENTERTAINMENT

WcM\i. Beatrice d u i c x
root) • r.Quit’wrcvr ■ laiimmo

”^ a .d u 0 » t s .

C pocj -b x A ,i  ^

S l i t n  ( p e u p



“  It used to  make me hopping mad—the way m y husband was always kicking about 
his shirts. I  know they were a mess—everything in my wash was full of ta ttle-tale 
gray. B ut I worked like a beaver. I didn’t  know my lazy soap left d ir t behind. I  had 
no idea w hat ailed my clothes u n t i l . . .

“ The lady next door got me to  wash the Fels-N aptha way—and glory, w hat a sur
prise! I ’ve tried the bar as well as the new Fels-N aptha Soap Chips. B o t h  of them 
combine grand g o l d e n  soap and gentle n a p t h a  so effectively th a t even the grimiest 
d irt hustles out! You bet m y husband’s showering me with compliments these days— 
I've got the  whitest, most fragrant washes th a t ever danced on a  line!”

Now -Fels-Naptha brings you 2 grand 

ways to banish “ Tattle-Tale Gray”

W H E R E V E R  Y O U  U S E  B A R  

S O A P  -  U S E  FELS -N A PTH A  
S O A P . S E E  H O W  I T  H U S T L E S  

O U T  D I R T - H O W  B E A U T IF U L L Y  

W H I T E  A N D  S W E E T  I T  G E T S  

YOUR C L O T H E S ! S E E  W H Y  M IL 

L IO N S  S A Y  I T S  THE G R A N D E S T  

B A R 'S O A P  THEY'VE E V E R  U S E D ! '

WHEREVER Y O U  U S E  B O X 'S O A P -  

USE FELS-NAPTHA SOAP CHIPS 
THEY S P E E D  W ASHIN G M ACHINES  

L IK E  M A G IC  B E C A U S E  T H E Y 'R E  

H U S K IE R - N O T P U F F E D  U P  

W ITH A I R  L IK E  F LIM SY . S N E E Z Y  

P O W D E R S . T H E Y  G IV E  B U S IE R , 

LIV EL IE R  S U D S  B E C A U S E  T H E Y  

N O W  HOLD A  N E W  SU D S-B U IL D E R

Remember—Golden Bar or Golden Chip*— 
FELS-NAPTHA

BANISHES “TATTLE-TALE GRAY”

Woman’s Home Companion April 1940

This rack installed under the 
sink keeps towels out of sight 

and the kitchen neat

To insure sharp knives keep 
them separated as shown in 

this set of ten pieces

To help you reach high shelves 
there’s a sturdy well-balanced 

step-stool



The space alongside cabinets 
is often wasted—but not 
above. The closet at left was 
planned for the contents; 
they’re  easy to see and reach

The slogan of the kitchen 
above is: "Use side road, 
main

K IT C i
8-0"x

1200 R EA D ER -ED ITO R S QUIZ
Question 1: W hat can I do to  solve 

the problem  of traffic jams in my kitchen?
Answer: Good planning and con

venient arrangement of w ork centers 
are the tw o fundamentals o f efficiency 
in the kitchen. Gone are the days 
when a builder blithely  placed the 
stove on one w all, the cupboards be
h ind the door, the sink in a corner 
and the refrigerator, if  there was one, 
in the back entry of a new house.

Yet a lo t of us have to live in a 
not-too-well-arranged house and, like 
so many of the Reader-Editors w ho 
answered our questionnaire, w ant to 
know  w ha t to do about the kitchen 
traffic problem, especially a t meal
time.

In houses where the back entrance 
opens in to  the kitchen and the path 
of traffic is straight through to the 
only door leading to the rest of the 
house, this lane sometimes seems as 
crowded as Broadway on a Saturday 
night.

I know  o f one household where 
the distracted cook finally tacked on 
her back door a big sign reading: 
"G uests, family and others, please 
use the front door from eleven to tw o 
and five to  seven." A little  coopera
tion from the fam ily w ill also help 
this situation if there is no structural

change w hich you can make to  im
prove it.

But sometimes w ith  a little  altera
tion i t  is possible to  approximate one 
of the two recommended arrange
ments shown above. Perhaps by 
changing the position of a door or a 
piece of major equipment order can 
be imposed upon chaos. Here are 
tw o ways of insuring efficiency:

In the kitchen plan above a t left 
you see a sensible scheme to prevent 
traffic jams. The three w ork centers 
are placed in an L formation around 
tw o  walls and a lthough the back en
trance opens directly into the kitchen 
i t  allows those entering to pass 
through w ithou t bumping the cook, 
blocking the refrigerator or upsetting 
the soup. And w hile you are looking 
a t the plan notice how  conveniently 
each w ork center fits into the other 
to save steps for the cook.

The second plan to the righ t is by 
all odds the best to keep a kitchen 
free from unnecessary traffic. I t  is 
U-shaped. T ha t means th a t the three 
w ork  centers are planned continu
ously around three walls and the en
trance and exit are placed at one end 
beyond all w ork  centers. In this 
kitchen the traffic problem has been 
foreseen and forestalled.

Question 2: How can I get more 
storage space?

Answer: In the picture above righ t 
you see how  rounded corner shelves 
have been built in. Each shelf pro
vides a place for articles in almost 
daily use and the shelf w hich is on a 
level w ith  the counter holds the flour 
container. N otice how the tin  ham
per is designed to fit neatly in to  the 
space under the shelves.

The closet shown at left of these 
shelves has a rack at one side to  hold 
table leaves. Under the bottom  shelf, 
placed a t a height to leave room for a 
folded 38-inch card table, sections 
have been built so th a t tables may be 
easily pushed in. The large com
partm ent under this shelf houses a 
step-stool.

The space between the first and 
second shelves has been measured to 
hold trays, platters and vegetable 
dishes. The next shelf is narrower, 
to  give easy access to these articles, 
and holds smaller items.

The th ird  shelf holds flower vases 
and flower arrangement gadgets. The 
top  shelf is given over to seldom-used 
pieces. Placed where they can be 
easily seen they w ill not be forgotten 
and they can be reached w hen needed 
by using the step-stool.

D IR EC TO R , H O M E SER V IC E C EN T ER

Question 3: W hat do o ther people do 
for counter space?

Answer: In th e  k itch en  below  left 
th e  d ro p  shelves in s ta lled  over tab le  
and  beyond have proved help fu l.

Also, there is a manufacturer who 
builds the pull-out counter w ith  drop 
leg shown at right of these shelves. 
It is large enough to  hold a ligh t 
meal for a few and makes a good 
buffet for a kitchen party. I t  slides 
into the cabinet when not wanted.

Question 4: Is there any way o f get
ting more light and more outlets?

Answer: Yes, fortunately they can 
be provided at moderate expense. The 
electric plug-in strip shown below 
can be installed by the foot or yard at 
any desired level. Every foot or so 
there is an outlet w hich, if the house 
w iring is adequate, provides current 
to operate your portable appliances. 
A lumiline lamp may also be plugged 
in to  this same strip and a dark incon
venient corner transformed in to  a 
well-lighted w ork area.



your husband if he eats i t  as a between-meal snack. 
I t  is good in these roles. But w hy lim it i t  to a 
walk-on part when it can play leads? I t  stars in 
entrees and desserts for four good reasons:

Cheese is a muscle builder. I t is rich in protein; 
and since the best menus are built around protein 
foods cheese makes a fine main dish.

Cheese is economical. To be sure you can find 
expensive cheeses on the m arket. I t costs to ship 
anything halfw ay round the w orld. But there are 
enough excellent inexpensive cheeses to suit the 
most pennywise cook.

Cheese is adaptable. Because i t  is smooth in tex
ture i t  combines well w ith  crisp foods like leafy 
vegetables, fruit and crackers. Since i t  is a con
centrated protein i t  mixes well w ith  starchy foods 
like macaroni, rice, potatoes, bread.

Cheese is good. Some types are mild, others 
sharp and piquant. There are all the gradations 
between the tw o extremes. Served uncooked w ith  
crackers and fruit it affords endless variations.

HOW  TO  MELT AND HEAT IT
People often ask me w ha t makes some cheese 

refuse to melt readily and w hy it sometimes be
comes stringy when heated. If you w ant to avoid 
these kitchen tragedies use low cooking tempera
tures and pasteurized process cheese, for i t  is a 
standardized product, uniform in flavor and tex
ture. Just how  does this come about?

THE TW O CHEESE FAMILIES

If you w ant to buy wisely you must get ac
quainted w ith  the distinction between bulk and 
pasteurized process cheeses.

Raw or Bulk Cheese: Fresh m ilk is hurried from 
farms to the plant. Here it flows into large vats 
and may be colored yellow. In the case of Ameri
can Cheddar rennet and a lactic acid starter are 
stirred in to  aid in the separation of curd from 
whey and to provide for flavor development.

The w hey is drained from the curd, salt is added 
and sometimes flavorings and the curd is pressed 
and molded to the desired shape. Next i t  is cured 
or allowed to ripen in warehouses or in caves, 
where man or nature controls the temperature, 
ventilation and hum idity.

Differences in curing have much to  do w ith  the 
characteristic flavors of cheese. Especially influ
ential are the types of active organisms provided 
by nature or the cheese-maker.

Cured cheese changes from week to week and 
from lo t to lo t in flavor and texture. Frequently a 
cheese in its prime deteriorates greatly in a short 
time. To make possible a product of uniform 
quality curing must stop at the desired point. 
This is the purpose of pasteurizing and processing 
cheese.

Pasteurized Process Cheese: Raw cheeses in va
rious states of cure are selected by skilled graders 
and are blended by being shredded and heated to 
pasteurizing temperature. To overcome separa
tion of fat from curd induced by pasteurizing, 
small amounts of an emulsifier are adaed. The hot 
melted cheese is then poured directly in to  pack
ages and sealed.

A t this point the ripening ceases. The cheese 
will remain constant in flavor, body and texture

What Cheese Is That? Descriptions of cheeses 
and uses, 4 cents. O rder from W oman’s Home 
Companion, Service Bureau, New York City.

PHOTOGRAPHS BY ADAMS STUDIOS 
DRAWING BY MELBOURNE BRINDLE
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for weeks. It can be delivered in as good condi
tion to the remote neighborhood as to the city 
shops. And since this cheese, when cooked at low 
temperatures, melts w ithou t stringing and does 
not become tough, i t  is a favorite in the kitchen. 
I t comes in sanitary packages of one-fourth, one- 
half, two- and five-pound sizes.

Among the pasteurized process cheeses available 
are American Cheddar, American Cheddar w ith  
pimiento added, Swiss, brick and Limburger.

One of the nice things about cheese is th a t it 
offers such a simple way of adding flavor interest 
to foods like macaroni (below  left).

CHEESE SAUCE FOR FLAVOR 
For macaroni and cheese, put in individual bak

ing dish i  cup of cooked macaroni for each serv
ing. Pour on about ^  cup of melted cheese sauce. 
Place under broiler until bubbling and slightly 
browned. Garnish w ith  strips of pimiento.

O r try a melted cheese Boston sandwich (top): 
Place i. slices of toasted brown bread (w ithou t 
raisins) on each plate; pour melted cheese sauce on 
this and place 3 bacon curls on top. M ake the 
curls by rolling cooked but not crisp bacon while 
very hot. Serve w ith  buttered lima beans and 
garnish w ith  radish roses. I recommend a mixed 
green salad on the side.

FLAGSHIP SPECIAL 

CHEESE TIMBALES

The cheese timbale is the perfect nucleus of 
a meatless luncheon—dainty yet filling. This 
month it is our Flagship Special and will be 
served frequently on planes of this line:
Pasteurized process 

American cheese, 
medium or sharp, 

pound 
Milk, 1 cup

Salt, 1 teaspoon 
Onion, grated,

1 teaspoon 
Cayenne, few grains 
Eggs, 4

1. Combine cheese cut in small pieces with milk 
in top of double boiler; place over boiling 
water until melted; stir to blend well.

2. Remove from heat, add salt, onion, cayenne.
3. Beat eggs and add to cheese mixture; blend.
4. Fill greased timbale molds, place in pan of 

water and bake in moderate oven (350 de
grees F.) about 30 minutes or until knife comes 
out clean when inserted in center.
Serve with hot tomato sauce, asparagus with 
olive butter sauce and tiny bread and butter 
sandwiches. Makes six servings.

5.

The cheese sauce w hich is the basis of these two 
dishes is made as follows: Combine x/ z  pound pas
teurized process or American cheese (medium or 
sharp) cut in small pieces w ith  l/j, cup m ilk in top 
of double boiler. Place over boiling w ater until 
cheese is melted, stir to blend well.

CHEESE FOR DESSERT

Cheese w ith fruit is one of the delights of the 
true gourmet and certain of these combinations 
deserve to be better known. At rig h t are shown:

Top: Thin slices of unpeeled apple and Ameri
can cheese (m ild or sharp) put together sandwich 
fashion. Serve on individual plates w ith  salted 
nuts, grapes and dates or raisins.

Second: Cream cheese, strawberry jam, crackers.
Bottom : Orange, peeled and separated, w ith 

Roquefort cheese and butter crackers.
Just above: Halves of canned or fresh pears put 

together and topped w ith  pimiento cream cheese.



BE ORIGINAL:DESIGN YOUR OWN
If the right color combination for your lioing- 

room curtains eludes you-, if you want something 
different for a dressing-table skirt, a day-bed 
cover or a tablecloth; if you enjoy playing with 
materials and trimmings, you will find inspira
tion in these suggestions by Virginia Hamill

J k D O  YOU like to plan new corn
e r  binations of materials? Do you 
enjoy sewing? And have you a good 
eye for color? Then there is no rea
son w hy  your draperies and other 
decorations cannot be completely 
original. Perhaps you have not 
been able to  find an interesting 
decorative ensemble w ith in  your 
budget. M ake i t  yourself. You 
probably have a sewing machine 
and need not hesitate to attem pt 
large pieces such as daybed covers 
and curtains. Explore new sources 
of materials—the notion counter 
for example. You w ill have lots 
of fun creating individual designs 
which w ill be entirely  different 
from any th ing  your neighbors pos
sess. We hope th a t these notes and 
sketches w ill suggest new ways of 
w orking out your own ideas.

m
m

jJkTIED  IN KNOTS: For a fanciful note on a 
y  party  table make oblong striped napkins to 

match a stripe-bordered cloth, tie them in loose 
bows and pose them jauntily on the service 
plates. You can carry out the same idea w ith  a 
gay flowered print or w ith  a plain contrasting 
color. Miss Hamill found these butterfly napkins 
in Sweden and uses them at her own parties.

JkQ U IL T E D  AND TASSELED: Add small curtain 
v  tassels to  a plain quilted chintz and you have a 

textured modern fabric tha t gives a very luxurious 
effect. Combine it w ith  smartly striped chintz to cover 
a screen and use the same materials to make a spread 
and bolster for your day bed, carrying out the tassel 
trim  along the boxed edge. Fluffy balls cut from ball 
fringe or crisp ribbon bows can be used in the same way.

n
V d  these

T T

J r *
L* *  *

1--- Ir r

J k ,  WITH A CROCHETED SPREAD: If your guest room 
v is papered in your favorite floral pattern and you are 

the proud owner of a hand-crocheted bedspread, you may 
be wondering w hat draperies to use for best effect. We 
suggest soft glazed chintz for curtains and bed flounce, 
in a color picked from the wallpaper. Hang the curtains 
under a stiff chintz valance decorated w ith  a swag of 
crocheted net and drape them back w ith  crocheted cords.
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FABRICS

i

m

n b b o n  ta s s e ls .

n w u /o a  i jo u r ,, au m

F r ^ s t e * * - .
c o m *

i -

A HOW-TO-MAKE leaflet with diagrams and 
full instructions for unusual curtains, spreads, 
dressing-table covers may be had for 6  cents. 
Ask for FL-743.

PREVIEWS for April is on the subject of fab
rics and trimmings for curtains and slip covers. 
The price of Previews is 3 cents.

TW O  fine practical booklets by Miss Hamill 
are illustrated above. Making Your Own 
Draperies includes four pages of sketches in full 
color. Making Your Own Slip Covers tells you 
how to cut and fit covers that w ill do you 
proud. The price of each booklet is 25 cents.

O rder from W oman’s Home Companion, Serv
ice Bureau, 250 Park Avenue, New York City.

Acknowledged Leader in Style.  Color Harmony 
and Guaranteed Workability

of your home is wall space... so notice
able the beauty of your home depends on 
it! So take no chances when you decorate. 
Choose the finest . . . Im perial papers! 
H undreds of lovely colorful patterns at 
really low prices. And all. even the most

exquisite, are sure to keep their beauty 
...guaranteed  washable and fast to light! 
T h ink  how much th a t  saves! Ask your 
paperhanger o r decorator for Im perial 
W a sh a b le  Wallpapers,always identified in 
sample books by the famous silver label.

X.oar f e H i m * . . .
H ie jh  i i m b it io m a ?

How to make low ceil
ings look high, how to 
plan a lovely home with 
color and design...and 
many smart decorating 
ideas, in Jean McLain's 
book. (Send 10c to cov
er mailing costs.) Use 
coupon for her free individual advice. She 
will send you samples and tell you where 
to buy Imperial Washable Wallpapers.

A d d r e s s :  JEA N  MCLAIN, Dept. W  28,
Imperial Paper and Color Corporation 

Glens Falls. New York 
Give th is  in form ation  fo r  every  room

Type o f R o o m ................................. .................................................
Size (D im ensions)........................... ................................................
Exposure............................................. .................................................
Type o f Furniture.............................................................................. .
Color Scheme P refe rred ............... .................................................
C  P le a se  a lso  se n d  m e your book . “T he R om an ce  o f  
M odern D ecoration ,” fo r  w h ich  I e n c lo s e  1 0 # .
N am e.............................................. Street..........
City............................................................ State.

Copr. 1940. Imperial l'aper and Color Corporation

F R A N C H I S E D  D I S T R I B U T O R S ,  DE ALE RS  A N D  R E G I S T E R E D  C R A F T S M E N  EV E R Y W H E R E

Woman’s Home Companion April 1940
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RED BARN HOUSE
J k l F  YOU are longing for a little  week-end house in  the country how 
" r  about building this three-rooms-and-bath?

It has the long low lines of a farmhouse and is painted a good rich 
barn red w ith  w hite  trim.

The walls are wide vertical pine boards, the windows are barn sash, 
the roof is shingled.

Two flagstone terraces invite to outdoor loafing and living.
The Dutch door to the living-room is a big convenience and a 

picturesque feature. You almost expect to  see a horse’s face look out.
One whole side of the big living-room is windows. The o ther side 

of the room has a bay w indow  by w hich to set the dining table when 
you don’t eat outdoors.

The ceiling goes to the peak, roof beams show.

The roof is well insulated for coolness in the summertime.
The bunk room is for guests when and if there are any; otherwise it 

is a part of the living-room.
A big stone fireplace has a heating unit and so warms the bedroom as 

well as the living-room on early spring nights and frosty fall ones.
The modern kitchen plan was approved by the Companion Home 

Service Center. I t  has electrical equipment, plenty of cupboard space, 
is convenient for easy housekeeping.

An electric w ater heater furnishes ho t w ater for the bathroom . The 
bathroom  is thoroughly up to date. You may like the simple life but 
you enjoy modern conveniences.

There are six closets; w hen your quarters are small you don’t  w ant 
them cluttered.

The house is easy to build. The cost is estimated to be about 
$i,ooo in the east but would vary according to locality.

Complete working drawings and specifications by a registered architect 
(with w iring approved by the National Adequate W iring Bureau) are 
available for $1.50. O rder Plan No. 74 and address W oman’s Home 
Companion, Service Bureau, 250 Park Avenue, New Y ork City. 1 5 t j  C j c c A q c  l ^ a p j n c c H t
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B Y LETTING you help yourself to an 
extra shelf, the stunning new N orge 

gives you a d e q u a te  sp a ce  for your foods 
. . .  no t only for your ordinary needs, but 
also for the extra food selected for parties, 
for over holidays . . . for even the extra 
food you may buy at money-saving sales. 
And, then, as an added convenience, 
N o rg e  lets you store m ore yet in the 
Cellaret . . .  in the reserve space set free 
by R olla tor simplicity.

W ith this greater food capacity, N orge 
com bines greater R ollator refrigeration . 
A ro lle r rolls . . . and there’s ice . . . 
th e re ’s sa fe  f o o d  p reserv a tio n  . . . the uni
form, unfailing low  tem perature that 
protects the wholesom eness and health 
giving quality o f your foods. Only N orge  
assures you the dependability and the 
econom y of the refrigerant-cooled Royal 
R olla to r Cold-M aker.

See NORGE before you buy!

REFRIGERATION

N O R G E D IV ISIO N
BO R G -W A R N ER  C O R P O R A T IO N , D E T R O IT . M ICH.

IN THE GREATER

iMORGE

Woman’s Home Companion April 1940
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Just beneath your present skin lies a 
Lovelier You! H elp reveal your new 
beauty to the world with my 4 -Purpose 
Face Cream!

E VERY SECOND that you live and breathe 
a new-born skin is coming to life upon 

your face—your arms—your whole body! 
Will it flatter you —be soft and lovely— 
make you look more youthful? Yes, says 
Lady Esther, that new-born skin can bring 
you a new-born beauty — if—

If  only you will let my 4-Purpose Face 
Cream help you to free your skin from 
those tiny, invisible flakes of worn-out 
skin tha t must be removed gently before 
your new-born skin will be revealed in all 
its glory!

For these almost invisible flakes of old, 
worn-out skin can be the thieves that 
steal your beauty. They leave little bumps 
you can feel with your fingertips—they 
can make your complexion look drab and 
dull! My 4-Purpose Face Cream gently 
and soothingly wafts away these tiny 
flakes—cleanses the very apertures of 
your pores—loosens embedded impurities 
—leaves your complexion softer—lovelier 
—more glamorous!

Get the Truth about Your Face 
Cream from  Your Doctor

He will be a strange physician indeed if 
he tells you to try and push  vitamins or 
hormones into your skin. Ask him if every 
word Lady Esther says isn’t absolutely 
true—that her cream clears away the dirt, 
impurities, and worn-out skin concealing 
your new, young skin about to be born!

Then, says Lady Esther, try my face 
cream at my expense. Use it faithfully for 
thirty days. See what a perfect base it 
makes for your powder. See how it does 
help reveal your glamorous new skin— 
how it does help you to keep your A ccent  
on Youth!

Accept Lady Esther’s 10 DAY Sample FREE!
(  You can paste this on a penny postcard)

L a d y  E s t h e r , (54)
7120 West 65th St., Chicago, 111.
T?  T J  C  C  Please send me your gener
i c  i V  JCt JEt ous sample tube of Lady 
Esther Face Cream; also ten shades of Face 
l’owder, f r e e  and postpaid.

NAME-----------------------------------!-----------------------------------

TA K E T H E S E  ALONG 
IN T H E  CAR

For the young motorist (up 
to five years)—an elevated 
seat that keeps him out of your 
lap and gives him a chance to 
see what’s going on. Straps 
and belt hold him securely.

For the chief route-maker—a 
folding calfskin map case 
with transparent face, an in
side pocket for additional 
maps and folders, and a red 
and blue pencil for marking.

For everybody—a very smart
looking portable radio that 
you’ll be proud to be seen 
with. Three-way operation— 
on its own power, on either 
direct o r alternating current.

For open-car addicts—a warm 
wool robe that zips into its 
own handled traveling case, 
becoming a comfortable pil
low to tuck in a corner. Just 
the thing for picnic hounds.

And lastly, for the driver—an 
automatic lighter that delivers 
a lighted cigarette with one 
touch of a finger while eyes 
and attention remain safely 
focused on the road ahead.

Our illustrated leaflet, Automobile News, FL-747, will be sent for 3 cents. 
O rder from W oman’s Home Companion, Service Bureau, New York City.

Woman’s Home Companion April 1940
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I W lq t t e d  Ih | £ u v i * ,  £ ♦  W a J k k .

If you go in for growing flowers or vegetables 

you'll find a garden or potting room a very handy 

addition to your garage. Including such a little 

wing on a single car garage improves the appear

ance of the building too. This garage is quite sub

stantial with painted siding used for the exterior 

walls. The door is of the overhead sliding kind. 

A simple bay window in the potting room has a 

wide shelf for seed flats and plenty o f other 

shelves for holding pots and garden tools.

You can have a playroom at very- 

little added expense by building this 

twro-car garage with the ridge running 

parallel to the front and off center 

making the rear wall lower than the 

front. Because o f this arrangement, 

carrying out the same roof lines, a 

lower set-back wing can easily be 

added. The chimney may be omitted 

but a little stove is fun to have there.

W orking drawings with specifications may be obtained for 75 cents for each 
plan. Specify your choice. Plans may also be had in reverse if desired. Address 
W om an’s Home Companion, Service Bureau, 2 50 Park Avenue, New York.
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*Prices slightly 
higher west of 

the Rockies.

O As soon as I saw this dress and
hat in  th e  s to re  w indow , I  lo s t my 
h e a rt—an d  m y head alm ost. B ut the 
$6 0 .0 0  in  m y p u rse  had  been saved for 
a new  vacuum  cleaner. Anyway, I  just 
knew  th a t d ress w as m ean t fo r m e. As 
it tu rn ed  out, it  w as . . .

©  Like a good little wife I  m oseyed 
a lo n g  to  th e  sto re . I  asked  fo r  a dem 
o n s tra tio n  o f  th e  new  G eneral E lectric 
vacuum  I ’d been  read in g  abou t. A 
th ree-m inu te  te st show ed  m e th a t the  
G enera l E lectric  h a d  every th ing  . . . 
sim ply every th ing  I w a n te d !

©  But where does the dress and hat
com e in  ? R ig h t he re  ! W hen  I  asked 
the  p r ic e  o f  th e  G-E vacuum , i t  w as 
ever so  m uch  less than  w e’d  p la n n ed — 
tw enty do lla rs  less ! So I  g o t th e  d ress 
and  hat, to o  . . . and  I  figure they  
d id n ’t  cost us a  cent.

YOU’LL ALWAYS BE GLAD 
YOU BOUGHT A G-E!

A  p ro d u c t o f  G-E e n g in e e r in g  . . . 
th is  n e w  C lean e r e m b o d ie s  a ll you are  
lo o k in g  fo r  in  p e rfo rm an c e  an d  lo n g  
life. Y e t i t  costs  $ 2 0 .0 0  le ss  th a n  you 
p ro b a b ly  e x p e c t!  Y o u r G -E D ealer 
w ill p ro v e  th ese  th re e  o u ts ta n d in g  ad 
vantages:

1. Embedded dirt is loosened by a special 
tapping action o f the motor-driven brush.
2 . Super-suction whisks g rit and dust into the 
bag—quickly, thoroughly, EASILY
3 .  All difficult surface litter, like threads and 
dog hairs, disappears before the fine- 
com bing action of the ad j ustable brush,

Be Sure To See G-E Before You Buy

GENERAL $  ELECTRIC
Woman’s Home Companion April 1940
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HOME SERVICE CENTER
J k I T  IS not too early to th ink  about picnics. 

y  Soon the roads w ill be humming w ith  tourists 
again and even now the dogwood and redbud 
beckon from Virginia and the southwestern spring 
is a tem ptation to be yielded to and enjoyed.

For the motor-picnicker w ith  an eye to fine 
views the packed-at-home lunch is best. Use the 
lists th a t follow  in m aking your menus w hich may 
follow  this pattern:

A h o t soup or cold juice; meat in some form or 
a hearty  salad; ligh t salad ( if  meat salad is not 
included); sandwiches, one hearty, one ligh t; 
rolls if you like; relishes; dessert (usually fruit 
and cake); and hot or cold beverage.

TO  PACK AND SERVE: Since w eight and bulk 
of containers need not be carefully considered on 
m otor picnics, it is possible to simplify service by 
using the individual lunch-box method. In to  each 
box goes a carefully wrapped piece of chicken or 
o ther hearty food; one substantial sandwich, one 
more frivolous; a carton of salad; a tiny carton or 
bag of relishes; sometimes the dessert. This leaves 
only the liquid to be served by the hostess. There 
may be fruit in a bowl or a basket of rolls for the 
extra hungry, or a w hole layer cake for a special 
surprise, but for the most part the hostess is ready 
to  eat w ith  her guests.

SANDWICHES: Wrap separately in waxed paper 
or cellophane or slip into individual sandwich 
bags. Beware of too m oist fillings, stringy 
slices of meat, tough crusts. Take a t least one 
kind from each of these tw o groups:

Plain and substantial: Ham, tongue, chicken, 
crab, shrim p, tuna, salmon (w ith  cucumber), sar
dine, meat ground and seasoned, baked beans, 
cheese spreads, vegetable, egg. Use w hite , whole 
w heat, cracked w heat or rye bread.

Sweet: Peanut butter and raisin, peanut butter 
and honey, jelly, honey and banana, sweetened 
apricot puree and cream cheese, marmalade or jam 
or dates and cream cheese. Use w hite, cheese, 
prune, nut, date, raisin or orange bread.

SALADS: P ack  in ind iv id u a l cartons w ith  tig h t-  
f it tin g  lid s; line ca rton  w ith  crisp  le ttuce.

H earty: Vegetable, meat, fish, potato , maca
roni, plain or combined w ith  shrimp, ham, tongue.

L igh t: Jellied fruit, plain mixed fruit, Waldorf, 
apple and w alnut, carrot and almond, crushed 
pineapple and shredded cabbage, pear and cottage 
cheese.

M AIN COURSES: W rap cold food individually. 
M any ho t foods may be carried in wide-mouthed 
vacuum jugs. Others are carried in covered baking 
dishes in w hich they were cooked, wrapped w ith  
newspaper and packed in a carton.

Cold: Fried chicken, assorted'cold cuts, cold 
meat loaf, ham,
tongue.

H ot: H alf ham 
for crowds, meat 
loaf, stew , chow 
m ein, scalloped

PICNICS FOR THE MOTOR-MINDED
potatoes or corn,
spaghetti w ith  tom ato sauce, baked macaroni, 
rice w ith  cheese, baked beans.

ACCESSORIES: Carry these in screw-top jar
w ith  cracked ice, pickles, olives, celery hearts, 
carrot sticks, cucumber sticks, tomatoes, sweet 
onions, scallions. Carry in waxed paper, cello
phane bags or small covered cartons, deviled eggs, 
pDtato chips, shoestring potatoes, wedges of 
cheese, crackers, nuts, dried fruits.

BEVERAGES: Carry them  in  vacuum bottles. 
Cold: Tom ato or other vegetable ju ice, fruit-

ades, f ru it juices (p la in  o r in co m b ination , such 
as equal parts  o f  g rape juice and apple juice, p ine
apple juice and cranberry , o range and g rap e fru it) , 
iced tea , coffee, choco la te , m ilk .

H o t : Coffee o r decaffeinated coffee, tea , cocoa, 
o th e r ch o co la te  m ilk  d rinks .

SOUPS: C arry  in vacuum  b o ttle s , to m ato , to m ato  
and  pea, ch icken , m ushroom , consom m e, bou illo n , 
o th e r favo rites .

DESSERTS: F irm  fresh fru its , canned fru its , w ell 
ch illed  and  opened a t  p icnic o r  opened a t  hom e

and packed in glass jars. Cupcakes, coffee cake, 
sponge or angel cake and butter cakes baked in 
shallow oblong or square pans are easiest to carry 
and serve. Layer cakes are a treat; pack them 
w ith  special care. Individual two-crust pies 
may be taken. Packaged and homemade cookies 
are good, preferably the kind tha t do not break 
easily such as soft molasses, brownies, herm its, 
coconut macaroons, date nut bars. Ice cream can 
be packed in dry ice or made at home and packed 
w ith  ice and salt in the freezer. Baked custards 
and fruit whips travel well in the containers in 
w hich they were baked or molded.
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LIBBEY- OWENS • FORD
HI-TEST SAFETY P T .A T K  GLASS

T h ese  you n g  lad ies  a re n ’t h av in g  a  b it 
o f  tro u b le  see in g  th e  lads in  th e  high- 
b u tto n e d  m ilita ry  schoo l togs.

And i t  isn ’t  ju s t  a  case  o f  g irls  see 
boys, e ith e r—it’s Safety P l a t e  G lass th a t 
m akes th e  v is ion  o f  these  g irls  so r ig h t ,  

th a t  m ak es  th e m  ab le  to  w atch  th e  
passing  lan d scap e  w ith o u t eyestra in . 
Safety P l a t e  G lass in  ca r w indow s he lps 
to  k eep  eye g lasses o ff th e  eyes.

T hese  you n g  lad ies have “ w indshield  
v ision”  th ro u g h  th e  side w indow s o f 
th e ir  cars. A l l  c a r  m a n u fac tu re rs  have 
lo n g  recogn ized  th a t  th ey  m u s t p u t

Safety P l a t e  G lass in  w indsh ields to  in 
su re  c le a re r  v ision  ahead  fo r  th e  d riv e r.

S o m e  m a n u f a c tu r e r s  u se  S a fe ty  
P l a t e  G lass n o t on ly  in  th e  w indsh ields 
b u t  in  th e  side w indow s as w ell— and  
fo r  th e  sam e rea so n  — c le a re r  v ision , 
n o t on ly  ahead , b u t in  every  d irec tio n .

L*O F H i-T est Safety P l a t e  G lass n o t 
on ly  affords th e  c le a r  v ision  o f  P l a t e  

glass, b u t i t  a lso  in su re s  g re a te r  safety 
w ith  th e  new  H i-T est p lastic . T h is  p las
tic  is th e  to u g h , flex ib le  “ m eat”  in  the  
lam in a ted  safety g lass “sandw ich .” 
LibbeyO wens’Ford Glass Company,Toledo,O.

AND sights right' T O O , T O R  SAFETY PLATE GLASS I n  CAR  

W IN D O W S  K E E P S TO K E E P  EYE GLASSES OFF THE EYES

Woman’s Home Companion April 1940
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CALENDAR

7  Charlie Is My D arlin’:
Serve him Scotch scones 
for Sunday night supper. 

Bake rich biscuit dough in 
ordinary pie pans. When 
baked cut in wedges, split 
each one, spread quickly 
w ith  butter and raspberry 
jam and put the halves to
gether again. Serve w ith 
hot tea of course.

I J  I  Memories: Those of 
/  r  N e w  O r l e a n s  in  

sp ring tim e include 
halves of large grapefruit 
(centers removed, sections 
loosened, vine-like garnish 
of fresh m int) on crystal 
plates for a first course. 
Crushed sugared strawber
ries were passed to  pour on 
top. Good too for dessert.

/  /  Singing in  the Rain: 
1  You’ll do it if  roast 

lamb is on the dinner 
menu. A grand salad to  go 
w ith  this is made of slices 
of canned cranberry sauce 
on watercress, topped w ith 
jellied molds made of unfla
vored gelatine and diluted 
m int sauce. The fruits and 
mint blend well w ith lamb.

A ( J  Teac
A p p le  fo r  th e  

Teacher: Yes, but ap
ple pie w ith  brown 

sugar pastry for the top 
crust for the men. To i cup 
flour use Y  cup brown 
sugar, y i  cup butter, X  
te a s p o o n  each  b a k in g  
powder and salt. Sprinkle 
mixture over apples in dish, 
pat down firmly and bake.

/  Silly Symphony: For
/  dinner on April i  serve 

pie first. The pie is 
meat loaf baked in a deep 
pie pan. Just before serv
ing top it w ith  a “ me
ringue” of fluffy mashed 
potatoes. Cut the pie at 
the table and serve it  on 
a dessert plate w ith cheese 
on the side—just for fun.

X  H ail to California and 
to  fruit hors d ’oeuvres: 
small steamed prunes 

and dates stuffed  w ith  
cream cheese, skewered 
w ith toothpicks to orange 
slices; and circles of ba
nanas dipped in lemon juice 
and honey and then rolled 
in chopped toasted wal
nuts. A real bonne bouche.

I  y W hat’s New? This 
* w  easy supper: Mix i 

can condensed chicken 
gumbo soup w ith  i ta ll can 
spaghetti cooked w ith  to
mato sauce; bake Z5 min
utes. Serve w ith  head 
lettuce salad, bran muffins, 
grape jelly; and for des
sert have fresh , quick- 
frozen or canned berry pie.

J  /  T o m o rro w  N ig h t 
t r \  try thin slices of 

fried ham in a gravy 
made as follows: Add con
densed mushroom soup to 
th e  d r ip p in g s; th in  to  
proper consistency w ith  
top milk. Have corn muf
fins, plum jelly. And how 
about rice to  go w ith  some 
of tha t gravy?
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W here the Tall Corn 
G rows an Iowa host
ess adds heated whole 

kernel corn to  hot bacon- 
style German potato salad, 
heaps it in a salad bowl and 
sprinkles on it chopped dill 
pickle. Have cold tongue 
w ith  this, also rye bread 
and assorted relishes. I t ’s 
hearty and good.

/  Vagabond Song: When 
creaming butter or mar
garine for picnic sand

wiches add a bit of dry 
mustard. It gives tang and 
ta ste  to  any sandw ich , 
whatever you may have 
chosen for the go-between. 
Try it for those first spring 
hikes and also for motor 
picnics.

W  Honestly—It is a trick 
^  w orth trying. Heat a 

clove of garlic w ith your 
canned string beans, re
moving it of course before 
serving. Such garlic-tinged 
beans give a springlike and 
tempting air to  the fa
miliar charms of the roast 
beef dinner. I t ’s an aria for 
April, lovely prima donna.

/ Wh e n  Good Fellows 
• N-/ G e t T o g e th e r  rye 

b re a d  and  S w iss  
cheese sandwiches are rel
ished. Give them a spring 
touch by adding crisp sliced 
radishes. And for a hot 
appetizer try  tamales cut in 
i-inch  circles, w rapped 
w ith bacon and broiled. 
Men w ill gobble- them up.

/  *1 Happy Birthday to 
You: Make the cake 
a Dixie layer—one 

lay er w h ite , th e  o th e r 
chocolate. Put these to
gether w ith lemon filling 
and frost w ith fudge icing 
and decorate w ith  lemon- 
colored candles. Serve a 
half scoop each chocolate 
and vanilla ice cream.

3 0 F a ith fu l F o rev er:
A nd so a re  f r u i t  
juices, coffee, cocoa 

and cereals to the breakfast 
menu. But have you tried 
serving fruit juice or rich 
cocoa over the cereal in
stead of cream? I t ’s a nice 
change and you’ll find it is 
especially popular w ith  
small fry and fussy feeders.

*1  Rhythm on the Range:
Lay several cabbage
leaves on top of beef 

stew for the last 5 minutes 
of cooking. To serve, put 
tw o of the slightly cooked 
leaves on each plate; then 
pour on the stew. A good 
touch and a smart way of 
getting in a few additional 
vitamins.

I  L J  Maryland, My Mary- 
I  land: Chicken and hot 

biscuits of course. But 
have you at mealtime tried 
pouring thick chicken & la 
king into a fairly deep 
pastry shell, topping it 
w ith  crisp canned shoe
string potatoes and hurry
ing it to  table? Give it a 
tryout wherever you are.

I  J  Scatterbrain: Play safe 
'  •  and prepare the party 

salad early. P it canned 
green gage plums, stuff 
w ith cottage cheese. Place 
in individual molds, sur
round w ith  lime-flavored 
gelatine. Serve on lettuce 
w ith mayonnaise. And of 
course a ready-to-serve soup. 
I'd favor cream of tomato.
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Aloha Oe: Lemon 
chiffon pie is the 
farewell to dinner 

but le t’s give it a Hawaiian 
touch by putting drained 
pineapple tidbits in the 
baked pastty before adding 
the lemon falling and fold
ing some coconut into the 
whipped cream before put
ting it on the pie.

J-L South of the Border:
'  When corn is scalloped 

Down Mexico Way, 
canned hot tamales, husks 
removed, are used to  top 
the dish. Add them about 
15 minutes (long enough to 
heat them well) before you 
remove the corn from the 
oven. Simple enough and 
very very good.

/  /  It’s All Over Tow n
'  * how good condensed 

pea soup is, heated w ith 
an equal amount of tomato 
juice; and how good canned 
beets are, heated in their 
own juice, thickened, w ith 
z tablespoons of prepared 
h o rse -rad ish  added—it  
gives them a nice tang and 
an attractive color.

I t’s a Hundred to One
^  th a t this cake w ill go 

over big. Mix Y  cup 
flour, Y  cup brown sugar, 
Y* teaspoon cinnamon, y* 
cup ground Brazil nuts and 
a pinch of salt. Sprinkle 
over the top of chocolate 
sour cream cake; bake as 
usual. W onderful w ith  
large cups of coffee.

I  j  Three Little Fishes: 
I  Still popular w ith di

ners. B roil sm elt, 
trout or other small fish or 
fillets. Put on an oven
proof platter, cover w ith 
rich cheese sauce, sprinkle 
w ith  crum bs ana then  
brown slowly in the broiler. 
Serve w ith a green salad, 
French dressing.

i f  Hearts and Flowers:
^  Arrange salads of sliced 

canned peaches, mari
nated in French dressing, 
like the petals of flowers. 
Use chopped dates and nuts 
for the centers. Pass heart- 
shaped sandwiches of cream 
cheese, avocado or chicken. 
Start them off w ith clear 
soup in bouillon cups.

I  Little Buckaroo will 
'  ^  shout w ith  delight at 

the sight of cooky 
san d w ic h e s . To m ake 
them, put vanilla wafers or 
other packaged cookies to
gether sandwich fashion, 
using confectioners’ sugar 
blended w ith  pineapple 
juice for filling. Quick to 
make, easy to  eat.

Smoke Gets in Your Eyes: 
That’s part of the fun at a 
picnic. Our leaflet, Eat in 
the Open, contains grand 
ideas for good meals to 
cook outdoors, menus and 
barbecue recipes. Price 3 
cents. Order from Woman’s 
Home Companion, Service 
Bureau, Z 50 Park Avenue, 
New York City.
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In  a Little Spanish 
Town in Arizona I 
had canned chili con 

carneserved like this: Make 
nests of mashed potatoes on 
a greased baking sheet. 
Fill w ith  hot chili con 
carne. Pop into the oven 
for a few minutes and then 
serve; you' 11 find they won' t 
be around long.

I  \  A  Stop! I t’s Wonderful:
• Old-fashioned apple

sauce cake made with 
apple butter instead of 
app lesauce . Use few er 
spices if you wish and serve 
it  w ith  orange and black 
com pote, co n s is tin g  of 
dried apricots and prunes 
stewed separately; and pass 
cream if you like.
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Sweet and Low (in 
cost): Partially fill 
b ak ing  d ish  w ith  

canned pitted black cher
ries, plums or apricots; 
thicken juice slightly w ith 
tapioca. Top w ith  rounds 
o f r ic h  b iscu it dough , 
brush w ith melted butter, 
sugar, cinnamon; bake at 
42.5 degrees F. 1 5  minutes.

? 0 cC o m e  F i l l  Y o u r  
v *  Glasses Up: Do it by 

beating 1 quart each 
of orange juice, orange 
sherbet and vanilla ice 
cream until the mixture is 
smooth. Then add 1 quart 
of chilled ginger ale and 
stir. Garnish w ith orange 
slices. This makes about 
thirty  servings.

/  I  Lilacs in the Rain:
u *  t  They're a feature of 

April as are garden 
club meetings. If it is your 
time to  entertain the club 
serve individual iced cakes 
decorated w ith strips of 
angelica for leaves and 
stems and use cordial drops 
and gumdrops in a variety 
of colors for flowers.
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R E GARDE Z ,  H E N R I , THESE A M E R I C A N S  

THEY N O W  S W I N G  EVEN THE BEEFSTEAK! "

"I see this thing with my own eye,” say my friend Pierre. “ Pah,” I retort, 
“ the American he is swing crazy. Soon one may expect the dancing pork chop. 
Do not attend them, my Pierre. The secret of the cooking she have not change 
since King Louis hunt the wild boar at Fontainebleau!”

“ PARDON henri,"  respond Pierre, “ I do not make the joke. One has only to see this 
miracle for oneself. Come!” We go to the store of the Magic Chef. We see a gas range 
of the magnificent whiteness. And the broiler, voila! . . .  it is as Pierre say. She do 
not stoop. She swing out!

" Q U I C K  LIKE  A  FL ASH  I  buy this pearl among 
gas ranges for my home. When I entertain the 
Society of Chefs, they are amaze! The swing- 
out broiler she is as good as she is beautiful. 
The Red Wheel oven control is Magic like the 
name. The burners of the top ignite themselves 
and last for a life. And the price? Even my 
thrifty Mignon cannot believe her eye!”

H O N E S T - T O - G O O D N E S S  you’ve never seen or 
touched a gas range diat can compare with the 
new Magic Chef! The swing-out broiler, smoke
less and non-spattering, ends stooping, makes 
broiling a pleasure instead of a pain-in-the-back! 
Non-clogging burners light themselves. Heavy 
oven insulation and Red Wheel heat regulator 
guarantee perfect baking. Why put up with a 
smoky old stove when a new Magic Chef costs 
so litde .. .  when you can own it on easy terms? 
(If you live beyond the gas mains Magic Chef 
and Pyrofax Tank Gas Service are available 
East of the Rockies.) American Stove Company, 
Dept. M 84, Chouteau Ave., St. Louis, Mo.

J O I N  T H E  S W I N G  T O  G A S  . . . M o r e  than  
16,000,000 women cook w ith  gas, the ideal fu e l .  
N e w  C P  ( C e r tifie d  P e r fo rm a n c e )
M agic C h e f  g ive s  th e  u l t im a te  in  f l
sp e ed , econom y a n d  p e r fo r m a n c e . V J f J

L I F E T I M E
^ ' g u a r a n t e e
C h e f  b u r n e r s  a re  g u a r-  
th e  o r ig in a l 
r n in g  o u t  o r  lo s in g
X b .  life of

J  J  SAVE W ITH A

THE "RED  W H EEL" GAS RANGE WITH 
THE LIFETIM E BURN ER GUARANTEE EASY TO BUY. D on’t miss the th rill o f  ow ning 

a M agic C hef because o f  the cost. T h e re ’s a 
m odel to  fit any budget. Ask your gas com pany 
o r d ea le r about easy terms.

FAMOUS RED WHEEL oven regulator guaran
tees c onstan t tem perature and  excellen t results. 
N o  g u e s sw o rk . H eav y  in s u la t io n  p re v e n ts  
w asted  fuel. K eeps kitchen com fortable.

BURNERS LIGHT w ithout m atches. Ju s t  a 
flick o f the finger and it ’s ligh ted . Exclusive 
H i-L o  valve gives you in stan t choice o f  super
hea t o r  sim m er.

© 1840, AMERICAN STOVE CO.

Woman’s Home Companion April 1940
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HO W  could Lou confess th a t the  cake 
she m ade was the one everybody 

poked fun at?
If  only  she had  realized th o i m p o r ta n c e  

of her bak ing  pow der. A ny w om an can 
be m ore certain  o f baking  success e v e r y  
t im e  w ith  dependable Royal.

Y ou  see Royal, made w ith  Cream  of 
T artar, has a s p e c ia l  "steady action” tha t 
is d ifferent from  most bak ing  pow ders. 
Royal begins its w ork  the  m om ent it  is 
s tirred  in  th e  batter. T hus the  expansion 
of the  batter is c o n t in u o u s  a n d  e v e n .  
T h a t is w hy Royal cakes are  fine-grained 
.. . lig h t...f lu ffy . W hy they keep the ir 
delicious moistness and flavor longer.

M any bak in g  pow ders seem to  have 
an  e x p lo s i v e ,  u n e v e n  a c t io n .  A greater 
p a r t o f  the  expansion is delayed until 
th e  cake is in  the  oven, and  ris ing  is 
often over-rapid. I t may b low  the  batter 
fu ll o f la rge holes. T hen  th e  cake w ill 
be coarse.. .  d ry . . .  crum bly.

See these actual photographs of cake, 
magnified, and  the  difference in  results:

S T E A D Y  B A K IN G  U N EV E N  BAKING
P O W D ER  AC TIO N  PO W D ER ACTION

C h e ap  b a k in g  insu ra n ce  — Royal costs only 
about 1* per baking. The rest of your ingredi
ents cost 30 to 40 times that much. Pure 
Cream of Tartar makes Royal cost more per 
can — but the difference per baking between 
Royal and ordinary baking powders is only a 
traction of a cent!
R e m e m b er, Royal is the only nationally dis
tributed baking powder made with whole
some Cream of Tartar—a product of fresh, lus
cious grapes. Cream of Tartar leaves no acrid 
"baking powder taste." So ask your grocer for 
ROYAL. Use it whenever you bake. You'll 
agree it’s well worth the difference in price.

ROYAL COOK 
BOOK FREE

If you bake af home 
you should have a copy 
of the Royal Cook Book 
which tells you how to 
make delicious cakes, 
biscuits, muffins, pies, 
p u d d in g s  and mqin 
dishes. Send your name 
and address to Royal 
Baking P o w d e r, 691 
Washington St., New 
York City. Dept. 224.

6 1940, Standard Brands Inf.

W o m a n ’s H um e C om panion  A p r i l  1940

Family Reunion
[c o n t i n u e d  f r o m  p a g e  6 l ]

I turned to enter the house, 
paused abruptly. A woman was 
standing in the open cupola of 
the barn. I t was her attitude 
that caught my attention. She 
wasabsolutelym otionless. Shewas 
staring down.

I started w alk ing  toward the 
barn. I kept my eyes fixed upon 
the woman in the cupola. She 
was small and plump, very chipper 
and completely self-contained in a 
shabby coonskin coat. She had 
brassy yellow hair, bobbed and 
curled elaborately, spilling from a 
cheap red hat. She d idn’t  look 
like any family friend. Yet there 
she stood, boldly staring from her 
height toward a snowy slope be
yond and below the barn. I 
glanced curiously a t the little  rise, 
barren except for the grotesquely 
beautiful shapes of three yellow 
pines, came into earshot, called:

“ H ello!”
She did not answer. I called 

again. This time she certainly 
heard. Still she d idn’t  move. 
When I reached the barn she was 
gone. I know, I w ent inside. I 
passed by Princess and Betsy com
fo r ta b ly  m u n ch in g  o a ts , and 
climbed a steepish ladder tha t 
mounted to the cupola. The 
woman w ith  the brassy yellow 
hair had somehow contrived a 
swift departure.

I discovered a second door on 
the opposite side of the barn. The 
door stood ajar. Leading from it 
was a line of footprints in the 
snow. I made no attem pt to trace 
them. I returned to the garden, to 
discover th a t Amos and the w ork
man had gone. Uncertain and per
plexed, I hesitated there in the 
long black shadow cast by the 
ugly fence.

J k A T  THAT point a b right red 
y  rubber ball sailed through the 

air and struck me squarely on the 
nose. The ball came over the high 
board fence and was followed by 
the prom pt arrival of a wire-haired 
terrier. The terrier approached by 
means of a hole underneath the 
fence and made evident tha t the 
ball was personal property by 
sitting  on his haunches and beg
ging th a t I hand i t  over.

I was about to oblige him when 
a loud unseen voice called:

“ Skipper! Skipper! Come here 
a t once.”

The terrier knew his rights. I 
still had the ball and he didn’t 
budge. The loud peremptory voice 
called again.

“ Skipper,” I shouted back, 
“ seems to like i t  here.”

Skipper whined and begged. I 
held the ball just out of the dog’s 
reach.

“ You let me have th a t dog!”
“ W hy don’t  you come and get 

him ?” I suggested meanly.
A moment later a masculine 

head appeared above the wooden 
barrier, followed by broad shoul
ders and a pair of long lean legs. 
A tall man, intensely blond, 
vaulted over the fence and landed 
at my feet. He straightened up.
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The words th a t were on his lips 
died there. He leaned back against 
the fence and looked a t me. 1 
looked a t him. I saw everything 
about him very clearly and as 
though each detail had importance 
—the tie he wore, his ungloved 
hands, the dark brown hat worn 
aslant his yellow  head, the two 
tiny crimson feathers tucked jaun
tily  in to  the band.

As we stared at each other 
everything was very quiet. I t was 
one of those odd moments w hich 
come seldom in any lifetime when 
tw o strangers meet, not as stran
gers but as familiars.

Finally I said, “ You must be 
my neighbor.”

He seemed to wake up from a 
dream .

“ N e ig h b o r ! ”  he  re p e a te d  
sharply. He took a backward 
step. “O h, no! Decidedly I ’m not 
a neighbor. M y name is Ayres. 
Dan Ayres. W ho are you?”

J k l  TH INK  I understood instinc- 
r  tively tha t his emotions w ent 

beyond any ordinary rudeness. I 
had been so sure th a t we had 
shared th a t brief and fleeting mo
ment of intense awareness. I 
gazed a t him , astonished.

“ W ho are you?” he demanded a 
second time.

“ Anne H ieronom o.”
“ I thought as much. I t ’s too 

bad, isn’t  it, th a t w e’ve got to 
meet like this. I thought a t first— 
well, let it pass! But somehow 
you don’t look like a Hieronomo. 
Tell me, don’t you sometimes find 
th a t hate is a heavy load to carry?’ ’

“ I don’t understand— ” And 
then I saw th a t high dividing 
fence and grasped not the tru th  
but some dim inkling of it. I t was 
as though a sudden b itte r wind 
had chilled the sunlit day. Dan 
Ayres too was staring a t the 
wooden barrier.

“ Ugly, isn ’t  it? A spite fence 
can be almost as ugly as the things 
it stands for. Your Great-uncle 
Richard put i t  there. T hat was 
his idea. Your great-aunts—the 
charitable Amanda and her sister 
Patience— ”

“ W h atev e r are you  ta lk in g  
about?”

He broke off and the black look 
faded from his eyes. He frowned.

“ Come clean, Anne Hieronomo! 
Don’t stand*there and pretend the 
Ayres-Hieronomo feud is news to 
you .”

“ I ’m no t pretending,”  I said 
and felt anger rise where quite 
another emotion had been. “ But 
I ’d like to point out i t ’s not my 
fault th a t you dislike my people—’ ’

“ D islike!” he cried. “ Dislike! 
I hate them  as they hate me, and 
w ith  better reason. Go inside and 
ask your relatives about the Ay
reses. Ask Amanda Silver how 
she tried to  keep me from w orking 
in the village bank just because 
the sainted John S. owned it once. 
Ask her how  she w ithdrew  her 
account and caused an uproar th a t 
rocked the tow n. That was six 
months ago. Ask her w hy. Maybe 
she’ll tell you how  she and Pa
tience killed my father years ago 
w ith their filthy lying tongues. 

[c o n t i n u e d  o n  p a g e  8 i ]
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Family Reunion
[c o n t i n u e d  f r o m  p a g e  8o ]

They broke his heart. They’ve 
done their damnedest to  run me 
out of tow n. They— ”

“ I—I don’t  believe i t . ”
“ I d idn’t expect you to ,” said 

he and started tow ard the fence.
Perhaps pride should have halted 

me but I was too aroused to think 
of pride. I stepped squarely into 
his path . I grasped his arm. I 
shook it.

‘‘See here, my friend. I t strikes 
me th a t you carry a heavy load of 
ha te  yourself. You may be justi
fied; I w ouldn’t know. But I do 
know  no one would behave as you 
say my people have behaved w ith 
ou t some reason. You started 
th is , now  suppose you enlighten 
me. W hat caused the trouble?”

HE PEERED at me as though% 
r  he could hardly credit my hon

est ignorance. Apparently he was 
a t last convinced. I saw his mood 
change, his anger vanish. Once 
again he became the ta ll blond 
man w ho had leaped an ugly fence 
and for an endless moment looked 
at me. W ith an air of strain and 
urgency he spoke.

“ We can’t stand here talking. 
A t least I can’t. I t—i t ’s quite im
possible. But—” he hesitated— 
‘‘I do w ant to say— ”

“ W hat?”
‘‘You and I aren’t enemies,” 

said he in tha t odd and hurried 
tone. “ I know  th a t too. I knew 
it from the first. M aybe you and 
I don’t need to worry about a row 
th a t began when we were in our 
cradles. I hope you’ll listen to 
w ha t I say .”

" I ’m listening,”  I said faintly.
Leave Hieronomo House, ’ ’ he 

said in a fierce low  whisper. 
"L eave there at once. Believe me 
w hen I tell you th a t your own 
people— and I know them  as you 
cannot—are cruel evil human be
ings. They don’t  even trust or like 
each other. Don’t  stay w ith  them 
another m inute. Believe me when 
I tell you th a t great bleak house 
itself is evil— ”

His sentence broke squarely in 
the  middle. He was facing me as 
well as the house. I w atched his 
expression alter. I turned around.

A m anda S ilver w as com ing 
th rough  the w inter garden.

= kF O R  an instant I was rigid. 
=F D a n  gave a low excited laugh. 
He leaned back against the fence.

‘‘N ow  you’ll see,”  he said. 
‘‘N ow  you’ll understand exactly 
w ha t I was getting at. Just w atch 
Amanda Silver when she finds me 
here.”

T h a t he meant to  stand his 
ground I was certain. I have often 
wondered w hether I would have 
changed the course of w hat was to 
happen afterward had I let him 
have his way. I could not do it.

I pushed him  feverishly. ‘' Please 
go, Dan. D on’t  make i t  hard for 
m e.”

‘‘But I ’ve got to make you un
derstand. I t ’s v itally  im portant, 
Anne, th a t I talk  to  you. L et’s 
face Amanda Silver n ow .”

THE VACATION-LAND THAT HAS EV ERYTH IN G !

Rates of exchange being what they are, 
Canada’s Pacific Playground is still 
more attractive as a location for that 
summer-vacation-home. Your vacation 
will cost a tenth less and you’ll receive a 
truly British welcome in this friendly- 
foreign land. No passports are required; 
and there are no border difficulties.
. . F or inform ation and free literature . .  4
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B R I T I S H  C O L U M B I A  G O V E R N M E N T  T R A V E L  B U R E A U  

VICTORIA. B.G ., CANADA

M a k i n g  any diaper fold is as simple ! 
and easy as A B C with the handy, ' 
patented Curity FOLDLINES to fol
low. They are woven right into the 
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“ N o ,”  said I. ‘‘I ’ll meet you 
here this afternoon.”

"F o ur-th irty  then ,”  said he, 
“ and th a t’s a prom ise.”

W ith th a t he was over the fence 
and out of sight. The wire-haired 
terrier had long since vanished. 
I managed to push the red rubber 
ball through the hole to the other 
side as Amanda approached. If 
she noticed and wondered she gave 
no sign of it. She began to ta lk  
before she reached m e:

"Anne, my dear, we were get
ting  worried.. You’ve been gone 
so long and w ith o u t a bite to eat. 
We were driving in to  tow n to 
do our m arketing and Patience 
thought you m ight like to  go 
along. In  consequence Wanda 
w ent up to w ake you— ”

I stam meringly apologized: " I  
had a headache. I came out to  get 
a breath of a ir .”

She accepted the explanation. 
Indeed she was so solicitous about 
my health  th a t I felt like the 
veriest hypocrite. Looking a t her, 
striding along beside me in her 
riding clothes, i t  seemed incredi
ble tha t D an’s b itter words could 
be true. But I lacked the courage 
to mention him  to  my G reat-aunt 
Amanda. I did not intend to m ain
tain a deception but I did intend to 
keep my own confidence un til I 
heard all th a t Dan Ayres had to 
say to  me.

I found this position difficult to 
m aintain. Patience was a more 
curious woman than her sister. 
T hroughout a hurried meal she 
cross-examined me, and very tho r
oughly, about the points of inter
est I had covered on my w alk. I 
don’t  know today w hether her curi
osity  was purely idle or w hether 
there was design behind it.

JkA F T E R  a  close inspection of the 
V  w eather Patience actually de

cided to use her car on the shop
ping expedition, a lthough she did 
suggest th a t Amanda m ight fill 
the tank w ith  gasoline. She fur
ther weakened the effect of her

fenerosity by explaining her own 
esire to be back home again be

fore Hoy and Glenn Hieronomo 
arrived.

Patience then got ponderously 
beneath the wheel and we were 
halfway to the village when I 
suddenly recalled the already half- 
forgotten visitor to the cupola. I 
described the incident and the 
woman in detail.

G reat-aunt Amanda gave me a 
queer look. "Y ou  say you saw 
th is  woman in the barn?”

"V ery  clearly. She was stand
ing in the cupola. She was blonde 
and middle-aged, no t much over 
five feet ta ll, and wore a coonskin 
coat. She seemed very much at 
home. It did seem strange th a t she 
should make off as I approached, 
but I thought she must be a 
friend.”

" O h ,” said Amanda then, and 
w ith  a clearing face. “ I place her 
now. It must have been Verona 
Gay. Verona is in real estate and 
has arranged the  sale of H ieron
omo House. I suppose she was 
checking on some detail and d idn’t 
w ant to trouble us.”

[c o n t i n u e d  o n  p a g e  8 z ]
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Family Reunion
[ c o n t i n u e d  f r o m  p a g e  8 i ]

“ Verona,”  Aunt Patience said 
suspiciously, “ was gray when I 
saw her last. And if she was 
checking on the property, I ’d like 
to know  w hy she d idn’t call prop
erly a t the house and ask my 
opinion too. The place belongs to 
all of us, A m anda.”

“ Tom orrow after dinner,” said 
Amanda soothingly, “ we can dis
cuss the m atter as exhaustively as 
you like. Richard and Hoy can 
have their say to o .”

“ Verona,” persisted Patience 
stubbornly, “ was as gray as a 
badger a year ago.”

Amanda shifted to  gaze thought
fully a t her sister’s flaming mop. 
“ G ray hair can change its color,” 
she suggested.

R A F T E R  th a t Patience gave her 
V  full attention to her driving.
The village streets were thronged 

w ith  holiday shoppers and we 
were compelled to park some dis
tance from the grocery store. Pa
tience remained seated in the car 
and I followed Aunt Amanda 
down the crowded sidewalk.

We passed the little  edifice of 
the bank w hich G reat-grandfather 
had founded but w hich long since 
had passed in to  o ther hands. I 
wonaered w hether Dan Ayres was 
in the place a t th a t very moment, 
w hether he too had swallowed a 
hurried lunch and rushed back to 
his job.

The grocery store was jammed. 
O ther women struggled for them
selves but Aunt Amanda soon ob
tained the full atten tion  of a clerk. 
I stood by w hile she collected a 
sea of parcels. I touched her arm.

“ Can’t I help a t all?”
“ Thanks, dear. The clerk, I ’m 

sure, w ill carry out my parcels.” 
Suddenly she hesitated. “ There 
is one thing. You m ight w alk 
around the square to the hard
ware store and pick up a package. 
Just charge i t  to my account. I ’ll 
meet you a t the car.”

As I departed I had an im
pression th a t A unt Amanda was 
gazing after me w ith  a rather in
decisive expression on her face. It 
was the haziest of impressions and 
very often afterward was I to 
wonder about it.

After the uproar of the grocery 
store the hardw are store was such 
a peaceful haven th a t a t first I 
thought i t  was deserted. A sharp 
rap on the counter eventually pro
duced from the dark regions to
w ard the back a dreamy-looking 
clerk. He held a small square pack
age in his hand.

“ I’m Anne H ieronom o,” I said. 
“ I came to— ”

“ Here’s your parcel, M iss,” he 
said and to my surprise handed 
over the small square package in 
his hand. A unt Amanda’s name 
was penciled on the wrapping.

“ T hat w ill be a dollar and a 
quarter,” said the clerk.

Aunt Amanda had spoken of a 
charge account but I meekly opened 
my purse and counted out the cor
rect am ount—not realizing th a t 
later on this small act was to be

W T W f T LTH’i T 1

The action of Ex-Lax is thorough, 
yet g e n tle !  No shock. No strain. No 
weakening after-effects. Just an easy, 
comfortable bowel movement that 
brings blessed relief. Try Ex-Lax the 
next time you need a laxative. I t’s 
good for e v e r y  member of the family.

10* and 25*

r r
/

At Lowest Cut Rate Prices
KNITTING WORSTEDS^ShetlandB.

FREE Samples, Instructions, dolor Card & flew Style Book.
Surprise Girt Offer. Eat. 22 years. WRITE TO-DAY.
F&K YARN CO., 85 Essex S<„ Dept. C-4,New York, N.Y,

A R N f

eocfimq oAxx
-----5To- V .  " I

^ H A N D B A G S

ing, a n d  exc iting  fab ric  trea tm en ts  
m a k e  L e a d in g  L ad y  h a n d b a g s  
w o rth y  o f  f ro n t ro w  in  any  fash ion  
p a rad e . T h e  m o d e s t p r ic e  enab les  

------ as y o u r  v aried

N o .  3 8 9  D o u b l e  
s tr a p  p o u c h . B la c k ,  

_p'i r e d  p a te n t  g ra in .  
'  A ls o  c a l f  g r a in  in

b la c k , b r o w n , b lu e , 
' t u r f - t a n ,  w h i te .

A t your favorite store, 
->r send $1.00 to

ELANBEE, IN C ., D EP T. 4W, 19 E. 22n d S T .,N .Y .

interpreted as significant. I fitted 
the parcel in to  my purse—it was 
very heavy for its size—and walked 
from the dusky dusty store. Aunt 
Amanda was w aiting  on the steps 
outside.

“ Anne, dear!” cried she. “ On 
second thought I decided I ’d meet 
you here. The butcher shop is 
just next door and I had to get my 
turkey there. So here I am !”

To say th a t I was surprised was 
to put i t  mildly. She m ight as 
well have done her errand for her
self. I handed her the small square 
parcel and allowed her to lead me 
in to  the adjacent butcher shop. A 
moment later she was demanding 
my opinion of an eighteen-pound 
turkey.

The shopping took a full tw o 
hours. When the aunts and I 
reached home we discovered that 
Hoy and Glenn Hieronomo, driv
ing in from Boston, had preceded 
us by half an hour. In half an 
hour they had transformed Hie
ronomo House.

The vast funereal drawing-room 
was actually gay. A roaring fire 
leaped on the hearth . Sun streamed 
through draperies th a t had not 
been drawn in years. Rust and 
yellow  chrysanthem um s, great 
nodding armloads, burst from half 
a dozen vases. A portable radio, 
placed sacrilegiously upon the 
grand piano, was grinding out 
floods of swing.

“ Hoy! G lenn!”  cried Patience 
in obvious delight.

^kA M A N D A ’S greeting was more 
y  reserved. Her nephew, like my 

father, had grown up in Hieronomo 
House; she wanted him  to  feel at 
home but she didn’t forget th a t 
after all she was hostess. Hoy 
Hieronomo himself w asn’t  d igni
fied. He was short and bald and 
hadn’t  the bearing or look of the 
Hieronomos, although he was 
plump like Patience.

He kissed the aunts soundly, 
kissed me too.

“ You’re G avin’s girl! Your 
daddy and I used to have some 
great old times together— ”

Glenn, the medical student, was 
less exuberant than the fa ther he 
patently adored, but I sensed th a t 
he m ight w ear better. Glenn 
Hieronomo stood six feet tall, 
head and shoulders over Hoy, and 
he w asn’t handsome in the least. 
His ha ir was carroty ra ther than 
red and his face was splashed w ith  
freckles. He kissed me rather 
shyly, a glancing kiss th a t missed 
my nose.

“ Hello, cousin.” He addedsotto  
voce, “ I t ’s a plot of course— but 
play up. Dad has made up his 
mind to bring a little  life in to  the 
tomb. Does it suit?”

“ Decidedly,” said I.
Somehow I remember the meet

ing w ith  the Boston Hieronomos 
as the pleasantest th ing  th a t hap
pened in H ieronom o  H ouse— 
though possibly it is because those 
fifteen or tw enty minutes stand 
out so frivolous and gay in  the 
horror th a t was to follow. Hoy 
H ie ro n o m o  to o k  h is  p leasu re  
strictly  in the moment. He was a 
born host, one of those open-

[cO N T IN U E D  O N  P A G E  83]



Family Reunion
[c o n t i n u e d  f r o m  p a g e  8 z ]

handed souls w ho seemingly exist 
to make a party go.

The little  interlude was short 
enough. I hadn’t  for an instant 
forgotten my appointm ent a t the 
fence and I became restlessly aware 
th a t tim e was passing. Q uite un
consciously Aunt Amanda helped 
me out. As the foyer clock struck 
four she rose to excuse herself.

“ I ’ll have to dress,”  she said 
w ith  a rueful glance a t her riding 
hab it, “ before Richard comes. He 
detests s tra igh t ha ir and women 
w ho  w ear pants, and makes no 
secret of it. Lucy’s lack of vanity 
has tried his soul for years.”

“ They don’t arrive until half
p a st f iv e ,”  objected  Patience. 
“ T h a t’s an hour and a ha lf.”

“ N o t a minute too  long ,”  re
plied Amanda firmly, “ to turn an 
ugly duckling into a swan for an 
exacting brother. ’ ’ She glanced at 
me. “ You m ight run up later, 
dear, and help button me into the 
first dinner dress I ’ve w orn in 
years.”

Jk T N  THE doorway she hesitated 
V  and looked back briefly on the 

fam ily party. Afterward I was to 
be questioned exhaustively about 
w hether Amanda Silver had seemed 
nervous or disturbed or in any way 
ou t of the ordinary. I was to an
swer th a t Aunt Amanda seemed 
neither nervous nor disturbed, but 
as usual the mistress of herself and 
the situation . I did fancy, how 
ever, as she hesitated in the door
w ay th a t I surprised a curious 
expression on her face— an expres
sion o f naked and alm ost grim 
determ ination, hardly the  look of 
a wom an w ho  intended merely to 
change her clothes. She turned 
abruptly , crossed the shadowy 
foyer and climbed the stairs.

Very shortly  afterward I speedily 
followed A unt Amanda to the sec
ond floor. A tentative knock upon 
her door brought no immediate 
response. I gave up a t once and 
started down again.

The three still seated about the 
fire were visible from the stairs. 
From their attitudes i t  was evi
dent th a t the  fun w as over. Glenn 
was listening restlessly w hile his 
elders talked and I felt sure th a t if 
I were seen Aunt Patience would 
pounce and enter in to  a wordy 
cross-exam ination.

To reach the great front door it 
was necessary to pass in full view 
of the drawing-room. Off the 
foyer, however, was an alcove 
from w hich opened another less 
conspicuous door; a side door that 
was flanked by an old-fashioned 
hatstand where visitors left their 
wraps. I departed quickly, no t to 
say surreptitiously, by the exit on 
the side.

I must have reached the fence 
several minutes before four-thirty. 
Dan had been so urgent th a t I 
th o u g h t he too m ight anticipate 
the  appointed hour. W ith a ri
diculous leap of the heart, then, I 
heard a fam iliar scratching a t the 
hole beneath the fence.

“ Skipper!”  I called cautiously.

O B O y, D ID  
I M A K E  
A  H I T !

HEAVENS, SIS, ARE YOU ^  
AND GEORGE QUARRELING 
WHEN YOU'RE JUST BACK. 
FROM YOUR HONEYMOON?

(  NO, B U T HIS V 
{  M OTHER IS V 
>) CO M ING TO | 
/ DINNER THIS* 

EVENING AND 
I JU S T  CAN'T  l 

GET /WY SALT t~ 
VJO POUR/ h

' THAT'S EASILY FIXED ! ASK 
YOUR GROCER FOR MORTON'S 
SALT — TH E KIND THAT WON T  
LUMP AND CAKE WHEN IT RAINS 
BECAUSE IT HAS UNIFORM

WHEN IT RAINS, IT POURS

A shaggy head appeared. An 
instant later the dog was capering 
around me. N o Dan, however. I 
was puzzled.

M inutes passed and I began to 
grow  im patient. I t  w asn’t  possi
ble Dan could be mistaken in the 
hour; he himself had set the time. 
I called repeatedly, got no re
sponse. I even tried to find a peep
hole in the fence. The only 
opening I could find was the open
ing Skipper had dug for himself. 
A t last I turned to the dog, who 
had watched my activities w ith  
bored contempt. "G o—go get 
D an .”

He disappeared a t once. I had 
about decided the dog was gone 
for good w hen trium phantly  he 
returned and laid a t my feet the 
red rubber ball.

J k I T  IS difficult for me to explain 
V  now, just as afterward I found 

i t  difficult to explain to the au
thorities, w hy on a chill w inter 
tw iligh t I would w ait an hour on 
the rapidly dw indling chance th a t 
the appointm ent would be kept. 
I t  must have been th a t I could not 
conceive Dan would let me down. 
From one m inute to the next I ex
pected him.

T hat he w ouldn’t  come was in
credible. I tossed the ball for 
Skipper, I paced up and down be
side the fence, I stamped my freez
ing feet and clapped my hands and 
always I expected Dan. And then 
—suddenly  and s icken ing ly—I 
knew he w asn’t  coming.

The lig h t ash-gray of tw iligh t 
was rapidly fading into darker 
hues, the w inter sun had disap
peared and across the snow crept 
deepening shadows. Skipper licked 
my hand and whimpered.

“ Go home, Skipper,” I said. 
“ G o home to your m aster.”

I w aited un til the little  dog had 
seized his ball and vanished before 
I retraced my steps to Hieronomo 
House. And then, in the stillness 
of the w inter tw iligh t, I heard the 
shrill blast o f a d istant automobile 
horn. I d idn’t  pause to reflect th a t 
Dan would never publicly an
nounce his arrival on my great
grandfather’s property. I rushed 
tow ard and around the house.

J k l  STOPPED dead. There was no 
V  car in s igh t.B u t standingon the 

great veranda, framed dramatically 
by the m ounting columns of the 
portico, was a ta ll dark man. His 
lean figure was wrapped in a cape 
of rusty black, the hand th a t was 
about to press the bell wore a soiled 
w hite glove. Richard Hieronomo 
was fifty-eight, I had thought of 
him  as a perpetual th irty , but I 
recognized him  instantly.

He certainly saw and very proba
bly identified me. He gave no sign 
of it. The outstretched hand 
dropped to his side, rose again in a 
sweeping gesture. He turned so 
th a t I caught in silhouette the 
flowing cape, the opera h a t, the 
beetling brow, the ju tting  haw k
like nose so like the nose in the 
portrait upstairs.

In a throbbing vibrant voice 
Richard Hieronomo addressed the 
w inter evening:

[c o n t i n u e d  o n  p a g e  8 4]
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Family Reunion
[c o n t i n u e d  f r o m  p a g e  8 3 ]

“Home is the sailor, home from sea, 
And the hunter home from the bill.

N o possible comment occurred 
to me. I coughed a little . Rich
ard Hieronomo started violently.

“ You—you’reGreat-uncleRich- 
a rd ,” I said and joined him on the 
veranda.

“ G a v in ’s daugh ter?  Y ou’re 
G avin’s daughter?” He registered 
astonishment. Real tears came 
into his eyes. “ The oldest and 
the fairest of the family meet," 
cried Great-uncle Richard, “ and 
here’s my hand on i t . ” W ith 
w hich he pressed the soiled w hite 
glove upon me and then said in a 
completely changed and natural 
voice, “ I don’t suppose, child, you 
could settle my taxi bill? M y poor 
sweet wife and all our bags are 
held hostage on the road below. 
The driver couldn’t  change a 
tw en ty .”

I shook my head and he sadly 
rang the bell. The door flew open. 
Patience, Hoy and Glenn spilled 
out. In the ensuing confusion, 
exclamations and embraces, I man
aged to slip inside and rid myself 
of my h a t and coat. Glenn went 
loping down the h ill and returned 
w ith  a pile of battered luggage and* 
a vague bewildered little  woman 
w ho  was a perfect foil for Great- 
uncle Richard. I fancy Lucy 
Hieronomo was born apologetic.

Champagne was produced and 
even Lucy, satisfied th a t there was 
sufficient to go around, was per
suaded to sip a little . Five min
utes must have passed before 
Richard demanded:

“ W here’s Amanda? Where’s 
my eldest sister?”

Patience, exactly like a well-fed 
pouter pigeon in  her gray lace and 
satin, looked around and said, sur
prised, “ Amanda should have 
finished dressing long ago .”  Her 
eye happened to ligh t on me. 
“ You went up to help her dress, 
Anne. Wasn’t  th a t around four 
o ’clock?”

J k O N E  of those silences fell. M y 
“r  voice seem ed to o  lo u d , too  
clear: “ I—I d idn’t  see her, Aunt 
Patience.”

“ You’re no t dressed yourself, 
child!”

“ N o ,”  I said.
Patience started to pursue the 

topic and then changed her mind 
and heaved to her feet.

Richard had already stridden 
in to  the foyer. He directed power
ful lungs upon the stairs: “ Amanda, 
Amanda, come on down! The 
prodigal and his bride are here.” 

I t  was a call th a t would have 
waked the dead but i t  brought no 
response except th a t Wanda ap
peared from the kitchen.

“ Mrs. Silver has gone o u t.” 
“ Ridiculous!” R ichard glared 

at the girl. " M y  sister w ould not 
be gadding at the hour her only 
brother was expected. Amanda, 
Amanda, come on dow n!”

“ Yell aw ay,” said W anda pertly. 
“ Mrs. Silver isn’t  here. I heard 
her leave.”

Said Patience sharply, “ Amanda
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technique of Swedish massage, vibrations 
that stimulate the blood, tone up the 
complexion, soothe the nerves.

THE HEALTH W AY TO GOOD LOOKS 

Relieve backache, muscular aches and tired feet, 
attack fat and flabby tissues, loosen colds, tone 
up gums. You can depend on Vitalator to help 
you in all these ways, and more. Like the men, 
you’ll find it the easy, thorough way to massage 
the scalp. Get a demonstration and see!

In  cosmetic departments o f  stores everywhere, or write to 
The A . C. GILBERT COMPANY, New Haven, Conn.

M akers o f  quality electrical appliances

certainly d idn ’t  speak o f going 
out. She w ent upstairs to  dress. 
Did you see her go?”

“ I  heard he r,”  repeated Wanda 
w ith  slightly  less assurance. " I  
was in the kitchen b u t I heard 
M rs. S ilv e r— o r som eone—go 
through  the  alcove and close the 
door. The side door squeaks a 
l i t t l e . "  I  opened m y m o u th , 
c lo se d  i t .  F o r  W anda  add ed  
sm oothly, " A t quarter of five it 
was. T he k itchen clock was strik 
ing. X was just pu tting  on th e  ham
for d inner." ,

I  saw Hoy look  a t  Glenn. It 
doesn’t  sound like A unt Amanda 
to w a lk  off w ithou t a word.

“ I t ’s something to  do w ith  the 
house,” said Patience suddenly. 
"Som ething’s gone w rong about 
the sale. I  can feel i t  in  my

^ T h a t  seemed rather far-fetched

’• Isn ’t  it possible, I suggested, 
" th a t  E lio t took  Aunt Amanda on 
some last-m inute errand?"

“ E lio t,"  said Wanda, has an 
a ttack  of sinus. He’s been in bed
since three o ’clock.’

Patience was immediately di
verted. ’’Sinus, eh? W hen w ork 
piles up  we can count on E lio t
tak ing  to  h is bed .” ,

"Enough! Enough! Richard
waved his hands. "W here is mv
sister? I  say the  fiends o f hell 
themselves could not drag her 
from th is house w hen her only 
brother w as expected."

V I  TOOK th is  opportunity  to  do 
A ’the natural th ing  w h ich  every
body had  overlooked. I  started up 
the stairs and in ragged order the 
others followed, W anda continu
ing her protestations, R ichard his 
loud summons o f h is sister.

I  was the first to  reach Amanda s 
door. I t  seemed impossible th a t 
she would not have heard the ap
proaching clamor but I rapped 
anyway. R ichard arrived and be
gan a thunderous pounding.

In the  fraction of a  moment th a t 
elapsed between my rap  and his 
arrival, a curious th ing  occurred. 
From behind the door I heard a 
slight noise. I t  sounded a little  as 
though som ething small and me
tallic—a coin perhaps—had fallen 
from a height. Before I  could 
mention the small sound, G reat- 
uncle Richard had  ceased pound- 
ing to try  the door and had found 
i t  locked . This threw  him  in to  a

frC"  l [  the  door is locked Amanda 
is inside!”  , . ,  „ 7 ,

" N o t  necessarily, said W anda 
and smiled her contemptuous lit
tle smile. ’ ’ She always locks her 
room. She’s very careful about

"  Since w hen?”  demanded R ich
ard incredulously.

"Since Miss Patience H ieronomo 
arrived,”  said Wanda blandly.

Patience turned b right red. She 
w ould  have spoken bu t I  spoke 
first: 1

"Please, please, be quiet. 1 
thought I  heard a noise inside.

Great-uncle Richard a t once in
creased his uproar: "Y o u  heard a
noise inside. Then Amanda is in 
there. G o o d  God, she m ust be ill.

[ c o n t i n u e d  o n  p a g e  8 5 ]
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Family Reunion
[ c o n t i n u e d  f r o m  p a g e  8 4 ]

She’s fain ted!” W ith one sweep
ing gesture he thrust me toward 
the others. ‘‘Stand back! Stand 
back! I'm  going to break down 
the doo r.”

It was my first experience w ith  
the artistic  temperament and I 
couldn’t cope w ith  it. Richard 
Hieronomo tore off his dinner 
coat.

“ Stop acting, Richard, ’ ’ snapped 
Patience. ” I ’m convinced Amanda 
isn’t in the house. Anyhow you 
can’t break down th a t door. I t ’s 
solid o ak .”

T hat may have stopped him. 
He actually paused. In to  the 
pause broke W anda’s voice, de
mure and innocent:

“ W hat you need, Mr. H ieron
omo, is an ax .”

Trium ph blazed in Great-uncle 
R ichard’s eye. "A n ax! A sen
sible woman speaks a t la st.” He 
pushed Wanda toward the stairs. 
“ You and I will find a w ay to 
reach my siste r.”

After th a t no further protest 
was of the slightest use. Five 
minutes after our disordered group 
had flocked downstairs, we were 
ag a in  co llected  a t  G re a t-a u n t 
A m anda’s door. Richard H ieron
omo, ax in hand, was in charge.

“ We’re coming, A m anda,”  he 
shouted and raised the flashing 
blade. “ In a minute you’ll be in 
your b ro ther’s arm s.”

“ Richard, really— ” said the 
exasperated Patience.

“ I t  m ight be be tte r,” Hoy sug
gested m ildly, ‘‘if you used a 
crowbar first and tried to force the 
lock. Less destructive.”

R ichard’s answer was to swing 
the ax. Splinters flew and flew 
and flew. The,door was stout but 
Richard was too  vain to permit 
either Glenn or Hoy to  relieve him 
at his melodramatic and destruc
tive task. A t last the groaning 
panel gave. Panting breathlessly, 
red as a turkey cock, Richard 
laid down the  ax and squeezed 
through the jagged aperture. The 
rest of us crowded pell-mell after 
him.

J k W E  ENTERED a large, a pleas- 
ant,and an entirely empty room.

‘‘She—she isn’t here,” said Rich
ard.

“ W hat did you expect?” re
torted Patience in scathing tones. 
"W ait until she sees th a t door!”

R ichard, looking suddenly bleak 
and crestfallen, glanced at his 
wife. “ Well, Lucy, apparently 
you and I aren’t so im portant to 
Amanda as I im agined!” The 
words were jaunty but the tone 
was not.

Hoy, like the rest of us, was 
gazing curiously around the room. 
He crossed to a dressing table set 
against the w all. Simultaneously 
Wanda pointed toward the bed 
where a velvet evening gown over
lapped silver slippers wrapped in 
tissue paper.

“ Mrs. Silver,” said the maid, 
happy to seize the center of the 
stage, “ came here and got out her 
dress and slippers. She came in

You n g  
Mr. Hubbard

Y oung  Mr. Hubbard 
went to the cupboard ...

For lamp bulbs..and he 
could have sworn...

That his wife kept some there 
But the cupboard was bare

AND THAT'S HOW 
★  BULB-SNATCHERS ARE BORN!

★  B U L B - S N A T C H E R  . ... the
e rso n  in  nearly  every 

s e h o ld  w h o  g o e s  
a round  snatching bulbs 

o u t  o f one  s o c k e t to fill a n o th e r . 
G u a rd  against th is  m enace to eye
s ig h t by k e e p in g  a supply of G-E 
M a z d a  lam ps on hand. Enough so 
every reading  lam p can have a t least 
100 watts, well shaded. B u t  b e  su re  
t h e y ’r e  m a r k e d  G - E !

G -E  M A Z D A  LA M P S
15, 25,40, 60,75 1  T  d  
and 100 w atts. .

G -E  D IM E LA M P S
7y2, 15, 30, 60 1 / W
watts, marked GE m\ J  r

G-E M A Z D A  L A M P S
G E N E R A L  0  EL E C T R IC

T fta d z  to  A ta y  J& ootyCA

and then she must have changed 
her mind. Remember, it was quar
ter of five when I heard her leave. ’ ’

“ You’ve told us th a t ,” said 
Patience tartly .

A closet door was standing open, 
revealing a row of battered boots, 
a pair of w alking shoes and, hung 
in neat array, Amanda’s modest 
wardrobe, mostly riding habits. 
The only incongruous note was a 
fluffy negligee in salmon pink. 
Wanda moved upon the closet, 
peered curiously inside.

“ Mrs. Silver d idn’t  take a coat. 
But then she seldom bothers.” 
There was a vague air of disap
pointm ent in her tone. “ Well, 
w hat do you intend to do next? 
Shall I serve dinner—or w hat?”

“ We’ll w a it,” said Patience 
firmly, “until we hear from my 
sister.”

Somehow even then I had a cold 
and curious little  feeling th a t we 
m ight have a long, long w ait.

J k T H E  tw o hours th a t elapsed be- 
V  fore the six of us finally sat down 

to a stone-cold dinner remain in 
my mind as hours of sheer torture. 
Great-aunt Amanda did not re
turn. There was no word from 
her. Richard, w ho w ith  every 
passing second became increas
ingly agitated and vocal, was 
determined to call the police. Pa
tience stood firm against it.

“ W hat are we to tell them? 
T hat Amanda chose to leave her 
own home w ithou t notifying the 
household?”

“ She w ouldn’t leave when I 
was com ing.”

“ You don’t  know  w hat she’d 
do. N o more than I. I ’m con
vinced th a t  so m e th in g ’s gone 
w rong about the sale. I know 
Amanda hasn’t been herself. N ot 
since I arrived last week anyway. 
W hy should she lock her door 
against me?”

Richard turned to peer a t me 
suspiciously. “ You said you heard 
a noise.”

“ I thought I d id ,” I said wear
ily. I had failed completely to 
discover the origin of the sharp 
small sound. “ I may have been 
m istaken.”

“ I su p p o se ,” sa id  P a tience 
slowly, “ Amanda d idn’t drop any 
h in t about her plans when you 
w ent up to help her dress?”

“ You’ve forgotten, Aunt Pa
tience. I d idn’t see her after she 
left the draw ing-room .”

Patience gave me an odd look. 
“ But surely, dear, you went up
stairs almost directly afterw ard.”

“ I—I only knocked at the door. 
She didn’t answer. Then—then I 
decided to go outside aw hile.”

I tried to speak steadily but my 
voice quivered s lig h tly . Even 
from myself I had attem pted to 
conceal my hurt and disappoint
ment a t w hat had happened a t the 
fence. I had tried to shut i t  from 
my mind. Nevertheless, insistent 
and compelling, my personal prob
lem had run like a thread through 
my thoughts during all the anx
ious talk  of Aunt Amanda. I told 
myself in vain th a t I had met Dan 
Ayres exactly once; I tried to feel 
proud and angry but I couldn’t 

[c o n t i n u e d  o n  p a g e  8 6 ]

L O N G - L A S T I N G  B E A U T Y

WINDOW SHADES

T h e  i n s t a n t  y o u  dress your windows 
with the exciting new colors of 

Columbia genuine cloth shades, your 
home takes on an over-tone of charm 
and good taste.

NEW COLORS FOR SPRING
Your Columbia dealer is now offering 
a wide choice of colors including LEG
HORN, PARCHMENT, and beautiful 
PEACHSKIN, so popular with deco
rators this season. These lovely colors 
may be had in all types and styles of 
shade cloth.

YOU PAY NO MORE
There is no added cost for Columbia 
h igh  q u a lity , genu ine c lo th  shades 
mounted on Columbia rollers . . . you 
need pay no more for the best. And 
you get the extra value in wear, charm, 
and all around satisfaction that estab
lished Columbia as America's leading 
manufacturer of shade cloth and rollers. 
Therefore, give your home the long- 
lasting beauty of Columbia cloth w in
dow shades.

WHERE TO BUY
It is  e a sy  to  b u y  g e n u in e  C olum bia w in d o w  
sh ad es . T h e re  a re  s to re s  a n d  sh o p s  e v e ry w h e re  
to  take  c a re  of y ou r 
n e e d s . D on't b e  foo led  
ab o u t p rice  a n d  q u a l
i ty - lo o k  for th is  s ign , 
d i s p l a y e d  b y  y o u r  W IN D O W  SH A D ES 
lo c a l  d e a l e r ,  w h e n  
y o u  b u y , a n d  a lw a y s  
a sk  for C olum bia c lo th  
s h a d e s  m o u n ted  on  
g u a ra n te e d  C olum bia 
Shade  R ollers. Then  
y o u  w ill b e  d e lig h te d  
w ith  y o u r  p u rc h a se  
a n d  su re  of w in d o w  
s h a d e s  th a t g iv e  lo n g
w e a r  a n d  a d d e d  AUTHORIZED DEALER
ch arm  to y o u r hom e.

THE COLUMBIA MILLS, me.
2 2 5  F i f t h  A v e n u e ,  N e w  Y o r k
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T H E S E  A R E  T H E  T W O  B L O C K S  O F  S T E R L IN G  

SILVER T H A T  M A K E  H O L M E S  & E D W A R D S  

S O M E T H I N G  M O R E  T H A N  P L A T E D  S IL V E R .  

T H E  M O S T  USED  PIECES  A R E  I N L A I D  

A T  T H E  P O I N T S  O F  W E A R  F O R  

L I F E T I M E  B E A U T Y

It’s not only sensible, but thrifty to buy Sterling Inlaid. 
Most women prefer the 50 piece service for eight, 
priced at $52.75 . . .  other services as low as $29.95. 
And if you wish to buy out of income, Authorized 
Dealers have easy payment plans. See the beautiful de
signs in Sterling Inlaid. . .  visit your own dealer today.

HOLM ES &■ EDW ARDS  
STERLING INLAID

S I L V E R  P L A T E

OANISH PRINCESS

international Silver Co* Holmes & Edwards Div* Meriden, Conn. In Canada, The T. Ea'on Co., lid, Copyright 1940.° Reg. U.S. Pat. Off.
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BUY a package of doughnuts 
and see w hat you can do w ith  

them. We did and were surprised 
at the tricks we turned. Here are 
five of our pets:

M a rm a la d e  s a n d w ic h :  S p lit  
doughnuts, toast and serve w ith  
marmalade and American cheese.

Hawaiian sandwich: Split dough
nuts; lay small pineapple slice, 
drained, between each tw o halves; 
fill holes w ith  whipped cream. 
M ake  p in eap p le  m in t sauce: 
sweeten and thicken pineapple 
juice, add butter, lemon juice, 
m int flavoring to taste; tin t green.

Surprise shortcake: Split dough
nuts; lay drained canned sliced 
peaches (o r o ther fru it) between 
each tw o halves. Frost entirely 
w ith  whipped cream; leaving hole. 
Stud w ith  shredded toasted al
monds or o ther nuts.

W inter specialty: Split doughnuts 
and toast; put liberal serving of ho t 
mincemeat between each tw o 
halves. Serve w ith ruin-flavored 
fluffy or hard sauce.

O range refrige ra to r cake ( i l l u s 
trated): Line sides of mold w ith  
split doughnuts. Fill w ith  orange- 
flavored gelatine whip. To make 
w hip , dissolve gelatine according 
to directions on package, adding z  
tablespoons sugar, i tablespoon 
lemon juice. Chill until i t  begins 
to  set, then place over ice w ater 
and beat until light and foamy but 
stiff enough to hold shape. Fold in 
Y  cup orange sections. (Any juice 
th a t collects may be used as part 
of liquid in dissolving gelatine.) 
Pour into mold; chill. Unmold, 
decorate w ith  split doughnut, or
ange sections and w hipped cream. 
Good w ith  other flavors too.

F a m i l y  R e u n i o n

[c o n t i n u e d  f r o m  p a g e  85]

manage it. N or could I conjure 
up any possible excuse for Dan. 
He had suggested the engagement 
and he had broken it. I could 
hardly tell the assembled Hieron- 
omos th a t I had gone forth  on 
that dismal afternoon to meet a 
family enemy who had not ap
peared.

Patience may have sensed some
thing unsaid. She frowned at me. 
“ This was a t four o ’clock?’’

“ A little  afterw ard,” I said 
faintly. “ Anyhow I w ent out
side.”

RICHARD’S glance had be
come intent. He leaned for

ward in his chair. " T h a t’s right. 
I remember now. When I ar
rived, you were coming around 
from the rear grounds. You were 
out then for an hour and a half?”

“ Yes,” I said.
Our gloomy anxious group was 

gathered in the formal dining
room—for all its Chippendale and 
Sheraton, a cheerless kind of place. 
The house was still w ithou t elec
tric power. In the candlelight 
everyone seemed very quiet.

“ I took  a w a lk ,” I said.
Uncle Richard made no com

ment. I saw him  glance a t his wife 
and then a t Patience. Hoy, a bald- 
headed man of forty-seven, had 
been elim inated from the agitated

counsel of his elders exactly as 
though he were as young as Glenn 
and I. He saw a chance to make a 
remark.

He said cheerfully, “ You should 
have invited Glenn along. G lenn’s 
quite a w alker to o .”

An aw kward pause ensued. 
Patience suddenly stood up. 

“ To satisfy you, R ichard, I ’m 
going to telephone Verona. I 
w ouldn 't be a t all surprised to 
find Amanda there.”

She w ent out and presently re
turned apparently in a more cheer
ful frame of mind. She had not 
reached the real estate agent but 
th a t very fact seemed to  be proof 
to her th a t the two women were 
together. She pointed out th a t 
Verona Gay had been on the 
grounds th a t morning.

Eventually she silenced R ich
ard. O ur dismal little  party 
trailed into the drawing-room 
th a t now was dismal too, all its 
temporary gaiety gone. We spent 
a wretched evening.

I w ent upstairs ra ther late. 
Glenn, w ho had spent the evening 
in my vicinity, possibly to  protect 
me from the dour suspicious 
glances of my Great-uncle Rich
ard, was sharing a bedroom w ith  
his father on the lower floor but 
he followed me out in to  the foyer. 

[ c o n t i n u e d  o n  p a g e  i o i ]
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For big success with 
your prune desserts, 
always make them 
with “ Tenderized” 
Sunsweets. And t>e 
sure to serve prune 
dishes often. Every

body likes them and they’re good for 
everybody, big and little alike.

Packed with Wholesome Goodness
Sunsweets a re  rea lly  tree-ripened. 
T h ey  h a n g  in  th e  C a lifo rn ia  su n sh in e  
t i l l  so h eavy  w ith  ju ic y  goodness th ey  
d ro p  f r o m  th e  t r e e s  o f  t h e i r  ow n  
w e ig h t. F u ll o f r ic h  n a tu ra l p ru n e  
f la v o r . P a c k e d  b y  n a t u r e  h e r s e l f  
w ith  V ita m in s  A, B, a n d  G. R ich  in  
C alcium  a n d  P hosphorous, a n d  Iro n  
fo r  h e a lth y  nerves a n d  re d  blood.

U n su rp assed , too, a s  a  wholesom e, 
gen tle , n a tu ra l  lax a tiv e  . . . N a tu re 's  
ow n w ay  to  re g u la r  h a b its .

“Tenderized” by Sunsweet (an

exclusive  p rocess) to  rriake th em  e x tra  
t e n d e r  a n d  e x t r a  g o o d , th e s e  fine  
p ru n e s  a re  packed in  foil-sealed c a r
to n s  to  keep th em  e x tra  te n d e r  and 
e x tra  good. A nd we m ean  extra good.

SUNSWEET Leads Again. . .  with Foil
Sunsweet w as f ir s t  w ith  th e  m od
e rn  p ru n e  carto n , f ir s t  w ith  th e  "Ten
derized” p rocess, a n d  now  leads ag a in  
w ith  th e  foil-seal. T he  foil p ro tec ts  
th e  f r u i t  fro m  a ir ,  d u s t, lig h t, and  
h e a t. Y ou can  te ll th e  d ifference w hen 
you  open th e  carto n .

Good cooked o r  uncooked. E a t  ’em 
like  candy , you’ll like ’em  th a t  way. 
P u t  a  h a n d fu l in  th e  school lunch box 
e v e r y  d ay . K eep  a n  o p e n e d  c a r to n  
h an d y  fo r  anybody  w ho  w a n ts  a  ta s ty  
w h o le so m e  n ib b le .  R e m e m b e r  —  
Sunsweets a re  th e  only  “Tenderized” 
P ru n e s  a n d  th e  only  p ru n e s  packed in  
foil-sealed c a r to n s . Packed and  guar
anteed by  th e  growers them selves.

S u n s w e e t  Prune Juice, 
made from California 
Prunes, in California, by 
the growers themselves

S u n s w e e t  Whip-Prune, 
pure prune pulp for 
quick prune whip, 
infant feeding, etc.

S u n s w e e t  "Tenderized" 
Apricots. Packed in 
foil-sealed cartons 
for perfect protection

G r o w n  a n d  P a c k e d  b y  
CA LIFORN IA  PR U N E AND 

APRICOT GROWERS ASSOCIATION 
San Jose, C alifo rn ia

S U N S W E E T

P R U N E S
A L S O  A P R IC O T S  &  P E A C H E S

Sign and send the coupon for free recipe book



“ W h o ' s  g o i n g  to p w h o s e  c a r ? "

F A T H E R :  Quiet, rplea.se! This tim e we’re not going to  
argue about w hat car th is family is going to  buy. 
I ’ve decided— and t h a t ’s  f in a l!

M O T H E R :  Now, George, you wait! A fter all, I ’m the 
one who’s in i t  every day, m arketing and shopping— 
and I  w an t c o m fo r t .  I  w an t lovely, luxurious cush
ions, and lots of nice little  trimmings. W hat’s more, 
I ’ve already—

F A T H E R :  ‘Com fort’? Wrhy, th is car has nothing else 
b u t!  I t ’s the m ost wonderful ride in the world— just 
you w ait and see. I t ’s smooth as s i lk !

S A L L Y :  Well, I  w ant a  car th a t l o o k s  l i k e  i t s e l f ,  and 
not every other th ing  on the  road! W hat’s m ore— 
I ’ve picked i t  out. A real blue-bfood th a t’ll make ’em 
all sit up and take notice!

B U D :  Sa-ay, how about m e ?  I  got an entry  for this 
m eet— and when she takes off, the others look chained 
to  the  ground! Can th a t car s tep !

M O T H E R :  Well, I ’ve selected m y  car, myself. I t ’s a 
dream to  handle, and I  parked i t  in traffic w ithout 
even stretching my shoulder seams. W hat a  relief!

F A T H E R :  Sorry, folks, b u t discussion’s over. W e’re

buying t h i s  car on sound, honest, dollar value. And 
a t its  low selling price th is year, we’d be raving crazy 
to consider any other. So— we’re  buying a Packard. 

C H O R U S :  A P a c k a r d ?  W hy— th a t’s M Y car!

This scene, w ith slight changes in  cast, is being staged 
in literally th o u s a n d s  of A merican homes— r ig h t  n o w !  
This year’s Packards are the  finest ever built, and 
everyone seems to  have discovered it. A t their surpris
ingly low prices, they already promise to  make 1940 
the biggest year in P ackard’s long, distinguished history!

A S K  THE MAN W H O  O W N S  ONE



The hats, shoes and ac
cessories, as well as the 
fabrics shown in this sec
tion, were carefully se
lected from the best of our 
fashion markets.

^ I N  THIS section are new clothes for spring, planned particularly 
V  around those m ultiple activities of yours that mean trips in the car— 

but just as smart of course whether you w alk or take a plane. First 
comes the three-piece suit, ready to give you lots of fashion mileage—if 
it is built as the 1940 sedans are, for comfort as well as style. Note, 
from the practical angle, the easy swing of 8864's skirt, the streamlined 
simplicity of its blouse and bolero. Consider, as part of the 1940 set-up, 
how  perfectly all its parts lend themselves to three different fabrics in 
three contrasting colors.

Ethel Holland Little, F ash ion  Editor

For back views see last page

8  8  6  A . Three-piece Suit. Sizes,

bust measure. Size 18 requires 
1Y *  yards of 39-inch m aterial for 
blouse, yards of 54-inch ma
terial for skirt and 11/2 yards of 54- 
inch material for bolero and belt. 
The price of the pattern is 50 cents.

COMPANION-BUTTERICK PATTERNS

Companion-Butterick patterns may be bought from your local Butterick dealer or Woman's Home Companion, P. 8, Service Bureau. 250 Park Avenue. New York



For back views see last page.

^kM OTO RISTS ta lk  about cars that are easy to handle. Well, th a t's  a 
V  phrase w e’d like to borrow in describing these four dresses. First, be

cause they’re the open-at-front type you love to jump into mornings when 
you’re hurrying to drive your husband to the train or the children to 
school (and speaking of driving, the tw o across the way have action 
backs). Second, because they ’re smart enough to keep on all day, no 
m atter w hat your errands. Third, because they are literally  a t your 
needle’s end, they’re so simple to  put together.

o o  v -  D ress. J u n io r  M iss 
^  sizes 12., 13, 14, 15, 16,
17, 18 and 2.0; 30 to  38 inch bust 
measure. Size 16 requires 43^ yards 
of 35-inch material. Price,45 cents.

o  o  ^  Dress. Sizes, i i t o i o ^ o  
0  0  D  ^  to 44 inch bust meas
ure. Size 18 requires 3 $/i yards of 
35-inch material. Priceof thisCom- 
panion-Butterick pattern, 50 cents.

Companion -BuUerick patterns may be bought from your local Butterick dealer or Woman's Home Companion, P. 8, Service Bureau, 250 Park Avenue, New 1 ork

>
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For back views see

J k l F  EASY lines are im portant for all the chauffeuring you’re tailed 
v  upon to do day after day, so are fabrics and accessories. T h a t’s why 

we chose materials th a t can take i t  for all four of these patterns—a sturdy 
pique for 8851 (a  top fashion if you add the easy embroidery pictured); a 
nonsoiling plaid gingham for 8853; a crush-resistant linen for 8858; and 
an equally practical striped seersucker for 8860. And th a t’s w hy'w e sug
gest for shoes the  fabric-topped rubber-soled kind that look so smart and 
cost so little ; and to keep your hair in place almost anything you like 
from a mere ribbon to a twisted turban or a snood.

R R 6 0  ^ ress- Sizes, 11 to  10; 
o  o  u  u  to 44 inch bust meas
ure. Size 18 requires 4p i  yards 
of 35-inch material. The price of 
this pattern is 45 cents.

o  o  ~,o Dress. Sizes, 11 to 2.0;
0  -J 0  30 to  46 inch bust meas

ure. Size 18 requires 4 ^  yards of 
35-inch material. This Compan- 
ion-Butterick pattern is 45 cents.

Comp anion-Butter ick patterns may be bought from your local Butterick dealer or IP Oman's Home Companion, P. 8. Service Bureau. 250 Park Avenue, New York



For back views see last page.

o o c c  Jacket Dress. Junior 
0 0 J J  Miss sizes iz , 13, 14, 
15, 16, 17, 18 and zo; 30 to 38 
bust. Size 16 requires 4>6yards 39- 
inch material w ith y i  yard con
trasting m aterial. Price, 50 cents.

0 0  Dress. Sizes, iz  to 
0  0 J T  zo; 30 to  40 inch bust 
measure. Size 18 requires 4E4 
yards of 39-inch material. The 
price of this Companion-Butter- 
ick dress pattern is 50 cents.

A LUNCHEON here, a bridge 
party miles away—so th a t's  

your spring schedule and you are 
wondering w hat to wear. H ere’s 
w hat—any one of these designs. 
All four have the lines you w ant for 
going places: soft w idth  through 
the shoulders, flattering curves at 
the w aist, a graceful flare in the 
skirt. Two include a practical jacket.

■ ■ ■  
f  r
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Cornpanion-Butterick patterns may be bought from your local Butterick dealer or Woman's Home Companion, P.8. Service Bureau, 250 Park Avenue, New York
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g k  THESE are dresses for the latest 

y  notes in fabrics, the last word in 
color combinations, up-to-the-min
ute accessories. For example: small 
all-over floral prints or subtle 
stripes; the shimmer of rayon jersey; 
the new look of cloud gray set off 
w ith  w hite; the shine of patent 
leather in 1940’s easy-going shoes, 
combined w ith faille or gabardine.

8862 Dress. Sizes, 11 to 
10; 30 to 40 inch bust 

measure. Size 18 requires 4 
yards of 39-inch material. The 
price of this Companion-Butter- 
ick dress pattern is 50 cents.

For back views see last page.

J ac^et Dress. Sizes, 
iz  to zo; 30 to 40 inch 

bust measure. Size 18 requires 3^  
yards 39-inch material for dress;

yards 54-inch material for 
jacket. Price of pattern, 50 cents.

Companion-Butterick patterns may be bought from your local Butterick dealer or WOman's Home Companion, P. 8, Service Bureau,250 Park Avenue,New York
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ALL you short women, five feet four and one 
~ v  half or less, know  w hat a rare joy i t  is to step 
in to  clothes th a t fit w ithou t complicated altera
tions. These are your clothes. You can choose only 
one or make the compact wardrobe shown on these 
tw o pages. W ith these four dresses (Triad pattern 
8850 and jacket dress 8844) drive off on long week
end visits and m otor trips in the serene possession 
of the righ t th ing  to w ear no m atter w hat turns up. 
And know tha t each dress is practical and simple 
w ithou t pleats to sit out or frilly  lingerie to w ilt. 
To make it all complete just add a cloud-gray top
coat to go over gray, pink and blue dresses alike.

The blue jacket dress you can set off best w ith  
comfortable dark blue oxfords, a blue hat w ith  a

*

0 0 . .  Jacket Dress. Designed espe- 
0  i t  d a lly  for women 5 feet 4 p2 inches 

or under w ith  hips larger than  average. 
Sizes, 34 to 51 bust measure. Size 40 re
quires 5 yards of 39-inch m aterial w ith  $ 4  
yard o i  35-inch contrasting. Price of this 
Companion-Butterick pattern is 50 cents.

For back views see last page.

Companion-Butterick patterns may be bought from your local Butterick dealer or Woman's Home Companion. P. 8. Service Bureau, 250 Park A venue. New York
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three times no one would guess that these three 
dresses were related in design. Each one has a 
special feature. The striped pique has a speedy 
slide fastener. The printed silk has no fussy 
details or trimming to get out of order. The 
heavy sheer rayon is softened by hand smock
ing. The same accessories may be used w ith  
both the print and the plain dress.

touch of w hite, blue or w hite gloves and bag.
A prin t for general use, a sheer for dining 

out, a cotton for country wear, these are the 
other three dresses in our short-cut wardrobe. 
All made from one Triad pattern. All designed 
to give a slender effect—notice side seams 
pushed to the rear for a narrow back.

A lthough you use the same fam iliar pattern

o  o  Triad Dress. For women 5 feet
0̂ /2 inches or under w ith  hips 

larger than average. Sizes, 34 to 5Z bust. 
Size 40 requires 4 ^  yards 39-inch material for 
printed version; 4 X  yards 39-inch material 
for smocked v e r s i o n - ; y a r d s  35-inch ma
terial for striped version. Price, 50 cents.

Companion-Butterick patterns may be bought from your local Butterick dealer or Woman’s Home Companion1, P.8, Service Bureau, 250 Park Avenue,New York



o o - T Triad Dress. Sizes, 8 to 15; z6 to 
0  33 breast. Size iz  (30 breast) re
quires 3 yards of 33-inch material for dress;

yards of 35-inch material for play suit; 
1%  yards of 35-inch material for bolero 
and belt; 1 y 2 yards 35-inch material for 
extra skirt. The price of this Companion- 
Butterick pattern is Z5 cents.

IF YOUR child is one of these 
modern youngsters who are driven 

off every morning for a full day’s 
schedule of work and play, you know  
that comfortable clothes mean a lot to 
her happiness. So here is a pattern 
planned for her, and for you too, since 
you can use it for two school dresses 
as well as a dress for summer vacation.

First you make a two-piece school 
dress of heavy linen or spun rayon. 
Then a white pique blouse and shorts 
play suit and an extra skirt of plaid or 
striped cotton. Next a white pique 
bolero. She’ll love the way blouses, 
skirts and bolero are interchangeable. 
You'll love the way the patterns go 
together, the easy cutting and sewing.

C om panion-Butterick patterns m a y  be bought fro m  your local B utterick dealer or W om an's H om e Com panion. P. 8 . Service B ureau , 250 P a rk  Avenue , N ew  York
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G j u  <3 *iV i c | 2 c * x i a \ c t
JkSHOES this spring have about everything 

v  you can think of to make them important. 
First, their fashion points, important to the 
costume—such colors as bluejacket blue and 
turftan as well as black; the new look of patent 
leather combined w ith faille or gabardine, 
moccasin-type fronts, dressmaker stitchings. 
Second, their comfort features, important to 
you—because your face shows it when the 
shoe doesn’t fit. These include the elasticized 
crushed leathers and fabrics that hug the instep 
so easily, the many medium heels, the cool 
structural cut-outs. Third, their look of youth 
— important to you because there’s nothing 
like a youthful shoe to make you feel young.

At the right: the kind of tie you’ll want 
for tramping in the country. The walled 

line in front gives you plenty of room 
for toe action. The low heel, squared at 
back, is as smart as it is comfortable. 

The leather, a lizard type in bright tan, 
is sure to go w ith practically any tweed 
you’ve set your heart on.

At the left below: a shoe that’s news— 
the elasticized step-in that clings to the 
foot as snugly as a tie. It is elasticized 
crushed kid in front, plain kid in back.
Its color is that favorite spring shade— 
navy blue. Its open toe and cut-outs 
are for cool comfort; its delicately pat
terned perforations for good looks.

At the right: emphasis on a tie that’s as 
casual and young to look at as it is easy 
to walk in. Mark how low the heel is, 

how graceful. Note the openings at 
toe and on the sides—for extra light

ness. The leather is soft crushed kid; 
the color, that new earthy tan that goes 
w ith all kinds of sports woolens.

At the left below: that combination of 
leather and fabric most talked-about 
this year—patent leather w ith faille. 
The stitchings on the patent and the 
pleated faille ruffle standing up like a 
tongue in front give this shoe a dressed- 
up look. It is perfect for all your soft 
tea-time dresses— pale or dark.

At the right: another smartly styled ox
ford featuring the rounded mudguard 
line in front; playing up also the new 
combination of crushed calf and p la in -  
plain calf for the lace-stay and mud
guard, crushed calf for the rest of the 
shoe. The feminine punchings and per
forations add a light touch.

At the left below : Elastic gorings at the 
sides make this another one of those 
step-in shoes that are so easy to get in 
and out of, so comfortable to wear. It 
is made of bright navy calf perforated 
for coolness. Note that functional cut
out, right over the instep where the 
"bite” sometimes comes.

At the right: Here is the gabardine yoi 
like “ because it is so sort to wear 
so easy to keep clean” carried out in 
your favorite type of shoe, the medium- 
heeled oxford. The stitchings on the 
gabardine and the patent leather trim
ming make this shoe as up to the min
ute as it is comfortable.

At the left: a patent leather step-in w ith  
a spat-like top of elasticized gabardine. 
Here again is the kind of shoe that slips 
on as easily as a glove and feels just as 
light. Here too are the punchings and 
cut-outs that add grace and look cool; 
and youthful lines that literally swing 
from heel to open toe.

At the right: black crushed calf in a 
changeabout tie. We call it a change- 
about because the tongue can be worn 

outside the eyelets—as you see it here—  
or inside in the usual way. The moc

casin-like front, the stitchings and the 
medium heel make this an excellent 

shoe for both town and country.
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Typical o f the outstanding values of
fered in Rengo Belts is this corset- 
brassiere com bination, Style 993, 
made o f rayon batiste with two panels 
o f knitted elastic. Talon fastening in 

front. Lacing-to-the-waist in back 
gives glove-like fit. Sizes 36 to 46.

Write to Dept. W -4  for illustrated book

let . . . to help you choose the Rengo style 

you need.

Made in America by

CRO W N  CORSET CO M PA N Y
295 Fifth Avenue • New York

^ >TOP to bottom: i.  A 
v  cowboy belt in white 

buck studded with stones. 
■l. The shell necklace in a 
snail design. 3. Twisted 
strands of natural-colored 
corn. 4. California fish  
made of pottery. 5. Rows 
of wooden beads. 6. Cali
fornia’s cotton pods, euca
lyptus buds and such in a 
pastel-colored boutonniere.

a four-piece swim suit 
/ i n  satin-striped rayon with  

stretch where you need it. You 
dive in the bra and trunks, wear 
the skirt and tie-on top on the 
beach. Center: another four- 
piece sand-ensemble—this time 
in a specially ribbed and dotted 
fabric of Lastex yarn. Bottom: 
the functional one-piece suit in a 
wool and Lastex knit with panel 
front cut to prevent water drag.

JkTOP: the casual loose 
v  jacket you wear w ith al

most any sports dress—in 
sky blue suede as soft as silk. 
Center: new s in a tw in  
sw eater set. The cable- 
stitched cardigan ends at a 
new line— at the top o f the 
pull-over’s high-ribbed waist 
section. Bottom : the neatly 
fitted stitched flannel jacket 
that goes over everything.

Woman’s Home Companion April 1940
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Fam ily  Reunion
[c o n t i n u e d  f r o m  p a g e  86]

We paused a moment beside the 
stairway. I found my ugly second 
cousin’s presence oddly comfort
ing. Since dinner it had seemed to 
me that slow ly and imperceptibly 
a chasm had widened between me 
and the other members of the fam
ily. It wasn’t only Great-uncle 
Richard whom I caught watching 
me, but his wife ana even Great- 
aunt Patience.

Glenn put out a freckled hand 
which swallowed up my own.

“ Nervous, cousin?’’
“ N ot—not particularly.’’

Say the word and I’ll ask Aunt 
Patience to put me on your floor.”

That I couldn’t do.
When I reached the blackness of 

the upper corridor, however, I 
wished I had him along. My 
candle threw great flickering shad
ows, shone eerily on the shattered 
door of Great-aunt Amanda’s 
room. I went on into my great
grandfather’s room. Beneath John 
S. Hieronomo’s somber watching 
eyes, I got my night things. My 
candle threw a yellow  circle 
around me, a spot of light that 
moved as I moved. The air was 
icy cold. I was shivering as I un
dressed. Perhaps it was imagina
tion, reaction from that endless 
evening, but all at once the room 
itself became horrible to me. The 
tremendous canopied bed seemed 
not yards but miles away. I could 
sense, not see, its ghostly outlines 
in the gloom.

J k l  STARTED bravely in that 
v  direction, clinging tightly to 

the candle. A draft of freezing air 
blew across my face, something 
moved and rustled. I gasped.

The window on the balcony 
was open.

The draperies were stirring in 
and out, dragging across the snowy 
floor beyond. I had not been able 
to force the warped pane, but some
one had. Someone had stepped 
through the window and to the 
balcony. Even by candlelight the 
prints of heavy riding boots were 
visible in the snow.

At that I fled.
By the time I reached Aunt Pa

tience’s room I had conquered my 
causeless terror, but I was fran
tically determined that Patience 
should admit me. I knocked and 
pounded until finally she came. 
She had obviously climbed from 
bed. Cold cream glistened on her 
cheeks, a net restrained her hair, a 
chin strap held her quivering chin 
in place.

“ What in the world?”
“ Aunt Amanda was in my room 

this afternoon! On the balcony. 
Her boots left marks in the snow. 
P atience d id n ’t say a w ord. 
“ Shouldn’t we call the others?” I 
asked, made desperate by her 
quiet.

“ What purpose would that 
serve?” she asked slowly and in a 
friendlier tone. She drew me into 
the room. “ You’ve let yourself 
become unstrung, my dear. Why 
shouldn't Amanda have stepped 

[c o n t i n u e d  o n  p a g e  I O l ]

D o es J o b s  N o O rd in a ry
I r o n  C o u ld  E v e r  D o !

Presenting the

NEW

E LE C TR IC
Steam utC f. IRON

9»5
Complete with Cord, a  
Back-rest and Filling 
Funnel — A.C.

Slightly Higher in

T h e re  isn 't a housew ife  th a t 

will n o t thrill t o  th e  m a g ic  o f 

th e  re v o lu tio n a ry  A u to m a tic  

S te e m -E le c tr ic  S te a m in g  Iron.

IT GLAZES FURS 
IT PLEATS DRESSES 
IT BLOCKS FELT HATS 
IT STEAMS PILE FABRICS 
IT BLOCKS KNITTED WEAR 
IT IS SAFE ON ALL FABRICS

Y e s , it  d o e s  all these th ings 

a n d  a h u n d re d  m o re  feats o f  

m a g ic  w hile  sa ving  yo u r tim e , 

e n e r g y  a n d  p o s s e s s io n s . 
" S te e m -E le c t r ic "  will Iron syn

th e t ic  m aterials w ith the sam e 

ease th a t it  d o e s  c ottons, silks 

a n d  w o ole ns . . .  a nd  it w ill no t 

s c o rc h  o r  b u rn  th e  finest fa b 

r ic  o r  th e  m o st d e lica te  t in t  as 

lo n g  as it steam s.

Standard Model (non-automatic) Now! $8.95
A.C. or D.C.

Slightly Higher in Canada
AVAILABLE ON CONVENIENT TERMS
See the amazing Au
tomatic "Steem-Elec
tric”  demonstrated at 
your dealers. You  
will learn why house
wives everywhere are 
discarding ordinary 
irons for the "Steem- 
Electric” .

STEEM-ELECTRIC CORP.
1727-C Lafayette Ave., St. Louis, Mo.

(Canada: 200 Bay St.. Toronto)
Please send me your Free booklet, ''14 Amazing 
Ways to Save Money with the 'Steem-Electric’ 
Steaming Iron."

Name--------------------------------------- • ........
Address____________________________________________
City------------------------- ....______:____ State______________

ORDER IM 
THE ATTIC

JkO U R  atticana continued to pile 
up'despite annual purges. Some

thing definitely had to be done.
A very satisfactory system was 

evolved by building some free
standing shelving. Two-by-four- 
inch posts, to which one-by-six-inch 
cross arms had been previously 
fixed, were fastened to the floor 
and again at the ceiling. To the 
cross arms were nailed one-by- 
six-inch tongue and groove boards, 
two to each side of the posts. The 
lowest shelves were of a height to 
allow a wardrobe trunk to stand 
upright and an old-fashioned trunk 
to open below them.

This shelving is particularly ad
vantageous in an attic because of 
the slant of the roof ceiling above. 
It w ill accommodate a wide as
sortment of box sizes. It is also 
good in the cellar, when it seems 
advisable to keep shelves away 
from the outside walls. Here the 
supporting posts can easily be at
tached to the overhead joists and 
wedged to the floor. In any case, 
the cantilever shelf supports on 
the single center posts make su
perior shelving at low  cost.

J k IN  ADDITION to shelves for 
y  our stuff, we provided excel

lent containers from corrugated 
cardboard cartons. Because when 
the four top flaps serve as an un
sealed cover, the carton is hard to 
handle, we bent the flaps down in, 
fixed them to the sides with glue, 
and from another piece of corru
gated board made a lid w ith lift 
holes in the center, to fit snugly 
down into the box. This made a 
light sturdy easily handled storage 
container.

We borrowed from business and 
filed our attic accumulation. We 
numbered the containers boldly 
w ith crayon and in a five-and-ten 
index set wrote down what we had 
in the attic and “just where it ’s 
at.” L l e w e l l y n  P r ic e

Woman’s Home Companion April 1940



1 . 1ST FR IE ND : Great heavens! Susie’s hav
ing trouble again!
2 N D  FRIEND: Well, what can you expect! 
Raising a first baby at her age! She’s too 
set in her ways, I always said.

3 .  A T SUSIE’ S HOU SE.
1ST FR IE N D : Susie darling, we heard you 
were upset about your baby. And we 
thought we’d show you some of the new 
things we learned raising our babies. 
SUSIE: New things? Name one!

5 .  SUSIE: A special babies’ laxative!!!
1ST FRIEND: Sure! It’s FLETCHER’S CAS- 
TORIA! And it’s designed especially for a 
baby’s needs. It has no harsh “adult” drugs, 
so it just can’t cramp or gripe. And believe 
me, it’s s a f e !

2 .  1ST FRIEND: Don't be silly! Being up- 
to-date is not a question of age! It’s a state 
of mind. And I'm going to tip her off right 
now.
2 N D  FRIEND: She’ll never listen.

4 .  1ST FRIEND: Well, for instance, there’s 
all this special care the doctor has been talk
ing about lately. He says a baby's system 
is too delicate to experiment with. So every
thing he gets should be made especially for 
him . . . from special baby food all the way 
to a special baby laxative!

6 .  SUSIE: But what about the taste? My 
little Indian fights any medicine that comes 
near him.
1ST FRIEND: Don’t you worry about 
Fletcher’s Castoria. Even the taste is made 
especially for children . . . Try it. You’ll 
wonder how you ever got along without it!

CASTORIA
The modern —  S A FE —  laxative made especially for children

Woman’s Home Companion April 1940

Family Reunion
[continued from page i o i ]

into your room? Possibly she was 
hunting for you.”

“On the balcony?”
She said sharply, “One thing’s 

certain, Anne. I am convinced 
Amanda left this house of her own 
free w ill. That’s enough for me 
until morning. I’ve had enough 
excitement tonight.”

Then she looked at me inde
cisively, sighed and asked if I 
cared to stay the night w ith her. 
I accepted gratefully a narrow 
bumpy couch. I expected to lie 
awake but despite my firm re
solves, I slept.

ACTUALLY I didn’t wake un
til nearly eight o ’clock. Pa

tience was already gone. I threw 
on my bathrobe and stepped in
to the hall. Wanda, equipped 
with a broom and mop, was 
just going into the room I had va
cated w ith such relief. She saw 
me coming from Patience’s room 
and paused to stare.

“ Any news of Aunt Amanda?” 
I asked eagerly.

“ She isn’t back,” replied the 
girl assuming an air of unconcern. 
“ Your Uncle Richard’s g(5t his 
way at last. They’re phoning the 
police.”

I w ent dow n im m ed iately . 
Glenn, Patience, Hoy and Lucy 
were clustered anxiously around 
the telephone closet. Richard 
hung up the telephone. “ The 
sheriff is coming,” he began. “He 
seems to think— ”

Great-uncle Richard never fin
ished the remark. From the upper 
floor came a piercing scream and 
then another and another.

I don’t know who first reached

John S. Hieronomo’s room. I do 
know that when Glenn and I 
rushed in, the others all were 
there and Wanda was continuing 
her senseless screaming and no one 
was attempting to bring her back 
to sanity.

The room that had been so dark 
the night before was bright with  
sunlight. One might have won
dered at Wanda’s screams, at the 
horrified faces of the family. Even 
before we crossed the room, how
ever, and went around the bed, I 
think I must have known what we 
would find.

The crumpled body of Amanda 
Silver lay on the far side of the 
carpeted platform. She was still in 
riding clothes. Her booted feet 
touched the floor, one of her hands 
clutched the coverlet of the bed, 
the other trailed along the steps. 
Blood, now dried and dark, had 
spilled in an ugly flood from a 
forehead wound and stained her 
blouse and jacket.

Murdered—my sister—foully  
murdered!” This was Richard in 
a choked voice.

“ She—she never left the house 
at a ll,” someone said.

The voices were far-off and 
queer. And then I felt Glenn’s 
steady fingers on my arm.

Pull yourself together, Anne.
He swung me toward a window. 

In a kind of nightmare dream I 
saw that the window now was 
closed, that window on the bal
cony! The snow beyond and the 
footprints that had marked it were 
no longer there. The balcony 
floor was swept clear and clean; 
the footprints had vanished.

[t o  b e  c o n t i n u e d  i n  m a y ]

A Marvelous Surprise
[c o n t i n u e d  f r o m  p a g e  13]

save her money but somehow al
ways had just the opposite effect. 
It wasn’t that he was really selfish 
and thoughtless. He was just 
young and didn’t figure things out.

Not, she had to own, that figur
ing things out always helped you 
much. Look at the way she had 
figured everything out when she 
bought the cottage. Something 
happened suddenly and the whole 
outlook changed.

That, she told herself, had been 
sheer bad luck and a thing no one 
could foresee. There were always 
things no one could foresee, how
ever good they were at foreseeing!

And here was Peter, just letting 
her in for a lot more expense when 
money was so tight already. She 
could have cried.

He was so elated w ith his new 
acquisition, she hadn’t, as ever, 
the heart to say what she really 
thought. Obviously he had been 
horribly swindled, made to pay 
five pounds for a thing she felt in 
her secret heart was not worth five 
shillings. She put out a finger and 
touched the mudguard. It flapped 
like the wing of a dead bird.

“ Bit loose, isn’t it?”
“As a matter of fact, that one 

sometimes drops off. But it makes 
a funny drumming sound to warn 
you so you can usually stop in 
time. The engine is what really 
counts and i t ’s in first class order.”

MRS. BRADBOURNE went to 
her room and stood in the win

dow looking out into the garden 
where not enough people came to 
tea to make it pay.

Up to now she had fought the 
conviction that Peter was just an
other of the modern young men of 
the day—rash, car-mad, inconse
quential. She had till now fought 
her suspicions that he was really 
no different. Now the worst of 
them was confirmed. He had had 
a legacy, the only legacy he would 
ever get. And had squandered it 
recklessly and foolishly.

He came to her room later on 
that night, flushed and just a little  
anxious and uncertain.

“ You do like it, don’t you, 
darling?”

He was so young and silly, and 
[c o n t i n u e d  o n  p a g e  109]
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JkPATRIOTIC colors went south this winter and 
y  patriotic colors are sure to come north w ith the 

first breeze of spring. So a word to you who want a 
country-going costume with as much verve and dash 
as one of i94o’s new cars: show where you stand on 
the international fashion front by the colors you wear. 
One way is to go in for the flag’s red, white and blue. 
You can do this neatly w ith a double-breasted jacket 
of blue hopsacking woolen, a jumper sweater of red, 
a white flannel skirt and two tri-colored chessboard 
scarfs—one around your head, the other under your 
chin. Again you might carry out your nationalistic 
notions in a brilliant red corduroy coat spiked w ith a 
swagger felt in desert gold and desert gold doeskin 
gloves. Or you might pick out a Norfolk-pleated suit 
in that medium blue called camouflage and wear it 
w ith a censored red jersey shirt, ballibuntl hat and 
calf bag. Last, over a sheer w ool dress in the censored 
red put a greatcoat of soft Swedish blue camel’s hair, 
lined with the red, add moccasin oxfords in navy suede.
FULL COLOR PHOTOGRAPH BY VICTOR KEPPLER. CLOTHES FROM JAY-THORPE, INC.
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A Marvelous Surprise
[continued from page IOl]

she loved him so much. For his 
sake she told the supreme lie with  
what conviction she could muster.

“ I think i t ’s a marvelous little 
car. It w ill give you some fun.”

“U s,” he corrected, hugging 
her. “ I’ll tool you round and 
show you the beauty spots.”

He was only home on Saturdays, 
which she always hoped would be 
her busy day. How he thought 
she was going to get away, she 
couldn’t imagine. He just didn’t 
think.

“ The man in the garage said 
it  was a real good investment.”

N o doubt, thought Mrs. Brad- 
bourne, it had been. For the man 
at the garage.

“ If you don’t speculate, you 
can’t accumulate,” said Peter grin-, 
ning at her. ‘‘Now  can you, 
Mrs. B.?”

It certainly saved bus fares. But 
when you set that against the fee 
she had to pay for garaging it near 
the station, there was nothing in 
that, and when Peter turned in at 
the front gates too quickly one 
night and removed the side post, 
they were definitely down on the 
month. He apologized profusely 
but pointed out that accidents w ill 
happen.

He christened his car the Wheezo- 
bus, from the noise it made start
ing, and now it seemed to Mrs. 
Bradbourne there had never been a 
time when the ramshackle little 
car had not lurked in the wood
shed. She got used to its crashing 
start, its sobbing when the engine 
was turned off.

But being tooled round the 
beauty spots, that was a thing she 
could not get accustomed to.

SHE stood it three times and 
then put her foot down. He 

took her to Leith Hill and once in
to Guildford and once to the sea. 
They rattled, bounced and slith
ered about the road.

The steering is a bit off. With 
age, you know,” roared Petef- 
genially. “ But it ’s safe enough 
whenyou understand it. Iwouldn’t 
let anyone else drive you out in 
this, I can tell you.”

Nothing on the Baby Foskins 
worked quite as efficiently as it 
had done sixteen years previously, 
but the marvel was that it worked 
at all, that more things did not 
drop off, oftener.

The time they went to the sea 
was perhaps worst of all. For the 
road was full of busses that 
towered over them and passed at 
colossal speed, and Peter drove in 
and out of these slaying monsters 
like an adventurous but inebriated 
bee.

“ Hold the door shut, darling, 
w e’re going to touch thirty,” he 
called to her. “ The door comes 
off when we touch thirty.”

MRS. BRADBOURNE clung 
to the door and prayed. She 

could bear no more of it, but since 
she did not want to dishearten 
him or hurt his feelings there was 
nothing for it but to invent symp
toms. She borrowed a few from 
Tilly and had risings and sinkings 
of a strange nature all that sum
mer, lest worse befall.

But Peter was in the seventh 
heaven. He was always singing 
the praises of his car. He became 
nothing but another of the modern 
young men of the day, car-mad.'

Mrs. Bradbourne had days of 
dark depression. The tearoom 
wasn’t paying. Soon Peter’s gas 
fund would be exhausted and he 
would start borrowing from her to 
replenish his tank. And there was 
another and worse bogey, that 
haunted her w ith worse night
mares. One day the telephone 
would ring and it would be a 
police station: Peter would be 
dead or maimed for life. Or per
haps he would have killed some
one. She had no idea what would 
happen after that, only without a 
doubt all their hopes for his fu
ture, so carefully planned, would 
come to nothing like the rest of 
her dreams.

She didn’t share her terrors with 
him. It is wrong to intimidate the 
young. She also had a strange 
terror that by putting the thought 
of accidents into his mind, she 

[ c o n t i n u e d  o n  p a g e  i i o ]
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beauty is 
as beauty 

does
. . . and today "does” 

means going places and 
doing things gracefully. 

Form fit gives you the 
new Scissors Silhouette, 

hut also such ease o f  
movement that you feel 

and look "corset-free ”.
A ll Panel-Art founda

tions ha ve been inspired 
by Madame Schiaparelli 

and each garment bears 
her personal label o f 

approval—your guaran
tee o f  fashion rightness.

A t all the better shops 
and corset departments.

BREASTS HIGH AND SEPARATED 
WAISTLINE INTRIGUINGLY SLENDER 

HIPS TRIMLY TAILORED

SCISSORS
SILHOUETTE
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INSPIRED BY SCHIAPARELLI

MADE BY THE FORMFIT C0MPANY • CHICAG0 • NEW YORK
Woman’s Home Companion April 1940



no

/
NO BELTS 
NO PINS 
NO PADS
NO ODOR

I N EVERY circle, there are women who 
lead and women who follow. That is 

how Tampax has spread so rapidly, from 
friend to friend, throughout the nation, 
until over 225,000,000 have been sold.

Perfected by a doctor, Tampax is worn 
internally, thus solving many problems of 
monthly sanitary protection. It does awajr 
with chafing, wrinkling and "showing. ’ 
Of course Tampax is invisible, and the 
wearer does not even feel it. Made of pure 
surgical cotton, it comes to you hygieni- 
cally sealed. By a patented method, your 
hands do not touch the Tampax! It is 
dainty beyond comparison.

Tampax lets you dance without care and 
travel with a light heart. It cannot come 
apart and is easily disposed of. No belts, 
pins or odor. Now sold in three sizes: Super, 
Regular and Junior. At drug stores and 

_________  notion counters. In
troductory box, 20 .̂ 
Large economy pack
age (4 months' sup
ply) saves up to 25%.
Accepted fo r Advertising by 
the Journal o f the American 
Medical Association.

TAMPAX INCORPORATED whc-40-b
New Brunswick, N. J. . . .

Please send me in plain wrapper the new trial package 
of Tampax. I enclose 10« (stamps or silver) to cover cost 
o f mailing. Size is checked below:
(  ) REGULAR ( )  SUPER ( ) JUNIOR

Name-
Address ------------------ -------------------------------------
City___________________ State------------------------
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The Home Service Center 
presents the third in a 

series of Diplomatic Menus:

A FIN N ISH
F E A S T

, . . /1\

MENU

KESAKEITTO
(Creamed vegetable soup)

JCALAMURRKKO
(Steamed pudding of firm whitefish)

PAISTETUT KANANPOJAT 
CUCUMBER FORUM

(Boiled cucumber with spinach)
GREEN SALAD AND HAM ROLLS

(Ham rolled round Madrilene aspic, 
watercress at each end) ,

MERIMARJA
(Ice cream of arctic brambles 

with jelly or sauce of same) 
D e m it a s s e

JkW H EN M. Jarnefelt was still 
“ F i n  W ashington as M inister 
from Finland, tw o years ago, 
Mme. Jarnefelt used to delight in 
celebrating her husband’s birth
day by gathering some of his close 
friends among the diplomats and 
giving him a surprise dinner party 
consisting of native food prepared 
by the Finnish cook. The capital 
w ill miss the affair now for the 
Jarnefelts have been transferred to 
a new post. In offering our readers 
the menu shown above, Mme. Jar
nefelt has included chicken as 
being typical, although she says 
that in Finland chicken can be 
served only at a mixed gathering, 
because the men consider it baby 
food! The salad is just American 
lettuce and tomato—and is very 
popular in Finland.

Paistetut Kananpojat

Y oung chicken, 
4 pounds_ 

Butter,
2. tablespoons 

Parsley, minced, 
i  tablespoon

Flour, i teaspoon 
Salt, i tablespoon 
Water, X  cup 
W hole m ilk , l cups 
Flour, i  tablespoon 
C ream, i cup

i .  Clean chicken, cut in pieces for 
serving.

z. Cream butter, add parsley, tea
spoon of flour, place in iron pot.

3. When pot is hot, add chicken 
and brown on both sides.

4. Add salt, water, milk, cover 
tightly, cook slowly over low  
flame, in oven or on back of 
stove until tender, basting.

5. Remove chicken to hot platter, 
reserving excess liquid for soup 
another day. Serve this sauce: 
Make paste of tablespoon of 
flour and stock, add cream, 
heat until slightly thickened.

%  T)ohci) GJldM

PALE CHEEKS 
DON'T THRILL HEARTS!
• . .  W h ite  fa c e d  w o m en la n k  o ld  . . .
Here. . .  revealed for the first lime is one of Holly
wood’s most important make-up secrets: To make 
an actress look old or unromantic, they whiten 
her cheeks. To make her look younger, fresher, 

more desirable, they give color—the glow 
of real, live color to her cheeks.

woman, no m a tte r  how 
young in  body o r m ind, adds 
unw anted years to  h e r looks by 
going ab o u t w ith white, lifeless 
cheeks. C o lo rless cheeks are 
re p e lle n t . .  . th e y  look s ick ly  
. . .  corpse-like. . .  co ld . . .  no one 
w an ts to touch  them . And flat, 
one-lone rouges do li tt le  bet
te r .  T h e y  lo o k  “ fa k e y ” . . .  
p a in t e d  a n d  re p e l le n t ,  too. 
T h ey  give y ou  artificial, life
less c o lo r. . .  no ra d ia n ce . . .  no 
w ay to charm . B u t oh how dif
fe ren t is lively duo-tone rougel

I t ’s  really  alive . . .  i t  g low s__its  color looks
real, as if i t  cam e from  w ithin . . .  i t  rad ia tes 
viva c ity ...  sw eetness... so w arm  th a t  no one, 
ju s t N O  one, can ever resist its  inv ita tion ! 
D uo-tone rouge is the easiest in the world 
to get, too. S im ply ask  for PRINCESS PAT 
duo - tone rouge. All stores hav e  i t  in all 
shades. See them  . . .  one is sure to  be YOUR 
“shade of romance” . . .  th e  sh ad e  th a t  will 
m ake YOU  look y o u n g er . . . m ore  really 
exciting to  hea rts!

The eye of the 
motion picture 
camera is no
than the eyes of 
men you w ish to 
admire you.No 
man craves to 
touch a corpse- 
like cheek.

P r i n c e s s  P a t

c l t A p f m e .  'f ty s iU fje ,

might make him accident-prone! 
He was so gloriously cocksure, so 
utterly confident, meantime.

The tearoom did worse and 
worse. When Peter came home, 
finished for good with his train
ing, he was ready to be launched 
on a world where, it seemed, there 
were already too many young men 
wanting to be engineers.

It was a Friday afternoon in 
what should have been the busiest 
month, only for the Cottage Tea
room unfortunately it wasn’t. 
Tillie had developed symptoms so 
distressing that Mrs. Bradbourne 
had sent her home for the day, to 
rest.

She made the day’s cakes her
self, a job she detested; then got 
the tea tables ready for the visitors 
who so seldom came. She felt 
tired and depressed and her head 
ached. She cooked herself an egg 
for lunch and brewed a strong cup 
of tea. While she ate she read the 
paper.

It wasn’t exactly heartening. 
There was nothing in it but dis
asters. Returning on her bicycle 
late at night from Little Pipplekin, 
Miss Susy Malice was knocked 
down. . . . Four men in a car 
threw a brick through the window  
of Messrs. Sparks and Thomas, 
jewelers, and got away w ith—

JkM RS. BRADBOURNE laid the 
F  paper aside. She felt creeping 

over her something she could only 
call foreboding. She wished Peter 
were at home.

He had gone clattering off in the 
Wheezo-bus that morning after a 
valiant effort to take her w ith him.

“ Expect me when you see me, 
Mrs. B .,’’ he said waving a care
less hand. Only that day he had 
broken the sad news to her that 
his gas fund was finished. He had 
borrowed ten shillings to replen
ish it.

" I ’ll pay you back as soon as I 
get a job,’’ he assured her airily. 
“ You forget that I shall be earn
ing money at any moment now .”

He thought you picked up jobs, 
easy as gathering blackberries or 
picking mushrooms.

“ Look on it as an investment, 
darling,” he said pocketing her 
last note cheerfully. “ If you don’t 
speculate, you can’t accumulate.” *

She loved him so much! She 
found herself making excuses for 
him, even though she longed to 
spank him, for where, after all, 
would the world be if the young 
were not wildly hopeful and cock
sure?

The telephone tinkled. Even 
before she lifted the receiver in her 
shaking hand, she knew!

Peter’s voice said thinly from a 
distance, “ Is that you, Mother? 
Can you come?”

So it had been foreboding, after 
all, she had been suffering from. 
She said breathlessly, “ Peter, 
where are you? What is it? Are 
you hurt?”

“ Yes. No. At least, nothing 
[ c o n t i n u e d  o n  p a g e  i i z ]
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In  th e  in te r e s t  o f  so u n d  m e rc h a n d is 
ing  an d  th e  b e t te r  in fo rm atio n  o f  th e  
pu b lic , g ro u p s o f  G e n e ra l  M oto rs 
d e a le rs  in v a rio u s  se c tio n s  o f  th e  
co u n try  h av e  p u t th e ir  n am es to  th is  
and  s im ila r  a d v e r tis e m e n ts  in  n u m e r
o u s  local n e w sp a p e rs . W e  re -p u b lish  
i t  h e r e  b e c a u s e  o f  th e  im p o rtan c e  of 
its  m essag e  to all b u y e rs  o f  1940 
au to m o b ile s.

f C " . , ,  «*/«*. Of - o , , , ' -Ob,.

»- r r‘

This is the standard price tag used 
by General Motors dealers to show 
what makes up the prices of new cars 
delivered to customers, “ p r i c e  o f  

c a r ”  means the price we charge for 
the car itself, including reimburse
ment for Federal Tax and condition
ing — “ t r a n s p o r t a t i o n  c h a r g e ”  

means a charge for transportation 
from factory to you, based on rail 
rates — “ o p t i o n a l  e q u i p m e n t  a n d  

a c c e s s o r i e s ”  means the charge for 
any extra equipment or accessories 
you elect to buy.

'*<*/>„• s

L e t  t h is  T a g  h e lp  y o u

c / i e c £  a u t o m o M e  m / u e r

T H I S  s ta n d a rd  G M  “p la in -  

v iew ” p ric e  ta g  y o u  see p ic 

tu re d  h e re  looks m ig h ty  sim ple .

I t  is, b u t  o nce  y o u ’v e  s tu d ie d  i t  
over, y o u  h av e  th e  com p le te  s to ry  

o n  th e  p rice  y o u  pay .

I t  b r in g s  r ig h t  o u t in to  th e  op en  
th e  ch a rg es  th a t  occasion  th e  d if
fe re n ce  b e tw een  ad v e rtised  a t-  

th e -fac to ry  de liv e red  prices, a n d  

th e  d e livered  p ric e s  y o u  p a y  h e re  

in  y o u r  ho m e  tow n .

Y o u  can  see  h o w  m u c h  y o u  a re  

b e in g  c h a rg ed  fo r t ra n s p o r ta tio n  

of th e  c a r  f ro m  th e  fac to ry  to  you , 

b a sed  on  ra il  r a te s —h o w  m u c h  fo r

L E S T E R  H f
220 LBX

G V
H h h h I mi

P O N T I A C

a n y  e x tra  e q u ip m e n t o r  acces
so rie s  th a t  y o u  m a y  e lec t to  buy.

W e  G en e ra l M o to rs  d ea le rs  a re  
m a rk in g  ev e ry  c a r  o n  o u r  sh o w 
ro o m  floors w ith  th is  “p la in v iew ” 
p ric e  tag , to  en ab le  y o u  m o re  co m 
p le te ly  to  m e a s u re  th e  v a lu e s  w e  
offer.

T h e  m e r it  of th e  c a rs  th em se lv e s  
is  p la in  to  see  — th e ir  good looks 
a n d  good w o rk m a n s h ip  a re  re 
flected  in  ev e ry  d e ta il.

Y e t v a lu e  is  a lw ay s  re la tiv e  — i t  
n ece ssa rily  in v o lv es n o t o n ly  th e  
p rice  y o u  p a y  b u t  w h a t  th a t  p r ice  
in c lu d e s —a n d  th is  is  t r u e  ir re 
spec tive  of w h a t  c a r  y o u  b u y .

c h a k l e ;
8031,

S o k eep  th is  ta g  in  m in d  w h e n  
yo u ’re  p r ic in g  cars , a n d  if  y o u  e n 
c o u n te r  c h a rg e s  n o t l is te d  h e re  o r 
th a t  y o u  d o n ’t  u n d e rs ta n d , y o u ’re  
fo rew a rn ed  a n d  c a n  do  y o u r  o w n  
policing .

W e  in v ite  y o u  to  look  o v er th e  
s t u n n i n g  n e w  1 9 4 0  G e n e r a l  
M o to rs c a rs  w e’re  n o w  sh o w in g  
—on  ev e ry  c o u n t o f size, u tility , 
s ty le  a n d  f in ish  th e y  re a c h  a  n e w  
h igh .

E x a m in e  th e i r  fe a tu re s . C h e ck  
t h e i r  q u a l i t y ,  p o i n t  b y  p o i n t .  
T h e n  co n s id e r  th e  p rice  tag . T h u s  
y o u  c a n  a p p r a i s e  f o r  y o u r s e l f  
th e ir  o u ts ta n d in g  v a lu e  a n d  see 
e x ac tly  w h a t  y o u r m o n e y  b u y s.

a s  B U R Y  CO. gOND CO. 
.ft ST.
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VISIT THE SPRING 
DISPLAY OF PYW EX WARE
A T  YO U R  F A V O R IT E  S T O R E

NEW  VALUE! E co n o m y  S e t #179. 9-p iece O ven- 
w a re  se t co n ta in s  6 c u s ta rd  c u p s  (4-oz.) in h an d y  
cooking  rack , 9Vz"  p ie  p la te , and  b rand- A
new  8-oz. lev e l-fu ll red -m ark e d  m ea su r- I I l y  
ing  c u p ! G ift packed , fo r o n ly ...............  I  w

P Y R E X  
S E T S

A T  N E W  S A V IN G S  I

BR AN D -N EW  C O M BIN ATIO N! G ift S et #245. 11 WORLD PREMIERE! H o m e  B a k e r S et #295. 17 
p iec es: co n ta in s  9\%" lo a f  pan , 1V2 q t.k n o b  cas- p ieces: 12%" u tility  d ish , 8-oz. m ea su rin g  cup , 
sero le , 10V2"  u tility  d ish , 9 V2"  pie * a i |> 9Va" lo a f pan, tw o  8 % "  cake d ishes, 
p la te , six 4-oz. cu s ta rd  cups, an d  n ew  ,p V A D  6 c u s ta rd  cups, cooking rack, 9 Vi" pie 
8% "  cake d ish , g ift boxed , o n l y . . .  "  p la te , 4 d ee p  p ie  d ish es . G ift boxed

NEATEST TRICK of all! Cake 8 -O Z . M EASURING CUP. A N OVAL o p e n  b a  k in g  DOUBLE-DUTY rou n d  ca 
d i s h  w i t h  h a n d le s ,  fo r N ew . level-full ty p e , w ith  d ish  helps y ou  m ake b e t- sero le  w ith  pie p la te  co ’ 
la y e rc a k e ,b ro w n  <*■-a, red  m ark in g s . Re- 4 p  / ,  te r  m ea t p ies and  n  * e r .  3 q t. s ize  95?: 2 P f l A  

• s is ts  f r u i t  ju ic e s  |  T  pu d d in g s. 2qt.55<‘: j Q  » qt- 75?; Qt. 65^; Q y V
b read . N ow  only 3 5 < a n d  v in eg a r. Only lM q t. 45?: 1 q u a rt

N E W ! P y rex  F lam ew are  REDUCED! F lam ew are  a ll
s a u c e p a n s  w ith  d e tach -  g la s s  te ak e ttle . Y ea r 's  re- 
ab le  h an d le s . lV6 44 p r  p lacem en t o ffe r, 
q t .$1.95;2q t .$2.25; } I D 3  2 H  q t. s iz e  w a s
1 q u a r t  s ize  on ly  I  $3.25, n o w  o n ly . .

4s A recen t su rv ey  proves th a t  70% o f  A m erican housewives 
a t i l l  d o n ’t  know  how li t t le  P y rex  O venw are costs to d ay . In  
m a n y  cases a d o lla r b uys tw ice a s  m uch  a s  i t  d id  2 y ears ago!

A FEATURE A TTR A CTIO N ! R ound, in d i
v idual deep  pie d ishes. T ra n sp a re n t. 
A bsorb  m ore oven  hea t. Bake 4  A A  
b e tte r  eggs, co b b le rs ,v eg e tab les , I  I I T  
sp ag h e tti. 12-oz. 15?. 8- o u n c e . . .  1 v

r P Y & X

c
h a w a r E '

A Marvelous

[c o n t i n u e d  f r o m  p a g e  i i o ]  

much. N ow don’t fuss but just 
come. I’m at the police station, 
Morton. Come at once.”

How did he imagine she was 
going to get there? The next bus 
did not pass along the road till 
four forty-five. It was the old 
story. He simply did not think. 
And there was no one to look after 
the tearoom except Zoe, a girl 
without sufficient organizing abil
ity to keep her own stockings up.

Zoe was strangely responsive. 
Her dull face lit up w ith an almost 
intelligent look. She liked the 
idea of running the place alone.

‘ 'Of course I can manage, Mum,’* 
she said and started arranging the 
flowers w ithout being told.

Mrs. Bradbourne went and stood 
out in the road and gave herself up 
to the unpleasant task of trying to 
stop passing cars.

She had almost given up hope 
when a chauffeur-driven limou
sine slowed down and glided si
lently to rest beside her.

A middle-aged man with a 
round and wholesome pink face 
and iron-gray hair looked out of 
the window.

“ Is there anyth ing w rong, 
Madam?”

Breathlessly, trying not to cry, 
she told him what was wrong. 
He opened the door for her courte
ously and told her to get in. He 
said to the chauffeur, “Go by 
Morton, Wilkie. And stop at the 
police station.”

How courtly he was and how  
charming.

J k ‘‘THIS is fr ig h tfu lly  good  
v  of y o u ,” M rs. Bradbourne 

said breathlessly. She was usually 
dumb in the presence of strangers, 
but misery loosened her tongue. 
By the time they reached Morton 
her companion had the whole sad 
story. All about the legacy that 
had been so rashly invested in a 
Baby Foskins 1913 model. And 
how well Peter had done at col
lege, and how difficult it was to 
get a boy started, and how incon
sequential he was, car-mad like 
all the rest of the world, when he 
really could not afford it; and how  
this last disaster, whatever it was, 
seemed like the last straw.

The stranger's face lit at the 
mention of the Baby Foskins. 
Mrs. Bradbourne thought dis
mally, “ He's just as bad as Peter.”

He said, leaning forward with  
interest, “A 1913 model! And it 
still goes!” He laughed and slapped 
his knees. ‘' This car is also a Fos
kins,” said the stranger.

“Oh, is it?” said Mrs. Brad
bourne weakly.

“ A later model of course,” said 
the owner of it, looking at her and 
laughing again.

They pulled up in front of the 
Morton police station. There in 
the afternoon sunshine reclined all 
that was left of the Wheezo-bus. 
It looked dignified in death. 
Everything that could drop off had 
done so and its little hood pushed 

[c o n t i n u e d  o n  p a g e  113]

1 .  Does not harm dresses—does not 
irritate skin.

2 . No waiting to dry. Can be used 
right after shaving.

3 . Instantly checks perspiration 1 
to 3 days. Removes odor from 
perspiration.

4 . A pure, white, greaseless, stainless 
vanishing cream.

5 . A rrid  has been awarded the 
Approval Seal of the American 
Institute of Laundering for being 
harmless to fabric.

More than 25 MILLION 
jars of Arrid have been 
sold.. .Try  a jar today.

ARRID
39̂ a |ar

A T ALL STORES W HICH SELL TOILET GOOD S 
(Also in 10 cent and 59 cent iars)

New under-arm

Cream Deodorant
sa fely

Stops Perspiration

New Odorless* Cream
sa fe ly  R E M O V E S  H A IR

A fragrant white cream with
out sulphide depilatory odor*
. . . Painless, not messy, easy 
to use . . .  Economical. . .  Does 
not irritate healthy, normal 
skin . . . Removes hair close 
to sk in , le a v in g  skin so ft, 
smooth, clean and fragrant.

X V  A  T  V Y  39? a tube ot itores or from 
■  ■ ■ ■ ■ ■ a  Carter Products, New York.

WAKE UP YOUR 
LIVER BILE —

WITHOUT CALOMEL
- A n d  You’ll 
Jump Out of Bed 
in the Morning 

Rarin’ to Go
The liver should pour 

o u t tw o p in ts of liquid 
bile on to  th e  food you 
swallow every day. If  th is  bile is n o t flowing freely, 
your food m ay n o t digest. You get constipated. You 
feel sour, sunk  and  th e  world looks punk.

I t  takes  those good, old C a rte r 's  L ittle  L iver 
Pills to  get these two p in ts of bile flowing freely 
to  m ake you feel “ up  and  up .”  Amazing in m ak
ing bile flow freely. Ask for C a rte r’s L ittle  L iver 
Pills b y  nam e. 10? a nd  25?. S tubborn ly  refuse any
thing else.
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A Marvelous Surprise
[continued from PAGE 112.]

down gave it the air of a man 
whose bowler hat has been smashed 
over his eyes.

She had never liked the thing 
but it made her feel sad to see it 
like that. The stranger stood 
looking at it as if he were sorry 
too. There was in his eyes the 
expression of one who meets, long 
after, a once prosperous friend, 
tragically reduced.

Mrs. Bradbourne forgot all 
about him.

“ Peter!” she cried. What, in 
all this wreckage, had become of 
Peter?

A large policeman appeared. 
“ Is it the young hero himself you 
are after looking for?” he asked. 
“ Indade, M ’am, ’tis a great work 
he has been afther doing this day.’*

“ Hero? Great work?” gasped 
Mrs. Bradbourne, all at sea. “Oh 
no. It’s Peter Bradbourne I’ve 
come to see. I’m his mother.”

“ Thin many congratulations to 
you, M ’am, and here’s the young 
gintleman himself.”

Peter’s arm was in a sling. He 
had a strip of plaster over one eye
brow. Something had happened 
to the end of his nose and a great 
deal to his suit. His only good one 
too.

“ Oh, Peter,” said his mother 
wildly, “what have you done?”

“ Wait now ,” the policeman 
said, "till I tell you .”

THERE seemed to be a lot of 
people listening to the story. 

There was a young man taking 
notes in a book. Outside, someone 
was getting a camera into position. 
Peter wasn’t dead. He wasn’t 
even maimed for life, and it 
seemed he had not killed anyone. 
What, then, had Peter done? With 
an effort she concentrated on the 
policeman.

They had, it seemed, a message 
that morning telling them to look 
out for a car that had been con
cerned in the smash and grab raid 
at Brighton and they picked it up 
on the Kingston by-pass. It Was 
making for London but, seeing the 
police, it turned and made south.

They followed it to Guildford 
and had a fine chase down the

Portsmouth road and through 
Horsham, but they lost it on the 
Downs, and it doubled back on 
them and a message came it had 
passed through Swallowfield and 
was making for London again, via 
Morton. The streets o f Morton go 
uphill and down, and cross and 
recross.

“ We’d have lost them there, 
’tis certain, if it hadn’t been for 
this young gintleman. For what 
did he do, when he saw them 
coming and us afther them, but 
draw his car right in front of them 
in a narrow' street where they 
couldn't get by at all, so we had 
the lot of them. There’ll be a re
ward for this and 'tis a better car 
he'll be able to buy.”

PETER went out and stood be
side the wreck of the Wheezo- 

bus, looking down at it. Cameras 
clicked. The reporter made notes.

"N o one could want a better 
car,” said Peter sadly. “ It was 
the finest little car that was ever 
put on the road. I shall try to get 
another exactly like it .”

The stranger was still standing 
there, his good-natured face creased 
with amusement.

“ Well, a ll’s well that ends well, 
M ’am,” he said to Mrs. Brad
bourne. “ You’d better let me 
drive you home. It doesn’t look to 
me as if the 1913 model was going 
to be of much use to you.”

Most of the way back Peter and 
the stranger talked cars without 
ceasing. At his age, thought Mrs. 
Bradbourne a trifle scornfully, 
you’d think he might have grown 
out of it, but he hadn’t.

He came in and had tea at the 
Cottage Tearoom before he re
turned to town. It wasn’t until he 
had gone that Mrs. Bradbourne 
said, “ We never asked his name!” 

It did not seem to matter.
The story was in all the papers. 

Not only with pictures of Peter 
and the Wheezo-bus, but also of 
the Cottage Tearoom. “ Home of 
Mr. Peter Bradbourne, who was 
responsible, with his Baby Fos- 
kins 1913 model, for the arrest of 
the smash and grab raiders.” 

[c o n t i n u e d  o n  p a g e  i  i  6]

ARE YOU A 
WAFFLE 

WIZARD?
T H E R E ’S more than
one w ay o f  using a 

waffle. For instance they 
make good appetizers. We 
have developed more than 
thirty ideas for serving 
waffles, including desserts.

Order by name, Ways with Waffles, price 15 cents. Address Woman’s 
Home Companion, Service Bureau, 2 50 Park Avenue, New York City.
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NO WONDER  
A  4,061 ENGINEERS  

BOUGHT DODGE IN THE 
LAST 12 MONTHS.  DODGE  

ENGINEERING  
[  CERTAINLY GIVES MOST  
^  FOR THE MONEY! _ J

I’M NO ENGINEER,  
BUT I CERTAINLY 

APPRECIATE DODGE  
w. BEAUTY AND 
V  LUXURY! /

THIS IS OUR  
THIRD DODGE  
AND IT’S THE 

GREATEST  
MON EY-SAVER  
OF THEM ALL!

EDNA GRAVES, Buyer, Detroit. Mich.

D O D G E  E N G I N E E R I N G  
C O S T S  N O T H I N G  E X T R A *
DODGE PRICES START AT J755 FOR THE COUPE, DELIVERED IN DETROIT. A ll FEDERAL TAXES AND A ll 
STANDARD EQUIPMENT INCLUDED. TRANSPORTATION, STATE AND LOCAL TAXES (IF A N Y ), EXTRA.
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JkTHESE are the hands of Maria Gambarelli, 

y  premiere danseuse of the Metropolitan Opera 
Company and creator of that ingenious dance Java
nese Porcelaine, which, like so many Eastern dances, 
is primarily an interpretation by hands and arms.

Dynamic, sensitive, forceful—here is finger-tip 
control indeed. Hands, freed of inhibitions, mobile, 
dramatic—as expressive of emotions as the most sen
sitive face. But hands, my friends, that tell no more 
about their owner than do yours and mine.

There are no dead-pan hands. You can veil your 
eyes, close tight your lips and mask your face—but 
you cannot sit permanently upon your hands! 
Never, since I’ve had to do w ith good grooming, 
has the spotlight beat so mercilessly on our hands. 
Never have we been so conscious of their deficiencies. 
Never so impressed by the need of finger-tip control.

H A Z E L  R A W S O N  C A D E S



Ten years ago women said, “ My hands look simply 
terrible,” and resigned themselves fatalistically to an act 
of God. Today they say, “ My cuticle splits,” “ My 
hands are dry,” “ My fingers are rough,” "M y polish 
doesn’t stay on .” But principally they say, “ My nails 
are brittle. What shall I do?”

Out of eighteen hundred women whom we ques
tioned this winter, forty-five per cent said they had brittle 
nails. I myself am a little sceptical as to whether this 
brittle plague has increased at the rate the testimony 
would indicate. I’m inclined to think that the fashion
able spotlight that beats on our hands so fiercely has 
made us all more critical and aware of our deficiencies. 
But whether nails are worse or just look worse to their 
owners, I’m glad to see that women are now determined 
to “ take steps.”

What steps, however, shall we take? What causes 
brittle nails and what can we do about them? Although 
a very great deal of money has been and is being spent in 
research on this subject by eminent dermatologists, no 
one has yet pinned the blame on a single scapegoat. It is 
believed, however, that there may be several contrib
uting causes, such as physical conditions, harsh 
manicuring methods and outside influences of living and 
working (i. e., exposure to weather, hard water and 
strong alkalies).

And so, though we probably do not yet know all, we 
certainly know enough to plan a campaign around a 
slogan which might well be, “ Be kind to your nails!”

It is pretty definitely established that the base of the 
nail is sensitive to outside influence. So you mustn’t dig 
and poke around the edge of the nail w ith sharp instru
ments, but rather soak the fingers well before manicuring, 
push back the cuticle gently when damp, and use day in 
and day out plenty of oil around the base of the nail. 
Since liquid polish and remover are slightly drying, it is 
also a good plan in applyiftg polish to leave a generous 
moon instead of carrying polish clear to the lower edge 
of the nail.

Always file your nails from the sides toward the cen
ter. File twice a week, two strokes per finger, to keep 
nail edges smooth and so avoid catching and tearing. Be 
careful never to file nails too far in at the sides; mani
cure experts warn that this weakens nails. If your nails 
are thin, use a fingernail board instead of a steel file.

It’s only a stopgap and quite unorthodox but my 
manicurist sometimes patches up one of those “ layer 
splits” w ith a little china cement well hidden by liquid 
polish. Another stunt is to apply a tiny piece of wet tissue 
paper, let it dry on the nail and then cover w ith polish.

If in spite of faithful precautions your nails still break 
distressingly, the obvious thing to do is to ask your doc
tor to check on you to try to discover whether there’s 
some basic physical cause behind it all. And then you 
might also check with yourself as to whether you are 
not perhaps expecting just a little too much of your nails.

People who never use their hands can grow nails w ith  
the best of the Chinese, but if you’re scrubbing the back 
porch, setting out tulip bulbs, tapping a typewriter or 
playing a piano, certain difficulties are introduced. And 
you must style your finger-tips as you do your hair or your 
clothes—not only to your hands but also to your manner 
of living.

It’s hard to avoid having your hands in water if  your 
life is nothing but dishes and diapers. You can use a 
water softener, however, choose soaps that are as easy 
as possible on your hands and—very important—always 
dry your hands thoroughly and use a hand lotion ajterward\

By all means, if you want to do right by your hands, 
don’t scorn gloves! Rubber ones for hands in water, 
heavy canvas ones for mud work, soft leather ones 
steeped in lanolin for dusty duties, washable ones to keep 
hand cream off the sheets at night. And now, even little 
metal finger mitts to slip on over wet nail polish so that 
you won’t have an excuse in the world for smearing it.

And last but not least—don’t overlook the value of 
massage for healthy mobile graceful hands. Professional 
massage—as they give it in a manicure salon—if you can 
afford it, but massage anyway—if i t ’s only just wringing 
your hands at some poor girl’s plight in the movies.

Our monthly bulletin, the Good-looking Glass, 
brings you news about what’s going on in the good 
looks world. This month it’s about hands: what you 
can do to recondition and smarten them up. If you 
would like to have this bulletin each month, free of 
charge, send request with name and address to Wom
an’s Home Companion, Service Bureau, New York City.
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Because Squibb's Cod Liver Oil is a recognized 
source of Vitamin D, mothers give it from the 
time babies are a few weeks old . . .  to help build 
a straight, strong back, a sturdy frame like this.

aiM-trfiRfid head.
To help build the strong bones that make for a 
well-shaped head, fine, full chest, straight legs, 
give your baby Squibb’s Cod Liver Oil regularly.

ACfUMd,imehmdid tilth-
Strong, properly spaced baby teeth help ensure 
a good set of permanent teeth. Since sunshine 
often fails to provide enough Vitamin D for 
sound teeth, babies get Squibb’s Cod Liver Oil.

Get full value! Squibb's contains more than twice
as many Vitamin A units and three times as 
many Vitamin D units as cod liver oil which just 
meets U. S. Pharmacopeia minimum require
ments. Specify Squibb's! A t any good drug store.

SQJJIBB
C O D  L I V E  R O I L

^ 4  A n n a  S ta te

CM
=l|FORTY years ago— to be ex- 

y  plicit, in the February, 1900, 
issue of W o m a n ’s H o m e  C o m 
p a n i o n —there appeared what is 
said to have been the first maga
zine article about women auto
mobile drivers. It consisted of 
practical suggestions for handling 
a car.

It followed close on the heels of 
the first license issued to a woman 
driver. License boards had with
held this privilege because they 
claimed that women were too 
hysterical to control wheel and 
brake. The loss of life would be 
terrific!

Since the birth of the industry it 
had belonged to men. Men pro
duced cars and bought them. 
Wives had little voice in the selec
tion of automobiles even for fam
ily use and years were to pass 
before single women would buy 
and drive cars by the hundred 
thousand.

But the display of 1940 models 
revealed an amazing change of 
sentiment. From New York to 
San Francisco women as con
sumers, customers or advisers to 
their husbands were received with 
enthusiasm.

Among the changes emphasized 
as especially interesting to women 
were these: Fingertip gear-shift 
control attached to the steering 
post. An automatic top on con
vertible models. Seats reinforced 
w ith full spring coils built so that 
edges w ill not break down. A 
door-check friction grip which 
prevents the door closing sharply 
on the driver or rider entering the 
car w ith her arms full of bundles. 
A gadget which moves the front 
seat forward so that the short 
driver has unimpaired vision of 
the road. Good reading lights 
over the center of the back seat. 
Lower floors for trunks to make 
packing easier. A window closing 
w h ich  replaces the upturned 
handles and makes it harder for 
children to unlock the door.

Taken by and large, women have 
good reason to reel that their 
wishes have reached the ears of 
the higher-uppers.

AUTOMOBILES
PLEASE

Away Goes 
Pain, Out 

Come 
Corns—
All So Quick, 

You’ll Be Amazed!

Imagine—relief from pain ever so quick, 
easier removal of your corns and then the 
greatest satisfaction o f all—keeping FREE 
of them! These are the benefits you enjoy 
with NewSuper-So/tTtr. Scholl’s Zino-pads! 
These thin, soothing, cushioning, fluffy, 
Scalloped Edge pads are the outcome o f 3 5
years of study, laboratory ex- , 
perim enting and clinical tests 
by this noted foot authority.
630%  softer than before! Pre- | 
vent shoe friction and pressure 
. . . stop corns, sore toes and 
blisters before they can de
velop. D on’t come off in bath.
C O R N S -C A L L O U S E S  

Quickly Removed!
Separate Medications are in 
cluded in every box of the New I 
Super-Soft Dr. Scholl’s Zino- 
pads for removing corns o r 
callouses quickly and gently.
Cost but a trifle—greater value 
than ever. Sizes for Corns, Cal
louses, Bunion s. Soft Corns be
tween toes. Get a box today at

Remember— There i* a Dr. Scholl 
Fool Comfort Remedy or Appli
ance fo r  m o st e ve ry  com m on 
fool trouble. Insist on Dr. Scholl’s.

NEW gutee-Aedt
D-r Scholls Zino pads

J .  C . YARN C O ., (Dept. M-4), 111 Spring St.. N. 1

LOVELY MAKE-UP

The new POWD'R- 
BASE stick keeps pow
der and make-up on, 
nose-shine off. Non- 
greasy, w aterproof. 
Brings new loveliness 
to your complexion.

POlUDfcBflSE
At all cosmetic counters • Over 6 million sold

FR E E ! Powd'r-Base and Rouge!

■ Hampden Sales Dept. K 
251 5th Ave., New York _

PoweT r-Base
___ _____ □  Rachelle |

ICanadamailtolOMcCaulSt.Toronto □  Brunette a 
Send me 1 large trial sizcof POWD’Rr □  Flesh I

BASE, also 1 of POWD’R-BASE Rouge ■
|  ROUGE in shades checked, fenclose □  Light 

' 8- □  Brigh
□  Dark

r stamps for mailing.
■ N am e ... 
I Address

□ Bright I

J

A Marvelous
Surprise
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Toward one o ’clock Saturday 

Mrs. Bradbourne became aware of 
something unusual afoot. Car 
after car slowed down and did not 
pass, but turned into her park. 
People looked out of windows and 
said, “ There it is!’’

By two she was sending people 
away. By four she had to send 
over to Prim’s Pantry for supplies 
and telephone to the village for 
help. When a fresh rush of cars 
arrived for supper she promised 
Tillie such a fat tip that all 
symptoms of a goiter that had 
been collecting over the week-end 
went whistling down the wind.

Jk A T  NINE that night Mrs. 
y  Bradbourne got her first chance 

to sit down and collect her scat
tered thoughts. The day’s haul 
had wiped off her overdraft at the 
bank. She had been so furious 
when Peter bought the Wheezo- 
bus. It had seemed such a silly  
thing for him to do; but after all, 
was it?

She hadn’t decided the problem 
when Peter came into her room. 
He threw a letter onto her lap.

“ Read that, Mrs. B. It came 
this evening, but I didn’t show it 
to you before, in case you got over
excited.’’

He stood looking down at her 
grinning, wearing exactly the 
same expression he had done years 
ago in his pram.

The letter was written on thick 
luxurious paper with thick blue 
heading, from an office in Pall 
Mall:

Dear Peter Bradbourne,
I was much touched by the un

solicited advertisement you gave 
the Baby Foskins.

It was the first car I invented, 
and I still keep for it, in my heart, 
the tender spot humanity has for 
all its first efforts.

I have always thought myself it 
was a grand little car, but even I 
did not know there were 1913 
models still going.

If you would like to call and see 
me at the above address, I think I 
might be able to put you in the 
way of employment here.

Yours sincerely, 
G e o r g e  F o s k in s

“ Did you ever? It must have 
been the famous Sir George him
self. What a bit of luck! Look at 
me long and carefully, Mother. 
For all you know, I may be a 
motor magnate of the future."

He kissed her and laughed and 
said, “ What did I tell you? If you 
don’t speculate, you can’t ac
cumulate.” And then his eyes 
darkened and his face grew seri
ous. “ But I think I ought to tell 
you, darling, that really I’m not a 
hero at all. As a matter of fact I 
knew nothing about the police or 
the bandits. I heard that queer 
drumming sound but this time it 
happened too late. I had no 
choice but to pull up. Both the 
mudguards dropped off! ’ ’

Woman’s Home Companion April 1940
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He: Just think—$36.00  for accom
modations and meals at fine hotels 
and transportation to and from  
the famous Cody and Gardiner 
gateways. That's the lowest price in 
history! There’s only a small extra 
charge thru the new Red Lodge 
gateway. The lodge-way tour is 
even less—only $33.50 .

She: The round trip train fare is low 
this summer, too. And i f  we go 
Burlington, we get an 80 mile motor 
trip over the famous Cody Road at 
no extra cost!

He: Yes, and we get our choice 
o f three routes—from Chicago 
direct to the Park; o r alongside 
the Black Hills, thru the Dude 
Ranch country o f the Big Horn 
Mountains; or, we can even ride 
the Denver Zephyr to Colorado, 
sightsee around Denver and be 
at the  Cody gatew ay the next 
noon. And we can go one way 
and return another.

She: Certainly sounds like a bargain. 
L e t ’s m a il th e  coupon an d get 
Burlington’s illustrated booklet. It 
w ill give us the whole story.

W hy don’t y o u  send for the details 
of this outstanding bargain? For 
years you’ve wanted to  see Y el
lowstone with its awe-inspiring 
canyon and waterfall—Old Faithful 
and scores o f other roaring geysers 
—boiling pools and mud volcanoes. 
This summer you can do it  at th e  
lo w e st p r ic e  in  h is to r y !

Travel independently or join a 
B u r lin g to n  E sco r te d  T o u r  with 
everything arranged in advance, 
relieving you o f every travel detail.

Either way, Burlingtor 
gives you the greatesi 
travel value.
G O IN G  T O  SAN FRANCISCf 

WORLD’S FAIR?
Magic Yellowstone easily can l 
included in your trip  in eith 
direction. Economically, too.

1— MA,l  THIS co u po n  to d a y  
Burlington Travel Bureau

a a s a s . * - * — — .

Name_____
Street and Number..
C ity ..

The Triple Standard
[c o n t i n u e d  f r o m  p a g e  15]

plastered on. “Oh, and I came 
across something while I was 
clearing the bedroom.” She held 
out her hand, the perfume bottle 
lying against her palm.

Tim took it  slowly. “I had a 
bunch o f people in one evening. 
The girls went upstairs.” He 
paused briefly. “ I know whose 
this is. It belongs to someone you 
haven’t met yet, a friend of 
Enid’s .” He looked at her di
rectly. “ I ’ve seen her a bit this 
w eek.”

“ Then you’ll give it  back to 
her?” Linda made her voice even.

“ Yes. Tonight,” he said. “ I ’d 
better get dressed, I ’m late.”

When he came downstairs she 
glanced quickly at him. N o won
der a woman would want him, she 
thought, a woman who went about , 
dissatisfiedly, without peace, from 
man to man.

J^TH EY  went out to the car and 
~ y ‘Tim turned it w ith a neat long 
rush into the road. She didn’t 
want to wade through conversa
tional sawdust. Tim perhaps felt 
the same way. Or perhaps he had 
various things to think of. Be
yond a few scattered sentences, 
just enough so there wouldn’t be 
an uncomfortable blank, they 
drove to the country club in si
lence. As they walked to the 
door, Tim caught her arm casu
ally, like any man on any steps. 

T k --------1----------  - ' - - L J -------- j  *

H A W H S H A W  W /N m O M Z A T .
MBS.H.FOUNO A  GPANP "SPP/NG 

TONE-UP” THAT THEV ALL SiMPLY LOVEO
WHAT A LONG, HARD WINTER ITS B E E N ? ^  f  viHY DOm > “

HARRY i S i n     IE'S f t*

CAST

BWHAT a  LONG, HARO WINTER IT'S BEEN.* 1 
MY HARRY IS ALL RUN-DOWN. WHY, HE'S

SO LISTLESS, HE f-----
DOESN'T EVEN A  

TAKE AN INTEREST 
IN HIS SEED- 

CATALOGUES

VWHY- DON'T YOU 1  
START SERVING TEA 
TO HARRY ? TEA PEPS 
A PERSON UP —IT'S J 
VERY GOOD FOR YOU
this: t im e  o f  year

that 's  a  g o o d  
id e a  r ~ ~ r  ^  f——— * t e a  is

- ALWAYS GOOD FOR 
' TOU AND At-WAYS A / 

, BAR6AIN -THERE ARE 
CUPS TO THE POUND 

™ ?-,tAU1Y BI-ACKTEA. THAT5 THE SIZE MY 
-.CUSTOMERS BUY_1

/\SAY, THIS TEA'S \ __
[ gj*™  SOTFOR SECONDS THERE?
I 1 f e e l  LIVELIER 

THAN I HAVE IN A 
COONS AGE

T A S T e \  
GOOD, DOESN'T IT?

WE'RE HAVING ' 
t e a  regularly
PROM NOW ON

AND IT'S SO ECO- 
nom ical- ^ o  c u p I  S s t

1---- L£SS THAN a  CENT

LISTEN TO THIS, LIZ! ’GIANT KENTUCKY ’. 
, WONDER BEANS-STRINGLESS, PLUMP, 

MELTINGLY TENDER, AND O F SUPERB ,
I FLAVOR NEW VARIETY GOLDEN BAN- 

TAM CORN — MATURES FIVE DAYS 1 
^ - E A R L I E R  -  THE SWEETEST, TEN- 

DEREST, DAINTIEST SWEET 
I CORN -  A DELICIOUS MORSEL!', 

A  Y/-V BOY, o h  BOY! i-----
m  7 A

(O U R A F T E R N O O N  c u p  o f  
-LJEA,SIR,FOR YOU AND ME

\-M A D f U E flD TOthe^ W ^ -^ aoe'h’̂ ctv Fo?
ON'ONS, RAD- SPECIAL PUR

CA(?(?°TS, 'MOST I P° SE OF KEEPING
e v e r y t h in g . WHAT'C I lip THE PEP OF A 
THAT you g o t  t h e r ^ K ^ - n g e n t l e -,
LOOKS MIGHTY r~ ------'  AN r a t A - ^ 6
âppetizing ,

51R, FOR YOU AND ME / C lV  r  .

yT IpTcT J pS  G00D TIMES TO ENJOY TEA

VAPPET

BREAKPAST -TEA GIVES YOU A QUICK 
PICK-UP-AND ITS SO EASY TO DIGEST, 
AT 11 A.M. — TEA HELPS YOU TO 
WORK BETTER,THINK FASTER. 

LUNCHEON — FOR A GOOD AFTER
NOON'S WORK. LET TEA PEP YOU UR 
AT 4- P M .  -  SO REFRESHING-TEA 
CHASES AWAV 4  O'CLOCK FATIGUE. 
DINNER — TEA TASTES SWELL 
AND MAKES FOOD TASTE BETTER. 
EVENING — ENJOY TEA FREELY- 

TEA LETS YOU SLEEP

IT S AS EASY A S  A -B -C  TO  G E T  
A  R EALLY GOOD CUP OF TE A

A -  ALW AYS USE BUBBLING BOILING W A T E R  A N D  POUR
IT ON THE TEA.B  -  U SE  1  T 6A SP O O N F U L  P E R  C U P  P L U S  ONE F O R  THE POT, C - S T E E P  TO A N Y  STRENGTH YOU P R E FE R .(M O ST  PEO PLE  

WHO U SE  CREAM  O R  MILK CH O O SE A  5 - MINUTE BREW .)

— / ^ I V E  BEENHkTTELEPHONE  WORkT"
FOR TE N  VEARS. I D O N 'T G E T  A S  *

' TIRED  A S  I USED TO  BECAUSE 1 D R IN K ^  
T E A  FOR P E R  IT  K E E P S  M E M EN TA LLY 

)  O N  T I P -T O E ,  T O O . T E A 'S  E A S Y  T O  
V  M A K E  —  C O S T S  LESS T H A N  

________ ^ -------------- v 1 <t FOR T W O  CU P S
M ARY M U RRAY-TE LEPH O N E OPERATOR ^ -----

these good black
TEAS ARE ESPECIALLY 
S U IT E D  T O  T H E  
AMERICAN TA S TE . 
p0R ECONOMY AND
FULL e n j o y m e n t  
B u y  q u a l i t y  t e a .

Woman’s Home Companion April 1940



118

Woman’s Home Companion April 1940

NAME YOUR 
HOBBY

J k  IS THERE an accordion player 
V  in your crowd, or a golfer or a 

skating enthusiast? Then next time 
you give a party dress up the table 
with individualized hobby place 
cards. Besides those shown above 
there are a dancing couple, a roller 
skater, a skier and a camera fan.

Patterns to cut out. Ask for FL- 
746. Enclose 3-cent stamp and 
address Woman’s Home Com
panion, Service Bureau, 2 50 Park 
Avenue, New York City.

WHO 
ARE THE 

BEEF 
EATERS?

i A N S .  — B e e f  
E a te rs  is th e  
popular nam e 
fo r Yeomen o f 
th e  Guard in 
s titu ted  by the 
English Royal 
H ousehold  in  

1 1 18 5 . S t i l l  in  
A  ^  s e r v ic e ;  s t i l l  

wearing costum es identical 
w ith  th e  q u a in t  f i f te e n th  
century originals, they con
tinue to  have the  well-fed  
lo ok  fro m  w h ich  th e y  go t 
th e ir  n a m e . Good E nglish  
roast beef is fam ed the world 
over. Likewise fam ed is Lea 
& Perrins W orcestershire, the  
spicy, tangy seasoning sauce 
epicures consider indispens
able for bringing o u t the deli
cious n a tu ra l flavor o f the  
m eat. Steaks, chops, soups, 
fish, salads and gravies, too, 
are wonderfully improved by 
this fine old sauce. Try i t !

LEA & PERRINS
THE 0RIGINAL

C cU X jC s WORCESTERSHIRE

The Triple Standard
[c o n t i n u e d  f r o m  p a g e  I  i  7 ]

or maybe I thought she’d got over 
it .”

“Get over it in her grave,” 
George murmured gloomily, wip
ing his forelock out of his eyes.

“ Never you mind,” said Linda. 
“ I’ll just chalk it up to experience. 
And pick up a few pointers, maybe, 
on the right line to divert Tim 
w ith .”

“Goodness, I’m glad you take 
it like that,” Enid exclaimed. 
“ I’ve been worrying, when they 
were together all the tim e.”

“Come on and dance, Linda,” 
growled George, who was de
cidedly more perceptive than his 
wife. He swung Linda out on the 
floor. “ I hate to talk while I 
dance,” he added for good meas
ure.

Linda gratefully let him take 
her into the music, looking out 
over his shoulder at the white 
walls circling her, at the faces 
smiling at her that she had to 
smile back to, at the lights swoop
ing toward her and away again. 
She fixed a smile on that would 
stay awhile without attention.

“ Suppose you’d better meet 
her?” George asked suddenly.

“ Yes,” Linda answered.

JkT IM  and Beryl suddenly floated 
v  into view, dancing slowly, not 

talking. They weren’t dancing par
ticularly closely together. They’ve 
got beyond that stage, Linda 
thought savagely; they’re amus
ing themselves being cool, they 
know now.

George turned her so she couldn’ t 
see them any more. The music 
stopped. Couples merged and 
laughed and chattered.

Now? ’ ’ asked George. ‘ ‘There 
they are.”

“All right,” Linda answered 
from a dry throat.

She took a last long breath. 
Then they were facing Tim and 
Beryl, Tim expressionless, Beryl 
still w ith the proud face of the 
portrait.

“ Mrs. Lawrence, Mrs. Carr, our 
house guest,” George said easily.

Linda and Beryl exchanged a 
correct greeting. Beryl looked at 
Linda, estimating her openly and 
coolly. Linda looked back, esti
mating Beryl as frankly and, she 
trusted, as coolly.

The salute being over, Beryl 
Carr flicked her foil. “And you 
know Tim, of course?” she asked, 
with incredible naturalness.

Tim’s face changed briefly, as 
though something moved under 
the muscles. “ This is my Mrs. 
Lawrence,” he said calmly. “She’s 
been away, you know.”

“O f course, how  stupid of m e,” 
Beryl said, placid and diverted. 
“ I never bother w ith people’s last 
names.” She smiled unexpectedly 
at Linda. “ H e’s nice, isn’t he?” 
she remarked to Linda, generously 
sharing Tim w ith her.

This was too much for George. 
“ The music’s beginning,” he told 
Linda w ith decision. “Come on.”

She was half the room away be-
[cONTINUED ON PAGE 1 1 9]
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AGAIN-THE PINAFORE
_ k  W HENEVER the  pinafore 

comes back into favor, little 
girls look especially adorable. 
And they are high  style now, 
worn over simple wash frocks 
for dress-up and play. O ur pina
fore, of warm  rose or clear blue 
g in g h am , is em bro idered  on 
shoulder straps, front yoke and 
sash ends w ith  b right bouquets of 
field flowers (see detail photo
graph). I t  buttons up the back.

3 0 9 3 —Design stamped
on fine quality rose or blue 
gingham, sizes 2 to 10 years, 
floss for embroidery, but
tons, directions for making, 
85 cents. Please specify size 
a n d  co lo r . O rd e r  fro m  
Woman’s Home Compan
ion, Service Bureau, 2 50 
Park Avenue, New York  
City. Do not send cash.

The 'Triple Standard
[c o n t i n u e d  f r o m  PAGE 1 1 8]

fore she found conscious thought. 
Her breathing grew steadier and 
the room swung in to  focus. George 
was cursing w ith  sultry success 
under his breath.

“ Sounds good to m e,” Linda 
said wearily. “ But I ’m more ap
preciative of the w ay you got me 
out of tha t. Nice w o rk .”

“ Nice w ork yourself,” said 
George.

“ I ’ll have to do a b it more talk
ing, though, before the evening*’s 
over.”

“ I don’t  see w hy you have 
to —” he began.

“ Never m ind,” she interrupted. 
“ Do you th ink  there are a million 
people on the porch?”

“ N ot on the side porch ,”  he 
said tak ing  her through the doors.

N o one was there. The air was 
blessedly cool.

“ You all right?” George asked 
uneasily.

‘ ‘ I should like a glass of water, 
she said, needing room to think.

He w ent away and she sat on 
the balustrade w ith  her back 
against a pillar. So th a t was 
Beryl. And she w anted plenty 
from Tim, and expected to get it; 
even the w ay her fingers touched 
his coat sleeve proved tha t. And 
Tim  didn’t  seem to be coldly 
shouldering her off.

Probably Beryl wanted him  to

marry her. Maybe i t  stepped up 
her fun a bit higher, to snatch a 
platinum ring every time the 
merry-go-round turned. And w hat 
did she expect a wife to do? Exit 
gracefully?

Linda looked off in to  the dark 
grounds, seeing against them a 
neat little  scene in w hich she told 
Tim th a t his happiness was her 
dearest w ish. N ot w hile she knew 
it. This was the sort of situation 
th a t got handled firmly, if the 
handle would stop spinning so she 
could get hold of it.

SHE struggled w ith  the sick 
pain of realizing th a t this was 

Tim, lettingtroubleinupon her. She 
wondered when he had stopped 
th inking  about her side of it, or if 
he thought about it all the time 
and went ahead because he had to. 
If she were the one w ho had 
started to wander, Tim would pull 
her back by the hair. She didn’t 
w ant to, but tha t d idn’t make it 
fair for Tim to do as he pleased.

Nice well-trodden ground I’m 
on, she reflected dismally. Woman 
wants single standard, man wants 
double. There was more than that 
to the situation, though, more 
than their tw o points of view. 
There was Beryl, w ith  a separate 
point of view, and obviously a 

[c o n t in u e d  o n  p a g e  h o ]

B O U R J O I S

H o w  e n ch an tin g , to  d isc o v e r  fo r y o u rse lf  a new  
p e r fu m e  th a t b rin g s  o u t th e  m o st lo v ab le  you! 
T h is  " f ra g ra n c e  of ro m a n c e "  in tensifies y o u r 
fe m in in ity ...I t  w h isp e rs  o f  m y ste ry  a n d  cap rice  
a n d  g lam o r. M ake it y o u r s —y o u r  o w n  spec ia l 

in v ita tio n  to  ro m an ce !

N E W  Y O R K
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OLD RUGS
ancC  C L O T H I N G

to  Olson Factory
I t ’S A l l  S o  E a sy  —  yo ur materials are 
picked up at yo ur door at our expense b y  
Freight or Express— and a  week later you  
receive [at sensational savings] colorful, mod
em , deep-textured B roadloom R ugs, woven 
Seam less, R ev er sib le  for D ouble  W ear 
and L uxury , in  A ny W idth  up to  16 feet b y  
Any  L eng th . F in d  out about these B etter-

S e a m £ o M ,  T{evenaU>£e.

Olson Rugs
—that have won the 
praise of editors and 
women everywhere.
W rite for Catalog  
that shows how we 
shred, merge and re
claim valuable ma
terials in old carpets, 
rugs, and wool cloth
ing—sterilize, picker, 
card, spin, redye and 
reweave into:
Your Choice of—
66  lo v e ly  E a rly  
American, Oriental,
Modern Texture and 
Leaf designs—fashionable, new, Solid Colors, 
Two-tone blends, Homespun effects—and Qvals.

You Risk Nothing by a Trial 
W e  G u a r a n t e e  to satisfy or pay for your ma
terials. Our 66th year. Over two million cus
tomers. We have no agents.

Write for FREE BOOK
See  A m erica’s F in est Low Priced R ugs in 

FULL COLOR—66 pages o f  Rugs— M odel Rooms 
— D ecorating

or 1c Postal

OLSON RUG CO.
Chicago N ew  Y ork  S a n  Francisco

2800 N. C raw ford Ave., D ept. R”53,Chicago, 111.
Gentlemen: Mail new catalog Free to:

: Name

l  Town_. . . . . . . . . __. . . . . . .  a__ State_______ one
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J k A  WAVE of merriment and 
r  high spirits is sweeping over 

the country. The square dance has 
come back—and w ith a bang! In 
suburban country clubs, in city 
schools, in rural community cen
ters the voice of the old-time 
caller and the notes of Turkey-in- 
the-Straw are heard. A popular 
form of party is a baked bean and 
corn bread supper followed by a 
series of “squares.” Guests often 
come in pioneer costume to add to 
the fun. With our booklet Prom
enade to guide you, it is not diffi
cult to work up the calls and steps 
of these lively cowboy dances, 
described by Mr. Lloyd Shaw, of 
Cheyenne Mountain Schools, Colo
rado. Price of Promenade is iocents.

^ >ARE you looking for a skit 
that is easy to produce and yet 

different from the usual run of 
theatricals? Then tie a puppet 
around your neck bib fashion and 
let your audience in on the ro
mance of Pretty Prue and Captain 
Horace or the vicissitudes of ship
wrecked Crytonia and Dick or the 
antics of Mary and John Robinson 
and the theater tickets. The 
script for these three plays, which 
are independent in themselves, as 
well as full directions for making 
the puppets, costumes, properties, 
and stage and putting on a show  
are contained in this new book
let, Bib Puppets. The price of 
the booklet is io  cents.

Order booklets from Woman’s 
Home Companion, Service Bureau, 
250 Park Avenue, New York City.

EASY FOR 
M O T H E R

LiiEBE is nothing new about Sani- 
Flush. It has been used for 28 years 
to do this job. It is still the easiest and 
best known way to keep toilet bowls 
sparkling clean and sanitary.

Use Sani-Flush twice a week. Don’t 
scrub or scour. Don’t even touch the 
bowl with your hands! Sani-Flush 
does the work for you. Rust, stains 
and incrustations vanish. Sani-Flush 
even cleans the hidden trap. Cannot 
injure plumbing connections. (It is 
also effective for cleaning out auto
mobile radiators.) See directions on 
can. Sold by grocery, drug, hardware 
and 5-and-10e stores. 10c and 25c 
sizes. The Hygienic Products Com
pany, Canton, Ohio.

S a m - .
C L E A N S  T O I L E T  B O W L S  
W I T H O U T  S C O U R I N G

Eboneiies of DuPont 
Neoprene let you
enjoy keeping your 
hands lovely. Easy 
on and off, hold tai
lored fit, won't swell.
Guaranteed 6 M onths _
against damage by dry cleaners, oils, 
household liquids—outwear rubber, save 
you money. Women everywhere pleased. 
The Pionee^Rubber Co., Willard, Ohio.

all-liquid-proaf household gloves

your
STOMACH

W hen  overindulgence in 
rich food or drink causes 

your stomach to be‘ ’upset", 
try a pleasant tasting glass 
of A lka-Se ltze r and see 
how much better you feel.

A lka-Se ltzer offers sur
prising relief because it has 
more than just a superficial 

V  d is tress-re liev in g  action.
/A lk a -S e ltz e r  contains alkaline buffers 
which act by holding in checkexcess stom

ach acid,usuallythe immediate cause of dis
tress in"upset"stomach,oracidindigestion.

A lka-Seltzer

The Triple Standard
[c o n t i n u e d  f r o m  PAGE 1 1 9]

forceful and effective one. Con
sidering Beryl that way, Linda 
saw the whole setup differently. 
Beryl’s desires, Beryl’s intentions, 
couldn’t be dismissed as an out
sider’s invasion. What this sort 
of thing amounted to was a triple 
standard, and the standard of the 
third party forced the situation.

Linda caught hold of the handle, 
at last. She must stop running 
around in circles of resentment and 
pride and hurt. She must focus on 
Beryl as an accepted part of the 
issue, to be dealt with openly.

The decision didn't make her 
any happier, but it steadied her. 
When George arrived w ith the 
water, she had her feelings firmly 
under hatches.

“ Did I take long enough?” 
George asked.

“ Beautifully timed, George.”
“ Want to go back, or want to 

stay here?”
“ We’d better go back. How  

about launching me on the floor 
and letting somebody pluck me 
away?

“ All right,” said George.
She was cut in on soon after they 

started dancing and after that the 
men she knew best began to give 
her all the trimmings of a fast and 
furious rush. I haven’t been so 
popular since I was married, she 
thought grimly. They were all 
doing a fine job of rallying to her 
defense, but the glare of publicity 
on her private misery hurt.

JkTIM  and Beryl appeared on the 
~y floor from some more sheltered 
spot. Linda began to be aware 
that Beryl was watching, her 
steadily, w ithout effort to conceal 
the fact. Using that discovery as 
basis for a plan, Linda went to the 
dressing-room. On the way she 
asked Enid to make sure that if 
Beryl followed her, no one else 
would go in to interrupt them. 
Beryl wanted direct action too, 
she believed.

Inside, sitting down before the 
mirror, she began to renew her 
lipstick w ith detailed slow  care. 
No one was there but herself. No 
one came in. Then the door clicked 
and she saw white satin gleam. 
Her heart jerked. Zero hour.

“Counting up the damages?” 
Beryl’s cool voice asked.

“ Replacing them,” Linda an
swered. “ Do you want the mir
ror?

“ No, I don’t need i t ,” Beryl 
said w ith insolent emphasis. Her 
powder lay in a smooth film; her 
lipstick made a wide mouth, so 
heavily outlined that the thin lips 
barely showed underneath.

Linda went on fixing her face, 
waiting for Beryl to open fire. 
Beryl had followed her there, as 
she had hoped; so Beryl must have 
something to say.

“ I suppose you’re in love w ith  
Tim,” Beryl said finally.

“ It w o u ld  be cu stom ary , 
wouldn’t it? Or haven’t you 
usually been, when you got mar
ried?”

[c o n t i n u e d  ON PAGE I I I ]
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“ I ’m d riv in g  in fo r  D o le ,”  sa id  
the w ise young man,

“ A nd  m ake mine a  B IG  g la ss , 
a s fa s t  as you ca n .”

“ I t ’s a  p u re  fru it  ju ic e ,”  the 
g ro ce r  d id  re p ly ,

“ You ca n ’ t fin d  a  b e tte r  d rin k ,  
how ever ha rd  you t r y .”

Jliveliesi. . .  Jloveliesi

Q UILTS

•  Yellowish batting show
ing  th ro u g h  q u il t  cover 
makes colors dingy. Snowy- 
white Mountain M ist makes 
them look lovelier. Besides, 
i t  makes fine work much 
easier. Full 81 x  96 inch 
seam less sh e e t  needs no 
stretching. “ Glazene’ ’ holds 
th e  p e r fe c tly  e v e n  a ll- 
o v e r  t h i c k n e s s — p r e 
vents i t  stretching into thick and thin spots. Buy 
M ountain M ist a t  dry goods and departm ent stores.

Q U IL T  B O O K L E T: New quilters’ guide con
tains many hints to  make quilts more beautiful. 
I t ’s yours for a  3c stamp.
Address: Steam s 8s Foster 
Co., Dept.D-25,Lockland,
Cincinnati, Ohio.

M OUNTAIN  
M IST  QuiUtCotton

The Triple Standard
[c o n t i n u e d  f r o m  p a g e  i z o ]

“ There are so many different 
kinds of love,” Beryl observed 
with an effect of lining the va
rieties up on the wall and pointing 
a connoisseur’s finger.

“ V ery tr u e ,” said  Linda. 
“ Though you may have over
looked one or two. Burdon’tyou  
get tired of talking about love?”

“ N o ,” Beryl said.
“ I did, in high school.”
“Ah well, you didn’t go in for 

the advanced branches,” Beryl 
drawled.

There’s one I didn’t see coming, 
Linda thought. But she was col
lecting weak points of the enemy: 
Beryl was vain of her success; 
Beryl believed herself more so
phisticated than she was; Beryl 
enjoyed the role of trouble-maker.

“Are you in love w ith Tim?” 
Linda asked calmly in her turn.

Beryl looked at her then. “ He’s 
nice,” she said in an appraising 
tone.

“ You’ll be the seventh, then,” 
Linda remarked powdering her 
nose.

“ H ’m?” said Beryl.
“ Women fall for Tim ,” Linda 

explained. “ He gives them a 
whirl, but not a very long whirl 
and it doesn’t cover much ground. 
The first time it happened I was a 
little annoyed. Then I realized 
that after all, it was fun to have 
what other people wanted.”

BERYL sat up, her heels click- 
~W  ing on the floor. “ Did it ever 
occur to you that he might do more 
than have a whirl, as you call it, 
w ith somebody?”

“Oh yes. I read modern books, 
you know.”

“ Books. D o they m ention  
Reno?”

“ D u sty ,” Linda murmured. 
“They gamble there, I understand, 
but it ’s all pretty enervating. Do 
you usually stay at the same hotel 
when you go there?”

“All this is nonsense,” said 
Beryl.

“ It passes the tim e,” said Linda. 
“ I get tired of dancing.”

“ I’ll show you I’m serious,” 
Beryl exclaimed.

Linda shut her compact w ith a 
sharp snap. “ Do that,” she said 
crisply. “ Have you picked Tim 
as the next candidate for your 
chain-marriage project?”

She swung around, looking at 
Beryl’s face, and the lovely por
trait cracked into angry lines.

“ Yes,” Beryl said w ith acid.
“ Then hurry up and get to 

work,” Linda said briskly.
“ What are you going to do 

about it?”
“ Nothing,” Linda answered.
Beryl stared doubtfully for an 

instant.
“ You see,” Linda continued, 

standing up, “ Tim might get 
stirred up a bit, if you worked 
hard. But if  he ever got really 
serious about you, he wouldn’t be 
worth much and the sooner I got 
rid of him the better. Anybody 
who could want to marry you, I 

[c o n t in u e d  o n  pa g e  1 1 3 ]
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D on’t le t g reasy , p a in ted  lip s 
com e betw een you  an d  the  m an you 
love. T angee l ip s  a re  w arm , soft and  
tem p tin g , th an k s to T an g ee’s specia l 
so ften ing  cream  b ase!

T h i s  w o r l d - f a m o u s  l i p s t i c k  
d o e s n ’t  b l u r  o r  s m e a r .  I t  g o e s  on  
sm oo th ly , stays on, and  h e lp s  p re 
ven t c h ap p in g . T angee looks o range  
in  th e  stick  bu t m ag ica lly  changes, 
w h e n  a p p l i e d ,  to  y o u r  ow n  m o st 
becom ing  shade  o f  ro se  o r  red .

A sk  f o r  T a n g e e  N a t u r a l  to d a y . 
T ry  T a n g e e ’s m a tc h in g  ro u g e , 
(C o m p ac t o r  C re m e ) , an d  T angee’s 
re m a rk a b ly  d e lica te  face pow der. 
See how  n a tu ra lly  lo v e ly  th ey  look  
to g e th e r .  W h en  y o u  w a n t m o re  
v iv id  co lo r, a sk  fo r T h e a tr ic a l R ed , 
T angee’s new  b r ill ia n t  shade.

S E N D  F O R  C O M P L E T E  M A K E -U P  SET

The George W. Luft Co., 417 F ifth  Ave., New York 
City . . . Please rush “ Miracle Make-Up Set" of 
sample Tangee Lipsticks and Rouge in  both Natural 
and Theatrical Red shades. Also Face Powder. I  
enclose 10* (stamps or coin). (15* in Canada.) 

Check Shade of Powder Desired:
□  Peach □  L ight Rachel □  Flesh
□  Rachel □  Dark Rachel □  Tan

Name— 

Street_

SPICK AND 
SPAN

UPHOLSTERY

HOME SERVICE CENTER

JkY O U  may remember that in 
y  October we printed an article 

by Lynn-Ray Hunter called Cam
paign for a Clean House. Mrs. 
Hunter is a C o m p a n io n  Reader- 
Editor and before preparing her 
article she and the Home Service 
Center collaborated in an exhaus
tive program of research and test
ing, all based on the needs of our 
readers as revealed in our house
cleaning questionnaire. So much 
material r«sulted that we are pre
senting the balance of our findings 
in a series of short articles, each of 
which will take up the proper  ̂
technique for the cleaning and care 
of one type of furnishing. Here is 
the first. Clip it for your files. If 
you do this you will have a com
plete handbook of housecleaning 
technique at the end of the series.

Any piece of furniture that is 
used and enjoyed is sure to show it 
and indeed acquires a special charm 
by this very fact. But this does 
not mean that it should be allowed 
to grow shabby. Naturally pieces 
of better quality may be expected 
to grow old more gracefully than 
those that are not so good. But in 
any case, care of furniture should 
be started while it is new. Do not 
wait until it has lost its looks and 
then try to restore it.

The first rule for the care of 
fabric-covered furniture is to brush 
or vacuum often—at least once or 
twice a month. The minute the 
fabric begins to look soiled clean 
it; don't wait for the dirt to be
come ground in or the job will be 
much harder and results less satis
factory.

Foamy upholstery cleaners will 
do a good cleaning job if you use 
them before dirt becomes embed
ded. Brush or vacuum the piece 
first. Try an inconspicuoys spot to 
see that the material is waterfast. 
Then use the cleaner according 
to the directions on the pack
age. Use only the dry foam so

* SHE COOKS
as smoothly as SHE RI DES
She is a noted horsewoman, but she is 
even more famous for her meals. Every 
dish is a masterpiece, and, as the crown
ing touch, she always has A. 1. Sauce on 
her table to give full flavor perfection to 
her steaks, chops, roasts, fish, and baked 
beans. She has learned the secret o f using 
this piquant sauce in her tomato juice, 
gravies, salad dressings, stews, and many 
other recipes. You, too, will find A. 1. 
Sauce adds zest and flavor to * ^  
many different dishes. Urge the 
family to use it generously.

A D D  “ P E P ”  T O  Y O U R  C O O K IN G

BROILED BEEF ON TOAST—Season I 
pound of ground beef with salt, pep
per, Vi teaspoon grated onion, and 2 
tablespoons A. I. Sauce. Moisten with 
3 tablespoons top milk. Toast slices 
of bread on one side, butter the other 
side lightly and season.. . .  Spread the 
beef evenly and to the edge. Btoil for 
5 to 10 minutes under a hot flame.

G . F. H eubletn  & B ro., H artford , Conn.

H E U B L E IN  ( ^ .H A R T F O R D

Gottschalk’s 1
Ihe Original METAL SPONGE

“PURELY VEGETABLE 
LAXATIVE

ADVISED 
BY NOTED 

OHIO DOCTOR
If you are troubled by constipation and its 
often resulting bad breath, headaches, mental 
dullness, lack of pep, dull eyes and aggravated 
pimply skin— DON’T  take hatsh cathartics—  
especially when you can enjoy the  gentle yet 
most effective action of Dr. Edwards’ Olive Tab
lets (used so successfully for over 20 years by 
Dr. F. M. Edwards in his own private practice).

Olive Tablets, being purely vegetable, are won
derful! And WHAT’S IM PORTANT: they 
ALSO Sim ulate liver bile flow to help digest 
fa tty  foods. Test their goodness TONIGHT! 
15^, 30^ and 60^. All drugstores.

Dr. Edwards' O L IV E  T A B L E T S

that the paddiqg of the furniture 
will not become wet.

The more soiled the fabric the 
more vigorous must be the rub
bing. If the material is good 
enough to stand normal wear it 
can stand occasional rubbing. A 
firm sponge is good for applying 
the foam; in very soiled spots a 
small brush is helpful. A large 
pad of soft cloth then removes any 
remaining foam and helps to dry 
the surface. Dry the furniture 
quickly and thoroughly in a good 
circulation of air. An electric fan, 
the blower attachment of the vac
uum cleaner or a hair dryer w ill 
help to speed up the process. Pile 
fabrics should be brushed lightly  
while still damp and brushed wrell 
against the pile when dry.

Dirt that has been removed from 
the fabric by cleaning w ith up
holstery foam sometimes appears 
as dust on the surface when the 
piece is dry again. A good brush
ing or cleaning with the vacuum 
cleaner w ill quickly remove it.

Suds made with mild soap and 
whipped to a dry froth may also 
be used for shampooing. Care 
must be taken to remove soap well 
by going over the surface w ith a 
cloth or sponge wrung as dry as 
possible from clear water, work
ing quickly so as not to soak the 
material. Soap, if not removed, 
may form a dirt-catching film.

If any greasy spots remain after 
shampooing use a good noninflam
mable dry cleaner. Use the cleaner 
on a pad or clean cloth and rub 
gently in straight strokes w ith the 
thread of the fabric. Apply the 
cleaner beyond the spot, making 
the strokes very light toward the 
edges to avoid forming a ring.

A T H E  urge to freshen up the house 
=y  is strong at this time of the year. 
Inside and out, nothing will do more 
to counteract that shabby look than a 
coat o f bright new paint. Floors, 
woodwork, walls, old furniture that 
needs refinishing, new unpainted 
pieces, porch and lawn chairs that 
have weathered and faded—all call for 
your brush. Painting is a job in which 
a few professional hints help a lot— 
and you’ll find plenty of sound counsel 
in Miss Hamill's booklet, Doing Your 
Own Painting. The price o f the book
let is 2 5 cents. Order from Woman’s 
Home Companion, Service Bureau, 
250 Park Avenue, New York City,

Woman's Home Companion April 1940
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y  W IT H  B E E R .. Sandwiches J ( l »  
spread with Underwood Deviled Ham 
are perfect! T ry  adding cheese or may
onnaise or chopped pickles.

^  W IT H  C O C K TA ILS  . .  Canapes are easy! 
Just dab bits of Underwood Deviled 
Ham on tiny crackers or rounds o f toast.

^  W IT H  TE A  O R  C O FFE E ..T*ot out a box 
of crackers, a table jar of Underwood 
Deviled Ham, and say, “ Help your
self!”  Underwood is fine 'whole ham, 
ground, blended with savory spices 
by a rare old recipe. T ry  it today!

FREE: ilF IN E  FOODS," colorful new 
booklet, brings you mighty useful recipes.. . .
If  your grocer does not carry Underwood 
Deviled Ham, write us and we will see that 
you are supplied. Wm. Underwood Co., 31 
Walnut Street, Watertown, Massachusetts.

A lso  m ade IN  C A N A D A , sold a t  the sam e price.

UNDER^WOOD

Paste On A Penny Postal
JUST clip this coupon and learn how you may 
earn plenty of extra dollars by looking after new 
and renewal subscriptions for WOMAN'S 
HOME COMPANION and the other Crowell- 
Collier Publications. Write to:
Independent Agency Division, Desk 64 
The Crowel 1-Collier Publishing Company 
150 Park Avenue, New York, N. Y.

N a m e ........................................................................

Address.............................................* ......................

T o w n ........................................................................

S ta te ........................................ .................................
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wouldn’t wipe my shoes on.” She 
smiled brightly at Beryl, looked 
her over and walked out.

Linda stopped in the doorway of 
the ballroom, looking for Tim. 
Finally she saw him and moved to 
cross his line of vision.

‘ ‘Lin—’ ’ hesaid, cuttingthrough 
a group of people to reach her, 
‘‘I’m sorry I walked out on you 
for so long. Where’ve you been?”

“Out on the porch and around,” 
she told him. ‘‘I haven’t had 
much sleep all week. I think I’ll 
go home early and get caught up.

“ Lin—” He hesitated, first in 
solicitude, then in other disturb
ance.

“ You stay,” she said swiftly. 
“George and Enid w ill take me 
hom e.”

He stood there, clearly dis
tressed, pulled two ways. But not 
able to think his way through, she 
saw, watching the baffled look in 
his eyes, seeing his shoulder twist 
with nerves. He was deeply held 
in indecision, hating himself.

“ Tim ,” she said, and when he 
looked at her, ‘‘Tim, take Mrs. 
Carr home. Because George will 
be gone, w ith Enid and me.”

Then it lay clearly between 
them, almost acknowledged.

“ Lin,” he began, ‘‘I want to 
tell you—”

" N o ,” she said, stopping him 
before it could be said, irretrieva
ble. “ Tell me later.”

- S SHE turned away without w ait
ing for an answer. N ow  she had 

left him to Beryl and it was all 
done and she couldn’t change it. 
If this feeling was suspense it was 
pure poison.

‘‘There you are, Linda,” Kitty 
said in her high voice. ‘‘I’ve been 
looking for you. Can you and Tim 
come over for bridge tomorrow 
night?”

Kitty was disturbed and trying 
to help but suggesting bridge as 
ammunition for the situation was 
a little like offering pussywillow  
buds for bullets.

“ I haven’t asked Tim what en
gagements he’s made for us,” she 
told Kitty. “ Why don’t you ask 
him?” That would put it up to 
him, she thought.

Linda went on, finding Enid and 
George, asking them if they 
minded leaving then with her, 
finally emerging w ith them into 
the darkness.

“ You talked to Beryl?” Enid 
asked timidly as the car swung 
into the road.

“ Yes, we talked,” Linda re
plied. “ But w ill you people 
understand, if  I don’t say any 
more about it tonight?”

They both murmured reassur
ingly and Linda leaned her head 
back. By this time Tim and Beryl 
would be together.

At her house they dropped her 
with repeated good nights and the 
taillight flickered down the road. 
She sat down on the front steps. 
She didn’t want to go in till Tim 
came back. She had done all she 
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SCOTCHAfeTflPE
T r y  th is  s im p le  n e w  w a y  to  d o  
a  h u n d r e d -a n d -o n e  h o m e  a n d  o f 
fice ta s k s  —  m e n d in g , se a lin g  o r  
h o ld in g  —  w ith  S c o tc h  T a p e .

T h e n  y o u  w ill u n d e r s ta n d  w h y  
th o u s a n d s  a re  sa y in g , " I  j u s t  c a n ’t  
g e t  a lo n g  w i th o u t  i t ! ”

T h is  m a g ic  t a p e ,  m a d e  o f  h e a v y  
w e ig h t c e llo p h a n e , is  fu lly  t r a n s 
p a r e n t  a n d  se a ls  t ig h t ly  w ith  a  
to u c h  o f  th e  h a n d . . .  n o  m o is te n 
in g  re q u ire d  . . .  n o  m e ssy  f in g e rs .

A t  S ta t io n e ry ,  D ru g , H a r d w a r e , 
D e p a r tm e n t  a n d  5 & 10c S to re s  
. . .  o r  m a il  c o u p o n  b e lo w .

UTILITY DISPENSER, WITH 3 0 0" ROLL

Copr. 1940 Minnesota Mining &M fg. Co

M ENDS: Torn books and sheet music . . . 
transparent aprons and capes... window or 
lamp shades...curtains...w allpaper...m aps.
SEALS: Gift packages...  lunch packages . ..  
incinerator packages., .jam  and jelly labels 
. . .  envelope flaps . . .  mothproof bags. /
HOLDS: Snapshots in albums . . .  clippings in 
scrapbooks. . .  shelf paper in cupboards . .. 
coins to letters for mai ling... wi ndow posters.

A T  YO U R  DEALER’S OR SEND C O U P O N  BELOW ■  

SCOTCH T A P E — 791 FO R E S T  ST .
D E P T . W 40. SAI NT PA U L , M IN N .
G en tlem e n :

P lease  se n d  m e « 300 inch  ro ll o f  S co tch  T a p e  in 
lh o n e w _ u tjlity d ia p e r i» e r , fo r w hich  I  enclose  25 cen ts .
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IF A PRICE TAG
wrecks your hopes

If y o u ’re passing up lo v e ly  
clothes for something sensible 
but ordinary . . .  do this! Learn 
to make your own clothes, and 
have the dress of your dreams! 
You can take . . .

3 FREE LESSONS
at your Singer.Sewing Center

No purchase or obligation! You can get any kind of help you need . . .  
a beginner’s lesson, or the latest secrets of fitting and finishing. It’s all 
easier than you think, with an expert teacher to show you how!

OVER 200,000 WOMEN 
came to Singer for help last year!

You, too, can have lovely  
clothes at a fraction  of ready
made costs! Phone your Singer 
Shop today. Choice o f four sub
jects: dressmaking, slip covers 
and draperies, children’s clothes, 
or craftwork. Classes are held 
morning, afternoon, or evening. 
Sewing clubs and other groups 
are welcome. And lessons arefree!

P. S. 75  ̂ a week covers the cost of 
a"learn-to-sew”Singer electric prac
tice machine, if you haven’t one at 
home.

SINGER
S E W IN G  C E N TE R S  E V ER Y W H ER E

^kO F COURSE they’re not. You 
v  can see by their looks that they 

have come up in the world and ex
citing things have bgen happening 
to them.

They Rest Better: The iron at the 
extreme left tips to a resting posi
tion without being lifted. Touch
ing a button at the front of the 
handle briijgs it up; pressing down 
at the back of the handle brings it 
down. Most of the other irons 
rest firmly but lightly on their 
heels. In many cases the heel rest 
and body are made in one piece to 
insure greater durability.

Comfortable New Handles: Great 
care has gone into designing the 
new handles to fit them to the 
curves of the hand, provide an 
easy grasp and prevent callouses. 
They are also set at an angle to 
give the iron balance as you handle 
it and prevent wrist strain. Air
cooled vanes in the handle mount
ings prevent overheating and 
thumb rests add to the general 
comfort.

They Have Reduced: The popu
larity of the new light-weight 
irons ( 3 ^  to 4 ^  pounds instead 
of 5 ^  to 7) is easy to understand. 
Since smoothing out wrinkles is 
mostly a matter of sufficient mois
ture, proper heat and occasional 
pressure, extra pounds do little 
more than add to the labor.

Automatic Heat Controls: For
merly women regulated the tem
perature of their electric irons by 
pulling out the plug when the 
iron grew too hot and plugging 
in when it grew cool. Automatic 
irons eliminate this bother by en
abling you to dial the heat you 
want just as you dial a radio sta
tion. The dial markings are some
times “ low , medium, h igh ’’ but 
oftener “ rayon, silk, w ool, cot
ton, linen.”

“ Rayon” gives you the lowest 
temperature which then grows 
progressively higher through the 
other settings to “ linen,” the high
est. This regulation is achieved

by means of a thermostat within  
the iron.

Since no two women iron at the 
same speed, the setting that is 
right for your neighbor may not 
be for you; for a given material 
you may need to set the pointer 
higher or low er on the dial. 
Women who work fast can safely 
use an iron that would scorch in 
slower hands. The weight of the 
material and the amount of mois
ture make a difference too.

Take cotton for instance: you 
work faster and so extract more 
heat from the iron as you iron a 
sheet than as you iron a sheer 
blouse. Therefore you may need 
to switch to a lower setting than 
cotton for the blouse. This regu
lating device not only facilitates 
ironing but also keeps the iron 
from seriously overheating if you 
are called away. It also eliminates 
the grave risk of fire if you absent- 
mindedly leave the iron connected. 
The manufacturer has perfected 
this device to the best of his abil
ity. But because he cannot cover 
all conditions he expects you to 
set the dial according to your own 
requirements whether or not it 
coincides w ith the fabric reading.

No Chills, No Fever: The rating 
of many of the new irons has been 
increased to 1000 watts (from 600 
and thereabouts) in order to make 
available a greater supply of heat. 
This maintains the temperature of 
the iron at top-notch efficiency 
even under the most trying condi
tions such as ironing moist table 
linen. Such an iron heats and is 
ready to use in a minute. It is also 
subject to more perfect heat regu
lation than.one of lower wattage.

No Corditis: Have you ever
wondered w hy the cords run 
straight into many of the best 
new irons? Tests prove that they 
last over five times as long that 
way. It does away with the plug
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iio w i: simvicc c e n t e r

and the plug connections which 
are the weakest part of the iron. 
You can replace one of these new 
cords in only a few minutes.

The cord annoyance is overcome 
also by cordless irons which draw 
their heat from an electrified stand 
while pieces are being rearranged. 
This is possible because they heat 
rapidly. One of these is shown at 
the extreme right on the ironing 
board below.

Steam Adds Its Benefits: The ne’W 
steam irons (shown directly below  
and at bottom of page) heat 
electrically and have a water com
partment from which steam is gen
erated. It emerges from small 
holes in the soleplate and pro
vides moisture for the clothes, so 
that pressing can be done without 
a press cloth and ironing without 
sprinkling of clothes. The excep
tion is heavy materials like table 
linen which require extra mois
ture when they are ironed.

CLEAN CLOTHES

This booklet is the last word 
in laundering technique. A 
Reader-Editor writes: "After all 
these years of ironing, your 
booklet taught me how to fold 
shirts!” Price 15 cents. Order 
from Woman’s Home Compan
ion, Service Bureau, 2 50 Park 
Avenue, New York City.

Chase th e  w in te r look  
o f furn iture . O -C e d a r  it! 

Polish It as yo u  clean it. M oth er. 
Do both  a t once.

M ake yo ur  furn iture  lo ve ly .
Mother, all your furniture can have again
the silken soft and lustrous look that it used 
to have. You can O-Cedar it, Mother, and 
watch the muggy dingy winter film of dirt 
leave: you can watch the clean wood take on 
the lustrous, soft and silken look that made 
you love it, a year, ten years, ago.
It does it all so easily.

Dampen a clean cotton cloth with water 
and wring the water out. Now, add a dash 
or two, or three, o f O-Cedar. . .  and smile 
. . .  and apply that to your furniture (wood
work or floors) . . . .  then wipe it dry.

You’ve cleaned and polished your furni
ture; you’ve done both at once; and all your 
woodwork has a lovely silken lustre. .

When you dust. . . use a cloth 
you have treated, sprinkled, with 
O-Cedar. Then, your cloth picks 
up the dust instead of moving it 
around. It is the modern-way to dust.

O -C e d a r  it, M o th e r
A s k  yo u r neighborhood store for 
O-Cedar. Look for the famous tri
angular O-Cedar mops, too.

O C e d a r
M O P S , W A X , D U S T E R S , C L E A N E R S  A N D  

O -C E D A R  F L Y -M O T H  S P R A Y

A N G E L  F O O D  C A K E
8 inches square— 5 inches high.

Learn to make exceptional cakes by my original method. 
Perfect cakes produced every time. Big profit possibilities. 
Full particulars FREE. Write me today.
Mrs. Grace Osborn, Box 4 4, Bay City, Mich.

r nature's oldest foods should have a 
prominent place in your pantry. And to serve 
rice at its best, get Comet. America's leading 
packaged rice lor 38 years.

Ccott#//uy . in cost. No waste All 
food. Today's leftovers can be deliciously combined 
many ways in tomorrow's dishes. Serve Comet Rice often, 
its economy will reflect in your food budget

’ Comet Rice thriftily provides 
family-pleasing dishes in wide 

variety—as a breakfast cereal—as a luncheon salad—as a 
vegetable with meat and gravy—with creole sea foods— 
as a delicious dressing for chicken.

# Every pound of Comet White 
'  Rice is 100% all food. Energy 

building, satisfying, economical nutrition. Comet Brown 
Rice, in addition, is rich in minerals and Vitamin Bl

f  Comet is extra-fancy whole- 
grain uncoated rice and requires 

no washing before cooking. Vacuum-sterilized while in 
sealed, spout pouring containers. Guaranteed pure and 
clean. At grocers in several sized packages.

©omet Rice
W H I T E  O R  B R O W N
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could. N ow  she had to w ait for 
the election returns.

She had tried to build a fire 
under Beryl, she thought, to start 
an explosion and show Tim what 
Beryl was really like. She had 
tried to taunt her into a mistake. 
Maybe it would work. Maybe it 
wouldn’t. It all depended now on 
what Tim really felt for Beryl.

As she sat there, her confidence 
drained away. After endless time 
she heard Tim’s car.

Tim’s footsteps sounded muffled, 
near her, on the grass.

;• Hello, Tim .”
“Good lord,” he exclaimed.
” I forgot my key.”
He didn’t say anything for a 

moment. He sat down on the bot
tom step, in the dimness at the 
end, away from her.

Finally he spoke, in a level voice 
that gave no hint. “ Beryl says 
you don’t want me.”

Linda said nothing.
“ I wouldn’t blame you, Lin.” 
Still she said nothing. She 

thought, what is he thinking? 
What has he decided?

Beryl said you were tired of 
me, Lin.”

Beryl exaggerated.’’
There was a longer silence. “Do 

you care about her?” she ventured.
Tim whirled around on the 

steps, caught her knees and gripped 
them. “ Linda—honey—not like 
that. Lord, what have I done to 
you?” He dropped his head 
against her knees.

JkT H E  bands around her chest 
v  loosened. But she didn’t rouch 

him.
“ It was like being knocked on 

the head, Lin. It was like a long 
drunk.” He stopped/’‘You know? 
You saw her. It’s all through, but 
the hangover.”

“ What happened after I left, 
Tim?”

“ She made a scene.” He shud
dered. “ Right in front of Kitty. 
Said I had to choose between the 
two of you. Said you were through 
with me. You’re not, are you, 
Lin? I was talking to Kitty on the 
porch and Beryl came, all upset, 
and right away she cut loose. She 
screamed like a parrot.”

Then he raised his head. His 
quick movement had his own 
rhythm. Something had caught 
him back entirely to himself, that 
instant. “ Good lord,” he ex
claimed with horrified blankness. 
“ Linda, I did the same thing to 
you. People staring, I mean. I 
never realized. But you had to 
take it. People being curious, 
wondering. Linda—I said I’d look 
after you, and look what I’ve 
done. Linda— ”

She reached her hand out, now 
at last he was back again.

“ It’s all right. Come on in the 
house, Tim ,” she said. “ By the 
way, did you give her back her 
perfume bottle?”

“ Merciful heavens, Lin, I for
got,” Tim said in an aghast 
whisper. “Can’t we send it to 
her, registered mail?”

MOTHS
WILL NEVER EAT 

THIS SUIT

Ye s t e r d a y  Bill Johnson bought 
this $45 suit. When it arrived, 

Mrs. Johnson immediately sprayed 
it all over with LARVEX. That took 
only a few minutes and cost less than 
a single “pressing”—yet gave B ill’s 
suit the positive LARVEX protec
tion against moth damage that has 
been used for years by leading woolen 
mills, laundries and dry-cleaners.

As a result of spraying all their 
clothes—old and new—once a year 
with LARVEX, the Johnsons will 
never find a moth hole.

WHY NOT?
Because moths starve to death rather 
than eat LARVEXed clothes, sofas, 
rugs and drapes . . .  and there’s no odor, 
no wrapping, no storing away! Your 
woolens are protected against moths 
for an entire year and not even dry- 
cleaning will impair this sure protection!

And LARVEX is inexpensive—only 
790 per pint, $1.19 per quart. So it 
costs less than a single pressing to moth
proof a suit for a whole year with 
LARVEX. At all drug and department 
stores. LARVEX, Chrysler Building, 
New York.

LARVEX IS DIFFERENT. . .
Q UICK I
A few m inu tes w ith  
L A R V E X  w i l l  
m o th p r o o f  a w o 
m a n ’s co a t for 12 
m onths.

CH EA PI
670 w o rth  of L A R 
V E X  w ill  m o th 
p ro o f y o u r expen
s iv e  u p h o l s te r e d  
chairs.

EASY I T h e  L A R V E X  sprayer gives a con
tinuous sp ra y —so simple a  child  can use it.

SURE I
See this spec
tacular display  
a t y o u r Larvex  
d e a le r’s.

A  covered dish show in g tre a te d  
and  u n trea ted  c lo th  w ith  live 
m o th  w orms. P ro o f r ig h t be
fore your eyes t h a t  m o th  w orm s 
c a n n o t th r iv e  on  L arv ex e d  
m ateria l I

LARVEX
ONE SPRAYING MOTHPROOFS FOR A W H O LE YEAR
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A bove—In her ordinary corset, 
note how her figure bulges both 
in back and front. B elow —In 
her Spencer, posture is improved, 
backline is beautiful.

E-HER MOTHER TOOK THE HINT and sent 
for the Spencer Corsetiere who made a study 
of her figure. A Spencer was then designed 
to give her a beautiful backline. It improved 
her posture and smoothed away every bulge. 
The pictures at left tell the story.

How to lose your bulges
Your Spencer corset and brassiere will effectively cor
rect any figure fault because every line is designed, 
every section cut and made to solve your figure prob
lem and yours only.

Spencers are light and flexible yet every Spencer 
is guaranteed to keep its lovely lines as long as it is 
worn! No other corset, to our knowledge, carries this 
guarantee. Prices are moderate—depending on mate
rials. Stop experimenting with corsets that lose their 
shape after a few weeks’ wear!

Have a figure analysis—free
At any convenient time, a Spencer Corsetiere, trained 
in the Spencer designer’s method of figure analysis, 
will call at your home. A most interesting study of 
your figure will cost you nothing.

See your future beauty lines 
in  fascinating fr ee  booklet 

Send us the coupon below, or look in your telephone 
book under "Spencer Corsetiere” and call your near
est corsetiere, for interesting illustrated booklet,"Your 
Figure Problem.” This will not obligate you in any way.

W rite A nne Spencer
\nne Spencer, Spencer Corset Co., Inc.,
145 Derby Avenue, New Haven, Connecticut.

Please send me your helpful book
let. I have checked my figure fault 
at right.------------------------------- >

Do You W ant to Make Money?
Ambitious women may find business openings 
as corsetieres in every state. We train you. 
If interested, check here........................□

April, 1940

Address-
A ls o  m a d e  in  C a n a d a  a n d  E n g la n d  a t  R o ck  I s la n d , Q uebec, a n d  3 3  O ld  B o n d , L o n d o n , W . 1.

SPENCER CORSETS

3 0 9 1 —Stam ped on linen , 
candlewicking thread, direc
tio n s , $ 2 .1 0 .  O rd e r fro m  
Woman’s Home Companion, 
Service Bureau, New York City.

IT’S the Norwegian influence 
which makes this wall piece so 

congenial w ith the simple forms 
of modern furniture. If your taste 
inclines that way, you w ill like 
the accent which its clear rainbow 
colors give to blond woods and 
neutral walls. The embroidery is 
done in many graduated shades of 
candlewicking thread on natural 
linen. The finished mural measures 
approximately 37 by 19 inches.

Snow in April
[c o n t i n u e d  f r o m  p a g e  l l ]

idly; I’m a shell, a charming shell. 
All these years—and I’m nothing 
but emptiness inside. I wonder if 
I’ll ever be alive again.

Little plump Madge Weaver, 
one of the eight bridesmaids, who 
had since married Tommy Weaver, 
paused and said enviously: “Arden, 
you’re really the loveliest thing I 
ever saw! You’re marvelous!” 

Arden laughed, knowing the 
envy was only skin deep. “ You’re 
a true friend, Madge! Have you 
parked the twins in the refriger
ator?”

“ M oth er’s stay in g  for the 
night,” said Madge earnestly. 
She took her maternity with  
a deep seriousness. Arden felt a 
stab of envy for the placid sweet 
secureness that underlay the other’s 
whole existence.

“Come along,” she said. “Don’t 
keep your Tommy waiting all 
evening. Madge— awful thought! 
—do you know this is my eighth 
consecutive golf club annual?” 

Madge said: “ It can’t be!”
But they both knew it was.

The golf club dances were noted 
for one special feature—a real old- 
fashioned Paul Jones. N o excuse 
was acceptable for not dancing. 
Chaperon to subdeb, everyone was 
on the floor. Twice Arden found 
herself dancing w ith a tall grave 
stranger. The second time, w ith a 
demure and somehow meaningful

little bow, Tubby Jones had 
stepped aside in the other man’s 
favor. Tubby was without doubt 
the wickedest gossip in town. 
Arden hated dancing w ith him; an 
insatiable curiosity gleamed be
hind his glasses and moistened his 
red lips. And she liked the 
stranger; his lean dark face, the 
spare flesh modeled over fine bones, 
the stern mouth; she liked the 
flavor of his slow  speech and rare 
smile.

BUT Tubby’s deliberate side
stepping stirred a vague uneasi

ness in her, touched a nerve which 
had almost stopped throbbing. 
Nevertheless, theydanced;without 
talking much, yet with a strange 
sensation, as of invisible wires 
drawn between them, of unseen 
currents pulling. It was sometime 
later in the evening, stepping 
through one of the tall French 
windows together, her shoulder 
touching his, that someone had 
said: “ Hello there, Clive!” and 
she had been aware of whispering 
renewed behind her. She was 
grateful for the cool darkness of 
the veranda. She said in a strained 
voice: “ Do you mind telling me 
who you are?”

“Clive Eveleigh,” he said.
She felt as though she had known 

it all along. She said quietly: 
[c o n t i n u e d  o n  p a g e  i i 8 ]

Woman's Home Companion April 1940



WRONG INTO RIGHT
PHOTOGRAPHS E I I I

1

T I C V U p

Table too small in 
proportion to chair, 
curved lines confus
ing; lamp too low to 
give adequate light; 
s c a r f  is  aw k w ard , 
accessories crowded

s v . r . '- y r

i P roportion of table 
to chair good; lamp 
of approved height 
gives proper light; 
sufficient table space 
for attractive plac
ing of accessories

U ij
GIVE your large upholstered 
chair the attention it deserves. 

Augment its comfort w ith a good 
light and an adequate table. .In  
our “ wrong” photograph many 
of the possibilities of this chair 
have been lost. The table is too 
small and its ugly lines are not in 
keeping w ith the well-designed 
chair. The lamp is too low  to give 
adequate light for reading and 
throws harsh circles and shadows 
on the walls. The group as a whole 
is not effective because the pro
portions are inharmonious. No 
matter how  attractive the indi
vidual pieces in a room may be, 
they w ill not be pleasing to the 
eye unless they are proportioned 
correctly one to another.

You w ill notice how much more 
inviting this same chair appears 
in our “ right” photograph. The 
drop-leaf Pembroke table is large 
enough to provide space for an 
attractive arrangement of lamp, 
flowers and smoking accessories 
and also allows room to put down

a book or sewing for the moment.
An increasing amount o f study 

is being given to proper lighting. 
To insure good eyesight, the pro
portions of lamps and the amount 
of light necessary for different 
tasks have been worked out. The 
purchase of a lamp is extremely 
important, therefore, because it 
involves more than the decorative 
effect; the design, the proportion 
w ith relation to the chair and 
table w ith which it w ill be used 
and the amount of wattage all 
contribute to correct appearance 
and proper efficiency.

The lamp in the "right” pho
tograph is well designed, correctly 
proportioned to the chair and ta
ble, and equipped with proper 
wattage and a diffusing bowl to 
eliminate glare. Notice how its 
height adds variety to the group.

A little additional time and 
thought spent on the planning of 
the proportions of related furnish
ings w ill add greatly to the decora
tive appeal of your rooms.

If you had tea 
growing in youi 

garden, you'd pick 
tender, TO P leav

Copyright. 1940, 
by Standard Brands Inc.

Your grocer has this special tea in 
3}4 - and 7-oz. packages, and in the 

Listen to “ O n e  M an's Fam ily" on the new F IL T E R  tea balls. Call for
N .B .C . Red N e tw o rk  e v e ry  S unday “Tender Leaf Brand Tea”—today!

Woman’s Home Companion April 1940

GO IN G  out to  the garden to  pick  
tea w o uld  be a n o velty! Y o u ’d  

have a chance to  study the differ
ence in  tea leaves— ho w  sm all, ten
der and delicate th e y grow  near the 
tips of the branches— ho w  m ilch  
coarser and tougher farther down.

Soon y o u ’d  be selecting the small, 
tender leaves for yo ur o w n  tea— for 
these leaves have the wonderful 
flavor and fragrance y o u  like!

N o w , a t y o u r ow n g ro c e r's , yo u  can 
select th e  choice, y o u n g , f la v o r-  
filled leaves in a v e r y  sim ple w a y .  
Just ask fo r “ Te n d e r Leaf T e a " —  
e v e ry  package  Is filled w ith  choice, 
y o u n g  te a  le a v e s .  N o  c o a r s e ,  
h e a v y  leaves are included.



128

guest enjoys making his own 
SALAD BOWL at my SALAD BAR”

—says

THE W ESS O N  SALAD BAR
FIRST Prepare a n d  arrange on sm all 

plates around the Salad B ow l 

Chicken and cheese cut in thin strips 
Sieved hard-cooked eggs 
Anchovies or smoked herring 
Finely chopped green pepper, chives 
Sliced radishes

“ The new w ay o f serv ing  
th e  W ESSO N  SALAD BOW L

a p p e a l s  to  y o u r  g u e s ts .  
You serve a Salad Bowl o f  
m ix e d  g re e n s  as a s ta r te r , 
then  they add  the  chicken, 
anchovies, cheese, eggs o r 
w hatever they like best from  
th e  s id e  d ish es . I  m ix  m y 
greens w ith  W esson O il, v in
egar and seasoning because 
W esson O il is so pure, deli
cious and healthful. It blends 
ap p e tiz in g ly  w ith  a ll th e  
flavors o f  the  salad. Here is 
my recipe for the Wesson 
Salad Bart

THEN

Mix in Salad Bowl
3̂  teaspoon salt 

teaspoon pepper 
teaspoon dry mustard 
teaspoon paprika

Dash of anchovy paste) .
Touch of garlic f °Pt,0naI ’ 

cup Wesson Oil 
2 tbs. vinegar or lemon juice

This is  enough fo r  a  sa lad  fo r  six. Then place chilled, torn lettuce 
or other greens in the Salad Bowl and toss all together.

N O W —Serve a portion of green salad to each guest; let him add 
his own selections from the side dishes. He then mixes these 
with his salad to get the tang of the dressing."

Wesson Oil is America’s favorite for salads, for waffles, for 
delicious vegetable cookery and for crisp, digestible fried foods. 
Get Wesson Oil and the other essentials for this new idea in 
salads at your grocer’s.

Send for FREE Booklet— "The Wesson Salad Bar"
WESSON OIL & SNOWDRIFT PEOPLE, DEPT. KK 
210 Baronne Street, New Orleans, La.

Gentlemen:
Please send me free your new booklet "T h e  Wesson Salad B ar”— 
a ll about the smart, new way to serve the Wesson Salad  Bowl.

NAME____________________________________________
ADDRESS__________________________________________
CITY__________________________ STATE_____________________

Snow in April
[c o n t i n u e d  FR O M  PA G E  1x6]

“ I ’m A rden F o rrest. So n ow  w e 
say g o od -by !”

He tu rned  and looked  a t  he r 
de libe ra te ly , s to p p in g  h e r  w ith  
one w o rd : ' ‘ W hy? ’ ’

“ D o n ’t  you k n o w ?” said  A rden 
w ith  a l i t t le  c a tch  in  h e r voice 
th a t  w as h a lf  anger and h a lf  de
spair. “ D o n ’t y ou  feel it? Y o u ’ve 
been th ro u g h  i t  too ! T h e y ’re  all 
w a tch in g , th e y ’re w a itin g  to  see 
w h a t  w e ’ll do  n ow . I c an ’t  s tand  
i t  again . I ’ve k ep t m y ch in  up; 
I ’ve ou tfaced  th em  once. I  c an ’t 
do  i t  a g a in .”

H is voice w as so cold  i t  s teadied  
her. She w as aw are  even th en  o f 
th e  cool s tu b b o rn  s tren g th  beh ind  
h is  q u ie t m anner. “ W hy  n o t, 
A rden Forrest?  W hy sh o u ld  w e 
care? W e b o th  carry  scars, w e ’re 
m arked  people. W e b o th  k n o w  
w h a t a farce i t  a ll is, w h a t  fo lly . 
W e’ll u n d ers tand  each  o th e r . W ho  
else can? ’ ’ H e h a d  sm iled do w n  a t 
he r, a  one-sided sm ile, a l i t t l e  rue
fu l. “ A n offensive and defensive 
a llian ce ,”  h e  said . “ W ill you  
sign, A rden F o rrest?”

D elibera te ly  she p u t he r h an d  in  
h is . H is h an d  w as stro n g  and coo l; 
w ith  a  tin y  sense o f sh o ck  she 
realized  th a t  she  w as c lin g in g  to  
h is  s tre n g th . D o n ’t  be a fo o l, she 
to ld  herse lf in  sudden  pan ic , d o n ’t 
le t  you rse lf be a  fo o l again . K eep 
y o u r head .

“ A n offensive and defensive al
lian ce ,”  she repeated  w ith  a des
pera te  g a ie ty . T h e y  w en t back  to  
th e  dance again , b o th  sm iling .

SN O W  fell on  th e  d ay  o f th e ir  
w edd ing , unseasonable snow , 

slow  flakes th a t  covered th e  go ld  
and purp le  o f  th e  crocus w i th  a 
th ic k  cold w h iteness.

O n ly  th e  d ay  before, w i th  her 
s tep m o th er and  C live, A rden  h ad  
w a lk ed  on th e  terrace in  a so ft 
rad iance  o f A pril sunsh ine; fee ling  
herself tired  and unyoung , o u t  o f 
key  w i th  sp ring . A n early  song 
sp arro w  sang  hopefu lly  am ong  th e  
sw elling  red buds o f  th e  m aples; 
th e  law n  w o re  a  sudden tr i 
u m p h a n t  g re e n n e s s .  M a rm e e  
w aved  a h an d  a t  th e  w ell-tended  
borders and said , “ D arling , is n ’t 
i t  love ly  to  see th e  crocus in  
b loom  fo r y o u r w edd ing  day? A n 
om en o f  happ iness— ’ ’

A rden said  d rily ;  “ Is n ’t  i t  
ra th e r  th e  season fo r crocus, 
M arm ee?”  and  saw  C live’s m o u th  
pu ll d o w n w ard  in  his fa m ilia r  
b itte r  l i t t l e  sm ile . We a re  s till  
s trangers, she  th o u g h t;  and  pan ic  
tig h te n e d  a round  her h ear t.

T he snow  la y  th ic k  on  th e  im 
posing  flig h t o f  steps before the  
c ity  h a ll .  C live  w as s tan d in g  a t 
th e  to p , under th e  p o rtico , bu t 
s ti l l  a few  w e t flakes c lung to  his 
uncovered d a rk  sm oo th  head . 
M arm ee o rdered  B ray  to  p a rk  th e  
car, th en  to  com e in  and  be a 
w itness fo r M iss A rden. H er lips 
trem bled , rem em bering  th a t  o th e r  
w edd ing  day.

T hey  w en t in to  a  room  w h ere  
o th e r  people w ere  w a itin g . T hey  
had  to  w a it  th e ir  tu rn . T h ey  m ade,

A rden fe lt, a  fa r too  conspicuous 
g roup— good -lo o k in g  C live , M ar- 
m ee’s f lu ttering  elegance, B ray 
s tan d in g  lik e  a w a tch d o g , n o t to o  
near, w i th  h is  sm art un ifo rm  and 
sh in in g  legg ings. M arm ee said , 
“ I k n o w  y o u ’re  go in g  to  be beau
tifu lly  h a p p y . A fte r a l l ,”  she  h ad  
to  to u c h  her eyes w ith  an  absurd  
lace han d k erch ie f, “ a fte r a ll, no 
one cou ld  have  been h ap p ie r th a n  
Paul and  I. N o  one— ” I t  w as  per
fec tly  true . R em em bering  h e r ow n  
m o th e r s tr iv in g  again st life, 
fig h tin g  fo r happ iness, i t  h ad  
am azed A rden th a t  h e r fa th e r  
sh ou ld  be h a p p y  w ith  anyone as 
soft and  s illy  as M arian . She had  
been a  l i t t le  scornful o f th e ir  h a p 
piness, resentfu l even. H o w  lo n g  
ago th a t  resen tm ent h ad  d ied , 
d isso lved  in a baffled and re lu c ta n t 
affection! She th o u g h t n o w  w ith  
a  s ta r tl in g  sudden percep tion , w h y  
— h o w  g ray  h e r h a ir  is! I t  w as  a t 
th a t  g h a s tly  tim e  th a t  g ray  first 
had  touched  i t ,  l ik e  m is t deepen
ing  over th e  pale  go ld  o f O c tober 
fo liage.

She th o u g h t n o w , perhaps afte r 
a ll i t  h a d  been ha rd est fo r M arm ee. 
G ran d m o th e r w as o ld , o ld  enough  
to  care fo r no  o n e ’s o p in io n  b u t 
he r ow n  and  G o d ’s. A rden her
self, a fte r th e  first sick sh o ck , th e  
first aw fu l despair, h ad  a ll th e  de
fiant courage  o f y o u th  on h e r side; 
a g a ie ty  b r it t le  and  s h in in g  as 
glass, a treacherous g a ie ty , ha rd en 
ing  s low ly  a ll a round  h e r h e a r t. 
B ut M arm ee h a d  n o th in g , no  
w eapon  o f defense a g a in st th e  too  
ready sym p ath y , th e  to o  ready  
tongues o f h e r  w o rld , and  s till she  
stood  by  h e r s tep d au g h te r— M a r
mee, absurd  n icknam e! T h e  second 
M rs. Paul F o rrest, because she 
adored  L itt le  W om en, because her 
easy tears flow ed h ap p ily  over the  
b o o k ’s m ore sugary  passages, had  
begged her h u sb an d ’s ch ild  to  call 
her so. A rden sm iled  sudden ly  a t  
her s tep m o th er, w a n tin g  to  re
assure h e r, to  p ro tec t her.

A T LA ST th e  m om ent arrived  
w h en  C live and  A rden s to o d  in 

th e ir  tu rn  before th e  scarred m a
hog an y  desk. A nd  sudden ly  th e  
g h o s t o f P a trick  stepped betw een 
them , lau g h in g , h is  b lue  eyes 
crink led  w ith  a  fam ilia r reckless 
m ir th , h is  ye llo w  h a ir  like  a crow n. 
W hat am  I do ing , she th o u g h t c ra
zily , beatin g  do w n  the  te rro r  th a t  
rose in her, w h a t  am  I d o in g  here 
w ith  C live, w hen  m y h e a rtc an  s till 
h u r t  lik e  th is  because o f P a tr ic k ’s 
ye llo w  hair?  D o n ’t be a  fo o l, she 
to ld  herse lf a g a in . T h is tim e don  ’ t 
su rrender yourself, keep y o u r h e a r t 
safe. H er face set like  stone. She 
w as unaw are  o f  C live’s tw is te d  
ruefu l sm ile . A  g ray -ha ired  m an 
to o k  th e  license. W ith o u t ra is ing  
h is  eyes he  w ro te  in  the  b ig  regis
ter. T hen  he  s tra ig h ten ed  h im se lf 
and  looked  from  one to  th e  o th e r  
o f  th em , p ie rc ing ly . T h e  k in d li
ness, th e  questio n in g  in  h is  eyes 
w ere od d ly  d isconcerting .

In th e  car afte rw ard  th e  back  o f 
[ c o n t i n u e d  o n  p a g e  1 3 1 ]
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J k I N  T H E  days o f  o u r ancestors 
y  a c o ck ’s crow  a t daw n  m ig h t 

w ell have  been the  m ost d is tu rb 
ing  noise o f th e  day, b u t w e face 
different cond itions . I f  y ou  are ac
custom ed to  noise y ou  are n o t 
necessarily  w akened  by it .  B ut 
y ou  are less rested, and  bad  m orn
in g  d ispositions  are  often  due 
m erely  to  b roken  sleep.

Even if  y ou  are n o t b u ild in g  or 
rem odeling  so as to  p erm it th e  
in tro d u c tio n  o f  new  sound-proof
in g  co n stru ctio n  th e re  is s t ill  a 
g rea t deal th a t  you  can do  to  re
duce noise.

T h e  ra c k e t o f  ch ild ren  in  th e  
p lay room  m ay  be deadened by a 
floor o f  co rk , rubber o r  lino leum . 
O r, if  th e re  is an a llover ru g  in  th e  
room , i t  can  have  a sound-deaden
ing  cush ion  underneath— a good 
idea  fo r any  room  in  th e  house. 
W alls o f lino leum  o r co rk  are also 
sound-lesseners and offer a  v a rie ty  
o f  beau tifu l textures.

In s tead  o f  th e  doo rbe ll buzzer 
th e re  are  several types o f  soft- 
toned  e lectric  bells opera ted  by 
th e  usual push  b u tto n  a t  th e  door. 
T h ey  hav e  a m ellow  and agreeable 
n o te  w h ic h  is easily  h eard  b u t n o t 
d is tu rb in g .

J k A  H E A V Y  doo r s to p  w ill ho ld  
~y a b ang ing  doo r in  place. I f  
th e  d o o r is w an ted  s lig h tly  a jar, 
th e  s to p  can  be m erely  a th in  
m eta l s tr ip  to  slide easily  under 
th e  d o o r, its  rubber bum pers p re
ven ting  noise, or a w edge o f 
rubber can be used. S till an o th e r 
slam -silencer is made lik e  a th ick  
rubber s tr ip  w ith  end ho les to  s lip  
over fro n t and  rear do o rk n o b s; the  
s tra p  passing  a round th e  d o o r edge 
prevents any noise.

A lso he lp fu l are  sm all m etal 
dom es to  be p u t on ch a ir  o r  s too l 
legs to  preven t scraping  and  sim i
la r  ones o f  rubber fo r doo rs  a t 
th e  sp o t w here  they  m ig h t bang 
a g a in st a w o rk  tab le  o r s ink . T h e  
noiseless ca rp e t sw eeper fitted  
w i th  ru b b er buffer w ill  scarcely 
be heard .

F o r th e  snapp ing  w in d o w  shade 
th e re  are  sm all rubber clam ps to  
fasten  a t  th e  b o tto m  o f th e  shade, 
w ith  cord  a tta ch ed  fo r h o ld in g  the  
shade . Sm all w ooden b locks are

m ade to  h o ld  a ra t t l in g  w indow  
qu ie t, and  a rubber w in d o w  shade, 
w h ic h  is easily  a tta ch ed , w ill  pre
ven t noise.

D ish w ash in g  is done w ith o u t 
rack et by  m eans o f rubber sink  ac
cessories such as d ish  d ra in er, s ink  
s tra in e r and  scraper, and  a rubber 
pad  to  place in o r under th e  bo tto m  
o f  th e  pan in  the  s ink . T he foo t- 
con tro lled  garbage can comes 
w i th  a  rubber-rim m ed lid  and 
b o tto m . W ork  spaces covered 
w i th  lino leum  o r o th e r  silencing  
m ate ria l w ill  do  m uch to  e lim ina te  
noise.

J k T H E  m anufacturers o f a ll pieces 
y  o f hom e equ ipm ent are  tak in g  

cognizance o f th e  g ro w in g  de
m and fo r qu ie t. As a resu lt, elec
tric  m otors o f all so rts  are  runn ing  
w ith  less noise; re frigerato rs are 
p rac tica lly  s ilen t; w a sh in g  m a
chines run  q u ie tly , so do  m odern 
d ishw ashers. W ork  tab les, tea  
w agons, vegetable bins have  ru b 
ber casters and  if  those  n o w  in use 
do  n o t have  them , a tta ch ab le  
rubber casters can be found  a t any  
h a rd w are  shop.

If  a s tro n g  w a te r  supp ly  causes 
k n o ck ing  w hen  th e  tap  is q u ick ly  
s h u t, a pressure-reducing  valve 
w il l  co rrec t th e  troub le . O ften  
noisy  w a te r  closets on ly  need new  
fittings in side  the  ta n k  fo r i t  is 
usually  th e  refilling  o f  th e  tank  
w h ic h  m akes the  noise.

We can  now  purify  th e  a ir  in  our 
room s by m eans o f a sm all a ir  con
d itio n e r th a t  keeps a g rea t deal of 
noise o u t w h ile  i t  b rings good 
a ir  in.

T h is  noise and d ir t  rem over be
comes a lm ost a m ust-have  i f  on ly  
a d rivew ay  separates you from  
y o u r ne ighbo rs , so th a t  au tom o
biles and parties  are  easily  heard  
from  house to  house.

I f  you  are rea lly  th o ro u g h , need
less noise in  o u td o o r too ls  w ill  be 
con tro lled  w i th  rubber tires and 
rubber te e th  fo r rakes. F o r th is  is 
th e  m odern  w ay  to  g ive  you r 
nerves a  rest.
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(jyv o  n
clothes! your purse

IS your pe t wash- 
?

it’s the endless 
w ork

—clo th es  th a t  n e v er ge t 
clean—a w ringer that doesn't 
d ry —th e  m ess—o r b re a k 

dow ns—just nam e i t —then dare this new 
M aytag M aster washer to  do something 
about it. And get set for the surprise o f 
your washday career!

NEW FEATURES HELP WASH 
5 0%  MORE CLOTHES

H ere, now, is the first washer 
w ith  everything it takes to 
banish every washing buga
boo you  ever had ! I t ’s a 
brand new washer—not last 
year’s model in  a fancy dress—but new 
from  its casters up. The tried -and -true

M aytag features are here, o f  course. In  
addition, you’ll find such new  washing 
aids as touch control, a fool-proof damp- 
drier and a heat-retaining double tub  — 
plus many o ther distinct aids to  better 
washing! A nd this is im portan t—it is 
the best built washer M aytag has ever 
produced!

There is one at your M aytag dealer’s 
now —w aiting to show you how  easy your 
washing can be. Let it!

FREE TRIAL —Test it on your own 
washing at home. Absolutely no 
obligation. Pay for your Maytag as 
you use it. Small easy payments — 
Your Maytag dealer will give a 
liberal allowance on your old 
washer—see him soon. Available 
in white or grey finish, with or 
without water discharge pump. 
Other Maytag models as low as 
$59-95 at factory.
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1. WIFE: Of course I know my nerves 
might be better with vitamin Bi . . . and 
that vitamins A and D might help us all 
fight off colds this spring...and I’ve heard 
one of the best ways to get vitamins is 
in food form—because they’re probably 
better assimilated that way. I know all 
this. But—

2. WIFE i Have you  evpr tried to figure 
out what foods give you which  vitamins 
and how many they give you? Take a look 
at this chart if you think it’s so easy! 
HUSBAND: But darling—we can still get 
vitamins in food form, be sure how m any  
we get and get them inexpensively, too! 
Jim Barton put me wise.

3. HUSBAND: He says to get the new 
C O C O M A L T . It’s fortified with vitamins A , 
Bi and D—along with calcium and phos
phorus, the minerals vitamin D must 
have to do its work. It contains iron, for 
the blood, too. And 3 glasses a day, with 
milk, give the average person his mini
mum daily requirements.

4. WIFE: I  should have thought of the 
easy, inexpensive C o c o m a l t  way myself!

HUSBAND: And you can get C O C O M A L T  
at any grocery or drug store. It’s swell 
served piping hot, or cold, whichever you 
prefer. And on top of everything else, 
C O C O M A L T  is energizing!

Through the cooperation o f  the Boy Scouts o f  America, boys can get Official Boy  
Scout Equ ipm en t b y  saving the thin alum inum  seals under the lids o f  COCOMALT 

cans. Encourage boys to help them selves b y  saving the seals for them.

PROM SEEDS TO
JW O F  COURSE you are ready for 
v  the fun and exci tem ent o f g ro w 

ing  m any if  no t all o f you r garden 
seedlings, w ith  the  A ll-A m erica 
selections from  w h ich  to  choose.

But m any a fine seedling never 
gets to  be a s tro n g  p lan t. One 
reason is th a t  i t  m ay suffer a set
back. A ll p lan ts  are  fu ll o f the 
w ill to  g ro w , an urge th a t  m ust 
never be fru stra ted  even fo r a 
sh o rt period— perhaps an h o u r— 
especially w ith  certain  th in g s . O f
ten on seed packets you find the  
w arn ing  th a t  these seedlings m ust 
be kep t " g ro w in g  o n ;’’ w hich  
means th a t  here is som eth ing  so 
sensitive th a t  i t  can never recover 
from  th a t h o u r’s strugg le , no m at
te r h ow  i t  m ay  be coaxed subse
quently .

Since th is  is so, isn ’t i t  a ston ish 
ing  th a t w e th ro w  seeds ab o u t and 
still have  such a m easure o f good 
luck as w e do? B ut d o n ’t re ly  on 
luck . D o n ’t try  to  g row  seedlings 
a t all unless you are ready to  a t
tend th e ir  needs as these arise. 
N ever postpone any th ing !

The tex tu re  o f  soil fo r g ro w in g  
seeds m ust be fine and porous, and 
a poor ra th e r th a n  rich q u a lity  is 
preferable. N ever use any fer
tilizer w ha tsoever in  a seed-bed 
because so il nou rishm en t is not 
necessary to  th e  seedling u n til its 
true  leaves are o u t or beginning  to  
be pu t ou t. U p to  th is  po in t there  is 
enough food w ith in  every seed for 
th e  tiny  p lan t to  live  and g ro w  on.

J k T H E  ideal tim e for tran sp lan t- 
" r  ing  seedlings in to  new  quarters , 
in to  a soil th a t  m ay n ow  be of 
average fe r ti lity , is a t th e  tim e 
w hen th e  second leaf o r th e  first 
p a ir  o f leaves are g row n , and the  
nex t ones are  to  be seen w ith in  
th e  p lum ule o r g ro w in g  tip  o f the 
l ittle  p lan t. N o t u n til real m a
tu r i ty  is reached, how ever, and 
flow er buds begin to  form — in 
o th e r w ords , u n til the  reproduc
tive  stage o f life is reached— is any 
ex tra  feeding desirable. Then  you 
m ay give l ig h t  app lications of 
liquid  m anure o r a sim ilar s tim u 
la n t to  hasten  bloom .

T here can be no setback  i f  you 
tran sp lan t y o u r seedlings ju s t a t 
the  m om ent w hen  th e ir  need o f a 
l ittle  nou rishm en t in  th e  so il de
velops. T here  can and w ill be 
setback if you  lag  in  a tten d in g  to 
i t ,  th o u g h  th e  p lan ts  are n o t like ly  
to  die. T hey  w ill only  p ine  and 
never am ount to  m uch.

H ow  deep o u g h t seeds to  be 
p la n te d ?  H o w  close  to g e th e r?  
H ow  often  shou ld  the  seed pans 
o r flats be w atered? Should  they  
stand  in th e  sun o r not?

W ell, first o f a ll th e  ru le  for 
dep th  is tw o  to  four tim es the 
seed’s d iam eter. T h is m eans th a t 
a kernel o f  corn , for exam ple, 
w h ich  is ab o u t a q uarte r o f an 
inch  in  size, sh ou ld  go under from  
h a lf  an inch  to  an inch  o f soil. 
I prefer the  deeper p lan tin g  be
cause the  m o is tu re  and tem pera

Petunias lead off 
in the All-America 
selections this year

T iny  p la n ts  live 
on food stored in 
the seed until the 
true leaves appear

ture cond itions  are m ore even as 
you g o  deeper in to  the  so il. F ur
therm ore th e  seed th a t puts  o u t its  
ro o t s ta lk  under four tim es its  
depth o f earth  w ill have a longer 
stem  ris ing  upw ard  to  th e  surface 
o f the  soil and  so w ill be ready  for 
deeper tra n sp lan tin g  than  a sh o rt
stem m ed p lan t— and deep ro o ts  are 
the  best guaran tee  o f endurance 
and general w ell-being  th ro u g h 
o u t a p la n t’s life.

O f course th e  very sm allest seeds 
can h a rd ly  be p lan ted  in th e  earth  
a t  a ll. T hey  are ra th e r dusted  on to  
its  surface. T hen  you can press 
them  dow n w ith  a flat piece of 
m etal p referably— m etal is b e tte r 
than  w o o d  because they  w ill n o t 
s tick  to  it. Use a k itchen  spatu la  
if  you have  no sm all garden trow el.

Seeds th a t  are o f appreciable size 
usually  go in to  th e  ground in l i t t le  
row s, spaced fa r enough ap art no t 
to  touch  each o ther. C oun t on 
hav ing  ab o u t th ree  o r fou r tim es 
as m any  seedlings as you w ill 
rea lly  need because there m ust be 
w ide a llow ance fo r defective speci
mens as w ell as possible m o rta lity .

J k A F T E R  seedlings are p roperly  
r  in th e  so il, w a tch  regu la rly  to 

d iscover w hen  w a te r is needed. 
D o n o t force i t  on them  w hen  they  
don’t w an t i t ,  bu t d on ’t keep them  
w a itin g  a m inu te  w hen  they  
th irs t.

I th in k  th e  very  best m ethod  to  
insure proper m oisture a t a ll tim es, 
w ith  never too  m uch, lies in  the  
p o t-w ith in -p o t arrangem ent. A 
small p o t w ith  a  cork  set firm ly 
in to  th e  ho le  in  th e  bo ttom  is cen
tered in  a la rger po t filled w ith  
earth  in w h ic h  seeds are  p lanted . 
By keeping  th e  sm all po t tw o- 
th ird s  fu ll o f w a te r , just the  r ig h t 
degree o f m oistu re  in th e  dep ths 
o f  the soil a round  i t  is m ain ta ined  
fo r th e  seeds by slow  seepage
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th ro u g h  the  p o t’s porous w alls .
K eep seedlings in  a sunny w in 

dow  and  p referab ly  in a room  
th a t  m a in ta in s  fa ir ly  even tem per
a tu r e -o rd in a r y  liv ing -room  tem 
pera tu re  is sa tisfac to ry , especially  
if you  w ill keep  a pane o f  g lass 
over them  a t n ig h t and  m uch o f 
the  day tim e , a lw ay s  l if tin g  it 
s l ig h tly  fo r th o ro u g h  v e n tila tio n  
d uri n g  several ho u rs  da ily . Rem em 

ber th a t  ho th o u se  
te m p e ra tu r e  w i l l  
genera te  under it 
w hen  th e  sun shines 
on  it .

J k I T  IS good  new s 
~v th a t  th e  p etiln ia  
leads o f f  in th e  A ll- 
A m erica  se lec tions 
th is  year fo r every
b o d y  e v e ry w h e re , 
in to w n  o r co un try , 

can  use these  d eco ra tive  flow ers in 
w in d o w  and  po rch  boxes; beds o r 
borders. T h e  new  w in n in g  types 
are  in  dense rounded  bush form s 
a b o u t a fo o t h ig h ,  w h ic h  cover 
them selves w i th  flow ers o f  m e
dium  size th ro u g h o u t th e  season. 
O f th em  a ll G lo w , described as 
b r ig h t  ro sy -re d , rece ived  m ore  
p o in ts  in  th e  ju dg ing  th a n  any

o th e r  S ilver M edal v a rie ty  ever 
w as g iven  in  th e  tria ls . Some 
judges th o u g h t  i t  sufficiently  o u t
s tan d in g  fo r th e  treasu red  G o ld  
M edal n o t o ften  aw arded .

T here  is a new  ag era tu m , M idget 
B lue, w h ic h  form s dense tu fts  o f 
uniform  ch arac te r th a t  are  a mass 
of th e  rich  blue flowers a ll season. 
T he p lan ts  are  on ly  th ree  to  four 
inches in size. A m ong  sw eet peas 
there  appears a new  spring-flow 
ering  type  th a t  is su itab le  for 
fo rcing  as w ell as fo r th e  garden, 
w ith  lo n g  stem s and  excep tional 
resistance to  heat. S ou thern  gar
deners w ill  w elcom e these.

J k A  S N A P D R A G O N  called  Ros- 
~Wa lie  is described as topaz-rose 
w ith  deep cen ter and  go ld  suffu
sion , ru s t re s is tan t, ta ll and  s tro n g 
g ro w in g .  A s m a l le r - f lo w e re d  
s c a b io s a  w h ic h  d o e s  n o t  need  
s tak in g  is H eavenly  Blue, w ith  
s tr ik in g  flow ers th a t  are  very  h igh - 
crow ned  and thus  b a ll- lik e  in  ef
fect.

A n o th e r lovely  blue new com er is 
a sa lv ia  nam ed R oyal Blue w h ich  
g row s very erect w ith  lo n g  spikes 
nice fo r c u ttin g . I ts  g ray ish  leaves 
m ake i t  ju s t as effective in  th e  
garden.

W ith  th e  transfer o f  y o u r seed
lings to  o u td o o r qu a rte rs  vicissi
tudes are  bound  to  press in  upon 
them . B ut if  you are w atch fu l.and  
prepared  to  m eet in s ta n tly  every 
k in d  o f  insect a tta c k , th ey  w ill 
come o u t a ll r ig h t . K eep insects 
asso rted  in  y o u r m ind  in to  th e ir  
tw o  g re a t d iv isions— th e  juice
suck ing  k in d  and th e  tissue-de
vou ring  k in d — ap p ly ing  th e  proper 
spray  accord ing ly , if  e ith e r  k ind  
appears a t  w o rk  on  y o u r p lan ts .

W ith two leaves out 
and the next starting, 
transplant for space 
and for better soil

PLANTS

Tl i e  f a s c in a t io n  o f  so ft, y o u th fu l  s h in . . .s m o o th  as a gardenia 

p e ta l. C h e e k s  ab lo o m  w ith  ju s t  a to u c h  of co lo r. L u sc io u s  lips, 

gay, m o is t an d  tem p tin g . Breathtaking, th is  h e a u ty  th a t  is y o u r  

b ir th rig h t!  .A n d  d e lig h tfu lly  easie r to  achieve th e  A v o n  way.

In th e  se le c tio n  o f  to ile tr ie s  an d  co sm etics , o n ly  carefu l in d i

v id u al a t te n tio n  to  y o u r  ow n ty p e  o f  h e a u ty  can h e lp  bring 

o u t  its  fa irest p e rfec tio n . T h a t  is w hy A v o n  h e a u ty  aids are 

b ro u g h t r ig h t t o  y o u r  h o m e by an A v o n  R e p re se n ta tiv e . S h e  

is carefu lly  s c h o o le d  to  help  y o u  ch o o se  th e  v ery  aids th a t  

seem  to  he m ade for y o u  a lo n e !

S u rp ris in g ly  h in d  to  y o u r  purse , are th ese  in co m p arah  le A  von 

c o s m e tic s .. .a n d  w arran ted  to  give y o u  su rpassing  sa tisfac tio n !

B  l he B e a u ty  M a rk  o f  Q u a l i ty  —  lo o k  fo r it o n  th ese  ex - 

(ju isite h eau ty  aids, G o o d  H o u se k e e p in g  ap p ro v ed  

an d  b ro u g h t d ire c t to  y o u r  h o m e  in c o m p le te  varie ty  by  A v o n .

upon
L O O K  FOR A FRIEN DLY V IS IT  FRO M  YOUR A V O N  R EP RESEN TA T IV E
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A G A IN S T

D AN GERO U S C HAFING!
irr ita tio n  can ru in  your d a y . . .  m ake you less efficient 
aw ay p o is e . . .C hafe  g u a rd  is essential to  w om en at 

om e and  in business.
L igh t as a fea ther, it adds no  b u lk  un d e r a fo u n d a tio n  and  

is a perfect m o dern  substitu te  fo r panties. M ade o f soft, ab so rb 
en t long-w earing  rayon  w ith  fine stre tchy  bands to  h o ld  it in 

Jplace. N ew  w aistband  tha t canno t cut o r curl. Sim ple new  
on  one  leg  band. W ashes in  a tw in k lin g !

Prices slightly higher on the Pacific Coast and in Canada. 
TORONTO • NEW YORK . . . LONDON

HAFE G U A R D
0 0

at Notion 
Counters

50<Other Styles from

THEY KEEP 
THEIR PROMISE!
F e rry ’s Seeds p roduce  flow
ers and  vegetables like  those 
show n in  actual co lo r photo- 
g raphs  on the  packets. Buy 
t h e  c o n v e n ie n t w ay  f ro m
y o u r dealer’s d isp lay .

F E R R Y ’ S

f a t e d  S E E D S

O N  FLOW ERS • FR UITS  
VEGETABLES & SHRUBS  
D e m a n d  o r i g i n a l  s e a l e d  

b o t t l e s ,  f r o m  y o u r  d e a l e r

V I G O R O  G I V E S  D A Z Z L I N G  B E A U T Y  
T O  " P A R A D E  O F  R O S E S "  A T  N . Y .  FAIR
To assure maximum growth, most ex
quisite color and fragrance, this breath
taking garden of 8 ,0 0 0  rose bushes is fed

0 0 N T S F 0 R

D o n ’t le t  tree  branches ru b  to 
g e th e r; a lw ays prune one o u t 
w h en  tw o  in terfere.

D o n ’t  w o rk  th e  so il w h en  i t  is 
w e t. T h is  m akes i t  cake  and 
lu m p  bad ly .

D o n ’t  le t garden so il cake  on 
th e  surface. W ork  i t  and  keep 
i t  dusty .

D o n ’t  p la n t an y th in g  n ear the  
ro o ts  o f a tree.

D o n ’t w a te r  unless you  soak  
th e  g round  to  a  fo o t a t  least.

D o n ’t ,  o h , don't c u t th e  law n  
grass to o  sh o rt.

D o n ’t p la n t th in g s  th a t  like  
shade  in th e  b ro ilin g  sun.

D o n 't  set p lan ts  th a t  love  sun 
in  th e  shade.

G race T abor and 
H ow ard  H . E dg erton

D o n ’t  leave a ir  pockets under
n e a th  p la n t ro o ts  o r bu lbs w hen  
p lan tin g .

D o n 't  p u t  p la n ts  in  p o o r ly  
d ra ined  soil.

S n o w  i n  A p r i l
[c o n t i n u e d  FROM PAGE 12.8]

B ray’s neck  w as crim son w ith  
p leasure and  excitem en t, th o u g h  
h is  a ttitu d e  h a d  been im peccably 
form al a ll th ro u g h  th e  cerem ony. 
H e had  a w h ite  carnation  p inned 
to  h is  un ifo rm  jacket. A nd there 
w ere w h ite  c arn atio n s  tied  w i th  a 
w h ite  sa tin  bow  to  th e  s ilver bird 
on th e  ra d ia to r  cap.

F unny , A rden th o u g h t, h o w  easy 
i t  is to  m ake th e  r ig h t  gestures, to  
do th e  expected  th in g . They  
sailed th ro u g h  lu n ch  sm oo th ly , 
s it t in g  w i th  M arm ee and G ra n d 
m o th e r a t  th e  fa m ilia r  tab le  in  th e  
g racious d in ing-room  w ith  its  
H ep p lew h ite  s ideboard  and old 
silver, th e  p o rtra i t  o f Paul Forrest, 
slim  and ta ll  in  k h a k i, m edals on 
his breast, d o m in a tin g  th e  w ho le  
scene. C liv e ’s eyes m et hers sm il
ing ly ; M arm ee, fo rg e ttin g  tears, 
w as a lm ost a rch ; even G ra n d 
m o th e r w as ferociously  gay . Bray 
h ad  changed to  a w h ite  linen  
jacket b u t s t ill  spo rted  h is  carna
tio n . W hen th e  p la tes w ere 
changed fo r dessert C ook cam e 
r ig h t in to  th e  d in ing -room , re
sp lendent in  h e r best b lack  s ilk  
and a fancy  ap ron , carry ing  a g lo ri
ous th ree -tie red  cake  festooned in  
sugar scu lp tu re . T h is w as her 
w edd ing  g if t to  M iss Arden.

T hey  a ll exclaim ed  over i t  w ith  
th e  p roper degree o f  surprise  and 
enthusiasm . “ Y o u ’ll  have  to  cut 
i t  w ith  th e  b rid eg ro o m ’s sw o rd !” 
said  C live g rave ly  and C ook  g ig 

gled w i th  p leasure. H e handed  
A rden h is  pearl-hand led  knife  and 
she cu t th e  first slice w ith  th e  b ig  
blade. T h e  kn ife  w as sh arp  and 
true  and th e  cake  cu t w ith o u t  
crum bling . C ook  said : “ O h  m y, 
th a t ’s a  good  s ig n !”

A R D E N  gave th e  kn ife  b ack  to  
C live w ith o u t  lo o k in g  a t  h im . 

M e n  a re  e x t r a o r d i n a r y ,  s h e  
th o u g h t. Ju lia  had  g iven  h im  
th a t knife  and  h e  s till carried  it. 
A  w om an  w o u ld  have  th ro w n  it 
aw ay  in  fu ry  o r h idden  i t  am ong  
her deepest secrets. B ut C live 
handed  i t  to  h is  bride  to  cu t he r 
w edd ing  cake. W h at a fool I am , 
she th o u g h t again ; i t ’s a good 
knife, a sh arp  knife . W hy  sh o u ld n 't  
he  ca rry  i t  and  forget? A ll day  
long, a t  th e  fa r back  o f he r m ind , 
she  h a d  w ondered  to rm en tin g ly , 
w h a t is C live th in k in g ?  W h a t is 
he  rem em bering? T he kn ife  w as 
like  a sign  in  th e  road  th a t  m ig h t 
p o in t e ith e r  w ay .

G ra n d m o th e r said  p e re m p to rily : 
‘‘Y ou m ust a ll d rin k  to  th e  bride! 
C all th e  o th e rs !”  G ran d m o th e r 
b land ly  to o k  precedence in  her 
d a u g h te r-in - law ’s house. C ook  
sum m oned th e  m aids— th e y  w ere 
n o t fa r from  th e  door— and B ray 
poured  th e  w ine . “ I t ’s P a u l’s 
best c h am p ag n e ,”  said  M arm ee 
b rea th lessly . “ I k n o w  he  w o u ld  
like  i t  used to d a y .”

[c o n t i n u e d  o n  p a g e  13 3 ]
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SIMPLE COOKING SECRET
th a t  m a d e  m e  fa m o u s

H e r e ’s  t h e

I t ’s an open secret tha t I use 
Sun-Maid Raisins to  add new appeal to 
simple, everyday dishes. For example, 
I wouldn’t th in k o f making rice pudding 
w ith o u t Sun-Maid R aisins—o r cup 
cakes, either; or p o t roasts. Scores o f 
ordinary dishes like these are given 
new  goodness and flavor sim ply by 
adding Sun-Maid Raisins.
REMEMBER: AH
Raisins aren’t alike.
Say "Sun-Maid” to 
your grocer. Look 
for the Girl on the
Es>ckage when you 

uy. Write today 
for free booklet of 
delicious raisin 
recipes. Simply 
address Sun-Maid 
Raisin Growers 
Ass’n., Dept.W-24,
Fresno, California.

TAoe
SUN-MAID

MRTERniTy DRESSES/ ,
CHAWF0Rp.s ,  Dept. B  • 1233 Baltimore • Kansas City. Mo.Ŝcratchinŝ

For quick relief from itching of eczema, pimples, ath
lete's foot, scales, scabies, rashes and other externally 
caused skin troubles, use world-famous, cooling, anti
septic, liquid D.D.D. Prescription. Greaseless, 
stainless. Soothes irritation and quickly stop intense 
itching. 35c trial bottle proves it, or money back. Ask 
your druggist today for D. D. D. PRESCRIPTION.

B U A R A N T E E D I
____________ _______ -'e not entirely satisfied
:h this amazing bargain! Collection includes 1 
d Radiance, f  Pink Radiance, 2 Talisman, 2 
li Quinard, 2 Pres. Hoover, and 2 Luxem- 

to u r^ S e n d  just $1.00 today for rose collection

NflUGHTON fa r m s ] INC., DEPT. R-2, WflXAHACHIE, TEXAS

LEARN THE 
TRUTH ABOUT
CORNS

How to Get Rid of Them
•  Corns are caused by pressure and friction—often 
become large, painful and ugly. Home paring can 
only give temporary relief—means risk of infection. 
But there’s no need to suffer. Millions have ended 
corns this easy way. Just put a Blue-Jay Corn Plaster 
neatly over the corn. It acts quickly and gently as 
shown above. You have glorious relief and simply 
by avoiding the pressure and friction which caused 
your corns, you can prevent their return. Get Blue- 
Jay Corn Plasters today—only 25fi for 6 . Same price 
in Canada.
BAUCRS D  I I I C . I A V  C0JUf
BU CK D  LU  £  J  /\ | PIASTERS

[c o n t i n u e d  f r o m  p a g e  131]

“ Q u ite  r ig h t ,  M a r ia n !’’ said 
G ra n d m o th e r .  “ Y o u ’re  q u i te  
r ig h t . T he bride— m ay G od  bless 
h e r!”

“ T o  th e  b o th  o f y e !”  said  Bray, 
h is  g rin  qu ite  beyond con tro l. “ A 
long  life  and  a m erry  w a n !” 

T here  w as a m urm ur o f good 
w ishes. C live s tood  and said, 
“ T h a n k  you  a l l ! ”  in  a voice th a t  
sh o o k  a l i t t le . A  few  m om ents 
la te r  A rden escaped and  fled to  her 
room .

J k H O W  strange i t  looked , h o w  
~y p o ig n an tly fam ilia r . She leaned 
h e r back  again st th e  doo r and 
closed h e r eyes. She w as rem em 
bering  to o  m any th in g s  and m em 
o ry  h a d  a  b it te r  ta ste . Someone 
knocked  very g en tly  on th e  doo r 
beh ind  her. S w iftly  she crossed 
th e  th ic k  soft carpet to  th e  dress
in g  tab le . W hen she called, 
“ Com e in !”  she w as leaning  
to w a rd  th e  glass, to u ch in g  up 
her m o u th  w i th  e lab o ra te  accu
racy .

I t  w as  M arm ee. “ A rden dar
lin g , are  you  a ll r ig h t? ”

‘‘O f course I ’m a ll r ig h t .” 
“ W ould  y ou  lik e  m e to  h e lp  

you?”
E v e ry th in g ’s q u ite  ready. ’ ’ In 

sp ite  o f  he rse lf h e r voice had  ah 
edge o f  im patience. I t  w as  te rri
ble, seeing h e r dear room  so 
cleared and em p ty , th e  packed 
bags, th e  bared tab les— lik e  a line 
ru led  across h e r life. T h is  is th e  
end o f A rden Forrest!

“ O h  A rden, d o n ’t  be cross w ith  
me! I ’m go ing  to  m iss you  so. 
Y ou 're  a ll I  have— ’’

“ N o w  M arm ee. D o n ’t ! ”  C on
tr i te , she  tu rned  and p u t he r arm s 
ab o u t h e r stepm o ther. M arm ee’s 
w h o le  face lig h te d  w ith  pleasure. 
" Y o u ’ve been te rrib ly  sw eet to  
m e ,”  A rden m urm ured. “ Ih a v e n ’t 
a lw ays deserved i t ,  d a rlin g . I ’ve 
been a tiresom e c h i ld .”

“ O h  no! O h  no! I co u ld n ’t 
have  loved y ou  m ore i f  y o u ’d been 
m y very  ow n d au g h te r. Y ou are 
my very  ow n dau g h te r! Y ou— you 
d o n ’t m ind  m y say ing  th a t ,  
Arden?

Snow in April

J k ” M A R M E E ! ’ ’ She d id n ’t  kn o w  
y  w h e th e r she w as m oved closer 

to  la u g h te r o r tears. T h is  w as ri
d icu lous, a so rt o f d eathbed  dram a. 
“ T here! Kiss me fo r good  luck! 
W e’ve g o t  a tra in  to  c a tc h .”

“ B u t I do  so  w a n t you  to  be 
happy . I ’ve been so frigh tened , 
A rden, over th is  m a rriag e .”

T h is  w as dangerous g round. 
She stiffened a l i t t le ,  defensively. 
“ You like  C live, d o n ’t  you?” 

M arm ee sa id : “ I c an ’t  he lp
lik in g  h im . O n ly , A rden darling , 
I d o n ’t believe you  love  h im .” 

“ O h — lo v e !”  H er face h a rd 
ened. “ I d o n ’t w a n t to  have  any 
th in g  to  do w i th  love. I  d o n ’t  
ever w a n t to  fa ll in  love  again. 
L o v e ’s insane, to o  dangerous. 
C live and I unders tand  each  o ther, 
M arm ee. W e’ll be a ll r ig h t .” 

“ B ut i t ’s a ll w rong ! Y ou d o n ’t 
k n o w  w h a t y o u ’re ta lk in g  abou t, 

[c o n t i n u e d  o n  p a g e  135]

F O R
r c  M e  m b  r a  e

An un fo rge t tab le  aura o f  c ru shed  rose

peta ls  and tan g y  sp ice .—-frag ran t ly  symbolic o f  this

flower-laden season. A spirited, refreshing

fragrance that complements the lyric loveliness of

spring. A lingering fragrance to be used with gay abandon,

to accent your HJGhJ American vivacity and charm.

T h r e e  sizes, in  q u a in t ,  o ld -fash ioned  bo tt les .  A lso , in

hand-painted reproductions of old Stiegel glass.

*Trade M ark Reg. U. S. Pat. Off.

S H U L T O N , I n c . ,  R o ck e fe lle r  C e n te r , 6 3 0  F if th  A venue, N ew  York C ity
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"WHAT!
A N  A U - A L U M ' H U M

U N BREA KA BLE^  *;
v a c u u m

COFFEE MAKER

"y E S  / ANO IES

M IR R O
T H E  F I N E S T  A L U M I N U M  

M V  C H O IC E  

F R O M

x f e r i c u c e  !

MIRRO /uxneu apeUn wiffli
t/ie  N ew  Vaowwm Cofifiee M ake* 

y o n 't^ e  fie&n u a u fo n ^  ficn

T he m o st p rac tica l, convenien t, d u r 
able vacuum  coffee m aker you  have  
ever seen! Y ou can  p u t  y ou r han d  
and  a  w ash  c lo th  th ro u g h  th e  w ide 
neck  o f  th e  low er bow l an d  m ake  sure  
i t ’s c lean and  fresh always! See th e  
new  unb reak ab le  M IR R O  vacuum  
coffee m ak er today !

£ )  < 3
Oversize Seal Heat-Proof

Holds Vacuum Bakelite Handle

A T  D E P A R T M E N T H A R D W A R E  A N D  

H O U S E  F U R N I S H I N G  S T O R E S  . .  . .

MIRRO
T H E  F I N E S T  A L U M I N U M

Made of Thick, Specially-Hardened Aluminum

I f  your dealer cannot supply you  , 
C L I P  A N D  M A I L  T H I S  C O U P O N| C L I P  A N D  M A I L

|  A lum inum  G oods M fg. C o., M an itow oc , W is.
. I  am  enclosing $2.00 ($1.95 p lus  5c for special | 
I packing) fo r w hich please send  m e one M IR R O  . 
I V acuum  Coffee M aker.

I N am e...

ALUMINUM I S  USED FOR MORL COFFEE-MAKING | r ; t v  Rf.nf.r
DEVICES THAN ALL OTHER MA TER/ALS COMBINED | July'

T R IP L E  B O R D E R

B E D S P R I N G

j?/ffit/fifi&n fifiou/ U t lfide /  \

/

MERES AMAZ/No 
RELIEF FOR ACID 

INDIGESTION

‘̂ • •" w so d a  L * Sar ' e
dnjpT n  1 fa,at

f fs d ru s e d ™ ?’ ° ? < z  2  b i 
Get T U b f s  Vln^  theira I ,  TuMSaT a ,& O n ,y /0a(

A lw a y s  C a r r y  a 
F OR  A C ID  £ 

INDIGESTION

How
About
You?

* £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £
No m atter what your problem is I can tell you how to make 

the money you need. For 30 years the Pin Money Club has 
helped girls and women to earn extra dollars. Wouldn’t  you like 
to join our Club too? Send a card or letter today for our free 
booklet. M a r g a r e t  C la rk e , S e c r e ta r y ,  P in  M o n e y  C lub , D e p t .  2 4 7 ,  
C o llie r ’s  W e e k ly ,  2 5 0  P a r k  A v e . , N e w  Y o r k ,  N . Y . 

; : £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £ £

WATCH YOUR STEP!
Play safe and use QUEST 
(the  K otex  deodorant pow 
d e r). I t  p o s it iv e ly  e l im i
nates all body 
a n d  s a n i ta r y  
napkin  odors. ,
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to$32°a WEEK
SUPPLYING SILK HOSE. REPLACEMENT

Giuirantced4  to  8  m o n th s

W E A R  H O S E  W E  F U R N I S H
without cost and start cash earnings quickly. Every-

, ________ _ ..-ire) without holes. I
__ . . .  ................REPLACED FREE. Big repeat '
sales. Doris Jensen, of Illinois, reports earnings '
* 11.00 in a few hours. Received 2 new - —
as bonuses. Charles Mills, of Min 
earned *120 in one week and recei 
2 new cars, as extra bonuses. Ext 
hosiery for your personal use sen 
with outfit, no extra cost—send 

•y. Rush n;

W ILKN IT HOSIERY CO .. Midway DD-76, Greenfield.

have sh o w n  w i th  ou r open-shelf 
design o r p a in t th e  w h o le  th in g  to  
m atch  th e  tr im , as w e suggest fo r 
the  one w ith  doors, i t  w ill fu r th e r  
the  appearance  o f be ing  perm a
nen tly  b u ilt  in.

W ith  a p a ir o f cupboards you  
can transfo rm  th e  end o f  y o u r 
room  in to  an effective a rch itec tu ra l 
com position . A nd give a th o u g h t 
to  th is : Is y o u r d in ing-room  sm all 
and square o r  a lm ost so? B uild a 
cupboard  in  each  corner, tr im  off 
a t  th e  ceiling  w ith  a h eav y  cornice 
run n in g  a ll th e  w ay  a round  and 
you w ill  ach ieve  an oc tagonal 
d in ing-room  o f  extrem ely  decora
tive  appearance. Y ou w ill  ga in  
space to o ; fo r w ith  these  cupboards 
you  can e lim in a te  all fu rn itu re  ex
cept th e  d in in g  tab le  and chairs.

CABINET
FORA

CORNER

\A  C O R N E R  cab inet is cer
t a i n l y  th e  m ost useful and 

decorative  w ay  to  tre a t th e  angle 
betw een tw o  w alls  o f a room . 
P robab ly  th e  m ost satisfac to ry  
m ethod  o f  o b ta in in g  one is to  
have  i t  m ade to  y o u r specifica
tions by  y o u r local m illw o rk  com- 

If  th e  m an o f th e  fam ily  is a 
crafts h o b b y is t w ith  a  w ell- 
equipped shop , he  can m ake the  
cupboard  h im self o r  a t  least as
semble i t  w ith  fram e, doors and 
shelv ing  m ade a t  th e  m ill; if  your 
m illm an  m akes i t  he w ill deliver 
i t  com pletely  assem bled, except 
fo r a  piece o f p lyw ood  w h ich  is 
scrolled o u t “ a t th e  jo b ” to  m atch  
you r baseboard  and an o th e r piece 
scrolled to  m atch  th e  p ic tu re  m old 
o r room  cornice.

In design ing  o u r cab inet w e 
have tak en  care to  keep  i t  ex
trem ely  sim ple  so th a t i t  w ill  fit 
in to  any deco ra tive  schem e. A nd 
o f course th e  less in tr ica te , th e  less 
expensive. T h e  cupboard  extends 
to  th e  ce iling , w ith o u t  th e  dust 
pocket found  in  so m any designs, 
and  can be b u ilt  to  fit any  ceiling  
h e ig h t up  to  ab o u t 8  feet 3 inches. 
I t  requires n o  a lte ra tio n  to  the  
room  and can be read ily  m oved. If 
you  w ill  p a in t th e  inside o f  th is  
cab inet to  m a tch  th e  w a lls , as we

H -726—W orking drawings, 10 cents. O rder from W oman’s Home 
Companion, Service Bureau, 250 Park Avenue, New York City.

FOR THE HOME W ORKSHOP

A TWO-STORY PLAYHOUSE with a real upstairs reached by a staircase 
will thrill any child. W orking plans, H-691 25 cents

ORNAMENTAL Bird  HOUSES—one planned for bluebirds, the other 
for wrens—make fine springtime projects. Tw o designs in two ver
sions with w orking drawings, H-703 3 cents

An  Appro pria te  Fence adds great distinction to  the house grounds. 
Six designs with working drawings, H-711 10 cents

O rder from W oman’s Home Companion, Service Bureau, 2 50 Park 
Avenue, New York City.



[ s-nocOLATE IC E B O X  C A K I
l lA  dozen lady  fingers 
20 C am pfire M arshm allow s 1 oz. b it te r  chocolate 1 c u p  m ilk 

J'Jj teaspoon sa lt 
1 c u p  whipping cream , w hipped 

Line sides and bottom of loaf pan with 
halved lady fingers, round sides out. Pre
pare filling by steaming marshmallows and 
chocolate with the milk and sa lt in  top of 
double boiler until mixture is soft. Remove 
from heat, blend thoroughly and chill. Fold 
whipped cream into chocolate mixture. 
Arrange alternate layers of chocolate mix- 

i ture and lady fingers in  the loaf pan. Place 
I in refrigerator and chill 6 hours or more. I 
1 Serve w ith  ad d itiona l whipped cream . 1 Serves 6.

Always have Campfire, th e  original 
food  M arshm allow s, handy . B uy th e  i 
Econom y Pound package w ith  th e  4  in- I  
div idual q u a rte r pound sealed un its. N o I  
waste—alw ays fresh—sure to  give foods i  
“ e x tr a  go o d n ess .”  S en d  fo r  M a rc ia  1 
C am p 's  N ew  Recipe Book. I t 's  FR E E . 1  
ANGELUS-CAMPFIRE COMPANY I  
Clearing Station, Dept. W-l, CHICAGO, ILL. W

AT All 
HEADING 
s tores

Brockton,

[c o n t i n u e d  f r o m  p a g e  133]

A rden. W hy c a n ’t  y o u  le t  y ou r- [ 
se lf love  him ? W h y  sh o u ld n ’t  h e  | 
love you? I  m ean—w h a t ’s past— 
th e  p ast— ” H er voice broke.

A rden  said  sw iftly : " D o n ’t  say 
i t ,  dear. F o rg et i t  a ll. W e’ve g o t  [ 
to  fo rg e t a ll a b o u t i t . ”  She k issed ( 
th e  o ld e r w om an w arm ly , firmly,
on  h e r  m o u th , o n  h e r round  ch ild 
ish  cheeks.

“ Y ou m ust te ll  B ray, M arm ee, i 
to  ta k e  those  absu rd  flow ers o ff | 
th e  car. I  d o n ’t  w a n t to  drive  to  
th e  s ta tio n  l ik e  a  circus p a ra d e .”  

"O h , A rden! I  c a n ’t  h u rt  h is  
feelings! C o u ld n ’t  y ou— ”

“ O h , a ll r ig h t ! ”  A rden p icked  ( 
u p  h e r  han d b ag  and  th e  spotless 
new  gloves. T h e  new  rin g , p la in  
a n d  sh in in g , lo o k ed  strange  on  ; 
o n  h e r  hand .

Snow in April

Angelus Brand 1  
also Available in '  
Economy Package

^TH IS w as defin ite ly  a  bad  m o
m ent. G ran d m o th e r w as w a it

in g  in  th e  h a ll, lean ing  w i th  b o th  
hands on  h e r ebony  cane. B ehind 
h e r C live  s tood  silen t, h is  m o u th  
ta u t  and  a  l i t t l e  g rim . G rand 
m o ther stepped fo rw a rd  and  o f
fered  h e r  cheek fo r  A rd e n ’s du tifu l 
kiss. She sa id  hoarse ly , m ore 
g en tly  th a n  A rden h a d  ever heard  
h e r speak : “ W ell, dear, w e ll!
G o d  bless y o u ! ’ ’

A rd e n  s a id :  “ T h a n k  yt>u,
G ra n d m o th e r!” and could  find no 
o th e r  w ords. T h e  o ld  lad y  looked  
a t  h e r  w ith  a sea rch ing  glance. 
She sa id  am azing ly : " I ’m  p roud  
o f  y o u , A rden. Y o u ’ve  g o t  pride, 
m y  dear. Y o u ’ve  k e p t y o u r head  
up  l ik e  a  F orrest. A nd  d o n ’t  fo r
g e t w h a t  I  say  ab o u t happiness. 
H app iness i s n 't  th e  m ost im por
ta n t  th in g . I t  w o n ’t  come i f  you  
dem and it. B u t th e re , th e  young  
never believe th a t!  G ood-by. G od  
bless y o u  b o th — ” She ti l te d  her 
face u p  to  C live unexpectedly.
B u t C live  w as n o t  to  be surprised 
o u t o f  h is  grave  go o d  m anners. He 
b en t from  h is  ta ll  h e ig h t and  
k issed  h e r  g e n tly  on  th e  m outh .

M arm ee w e n t o u t  to  th e  c a r | 
w i th  them , m inc ing  a l i t t l e  on  th e  
s lushy  w a lk . E very  crow s in  the  
garden  w o re  a  h eavy  gno m e’s cap 
o f  snow , th e  so ft sp rin g  green o f  
th e  la w n  w as covered w i th  a  w h ite  
c loak . A n u n e arth ly  p a le  g ra y  
l ig h t  reflected itse lf  from  th e  snow  
to  th e  clouded  sky.

“ P o o r crocuses!”  A rden said  
id ly . “ M arm ee, y o u r p re tty  sym 
bo l is ra th e r  bad ly  snow ed  under.

M arm ee’s sm all han d s  flu ttered  
in  consternation . “O h , A rden—
A rd en !”  A rden tu cked  h e r h an d  
in to  th e  o th e r ’s arm .

"N o w , darling ! I t  d o esn ’t  rea lly  
m ean a  th in g !”

B u t M arm ee w as suddenly ra d i
an t. “O f  course i t  d o esn ’t  m atter, 
d a r lin g ,”  she said  h ap p ily ; eager 
and  y e t shy. “ D o n ’t  you see, 
snow  w o n ’t  h u r t  them . T h e  snow  
w ill  be gone  tom orrow - I t 's  on ly  
fro s t th a t  k ills  th in g s .”

A R D E N  w o k e  in  th e  m orn ing  
r a n d  lay  w i th  h e r eyes closed, 

feeling  th e  su n lig h t w a rm  on her j 
face; she  lif ted  h e r lid s  drow sily ,

[ c o n t in u e d  o n  p a g e  137]  1

( / /
Heavenly blue... and heaven-on-heels for 
all the walking you’ll do! Spring’s new 
Cabana by Walk-Over, the shoe that put 
the world on breezy, easy feet. The 
Cabana Spat (photographed) in soft 
calfskin and gabardine, elasticized to 
clasp your instep sleekly. And Cabana’s 
kid lining smooths your way to comfort. 
In many colors and materials at smart 
shops everywhere, Cabana is an exclu- 
sive creation of ^  K* OV E R

S p ec ta to r  C abana 
(right) in vrhite catf 
with blue tnm. Lett. 
Cabana Sandal, blue 
call. Most Cabana
styles *9.™. Other
Walk-Overs from »o.vd.
Higher West. Geo.
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Now you can know that every baking venture will turn out a success. Cakes, 
and pies, and breads, and rolls baked to glorious "Picture-Book” perfection, exactly 
the way they look in the magazines and recipe books —not just on "lucky” days, 
but every time you bake!
Besides easier, surer baking these brilliantly modern, completely automatic Detroit 
Jewel and Garland Gas Ranges bring you faster top-burner cooking, more delicious 
broiling. They give you an amazing new kind of cooking economy, a long list of 
time-saving features, and ultra-modern streamlined beauty! Ask your Detroit Jewel 
or Garland dealer or your Gas Company to show you these new gas ranges. Let a 
new Detroit Jewel or Garland
start paying for itself in your 
home—this week. There are bottled DETROIT J£UJ€L
and tank gas models, too, for homes 
beyond the gas mains.

DETR O IT-M ICH IG AN  STOVE CO. 
D e tr o it

See the 1940 Detroit Jewel 
and G a rla n d  “ C ertified  

Performance" Models

L.

W ’GARLAIID

7 6 Y E A R S  O F  B E T T E R - B A K I N G  R A N G E S

\  A / | _ |  o f  t h e s e  w o m e n  h a s  l e a r n e d  t h e
V V n l ^ n  s e c r e t  o f  F i f t e e n  M i n u t e s  a  D a y ?

T WO w om en live  in neighbo ring  
homes. They are the same age. Their 

husbands’ incomes are about equal. They 
seem to have the same chance of social 
success and happiness. And yet one of 
these is seldom invited to go out.

The other woman is always the center' 
of a group. She is sought after as a guest.

M A K E  H E R  S E C R E T  Y O U R  O W N
Her secret is very simple. She has 

learned how to attract people. She has 
read many things. Her mind is keen and

TH IS  C OUPO N  E N T IT L E S  Y O U  T O  F R E E  B O O K LET S
P. F. Collier & Son Corporation 
250 Park Avenue, New York City 
I am interested in receiving by mail, free and 
without obligation, your valuable booklet, “Fif
teen Minutes a Day,” describingthe famous library, 
Dr. Eliot’s Five-Foot Shelf of Books (The Harvard 
Classics) and the beautiful brochure, the “Men 
Behind the Classics." 339ucs

Mr.
Name Mrs..........................................................

Miss
Address.............................................................
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alert, and people feel instinctively tha t 
she is worth knowing.

Make her secret your own. It is possi
ble to secure all a t once and at very small 
expense the few great books that enable 
anyone to  think clearly and talk well.

M A I L  C O U P O N  T O D A Y
You need not decide now. Simply mail 

the coupon for the Free booklet ‘ ‘Fifteen 
Minutes a Day” which has brought new 
happiness to thousands who have sent 
for it. Also, for a limited time only, we 
w ill send you “ Men Behind the Classics” 

which contains dra
matic biographies of 
men whose immortal 
writings appear in The 
Harvard Classics. A 
fine piece of literature. 
Both of these booklets 
w ill be sent you free, 
postpaid and w ithout 
obligation. Simply fill 
out and mail the coupon.

131| Scywccwi CL Sutc-xuci
Jk S H O R T L Y  before th e  enact- 

V  m en t o f  th e  Social Security  
A ct, governm ent records indicated  
th a t o u t o f one hundred  A m ericans 
a tta in in g  sixty-five years o f  age, 
e igh ty -fou r w ere dependent on 
relatives, friends o r ch arity . U nder 
the  O ld A ge Benefit p o rtio n  o f  the 
act, such an appalling  s ta te  of 
affairs is to  be rem edied to  some 
e x ten t beg inn ing  th is  year.

T he rem edy is to  resu lt from  
enforced th r if t on the  p a rt o f em 
ployees and enforced con trib u 
tions from  th e ir  em ployers, after 
Jan u ary  i ,  1 9 3 7  and  up to  th e  re
tirem ent age o f sixty-five, if  such 
age occurs afte r Jan u ary  1 , 1 9 4 0 .

I t  has been estim ated  th a t 
m ore th an  fo r ty  m illion  men and 
w om en w ill  thus  have th e  oppor
tu n ity  to  p rov ide  them selves w ith  
re tirem en t incom es w hen th ey  are 
sixty-five.

J k l T  IS im p o r tan t th a t  m en and 
w om en w h o  are affected by th is  

act shou ld  try  to  gain som e con
ception  o f h o w  m uch th e ir  m on th ly  
re tirem ent incom e w ill be a t  the  
age o f sixty-five. F o r exam ple 
the act p rovides th a t a qualified 
em ployee w h o  receives a salary  of 
three hund red  do llars a m o n th  for 
tw en ty  years s ta r tin g  in  1 9 3 7  or 
la te r, and  before the  age o f six ty - 
five, w ill receive fo r ty -e ig h t dol
lars a m o n th  upon re tirem en t at 
sixty-five.

T he m axim um  m o n th ly  benefit 
a llow ed under th e  act is e igh ty - 
five do llars . F o r a person, w o rk in g  
for no  m ore th a n  one em ployer in 
any one year, to  qualify  fo r th is  
m axim um  m o n th ly  re tirem en t in 
com e, he  w o u ld  have  to  s ta r t 
earn ing  th ree  thousand  do lla rs  a 
year each year from  th e  tim e he 
w as s lig h tly  younger th a n  n ine
teen years u n til  he  w as sixty-five.

T h is exam ple w ill ind ica te  th a t 
m any people m ig h t n o t be able

to  m a in ta in  an  accustom ed s tan d 
ard o f liv in g  on th e ir  govern
m ent o ld  age benefits. T hey  m ig h t 
then  decide to  con tinue  w o rk in g  
a fte r s ix ty -fiv e* #  possible, to  con
tinue  to  receive a la rger incom e 
from  personal earn ings. I f  and 
w h ile  they  do th is , how ever, they  
w ill en joy  no incom e benefits from  
th e ir  ow n and th e ir  em p loyer’s 
con trib u tio n s  to w ard  th e ir  re tire 
m ent provisions.

J k O N  T H E  o th e r  h and , o thers 
v w ill re tire  a t  sixty-five and 

m ay w ish  to  augm ent th e  gov 
ernm ent re tirem en t incom e. T he 
sooner they  s ta r t  to  so lve th is  
problem  o f increasing  th e ir  re tire
m ent incom e th e  easier i t  w ill  be.

A  sim ple and  p ractical so lu tio n  
is to  cu t y o u r ow n sa lary  by a 
sm all percentage each m o n th ; then  
seek a qualified expert on  insur
ance w h ich  is supervised by  law s 
as s tr ic t and  tested  as are  th e  in 
surance law s in  the  S ta te  o f N ew  
Y ork. A sk h im  to  h e lp  you  esti
m ate  h o w  m uch  you m ig h t receive 
per m o n th  a t  th e  age o f sixty-five 
under th e  Social Security A ct. The 
m ore in fo rm ation  you  g ive  h im  
ab o u t y o u r resources a n a  circum 
stances th e  m ore  useful h e  can be 
in he lp ing  you  determ ine h o w  
m uch you  need to  save and  w h a t 
form  o f insurance w ou ld  be m ost 
advantageous.

T h e  annual prem ium  R etirem ent 
A nnu ity  requires no m edical ex
am ina tion  and from  its  ra tes you 
can figure w h a t your re tirem en t 
incom e can be.

F o r exam ple: If  a m an  o f  th ir ty  
w ished  to  p rov ide  an a d d itio n a l 
fifty do llars  a m on th  to  h is  Social 
Security incom e w hen  he  is s ix ty - 
five, ab o u t one hundred  th ir ty -  
seven do llars  a year from  th e  age 
of th ir ty  to  sixty-five w o u ld  m ake 
such prov ision . A  g irl o f tw en ty -

[CONTINUED ON PAGE 1 3 8]
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. Name and
Address Please!

JUST paste this coupon’on a penny 
postal and learn how you may in
crease your income as a Community 
R ep re sen ta tiv e  fo r  W O M A N ’S 
HOME COM PANION and the 
o th e r  p o p u la r  C ro w ell-C o llie r  
Publications. W rite  to:
Independent Agency Division, Desk 63 
The Crowell-Collier Publishing Company 
25o Park Avenue, New York, N. V.
Name.................................................................
Address.......................................................
To w n ................................................................
State...........................................................

J O H N S O N  & J O H N S O N  G U A R A N T E E
This is the same, improved-quality Tek, in
troduced last year at 50?. By an exclusive 
process, Tek lasts 6 times longer than before.

LASTS
6  t i m e s  l o n g e r  

t h a n  b e f o r e . , . c o s t s

500 tooth brush, now

2 3 *

[c o n t i n u e d  f r o m  p a g e  135]

so d row sily  th a t  fo r a m om ent she 
w as puzzled to  find th e  w indow s 
in  th e  w rong  w a ll. T hen  ab rup tly  
she knew  w here  she w as.

S trange h o w  a few  hours of 
trave l b ro u g h t one so far in to  
spring . She cou ld  see leaf shadow s 
m oving  again st th e  cream -colored 
w a ll; she tu rned  h e r head  and 
saw  th ro u g h  th e  open w indow s 
branches o f trees c lo thed  in  a 
deeper green. T h e  a ir  w as soft; 
clouds o f a m arvelous w hiteness 
m oved again st th e  new  blue sky.

C live w as s till s leeping  in  the 
o th e r  bed. She p u t he r feet to  the  
floor, g a th e rin g  th e  laces and sa tin  
o f he r bridal negligee a round her, 
and  s tood  lo o k in g  dow n a t h im .

H e lay  w ith  one arm  ou tside  the  
covers, his d a rk  h a ir  tousled , his 
eyelids, w ith  th e ir  fringe of sh o rt 
d a rk  lashes, w h ite  again st the 
l ig h t bronze o f h is  face. H is 
m o u th  w as a w eary  m o u th ; the  
m o u th  o f a m an w h o  had  n o th in g  
bu t h is  ow n s tre n g th  to  h o ld  to  in 
a lo n g  stern  m arch . In  sp ite  o f the  
fa in t b lu ish  sh ad o w  o f  beard abou t 
h is  jaw , in sp ite  o f th e  len g th  and 
b u lk  o f h im  s tre tch ed  under the  
c lo thes, h e  looked  so young, so 
endearing  in  th e  odd  defenseless 
innocence o f sleep  th a t  A rden felt 
he r h eart stop .

J k W H A T  a fool I have  been, she 
th o u g h t a t la s t , w h a t a cow ard , 

to  be so fr ig h ten ed  fo r my ow n 
happiness! H er th o u g h ts  w h irled , 
incoheren t. B u t o u t o f  them  one 
th o u g h t crystallized .

I m ust be k in d , she to ld  herself. 
I can be strong  enough  fo r b o th  o f 
us if  I can learn to  be k ind . I can 
bu ild  for b o th  o f us, in kindness. 
“ I t ’s fro st th a t  k ills  th in g s ,” 
M arm ee had  said . T here  w as a 
so rt o f s im p lic ity  o f w isdom  in 
M arm ee; a deep  loving-k indness 
th a t  drew  love to  her. Paul F o r
rest h ad  adored  her. A rden found 
herself rem em bering , w ith  a new  
understand ing , th e  rested  sm iling  
lo o k  he  h ad  fo r he r alone; even 
G ran d m o th e r, w ith  a ll her ty ran 
nies and in to le rance , loved her 
so n ’s second w ife. I m ust learn to 
be k in d , A rden to ld  herself again ; 
m ost o f  us are so a fra id  to  be k ind , 
to  fo rget ourselves. K indness is 
the  h e a r th  fire, w a rm in g  and beau
tifu l. K indness is sw eet a ir and 
cool w a ter. K indness is th e  sure 
e a r th  beneath  o u r feet.

She s tood  lo o k in g  dow n a t he r 
husband . I t  w a sn ’t th e  past th a t 
coun ted  b u t th e  new  days and 
years ahead. H er h e a r t  w as free. 
She w as a liv e  a g a in , ex a lted . 
C live’s hand  on th e  covers w as 
l ig h tly  clenched, a b row n h and , 
lean and finely m odeled . “ Y o u ’re 
sw e e t,”  she th o u g h t w ith  a so rt 
o f passionate  g ra titu d e . “ I ’m  go
ing  to  m ake you te rrib ly  happy— ”

V ery so ftly  she s tooped and 
brushed  th e  u n tid y  h a ir  aw ay  
from  h is brow . In s ta n tly  he 
s tirred , sm iled up  a t  her. A rden 
said , “ H ello  th e re !”  and added 
w ith  a sudden absurd  shy  ch ild 
ishness: “ L o o k , th e  sun  is sh in 
in g .”

Snow in. April

H0R.R.I FIED AS C A K E-F ILCH llJ6  
h u s b a n d  L IT T E R S  R U G —  W lT H  

6 JE S Y S  DUE A^V M IaJU TE

r r

BR.I6 HTEfJs, REMEMBER I N C  5H E 
bought Her NiEW Biss ecu tor  

JUST SUCH QUICR C L E .t\t4 -0?S

thankful BlSSELL'S Ul-LO BRUSH 
CONTROL ADJUSTS rfSELF TO NAP-LENGTH 
OF MY RUG — CLEANING THOROUGHLY

RELIEVED AT HOW EASILY BISSELL SCOOTS 
UNDER LOW FURtJlTURE — PROTECTif/ 6

iT  W i t h  s a f e t y  b u m p e r s

6- S e e  th e  s m a r t  B is s e I I ', S w e e p m a s te r ” a t  y o u r  
d e a le r 's ,  $5 .9 5 . O th e r  m o d e ls  $3 .95  to  $7 .50 .

GREETS GUESTS, THINKING EVERYONE SHOULD 
HAU£ A UAYDV BISSELL FOR QUICK CLEAN-Ups 

SAUlVG UACUUM FOR WEEKLY GLEANINGS!

$ 5 9 5

B I S S E L L
the really better sweeper

BISSELL CARPET SWEEPER CO., GRAND RAPIDS, HICH.

YARN R O C K  B O T T O M  P R I C E S !
FREE Advance Fashion Book. FREE Cat
alog 600 Sample Yarns. Instructions. 
Money Back Guarantee. JERI YARNS. 
345 Grand St., Dept. C-4. N. V- City

M A R R IE D  W O M E N !
P & c U & p t t ,  V i ^ u f i z d  W & u  'k o

MAKE MONEY! «
No Door To  Door Canvassing
Be the local money-making representative for excluB nationally advertised, fast selling children’s irsrmi

Dept. 40. 271 Flret Ave., Minneapolis. Minn.

Here  are reasons
why Innerclean Intestinal Laxative is pre
ferred by more than 100,000 users.

1. Thorough in effect
2. Gentle in action
3. Contains only natural herbs
4. Is not binding
5. N o  fuss, no brewing, no bother
6. P leasan t a n d  e asy to  take
7. Economical to use

A 50c package lasts the family for months. 
At all druggists, or send a penny postal for 
free generous trial package. Department 542, 
Innerclean Co., Los Angeles, California.

INI CM

H E A R T S /
W H O L E  F R U IT  /

J"£g«n« l i tmaCH-nec' ^ ch M . r
nAu*A«rs»tl,oH1 1 “

/ D E L I G H T
licfccP lA

1ANE B RY A N T M ater- 
j  nity clothes enable you 
to dress stylishly during all 
stages of m aternity — and 

after baby comes as well.
D esigned to  conceal condition 
and to  provide fo r expansion.
L atest s ty les in  D resses and 
Corsets. A lso appare l fo r  baby.
Send coupon fo r F R E E  Book.

L a n e  B r y a n t
Address Dept. 2 9

! Fifth A venue a t 3 9 th  S treet, New Y ork, N . Y?™ 
Please mail free copy of your Style Book (29)

Name .........................................................................

Address...........................................................

Town........................
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DON'T COVER UP A POOR COMPLEXION
Let the Famous Medicated Cream that’s aided 
thousands . . . help clear up your complexion
•  A poor complexion can cheat you of a 
lot of life’s fun!.. Don’t try to “cover up” 
a skin that’s rough-looking or marred by 
externally caused blemishes!

Do as thousands of beauty-wise modern 
women are doing today. Let Noxzema, the 
dainty, snow-white medicated Skin Cream 
help restore the natural, healthy beauty 
of your complexion.
Works 24 hours a day— Day and night 
Noxzema works for your skin—helping 
reduce enlarged pores with its mild astrin

gents... aiding in softening coarse, rough 
skin. . .  soothing irritated skin. .  . helping 
heal up externally caused blemishes.
How to use— Massage your face and neck 
w ith Noxzema each n ig h t—it’s dainty, 
greaseless. Use it during the day as a long- 
lasting protective make-up foundation.
Limited time offer/ f  or a limited time you can 
get this generous 25c trial size jar of Noxzema for 
only 19c. See if Noxzema can’t help solve your skin 
problems. Get a jar today at any drug or dept, store.

29  TRI/U JAR

O N L Y

Chapped hands are cut hands
Rough, red Chapped hands need soothing medi
cation. Smooth Noxzema into the tiny cracks. 
Feel the soothing relief— see how Noxzema helps 
restore hands to normal, soft white loveliness.

Sleep-luxury beyond price 
.. .yet priced jo r  every purse

OSTERMOOR
Through four generations of American home-making, O sterm oor has 
been the ideal of enduring m attress quality. Flexible, cable coil inner- 
spring unit, w ith special felt protection pad and thick, resilient body 
cushioning. In every way, the m ost m odem  m attress science and 
traditional O sterm oor craftsmanship can make. Values at popular 
prices. De luxe models, also, a t $29.50, $39.50, $42.50 and $49.50; 
look for "Consum ers’ Yardstick" Tags on all these grades. O sterm oor 
& Company, Bridgeport, Conn., and Chicago, 111.

A M E R I C A  S Q U A L I T Y  M A T T R E S S  F O R  8 7  Y E A R S

Psychology Begins at Home
[c o n t i n u e d  f r o m  p a g e  i o ]

orderly  and law fu l. T he o ld  fun
dam en ta l law s are a t w o rk  here  as 
they  have  a lw ays been. C h il
dren are exqu isite ly  im pression
able, exqu isite ly  responsive. T h is 
ch ild  lik e  a ll o thers has been re
sponsive. T o  w hat?  T h a t is the  
question .

As to  w h a t  can be done in th is  
case and  in m any o thers  lik e  i t: 
the  o ld-fash ioned  w ay  w as to  lay  
d o w n  som e p a r t ic u la r  rem edy , 
so m eth ing  very  definite th a t  th e  
m o th e r could  do to cope w ith  
th e  stubbornness, the  tan trum s, 
the  m oodiness, th e  fears.

But again  because ch ild ren  are 
so sensitive th a t  each th ro u g h  its  
ow n ind iv id u a l experiences has a 
different in d iv id u a lity  and per
so n ality  from  a ll o thers  i t  is found 
th a t  w h a t m ig h t be a rem edy in 
one case w o u ld  n o t be effectual in 
ano ther.

J k T H E  o lder-fashioned psycholo- 
V g ists  s t ill  c ling  to  the  “ rem ed y ” 

m ethods; th e  m ore m odern believe 
th a t  m ore is accom plished by a 
paren t rea lly  understand ing  the  
fundam enta ls  o f  psychology than  
by m any rem edies. A pa ren t w ho  
th o ro u g h ly  understands th a t  g rea t 
fundam enta l o f  psychology th a t  
hum an na tu re  is exqu isite ly  and 
co n stan tly  im pressionable, th a t  i t  
is forever le a rn ing , becom es by 
th a t  very fac t en ligh tened  and 
careful as to  w h a t his o r  h e r ch ild  
learns as to  th e  lessons th a t  are  set 
before i t  in  th e  hom e.

A nd back  o f  th is  lies th e  g rea t 
fundam enta l fac t— th a t  psycho l
ogy begins a t  hom e— for no rm ally  
l i t t le  ch ild ren  are m ore in  th e ir 
hom es th an  elsew here. I t  is here 
th a t  th ey  receive th e ir  first and 
m ost con stan t im pressions.

A nd back  o f  th is , again , lie the  
stim ulus and in sp ira tio n  o f  under
s tan d in g  fu lly  and deeply th e  im 
portance  and b eau ty  and influence 
and pow er th a t  lie  in th e  hom e.

We have  p len ty  o f sen tim en t

concerning  th e  hom e. ‘‘H om e 
sw eet h o m e .”  W e believe th e re  is 
“ no  place l ik e  h o m e .”  B u t too  
few  o f  us understand  th e  w onder 
and th e  pow er o f i t  th a t  lie  in  our 
hands—y o u r hands  and m ine; too  
few  o f us rem em ber th a t  here , in 
th e  first and  s trongest im pressions 
of th e  c h ild ’s life, th e  p a tte rn  is 
being da ily  set fo r h is  fu tu re  h ap 
piness and success and a tta in m e n t.

So th e  w h o le  subject b roadens 
ou t. M odern  educato rs, w h o  are 
fam ilia r w ith  th e  new er v iew 
po in ts  opened up  by general psy
cho logy , k n o w  w h a t th e  schools 
can do  to  educate  ch ild ren . T h is  
departm en t continues to  receive 
hundreds o f le tte rs  from  educato rs, 
princ ipals  and  superin tenden ts and 
teachers re la tive  to  th is  sub jec t; 
bu t those  w h o  w rite  k n o w  too  
th a t back  o f a ll th a t  th e y  can do 
lies th e  o lder earlie r influence of 
the  hom e.

M odern  science and m odern  psy
cho logy  are teach ing  us m ore and 
m ore ab o u t th is . P sycho logy  be
gins a t  hom e. H ow  th a t  belief 
puts m eaning in to  the  day!

“ W hen I see th e  d a w n ,”  one 
w om an  w rites  me, “ I th in k ,  ‘Ju s t  
an o th e r g ray  d a y !’”

I am  rem inded o f  those  am using  
ga llo p in g  verses by  a m odern  poet 
in w h ic h , try in g  to  describe th e  
flam ing exuberance and courage 
and d a rin g  o f  th a t  fan ta s tic  char
acter, Jesse Jam es, th e  p o e t h im self 
resorts finally  to  am using  and de
lig h tfu l ex travaganza . T h e  verses 
end:

"And when you see the sky in flames 
That isn't a sunset!— i t ’s Jesse 

James”
I feel a lm ost tem pted  to  re so rt to 

ex travaganza  to o ; to  say , “ W hen 
from  you r hom e w indow s you  see 
th e  d aw n— th o u g h  the  sky  be g ray  
or in flames— th a t  isn ’t  a daw n! I t  
is an o th e r day  o f m agnificent pos
s ib ility , m agnificent o p p o rtu n ity  
in th e  h o m e .”

NOTE: To those who wish to be better informed about general psychol
ogy, there will be sent free a graded list (with suggestions for study) 
of books on psychology; also Tow er Room reprints on Parent-Child 
Psychology and Preventive Psychology. Address Anne Bryan McCall, 
W om an’s Home Companion, 250 Park Avenue, New Y ork City.

Planning for the Future
[c o n t i n u e d  f r o m  p a g e  136]

five could reach  th e  same goal for 
abou t one hundred  tw enty-seven 
dollars a year. A  m arried  couple, 
each th irty -five  years o ld , w ou ld  
pay ab o u t tw o  hundred  and five 
dollars a year fo r such p rovision  
du ring  th e  life o f  b o th  w i th  tw o  
th ird s  to  th e  su rv ivor. (T hese  rates 
are based on th e  assum ption  th a t 
curren t an n u ity  ra tes co n tin u e .)

If  you  are m arried  o r p lan  to  be, 
m ake sure th a t  th e  co n trac t you 
select w ill a llo w  you  th e  privilege 
o f e lecting  a Joint and Survivor 
Annuity o r a Joint and Ttvo-tbirds to 
Survivor Annuity, if  desired a t  re
tirem en t age.

I t  w as inev itab le  th a t  o u r gov
ernm ent sh ou ld  ad o p t a  Social Se
cu rity  p rov ision  o f  som e k in d  fo r 
th e  aged. O urs is one o f th e  la s t o f 
the  so-called civ ilized  coun tries to  
do so. T h is  does n o t m ean, h o w 
ever, th a t  ou r A m erican concept of 
ind iv idua l in itia tiv e , th r i f t  and 
p lann ing  has ceased to  be im por
tan t and  fru itfu l. O u r govern
m en t’s social o ld  age p lan  looks 
to assure an  existence fo r m ost of 
the  fu tu re  sixty-fivers. T o  expand 
such existence in to  m ellow  com 
fo rtab le  liv in g  th e  answ er is Social 
Security— plus ind iv idua l in it ia 
tive  and fo resigh t.
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hair? What would you do if your scalp felt tense 
and your hair dry and brittle? How would you 
treat excessively oily hair? What would you 
do if your hair were lifeless? Unmanageable? 
Falling? Greying? Dandruffy? Don't lei these 
troublesome questions stump you and rob your 
hair of its radiant beauty. Get the answers from 
the Ogilvie Sisters consultants at drug and cosmetic 
counters and beauty salons. Ask for special prep
arations for your specific type of hair. Request a 
demonstration of the famous Ogilvie Sisters routine 
of cleansing, lubricating and stimulating that helps 
restore the vitality of your hair and keeps it per
fectly groomed and radiantly beautiful.

r n r r  RfIDKI FT ®‘ves y°u the answers to Irouble- 
lI lL L  DUUiXLLI some questions about your hair. 
Tells how to k eep  it m anageable and  lovely.

r " o G IL V IE  SISTERS-Dept. C 
604 Fifth Avenue, New York 

I Send FREE booklet "H air—Its C are and  B eauty." I

I Name (Mrs. o r Miss)___________________________ ■
Address._____________________________________  I

I______________ ______

I don’t try to fool myself — every litter's going 
to get worms sooner or later. And it's no joke 
— they carry off too many pups! Of course, I'm 
wormed with Sergeant's SURE-SHOT CAPSULES 
before the pups arrive. Then we worm the pups at 
six weeks with PUPPY CAPSULES — and keep on 
watching them for new signs.

That's the system the Master learned from the 
Sergeant's DOG BOOK. Says he wouldn't have a 
dog if he couldn't have a DOG BOOK too. Get 
your free copy at a drug or pet store (they have 
SURE-SHOT and PUPPY CAPSULES too) -  or use

this coupon. ^berqearrts

J k D O N ’T  le t y o u r S a tu rday  n ig h t 
y  g e t-toge thers  develop  in to  ro u 

tine  affairs. In troduce  a new  no te  
now  and then . F o r  instance the  
nex t tim e th a t  th e  crow d is sched
uled  to  m eet a t  y o u r house, send 
each  m em ber th e  fo llo w in g  mes
sage typed  on a penny postcard : 

Did you ever wish a wish 
To be a movie star?
Then come as one you d like to be 
And we'll guess who you are 
O n th e  g rea t n ig h t  h and  o u t to  

each  a rriv a l a pad  and pencil. 
T hen  announce th a t  y ou  w ill give 
a prize to  th e  one w h o  lis ts  the  
g rea test num ber o f m ovies th a t 
have  been enacted  by  the  stars 
you r guests represent.

F o r instance if  one o f th e  fa ir  sex 
has come w ith  a b aby  do ll in  her 
arm s, she is und o u b ted ly  try in g  to 
im personate G in g e r Rogers of 
B achelor M o th e r fam e. So a sm art 
con testan t m ig h t lis t F if th  Avenue 
G irl, Sw ing T im e, T o p  H a t and 
F o llow  th e  F lee t on  th e  page de
vo ted  to  th is  m asquerad ing  guest. 
M ore n o ta tio n s  w o u ld  fo llow  for 
Jean  A rth u r , R o b ert D o n a t, De
anna D urb in  and  C la rk  G able o r 
w h ichever H o lly w o o d  stars are 
represented a t  th e  pa rty .

P ictures o f  film stars , cut from  
m agazines and m oun ted  on paper, 
m ake a good iden tifica tion  quiz. 
B ut add  a b it  o f  spice to  th is . Be
fore m o u n tin g  each  p ic tu re , snip 
off th e  head  o f  each  figure and then  
a tta c h  the  s tray  heads to  shoulders 
n o t th e ir  o w n . W allace Beery’s 
head  on  Fanny B rice’s shoulders 
for instance is sure to  be puzzling.

Such a p a rty  as th is  calls fo r 
H o llyw ood  food ; N orm a Shearer’s 
stuffed crabs m aybe, to g e th e r w ith  
H edy L am arr’s h e a l th  salad and 
R osalind  R usse ll’s app le  g inger
bread.

These and o th e r  recipes from  
H o lly w o o d  have been collected  fo r 
you  by K ay M ulvey , th e  Com
p a n i o n  m ovie repo rte r. Y ou w ill 
find them  in  ou r gay  l i t t le  book le t 
w ith  th e  unusual cover.

W rite for Recipes and Parties 
o f the Stars, price 1 0  cents. 
W om an’s Home Companion, 
Service Bureau, 2 50 Park Ave
nue, New Y ork City.

\ m  O N  -A

5 ir-Dovvtsi S t r i k e  

T i L L  AAo m  g b T s

V e l s e y  !

/

2 Rolls for 25$... Double-ply for Extra Strength
* TRADE MARKS REG. U. S. PAT. O ff.

Copyright 1940. International Cellncotton Products Company, 919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago. III.
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LOVELY FASHION MODEL 
is a perfect "Grecian" type

But her “Grecian” (average) Flexees molds 
her waist to greater slenderness, accents the 
curves of hips and bosom, transforming her to 
the perfect “ fashionable" type. And your Flexees 
will do the same for you . . . beautifully, com
fortably! Let the Flexees-trained corsetiere at 
your favorite store fit you with your type ... now!

Girdles and Combinations, $ 5  to $15

Original Costume by Saks Fifth Avenue

Whatever your type . . . Grecian, Renaissance, Parisienne, Egyptian, 
Empire, Moyen Age or Debutante . . . your special Flexees figure 
type will mold you to the "fashionable" feminine ideal of today!

FLEXEES, 417 FIFTH AVENUE * NEW YORK • TORONTO '  LONDON

Woman’s Home Companion April 1940

Boy Meets
Oyster

J k A N Y O N E  w h o  im agines th a t 
V men seldom  see and never use 

the  Com panion  h ad  be tte r recon
sider. O ne day  w e g o t th is  le tte r  
— one o f  m any  su c h :

D ear E d ito r: I have  a large file o f 
you r recipes w h ich  I use to  ad
vantage. W hile  y o u r pub lica tion  
apparen tly  is w rit te n  for w om en 
you  m ig h t possib ly  be surprised a t 
th e  large num ber o f us men cooks 
w h o  learn  m any new  tricks from  
y o u r H om e Service Center. I lo o k  
fo rw ard  to  an o th e r y e ar’s s tudy  of 
th e  m agazine. P . J . R Louisiana

A nd a few  w eeks la te r, lik e  an 
answ er, cam e th is  t ip  from  an 
equally  a tte n tiv e  m ale reader— a 
tip  you  w ill w a n t to  m ake use o f 
before th e  oyster season e n d s :

D ear E d ito r : Y ou  shou ld  call th is :
DISCOVERY BY PUBLIC-SPIRITED 
ENGINEER AND LOVER OF SEA 
FOOD: COOK OYSTERS NEVER MORE 

THAN TW ENTY SECONDS
A ll cookbooks— even those  en

dorsed by  th e  celebrated H om e 
Service C en ter o f th e  W o m a n ’s  
H o m e  C o m p a n i o n — e n c o u ra g e  
housew ives to  p u t oysters in to  a 
s tew  and cook  them  u n til “ the  
g ills  curl u p .”  T h is  is a m istake. 
I f  oysters are cooked like  th is , the  
“ eye”  w h ic h  is so succulent in 
raw  oysters becom es lea thery . 
W hen m ak in g  oy s te r s tew , d o n ’t 
b o th e r a b o u t cu rling  up th e  g ills .

T h is is an e rro r, handed dow n 
from  generation  to  generation  un til 
i t  h as  becom e a tra d itio n . In  en
gineering , if  you  fo llow  tra d itio n  
you  g e t beh ind  in th e  procession. 
In  cook ing—w ell!—in  cook ing  it 
s im ply  m eans th a t  th e  poor unsus
pecting  m asculine devil goes on 
ea tin g  lea th ery  oysters—ju s t as h is  
fa thers d id  before h im .

Here then  is em ancipation  fo r 
th e  lover o f oysters. M ake  you r 
s tew  any o ld  w a y  y ou  like— just 
leave o u t th e  oysters. W hen the  
d inner bell rings, b rin g  th e  stew  
(w ith o u t  th e  oysters) nearly  to  a 
b o il. W hen conversa tion  has died  
d o w n , th en — and n o t u n til th en — 
d ro p  in  th e  oysters, s tir  th em  fo r 
ten  seconds— and  SERVE.

O h ! Boy! I f  anybody  w ill  try  
th is , th ey  w ill find o u t som e 
th in g s  ab o u t oyster s tew  they  
never knew  before.

E . H . P ., New York

Moth er , when you give baby Z. B.T.
Powder with Olive Oil, you help his dis

position, too. For comfortable babies are 
happy babies, and Z. B.T. Powder is espe
cially soothing to sensitive young skin.

I ts  superio r “slip,” its  downy softness 
make Z.B.T. more effective against chafing. 
And Z.B.T. is long-clinging, moisture-re
sistant—better in protecting against wet 
diapers and perspiration. Mother, be sure to 
get Z. B.T. with Olive Oil, the powder hun
dreds of leading hospitals use.

when I said goodbye to 
stay-at-home days with 
Kurb Tablets. At drug 
counters where other 
KOTEX products are 
sold. Just say KURBS!

Independent Agency Division, D esk 62 
The Crowell-Collier Publishing Company 
250 Park Avenue, New York, N . Y.
PLEASE send me your free booklet, “Six Plans For 
Building Extra Income.”

Name.

Address-

Tow n.

State.

. M o n e y
— A n d  H a p p in ess!

M O N E Y  m ay  n o t a lw ays b ring  
happ iness b u t i t  c erta in ly  helps 

to  b rig h ten  th e  co rner w here  you  are. 
I f  you w a n t e x tra  m oney to  spend— to  
have m ore fun and good  tim es— w rite  
fo r our free b o o k le t, “ S ix P lans F o r 
B u ild ing  E x tra  Incom e.”
EVEN in spare time, you may increase 
your income as a Community Representa
tive for WOMAN'S HOME COMPANION 
and the other popular Crowell-Collier 
Publications. For free outfit, just paste 
the coupon on a penny postal and mail now!
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J k l F  Y O U R  baby  has jo ined  the  
g re a t o rd e r o f in fa n t thum b- 

suckers you  have  doub tless been 
de lv ing  in to  th e  sub jec t o f  h o w  to 
b reak  up  th e  h a b it. O f course i t  is 
an  undesirab le  one, b u t in  you r 
an x ie ty  to  correc t i t  y ou  can  be 
to o  severe a t  tim es. I t  is encourag
in g  to  k n o w  th a t  th e re  is a  tend 
ency fo r a b aby  to  o u tg ro w  it.

T hum b-suck ing  is one o f the  
first h a b its  a  ch ild  m ay acquire  
and  o ften  i t  is one o f th e  h a rd est to  
correc t. T here  is no  one m e th o d  o f 
cu ring  i t .  V ig ilance  on  y o u r p a rt 
and  p reven tion  are b e tte r  th an  
s tern  m easures to  s to p  i t  a fte r i t  
h as  a lready  becom e a h a b it .

A  b a b y ’s in s tin c t to  suck  is a 
n a tu ra l one because by th is  m eans 
he  secures food  to  satisfy  his 
h unger. H e w ill suck  h is  ow n 
finger o r  th u m b  i f  th a t  acci
d e n ta lly  gets  in to  h is  m o u th . And 
i f  th e  baby  is n o t receiv ing  enough  
food , he  w il l  con tinue  to  suck  h is  
th u m b  in  an effort to  secure th e  
food  he  requires.

J k  T H E  first s tep  in  p reven tion  of 
V  thum b -su ck in g  is to  be sure th e  

b aby  is receiv ing  food sufficient in 
q u a n tity  and  q u a lity  fo r h is  needs. 
I f  even th en  thum b-suck ing  does 
s ta r t ,  th e  tin y  baby  a few  w eeks 
o ld  m ay  have  his hands  res tric ted  
w ith o u t  d is tu rb in g  h im  to o  m uch. 
M u slin  m itts  th a t  m ay be tied  
ov e r th e  han d s  w ill u sually  m ake 
h im  fo rget to  pu t th e  fingers in to  
h is  m o u th . I f  he sh ou ld  begin  to 
suck  on  th e  m itts , th e y  m ay  be

p inned to  th e  b lan k e t so th a t  the 
arm  can n o t be raised.
* T h e  o lder th e  c h ild , th e  more 
difficult i t  is to  co rrec t th e  hab it. 
D o n o t scold  o r  pu n ish  th e  thum b- 
sucker. In s tead , s tu d y  h is  daily  
schedule and plan  i t  so th a t  he  w ill 
have  enough  active p lay  out-of- 
doors o r  in  a w ell-a ired  room  
w h en  th e  w e a th e r is bad.

D o n o t le t h im  g e t overtired . 
T ak e  tim e to  s it w ith  h im  o r  read 
o r p lay  q u ie tly  w i th  h im  before 
he  is p u t to  bed. D u rin g  th e  day 
offer so m eth ing  m ore  in te re s tin g  
th an  th e  th u m b  w henever he 
show s a  tendency  to  p u t i t  in  his 
m o u th .

J k T O Y S  w h ic h  he  m ay g rasp , pull 
y  ap ar t o r pu t to g e th e r are helpful 

in  keep ing  h is  hands  occupied. 
C h an g in g  th e  toys every day , p u t
tin g  som e o u t o f s ig h t and  b ring 
ing  new  ones to  th e  ch ild , w ill 
g ive  them  added in te res t. I f  you 
see th e  th u m b  being  raised  to  the  
c h ild ’s m o u th  and g ive  h im  a toy  
to  g rasp  in s tead , th e  th u m b  w ill 
be fo rg o tten .

W hen th e  h a b it  has  becom e 
fixed, i t  m ay  take  tw o  o r three 
w eeks o f  close supervision  to  guide 
th e  ch ild  in to  using  h is  hands  for 
p lay in g  w ith  toys in s tead  o f  pu t
tin g  h is  hands  in  h is  m o u th . Be 
reasonable  and gen tle  in  correc t
ing  th e  h a b it.  P un ishm en t or 
rigo rous  re s tr ic tio n  o f  th e  hands  or 
arm s often  causes m ore h a rm  in 
upset nerves and ten sion  th a n  the 
th u m b -su ck in g  w ou ld .

A R E  y ou  one o f th e  m o thers 
w h o  are w o rried  ab o u t th e ir  

bab ie s ’ h a b it  of thum b-sucking? 
Y ou  w ill  find p rac tica l suggestions 
a b o u t p reven ting  i t  in  o u r leaflet, 
T h u m b-suck ing . Inc luded  is a b ib 
lio g rap h y  o f books th a t  discuss 
th e  sub jec t. A c o p y o f i tw i l l  g lad ly  
be sen t on receip t o f  th ree  cents 
postage .

If  y ou  w o u ld  lik e  to  have  the  
benefit o f th e  advice and  h e lp  of 
th e  B etter Babies B ureau w h y  
d o n ’t  you becom e a m em ber o f  one 
o f its  clubs? T o  m em bers o f  the  
E x p ec tan t M o th e rs ’ C ircle  w e 
send a  series o f nine m o n th ly  le t
te rs  an d  ad d itio n a l pam ph le ts . 
T o  e n ro ll send fifty cents fo r cov
e rin g  postage  and s ta te  th e  da te  
w h en  y o u r baby  is expected.

F o r th e  first y ear o f b a b y ’s life 
th e re  is th e  M o th e rs ’ C lub. Tw elve 
le tte rs , one each m o n th , are  sent 
w ith  ad d itio n a l leaflets to  each 
m em ber. W hen en ro llin g  in  the 
M o th e rs ’ C lub  send fifty cents and 
g ive  th e  b a b y ’s b ir th  date .

F or m o thers  o f ch ild ren  from  
th e  ages o f one to  five o r  six  we 
have th e  N ursery  C lub m a te ria l— 
d ie t and  b o o k  lis ts , leaflets on 
h e a l th  and h a b its— sent in  one en
velope fo r on ly  fifteen cents.

M em bersh ip  in  any  o f  these 
clubs carries th e  p riv ilege  of 
w rit in g  to  th e  B etter Babies Bu
reau  fo r specific h e lp  w h en  you 
h av e  special problem s. Address 
B e tte r Babies B ureau , W om an’s 
H om e C om panion , 1 5 0  P a rk  Ave
nue, N ew  Y ork  C ity .

Brings New SPEED and 
101 different heats 
to Electric Cooking

UNIVERSAL'S N ew  S uperhea t Surface 
U nit w ith  M ult-I-H eat C ontro l g iv e s  101M ULT t-H E A T CONTROL

N e w  Universal Superheat 
U n it-fa s te st b y  test!

Gives over 101 dif
ferent surface heats 
at twist of wrist for 
firs t tim e on any  
electric range.

d ifferen t heats  — tw o  e x c lu siv e  n ew  
d ev e lo p m en ts  w h ich  h e lp  m ake th e  
UNIVERSAL th e  N ation 's  fastest range. 

UNIVERSAL Bake-Fast O vens c u t cook-

BAKE-FAST OVEft
N ew  and roomier, 
with balanced heat 
for better baking. 
Heavily insulated, 
uses current only 
30$of cooking time.

SERV-A-DRAWER
T h e rm o sta tica lly  
contro lled , keeps 
fo o d s a t p ro p e r 
serving  tem pera
ture. Serve direct 
from range to table.

in g  tim e a n d  c u rre n t costs — for y ears 
th e  fastest, th e y  a re  room ier, fas ter a n d  
m ore econom ical th a n  e v e r  befo re .

See th e se  a n d  m an y  o th e r fea tu res th a t 
a d d  n ew  c o n v en ien c e  a n d  econom y  to 
e lec tric  cook ing  th e  n e x t tim e y o u  are 
n e ar y o u r UNIVERSAL R ange D ealers.

YOU HOLD TH E S TO P  W ATCH
Prove new UNIVERSAL speed for 
yourself. Make the unique "Slop 
W atch Speed Test" at your local 
UNIVERSAL Range D ealer’s.

i r Y I V F R S A I  electric range
A  1  1 .  ¥  MA ■  »  k_7 A. LANDERS, FRARY & CLARK New Britain, Conn

F I N E S T
Q-TIPS— world's fin
est swabs— perfectly 
made by machine— 
sterilized in the pack
age—just the right size 
— for baby care, oral 
hygiene, manicure, 
pedicure, make-up, first aid.
Q-Tips. Large, economical

1 0 f f ,  2 5 ( f ,  5 0 ( f  a t  Y o u r  D e a le r
Woman’s Home Companion April 1940



COMMON SENSE AND 
C H IL D R E N  SERIES

Wash them . . .  Ciean them . . . 
Leave them in the sun

142

Don't worry,
THEY'RE BONDED!

Windsor Court and Windsor Stripe 
shown above are color - coordinated 
and designed to be used together. From 
the assortment of Waverly Bonded 
Fabrics featured in your local stores 
this month.

Even at 6 9 /  a yard you get this 

Waverly Guarantee Bond
Your drapery and slip cover tragedies are 
over! Now Waverly Bonded Fabrics offer you 
a complete guarantee — the first of its kind 
ever offered—that your slip covers will fit and 
stay fresh, that your draperies won’t grow 
scant or sun-bleached. W ith  every  purchase o f  
W averly  B o n d e d  Fabrics y o u  receive  a bond .

Guaranteed by 
G a u d  Housekeeping 
a s  a d v e r t i s e d  

t h e r e in

This bond guarantees replacement of mate
rial and workroom costs in case of unsatisfac
tory service due to w ash ing , fa d in g , sh r in k 
in g . Residual shrinkage less than 5%.

swatches, and name of dealer near me.

N a m e -------------------------------------------------------

Address----------------------------------- -—

T H E Y
A R E N ’T  BORN 
C O N S ID ER A TE

^ T W E N T Y -T H R E E  first g rad- 
y  ers focused th e ir  fo rty -six  eyes 

on a l ittle  g irl w h o  stood  facing  
them  a t th e  fro n t o f  th e  room . It 
w as a French class and the  l ittle  
g irl held a do ll and  po in ted  o u t 
the  features— n am ing  them  in 
French. She m ade a m istake  and 
called  th e  nose "Us ytux."  A 
g igg le  s ta r ted , hands w aved v io 
len tly  in  th e  air. The teacher 
w a ited  fo r qu ie t and  then  said, 
“ I t  is no t k in d , ever, to  lau g h  at 
the  m istakes o f  an o th e r. Y ou w ill 
m ake m istakes too  and I am  sure 
you w ou ld  no t like  to  be laughed  
a t. A lw ays rem em ber—it  is n o t 
k in d .”

I v isited  several grades in  th a t  
schoo l, from  th e  k indergarten  up 
to  th e  s ix th  o r seventh . E very
w here  I found th e  same effort 
being  m ade to  tra in  these ch ild ren  
in though tfu lness , considera tion  
fo r o thers. F or ch ildren  a re n 't 
born  considerate . I t  is a q u a lity  o f 
slow  g ro w th  and needs p a tien t 
effort to  cu ltiv a te  it.

^ E V E R Y T H I N G  is o f necessity  
" F  done fo r a tin y  baby. As he 
g row s o lder m uch o f  the  tim e 
ev ery th in g  con tinues to  be done 
fo r h im , e v ery th in g  is g iven  to  
h im . “ L et M o th e r fix th a t  for 
y o u ,”  “ See w h a t  A unt A lice 
b ro u g h t y o u ,”  “ D addy  w ill be 
hom e soon and m ake th e  sand box 
fo r you. ’ ’ T he ch ild  gets no  prac
tice in  th e  happ iness o f do ing  
som eth ing  fo r o th ers . Is i t  any

w onder th a t  w hen  th e  baby  has 
become an  adolescent his parents 
w ake  up  to  th e  d is tu rb in g  fac t 
th a t  they  have  on th e ir hands  a 
self-centered young  person w ho  
does n o t g ive  a h o o t w h a t any
body else w an ts  o r  feels?

B ut th e  blam e lies n o t w ith  
some m ysterious set o f g lands or 
the  vagaries o f “ th a t  aw ful a g e .” 
I t  goes back  to  th e  c h ild ’s younger 
g ro w in g  years w hen  we m ig h t 
have  been suggesting  to  h im  
th o u g h tfu l g rac ious th ings  to  do 
for o th e r people. C hildren  need to  
be tra ined  in th a t  d irec tion  even 
th o u g h  th e  force o f exam ple al
w ays has its  influence.

J k T H E Y  need to  be to ld , “ W hile  
V  A un t A lice is sick and c a n 't  get 

ou td o o rs , w h y  d o n ’t you p ick  her 
som e v io le ts  from  th e  w oods?” 
“ D addy is very tired  to n ig h t and 
he  w ou ld  be g lad  if you played 
q u i e t l y . ”  " I t  w o u ld  p le a s e  
G randm a to  g e t a le tte r  from  you  
on her b ir th d a y .”

Even qu ite  a young  ch ild  can be 
helped  to w a rd  being  considerate 
and aw ay  from  being  self-centered 
if  he  is g iven som eth ing  concrete 
to  do . L earn ing  to  say please and 
th a n k  you  in  re tu rn  fo r o th e r 
peop le’s considerate  acts o r g ifts  
fits in to  th e  p ic tu re  a t  th is  age too .

C hild ren  a re n ’t  born  consider
a te , bu t th ey  tak e  to  it su rpris
ing ly  fast, and  ac tu a lly  en joy  the 
process, if  we sh o w  them  th e  w ay  
w isely  and p leasan tly .

“ S im p h  „
T h r i l l * 1*^
T h a t’s what girls 
and women declare 
when they make ex
tra dollars with us.

COME w ith me behind the scenes— 
I w ill introduce you to a few of 
our fine women w ho turn their 

spare moments into dollars and cents. 
If you are a woman who wants to help 
her family and herself please meet

Mrs. W alker:  “Thanks a million for 
all those perfectly scrumptious gifts. 
You’ve E>een so good to  me always. 
When the stockings came I sighed happily 
because we were down to our last pair and 
having to mend and mend. Thar check 
looked so good! I wish I could have 
saved it but it paid the telephone b ill.”

M rs. A llison:  “ My membership in the 
Club means necessary dollars. But as the 
poet said, ‘Take from out thy dole and 
buy sweet hyacinths to feed thy soul.’ It 
has also meant sweet hyacinths to me 
because these necessities have made my 
family healthier and happier."

Mrs. B yrd:  “ Thanks again for the 
lovely hose. I think it is grand to have 
such nice hose extra. They help out won
derfully when the budget can 't allow much 
for hose. I hope to earn more very soon.”

COME ON—JOIN US!

Our free booklet, A n  Adventure in  D ollars  
a nd  Cents, w ill help you to get started. 
You can make extra dollars too! Send a 
letter or card to

TANTRUMS: Spank, reason, throw cold water? M others discuss what 
to do for temper trouble in this booklet, 10 cents. O rder from W om
an’s Home Companion, Service Bureau, 2 50 Park Avenue, New York.

Secretary, Pin Money Club 
Woman's Home Companion 

Department 2 4 5
1 5 0  Park Avenue New York City

Woman’s Home Companion April 1940
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h m  t o  $ a i%  t t / o n e y

on these trains to the
SAN FRANCISCO WORLD'S FAIR
I t ’s fu n  to  save m oney  on S o u th e rn  Pacific’s fr ien d ly  econom y 
tra ins to C alifornia— the San Francisco Challenger (Chicago-San 
Francisco) and  the  Californian (Chicago-Los Angeles). B oth  are 
reserved  for chair car and  tourist passengers exclusively.

M ore and  more people every year are discovering that these  tra ins 
a re  the  sm art, com fortable way to  save m oney and have fun doing it.

COMFORTABLE LOUNGE CAR
for tourist passengers.

NO  MEN  
ALLOWED

in one chair car.

helps you take care of children.

See T w ic e  as Much
Go to California on the  San Fran
cisco Challenger, re tu rn  on the  
Californian. See twice as m uch of 
the W est for not I f  ex tra  ra il fare!

The bigger and b e tte r  San Fran
cisco W orld’s F a ir re-opens from 
M ay 25 to S e p te m b e r 29 ,1 9 4 0 .

STEWARDESS-REGISTERED NURSE

Mail this Coupon today for booklets
describing Southern Pacific’s economy 
trains and the San Francisco World’s Fair. 
Address O. P. B a r t l e t t , Dept. W-4,310 
So. Michigan Ave., Chicago, Illinois.

Your Name________________________

A ddress___________________________

C ity---------------------------- S ta te________

S o u th e rn
P a c i f i c 's
C'a/tjfomum a m /

San fyffadkv C /taS/e/a/er’
Woman’s Home Companion April 1940
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The Safe Speedy Cleanser
S A V E  S U N B R I T E  L A B E L S  F O R  B I G - V A L U E  P R E M I U M S

"EVERY GIRL NEEDS A 
LONG-LASTING DEODORANT"

sa ys D o r o th y  D i x

“ So many attrac tive  g irls make the m istake
of th in k in g  th e ir  charm  is p ro tec ted  w hen 
in  rea lity  th e y  m ay  be safe fo r a  sh o rt 
tim e  only.

“ They do not seem to realize th a t  i t  tak es  
a. t ru e  long-lasting perspiration check to  
give long-lasting  da in tiness . O ne th a t  will 
n o t be neu tra lized  by  a b a th , t h a t  will no t 
fail a fte r shopping, a  walk, ten n is  or an  
even ing  of dancing .

“ R em em ber, even  though  you th in k  y ou  
do n o t  pe rsp ire  enough to  m a t te r—you  do 
—everyone does. E specially  w hen y ou  are 
nervous. N o  m a tte r  how sw eet you a re , if pe rsp ira tio n  has been 
allow ed to  collect on y o u r dress, i t  w ill b e tra y  y o u .”

*  *  *

I f  you think you are the  exception to  Miss Dix’s rule, sm ell th e  arm 
hole of yo u r d ress to n ig h t. I t  m ay  explain  w hy wom en of refinem ent 
use L iqu id  O dorono— a d o c to r’s p re scrip tio n —a long-lasting per
sp ira tion  check w hich con tro ls  dam pness, odor and  sta in ing .

Why h o p e  you’ll stay  glamorous? L iqu id  O dorono keeps you r 
un d e ra rm  dry, a s  well as sw eet, from  1 to  3 days.

L iqu id  O dorono com es in tw o  s tre n g th s —R eg u la r and  In s ta n t. 
Also in Ice form . M ost girls requ ire  only  tw o app lica tions  a week. 
T h in k  how th a t  sim plifies the  p rob lem  of da ily  da in tiness! G et a  
b o ttle  o r ja r  today ! T h e  O dorono C om pany , In c ., N ew  Y ork , N . Y .

ODO-RO-NO
IN  LIQ UID  A N D  ICE FORM

W o m a n ’s H o m t C om pan ion  A p r i l  1940

O U R  S ER V IC E

H o m e  Serv ice  C e n te r

For the D irt Gardener we have over 
forty leaflets on practical garden work 
and on raising different flowers and 
fruits. Time now to send for Seeds 
and Seedlings, Pruning, Vegetable 
Gardening, Annual Flowers (with 
color list), Perennial Flowers (with 
plan), Climbing Plants, China Asters, 
Iris, Delphinium, Herbs, Lupines, 
Ground Covers, Grapes, P it Fruits. 
Each leaflet, 3 cents. Complete list 
sent on request. G arden Tattler 
(quarterly news sheet), 3 cents. A 
year’s issues of the Tattler, 10 cents.

P a r tie s  o f  th e  M o n th

i o o  K in d s  o f  C a n d y : The perfect 
homemade Easter gift 15 cents

G e t  A c q u a in t e d  w i t h  Y o u r R a n g e : 
Especially if you want that Easter 
Sunday baked ham to be the best ever. 
Roasting and broiling charts 15 cents 

L e f t o v e r  H a m  Sp e c i a l : Delicious 
ways to use it up 3 cents

S p e c i a l t y  O m e l e t s : Eggs are 
cheaper; use them for main dishes, 
breakfast, dessert 3 cents

F e s t iv e  F o o d  a n d  H o w  t o  S e r v e  
It : Advice on table setting, service 
and menus, with photographs, dia
grams and 40 recipes 15 cents

L o w -c o st  A d e q u a t e  D i e t  C h a r t : 
A simple way of calculating just what 
your family needs per week 3 cents

C o m p a n io n  T ra v e l S erv ice

To help our readers plan trips— 
Miss Marion Sanford in charge: 

M o t o r  It i n e r a r i e s : each 3 cents 
Canada's Gaspe Peninsula 
Historic New England 
Southeastern Parks and Gardens 
Wisconsin Lakes and Woods 
The Lincoln Country and Camping in 

the Ozarks
New Orleans and the Gulf Coast 
Carlsbad and the Big Bend 
The Rockies to Santa Fe 
Grand, Zion, Bryce Canyons 
Ghost Towns and Forest Trails of 

Northern California 
The Pacific Northwest 
Black Hills to Yellowstone 
Two Weeks in Florida 
New York, the Empire State 
Gardens and Beaches of Southern Cali

fornia
S i g h t s e e i n g  L e a f l e t s : Explore 

New York; Travel in Texas; Bermuda; 
South America; Southern Ports; South
ern Cruises; New York World’s Fair 
1940 each 3 cents

A p r il  F ool A g a i n , 3 cents 
T a b le  N o n sense, 3 cents 
E aster F u n , 3 cents 
T r a v e l  G am es, 3 cents 
Sch oo l  P artie s , i c  cents 
P r o m e n a d e , ca lls  and steps fo r  c o w 

boy dances, 10 cents 
B ib  P uppets, three p lays inclu ded, 10 

cents
E n g a g e d  G ir l  P arties, 10 cents 
E tiq u e tt e  of G e t tin g  M a r r i e d , 15 

cents
W e d d in g  A n n iv e r sa r ie s , 10 cents 

Complete lists of entertainment 
booklets and leaflets upon request.

L e isu re -T im e  A c tiv itie s

Em br o id e r ed  M u r a l s : Catalogue 
of twenty-five wall pieces 10 cents

A D o zen  D e c o r a tive  St itc h e s: 
Diagrams and directions 15 cents

M a k in g  Y o ur  O w n  R u g s : Over 
twenty varied designs 15 cents

B e d s p r e a d s  C r o c h e t e d  a n d  
K n it t e d : Many old-time patterns
with directions 15 cents

L ists of D esign s for crafts including 
knitting and crochet sent upon request.

B r in g in g  U p  C h ild re n

Sh y -offs a n d  S how-o ff s: If your
child comes under one of these heads 
you’ll want this booklet with all the 
answers 10 cents

W h at  Sh o u l d  My C h il d  Eat? The 
right food in many low-cost menus 
with recipes 10 cents

H o m e  N u r s in g : Tips to make it
easier to take care of a bed patient— 
child or adult 10 cents

C o m p a n io n  B ro a d ca s ts

O n  t h e  A i r  : Weekly broadcasts by 
Jean Abbey, shopper reporter.

O rder from W om ans Home Companion, Service Bureau, 2 50 Park Avenue, 
New York City. If you send currency in payment, please register your letter.
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