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Miss Bond, the English teach-
er, is playing watchdog, ovrr
live finishing school flappers in
town for a malinre Just
what to do about Gladys from
Kansas City and the two
eighth cousins from Prtncetoa
ithey just hopptnrJ t he mem
the gate when the train ram
in, and want to join the party)
is the question of the monirnt
These rich children, like
Gladys, need so much .looking
iter, you know.

Tou "got an " appointment
with Mm?" asks Saul, who
.watches out for possible book

gents and bond salesmen
with a great proposition" to

offer the boss. Saul is very!
busy reading the comic just)

mm,

I'm sorry, he cant talk wtth you now .
he's in a conference. IH tell him you
alled." The private secretary, who has

to guard her boss from the buffets of
the outside world, has to do an awful
lot of lying. By conf erence" she usual-
ly means that the man who covers the
Middle West territory has dropped in
with a new tale about bow "the next
day the bride said to her husband," etc

Miss Minnie the wftchboard divinity, .

who guards the portals of the outer
office. Just now Miss Minnie is lost
to the world ht the contemplation of
her nails, but just try to get past
without sending your name in to thej
boss's Qffice ajidjaeewhat happens.

mm t?ff. as

mm
pi

TITE SUNDAY OREGOXLAX; PORTLAND, JAXTJART 22, 1922

W

m

1 IMfelfffl

hi- - 'II w

iZr'--
v-- in'- -

i

IIP

Mrs. Liliabeck.
the caretaker
(guardian angel
of the Van Pelts'
summer place) , is
wondering why
Mr. Van Pelt's
liquor should
have that queer
corked taste. Mrs.
Liliabeck is going
to try another
bottle to see if
it's all the same..
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"Now, I. am a Iit-t- il afraid, my young
friends, that we are a Iit-t- il too inclined to
do as Jack Horner did, when he pulled out
the plum, and said, as he did to. 'See, SEE.
what a fine boy am ' That, my young
friends, is what are so fond of doing
when pull a plum from life's hoard,
Kt-t- il realizing that many of the choicest
of life's plums are not due to cur clever-
ness, or foresight, or aptitude," etc., etc- -,

etc Dr. Deughey, guardian of the spirit-
ual and higher life, gives a little Sunday
night talk to the younger members of the
parish.
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Niles. the chauffeur, has left his post at the wheel and isguarding the person of little Cracknel, the white poodle,'
from possible harm.
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f ' ' un. Gramma, run foilr . Grandma is talc- -
tiX jli," ' tf t4 care of Marjorie this afternoon. They .'

r playing horse and are going to run a race.
" in. few minutes.

Rosie, the beautiful
girl, who guards the hats and coats of an eve
ningat the Restaurant Doree.,
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