THE SUNDAY OREGONIAN,

PORTLAND,

AUGUST 6, 1922

7

CURRENT HAPPENINGS PICTORIALLY P‘RESENTED BY DARLIN
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THE FABLE OF THE STORK AND THE FOX.

SAD BUT TRUE

‘WE STILL CANT SEE ANYTHING THE MATTER WITH IT.
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WHAT? TRUST HIM ? SAY ! IF WE LEFT
ol ICOTA DAY

I'T TO HIM HE'D Bt DEMANDING §
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T TRUST HIM ? SAY

I HE HAD HISWAY ]
1D BE LIVING ON BIRD SEED- AND GET DockED 4

HALF MY YEARS
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YOU'RE BOTH RIGHT. 1 )
WOULDN'T TRUST EITHER
ONE Of' You NoT TO

sTIcK ME 5097 ATON AND
DIG IT MYSELF IF YOU THOUGHT
YOoU COULD GET AWAY WITH

Y ASKED
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LOOK S AS I You
WERE ABOUT THE ONY
ONE LEFT

TRYTO

ARENT THE NEW

DEVELOPMENTS IN

SURGERY WONDERFULY?

~
NN

{\‘ \

YOUT SEE BY siMPLY
CUTTING OFF YOUR.
WELL LEG AND GRAFTING
IT ON TO HIS SICK ONE
WE CAN ENABLE HIM TO
WALK ACAIN FOR A YEAR,
LGR TWO Mayes !

? OF COURSE= I |
WE DONT CLAIM T
WiLL B2 PERMANINT

| Bum YOU CAN Come
ARCUND AGANN IN 4
VEAR OR TWQ AND

HWE ANOTHER,

YOU MMAVE AND
THEY SAY I'M
NO DRIVER AT

Wife, Entangled inm Marital

Dilemmau,

BY MABEL HERApDERT UHENER

Gzives Reluctant but

Efficient

Ald at Critical

'THE MARRIED LIFE OF HELEN AND WARREN

Moment—Adroit Flattery Saves Situation

When Blunder Threatened (o Spoil Whole Evening.

y shrug “They
that a dish like thie
art. It is like a plc-
1." waxing eloguent.
& on poetry, but 1
a2 thing or two about food,”
| grinned Warren, always susceptible
|to any flatiery df his gastronomlie
Enowledge.

with a depreciat oy
do nol realize

is a work of

'Y RCHARD says it's a rip-
ping good place—and he
knows about food War-

strode briskly ahead, intenl on
new Park avenuo

ren

trying a

1 can't wilk so fast
nippera,™ protcated Helen
in blazses don't you wear
shoed ™ Then his scowl
ging to pleased

rd aay they've

thee
ek
esensible
cha:
Bur got
Stilton ¢ se—1} eal thing. Hello,
thet n n Street

» curtajins

resiau- |

B a

window |

DoXecw mistakable Pa
risiar
Inslde

restfg!

t was delighifully ool and
The gray and mauve panel-
ing he gray oans chairs, the sefy
KTay carpel and the mauve shaded
tights ware a&ll lexuriounly new apd
freal

the place was almost
ert waltoers darted

emply
three » eagerly
forward
. dear de-
murred Helen, who always wantied
a wall table. ™“That one over there ™
Une giancs at the crested Im-
preasive menu and her haart sank
It was what ahe fa exor-
brasty expansive place.

net in the center

| by

Afparagus—a doliar and a haif’
Warren, awful!
Now on't start than? 1 feel ln
the mood for & good dinner |
Helen scanned the snirees Not |
oge undar n dollar seventy-five., I
wad a Ilmited menu. nly |
shes, extortionataly priced
The pompous Frenchman, -1-1-‘
dently the proprietor, who had bf‘t_‘ﬂl
hovering In the backgroaund, now|

that's

anticipation, | waved nuide the walter and came up
some | 10 toke thhir erder.

“Wa've
today
A'osuvres
Now, dear, don’t order much for

restrained Helen “You kpnow
talllng*back on her |
stock excuse at an expensive res-
taurant “1 can just have con-

ime and spinach.”™

“1 am wsorry, madameé, ne aplnach
today. The asparagus Is very fine”

“1 don’t care for weparagus.” hast-
remembering the dollar-fifty !
“"Would you like semea hsarts ol
artichokes—very delinjous™"

“Yan, you lika artichokea™ ap-
preved Warren, Ignoring the frantic
nudge of hor susdes slipper. W nmﬁ.'
all thia™ trying te decipher s line
of French among the entress
“Swesatbreads pnd mushroomas?™

“Abh. monsleur, that is one of our

pnte
Or

fine Franch melons

would ryou llke hors

me,

I'm on a dis"™

apecialtiss—cooked

Ten I've
cosmuully

*The bestI™
was reverontial “1
four years You know
kam in the Rue
head waller there'

“Yen, you get
Chatham, but
Vian's Just

had that =

Qquant sauce!

works at
chat.™
wleg

brother, he
the pasiry

Helen might

travagant order.
Warren. whoe loved
knowledge of forelgn

under
| dJust as you would get It In Paris!™|

CGood restaurant, that™
the Frenchman's tone
warked thare;

Daunou?

good food mt
it's no better than
scross the street
way they saerve frog's legs with that
Jood enough for

| “Ah, monsieur, you know Vian's™
| his biack eyos falrly gl
Vian's
have enjoyel
these reminiscences of Paris had she
net known they would lead to an ex-

to

Elass. | it from

t Volsin'sa," | prices!
foed
the
nosa.”
Chat-|

1 was

the
the

the

The |
those

Yo,
ttered, “2My
now-— “Ah,

Some

air his
restaurants,

would feel he must order a dinner | solf.

worthy of an epioure.

this when the

plaee*

finally bustied off to give his per- | resented Helen,
When the sweethreads and murh-

sonal attention to tha
and mushrooms

“Dear, don't order any

We don't want any salad or dus

wert. Just look at these

“Give me that menul"” Snatching

sweetbreads

| *Jove, that's a good melon”
“Giad Burchard tipped ma off to]ren held it up to examing the rind
“It sught to bhe for ninety cents”

proprietor |

rooms wers
impreassive glass bell, the proprietor
himself directed the serving.

“Ah, It s a pleasure to serve one
who knows food,

thing more

prices!™

har,
table before him.
We're here
If he's
“hatham

“You know Fredoric's, monsisur?
proprietor
enger for further reminiscences. *i
worked there In 1910

"Fredaric's cater to the tourists*
eriticized Warren
numbered dJducks
What's that cther plucte ncross
river—famous for
the Laperouse
kidneys at Boivina!™
monsieur knows
day,
you ocome,
kidneys ae excellent as vou get at
Bolvin's,”

Here the ontrance of a party of
four demanding
proprietor reluctantly excused him-

“How ars madame's artichokes?

“Oh, very nles,” murmiured Helen,
worrylng over what (hey wonld
charge for this special gish, not on
the menu

“Now, how would monsieur likew
souf{fie au Richelleu for dessert™

*Fine,” agread Warren, *“if you
could manage a-little rum.™

“For twoT' he beamed assentingly.

*Oh. no. no, I'm on a dlet,” hastlly
protested Helen

“Nonsense, ¥ou liks souffles. Yes,
make It for two “And how about
that Silton cheesa? I hear you hava
some of the real stuflf.”

“Ah, yes, very fine—a new ship-
ment, monsieur. Ripe, but not too
saflt. You shall see." as bka
strutted ofl.

“Warren, have you any ldea whalt
this dinner's going to cost?™

*No, and 1 don't care. When I can
getl food like this I'm not worrying
about the prive. Whatever it costs,
it's worth £.™

Healen aimost choked on the de-
liclous artichoke morsels as ghe
thought of the things she could have
" bought with theg money agquanderad
on this dinner,

Later, thelr piates whisked away,
& huge sliver platier was brought
oft. The cover removed, exposed &
larges souffle, dellcately browned.

-~ thal's something like™

he tossed jt on the|
‘Now forget the |
to snjoy a good
been hesd walter sl
he knows his busi-

agsnin approached,

“*They play up
too much
tha |
thelr tripe? ON, |

And ths wveal

Paris
befors
veal

his
telephone
have some

it you
I shall

his attention, the

War-

brought on under the

Bo many do notl,” An,

the proprietor
o the sauce
thing.," watehing

Warren, us
teuched u match
"That's the reiul
the blue flames.

Healen, fearful leat Warren be In-
veigled into further extravagancse
was glad when the proprietor was
agaln enlled away.

“Well, that's what T call one good
feed,” when he had dispatched moss
of . the light, feathery souffle.

“And you ordered chsese.
you can't eat it: tell him
bring it

“That's so0, I did order cheese
Well, If (t's real Siiton, let him trot
it out, I caRn always put away a
bit of that.™

“You've eaten too much now.
tell him myself If you won't.

“Now, see here, none of your but-
ting in." sternly.

Helen fiushed.
the cheese! he could not eat It
he would not cancel the order,

“Just right.” when Warren cut
Into the ripe Stilton. "Just soft
enough. Better have some."

*No, and you oughtn't to touch it;
you've eaten too mueh already.
You'll have indlgestion tonight."”

“Bes here, you're a fine gloom to
take out to dinner. Been sitting
thare Iike a thunder gloud ever
since we came (n, Anyons else
would enjoy this Bring you to the
best restaurant in New York and
blow you to—"

“T'd rather have gone to a cheap
dairy lunch! T'd have enjoyed it
more. If we'd jJust ordered one
thing—it would've been all right,
but we never come to a place llke
that thut you don't want to order
all the expensive dishes”

beamed

Dear,
not 1o

i §)

He did not want
But

“What If I do? What's that to
vou?™

Helen saw the danger signal as
he reddened angrily, but she was
now Lloo reckless to heed it.

“It’s all your egotiam! If the
prietor flattera yvou-*-lets wyou alr
your knowledge of food and Paris
restaurants—you'll order EVEry-
thing on the menu.”

“Come on!" savagely. “Here's
where we get out!” motloning for
his biil

Helen blinked back the tears as
she buttoned her gloves. She should
not have said anything. She wus
only spolling thelr evening, nnd for

what?

Warren's extravagance about food |
shé could never hope to reform. Sho[

enly clouded thelr putings with her
efforts at ccomomy.

The total of the check she could
pot decipher, but she saw the $30
bill he 1ald over It. After the tip
there was wvory little change.

When they roso from the table
tha proprietor came hurrying to-
ward them.”

“Was everything all right mon-
gieur? Ah, I am glad you enjoyed
it. So many American gentlemen
do mot appreciate good food—steak
and fried potatoes do them just as
well. But {t is & pleasure to serve
a connoisseur.”

The {iattering tribute of the
suave Frenchman had momentarily
dispeiled the bieek scowl which
Helen's outburst had aroused.

As they passed out into the sultry
night, adroitly she sought to play up
to his Inflated conceit and refrieve

j-har blunder, P

pro- |

vou I don't 54
dozen men In New Yo

the Parls restauronts gs we
do.”

“Oh, I wouldn't say
gusks we know u fow !
surprised he was when
Vin's? He oouldn't ring
wasn't wisa to™

“Of courss he couldn't.™
hig arm with felgn
[“h"t‘.‘lli.‘iv' you know them sl

Even this palpable huttering War-
ren gullibly swallowaed.

It was right! By adroit fiat-
tery she had mades up for her hiun-
dering outburst whic 1
spolled their whola eve

Fortunately the da
Indulgont smila,
keen and shrewd about mg
should be so wealkly suscaptible to
any flattery of his knowledgs of
kfood.

Howover thick onas
bolted It whole. Tt
vialnerable peint, anpd
Helen regurdad
arant derision
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all

lald It on. he
was his most
one whick

secretly with tal-

Woman Still Manager at 90.

Argons
Miss Charlotte

ago of 00, still act ¥
home for girl orphans she
lished in Sputhwark, London, som#a
0 years ago Miss Sharman (= far
from old-fashloned. She perzonally
types all her own letters and par-
ticipates In the (nstruction of her
200 wards,




