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t GONE ARE
THE DAYS
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The watchful chaperon of the golden
days was on the job every moment. When
a young man finished dancing the young
lady was brought straight over to her
chaperon and sat down. Nowadays—Iil
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a donna in her sutomobile—all ready to be admired. Back in the
golden days this would have been considered a pretty smart getup. And she
would have referred to the car as her “bubble.”
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“Salute partners
Balance to corners
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