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A littlgcooling off ba . 3 ,
S Roscoc and Mas, and Eddic 3nd Gladys, ar baving 8 beuitel tme dancing seoud bum.
think of Eddie and Gladys do.

Don't get it into your head (or one minute
that the good dancers grow in the city.
Just look at all the tricky exhibition stuff Mr.
and Mrs. Fred Herring of Halibut, Indiana,
are putting over! See all that lovely fringe on
Mrs. Fred's sweater, and learn once and {or
all that country folks can be just as to-date
with their spoct clothes as city peopie

A section of any dance floor. The couple at the

extreme left are trying the light fantastic for the

first time since the year they were married—

about the time the maxixe was all the rage

They're not getting on very well. In the back-
ground is the young man with the fas-
cinating line. Oh the killing thi:llvf‘ he's
saying to Bernice—The rascall ext, is
the very large man and the very Lttle
girl. The very little girl is fond of ninq-
ing with the music. The man doesn’t
sin he just perspires and perspires.
A lastly, there is the flapper with the
bobbed hair, who tosses her head and gets
her ‘hair all over her partnec’s face; thereby
;-u.nning the risk of bringing on his hay
ever.

Gestigman with something on the hip abowt
to be very gay with a toy balloon
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way for no man Sadic is
busy watching out for the;
bumps.,




