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ninety-nin- e, sloe hundred, sine
hundred and one, two, three Home-Makin-g Helps

By ELEANOR ROSS
After a while, without knowing

want to take him along with them
when they went into the Chinese
plate.

"You sit here Quietly on the
edge of the plate until we re-

turn," Hanld told him. The mo- -
or earing Just how she got there.

HAZEL

UGSTON she found herself at the ferry, and
then, far up the Emb&rkadero, at
one of the wharves. It had grown DURING THE WARM MONTHS

YOUR HOU8E WLLL BE AS
COOIi AS IT LOOKS

dark, there were lights in the

night of the dinner party
THE unexpectedly hot, and

street lamps, lights twinkling in
the shacks on Telegraph Hill,
lights on the ferries on the bay.
The hours between six and eight
had slipped away somehow . .
time to be walking home.; fx. .r: v f '

Miles and miles to walk, and she

"You're mistaken. said the
crocodile, opening his mouth as
wide as It would go. "X haven't a
single tooth so I can't possibly
chew you up. Moreover," he added
regretfully. T don't eat anything
hut crackers and milk." And he
fetched a sigh.

He looked harmless enough, so
they rowed over to him.

"What's the news you were go-

ing to tell us?" inquired the cur-
ious Knarf again. The crocodile
brightened up a bit.

"Today," he announced cheer-
fully, "is my birthday."

"Congratulations!" cried Miji,
Flor, Hanld and Yam. As for
Knarf, he merely said: "H,ow old
are you?"

"I'm aweet sixteen," replied
the crocodile bashfully.

"Sixteen!" exclaimed Yam.
"You look older than that!"

added Hanid. -- f
"You look more like " began

Flor.
" like sixty!" concluded Miji.
"I worry a great deal," admit-

ted the crocodile mournfully. It
was plain he wasn't at all happy.
Miji Flor, Hanid and Yam shook

was so tired, she had walked so
V. .' ST y. far. She'd ride home, spend that

last five cents. You can't buy any-
thing with five cents anyway, no
use keeping it .Yes, and if
she did that she'd have to walk

Heavy rugs should ba takeD tand stored against nnth li,v..
slon, but InsteaJ rf leaving i.floors bare, one of the cokn'ti
summer- - rugs help appearaiir. --

There aTe many kinds all of , j

fabrics, , mostly washable. ; .)
they come in hrilu, rofrei ,i
shades, pleasing .o tlie eye jt l
cool to the trea-i- .

As far as furniture i ennn d,

there's nothing lik w ,rand willow to convoy ;i j;eris, , r
coolness. They ar-- !uh? r hm
airy.' and you aa e-- n then; .

any color to harainize wit. ( --

door rooms or porcV.-- s. a sin,,
piece of willo-r- . Mthr cIkji.
couch, lamp, etc. alU a f i

of coolness to a r om.
One particularly useful i ;...

of wicker which -- ncv.irasfs
plicity and comfort in sf.M-ir.- u
the wicker tray tor s.,n,l i, m
and beverages. It in .

ous sizes, usually ovr l'O !r. i.
in length, with v,e':,il jio. ..h
and compartment fir p).:.-- ,

tumblers, pitcher. It :ui r
handle t)i:tt it mn i.

carried about th- - !. vjso. or o r io
the porch or garden. A lisht
mer meal can asily bo m .

from it, and ti e far th u you . n
such a good-loo'i- n tray is an -

WHAT HAS HAPPENED SO FAR
Daphne Haines, seventeen and

lovely, finds life Intolerable be-

cause of a nagging, Jealous step-
mother whose main aim is to pro-
mote a courtship between her own
daughter. Crystal, and wealthy,
attractive Ralph McKevht. Catch-
ing a fleeting glimpse of Daphne,
the rivalry of the younger girl,
schemes to eliminate her from
the scene. Daphne dfopnrayed
when she realizes how completely
these two calculating women have
her father in their power, com-
forts herself by spinning secret
dreams of a day when someone
wW really love her a man, big.
powerful, handsome, like Ralph!
A sordid quarrel is provoked be-

tween Haines and his wife be-

cause of the woman's reckless ex-

penditures.. Subtly Mrs. Haines
draws Daphne into the brawl.
Feeling the hopelessness of her
situation. Daphne determines to
make her own way in the world,
and leaves for San Francisco.
With twenty dollars capital she
seeks employment and learns it is
hard to find. Daphne has an un-

pleasant experience with a pros-
pective employer and in her haste

back In the morning. How long
can you live without eating? Thir-t- y

days, forty days? How long
canyou hang around an employ-
ment agency without getting a
Job? Forever maybe. Besides her
room rent would be up In six
days, and then what?

What do you do when you have

. They All Got Into the Boati &a&'
f l J ttZMMZ&

ment they turned their backs,
however, he jumped down into
the midst of the little garden
painted on the plate. It was no

t
no money, and no place to sleep?
The Salvation Army . .or the
police station. . "Please, can
I sleep in the Jail?" What a n
idea! She laughed aloud, and the
sound of her own laugh frighten-
ed her. . what if someone
heard . .what if someone saw
her standing there by the water
so long. . . They'd think . .

She looked down at the dark
water, lapping gently against the
piles. A crate bobbed u p and
down, a few old oranges, a rot-
ting cantaloup . . lap, lap.

my auBicss wu uBuuicavvcu
by the fact that her dining room
was so situated that it was always
a very warm room. What to do?
An electric fan might help some,
but rt couldn't keep everybody
comfortable. So she abandoned
the idea of trying to alter the at-
mosphere and decided on making
people think they were cool.

Instead of the usual floral cen-
terpiece, she obtained a large
cube of Ice, which was set on a
eilver tray, and surrounded by
graceful sprays of fern3. Looking
at that block of ice made one
blisfully unaware of the temper-
ature of the room, indeed every-
one felt pleasantly cool and said
EO.

The appearance of a house has
a good deal to do with what ono
feels about heat. A room clutter-
ed up with things makes it seem
stuffy and warm even when
really it is not. The old custom of
swathing furniture and pictures
in summer covers, and stripping
the floors of rugs, did make the
house look cool, although they
also uglified it a good deal.

There are better solutions, how-
ever. A house can be made to
look cool and yet be the most at-

tractive in appearance. First thing
to do is to remove objects that are
not needed particularly. Most
rooms that are lived In and look
it, have t66much in them
which is cozy enough ordinarily.
But in sunrmer too many objects
are oppressive to the eye not to
mention the additional work they
entail. Packed away they are a
relief to the housekeeper, clear
up the room, and when restored
to their places in the fall will be
welcome as new furniture.

nese-plat-e which wasn't a t all
what they deserved even though
Knarf had been curious.

ft
couragement Vi t n i

to get away from him, leaves a

their heads pityingly. Master
Knarf did nothing of the sort.
His curiosity wouldn't let him.

"What are you worrying
about? he asked.

"I'm worrying," he replied,
choking a sob. "I'm worrying
about whether I'll receive my
birthday presents."

"And do you think you will?"
cried Knarf before anyone could
stop him.

The crocodile rocked his head.
"No-no-no- !" he shouted. "I'm
sure I won't get a single one."

Hereupon he burst into tears.
Crocodile tears are by no means
like ordinary tears. They are as
large as watermelons. The boat
shook wildly in the waves of
tears.

"Stop trying!" exclaimed the
shadows In alarm.

purse containing her last rive uoi-la- rs

la. his office. The wolf seems
perilously close
NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

CHAPTER IX.
XTAD Gartz taken the five dol- -

lap . . .so quiet, and dark.
"I've got to go home!" she

whispered to herself, "I can't stay
here any longer!"

A red roadster whizzed by, a
(Continued on Page 24.)

use trying to get rid of him, then.
"Promise you won't pry into

things," the others demanded.
Knarf promised. "I won't," he In-

sisted, "I won't at all."
They crossed over the little

bridge. On the other bank, tied
to a bush, was a rowboat with a
single pair of oars.

"Let's talco It," suggested
Knarf at once.

"Oh, no," cried Hanid. "we
can't do that. It doesn't belong
to us."

"It will if we take it," said
Knarf. Somehow this didn't seem
to be just right. But as the boat
seemed to belong to nobody and
the little stream looked very in-

viting, they finally boarded it.
All at once they saw a croco-

dile sitting on the bank.
"How do you do!" cried the

crocodile with a friendly smile.
"Have you heard the news?"

"What news?" exclaimed Knarf
at once. You see he was a very
curious shadow-bo- y.

"Don't talk to him,'" cautioned
Hanid. "Crocodiles are dangerous.
They'll chew you up."

Daphne read the menu to make sure that coffee wouldn't
cost ten cents.

meals.
The wicker Iatn; H ilso n ., ..t

aid in making tC bouse 1. .

cool. Somehow tb lieM froin a
wicker lamp doesn't "in e.c
so warm nor so glarinc as :;.,t
from the ordinary wooden r
metal lamp. The hon are i.v1
showing many charming varin.
including tabje lamps, large m;.i
ing ones that illuminate a w b. 'e
room, or the smill bridee siz .

Little window boxs of wicl r,
or a hanging vail bracket "f
wicker containin smnn cool f i,n
bring a most rfre.-ibine- : tout i. t
scattered --about rli boue. tie
particularly ko ittm is
a wall pocket of wicker with a
diminutive trellio at tbe back.on
which tiny viue art- - trained --
bringing outdoor ia.

GOOD-NIGH-T

STORIES
By M TreD

"Why don't you dry your
Knarf.eyes?" asked
moaned the croco- -I can't

she reassured herself. "I don't
feel a bit like eating. I never felt
like this, when I was hungry be-

fore . . I wonder If I'm going
to be sick, I feel so funny,
my bead . . . wonder . . . what
people would say. If I sat down
on the curb over there . ."

"But I'm not really . hungry!"
She kept-o- n walking, one foot be-

fore the other, counting the steps
crazily . . eight hundred and

dlW-- I forgot my handker- -was. all Knarfs fault as
ITual. "He simply couldn't con-

trol his curiosity. That's why
M1J1, Flor, Hanid and Yam the
other little shadow children with
the turned-abo- ut names didn't

chief."
Then he gave such a violent

sob that the little rowboat rose
off the water and the shadows
went flying clean out of the Chi- -

By CLIFF STERRETTPOLLY AND HER PALS

ll lars to punish her, or make
her come back to claim it?

Or the black-sati- n girl, could it
have been she? Daphne wonder-
ed, speculating upon the possibil-iti- e

as she might have if it had
been someone else's purse, some
other girl's hard luck. Perhaps
the money fell out earlier in the
day'. . but it didn't matter
. . she didn't care very much.

--I'm glad I gave him the fifty
cents, poor old fellow!" she
thought with a faint glow of sat-

isfaction remembering the elevator--

man's pleasure. "It'll make a
difference to him. I know he
didn't take the money anyway "

"You could ink that place on
your heel so the hole wouldn't
Bhow so much," the girl next to
her said, pointing to the gaping
hole in Daphne's stocking again.
"I used to ink my leg when I got
holes In black stockings. I always
wear beige now beige are better
- a run hardly shows "

"But there's no beige ink!"
Daphne giggled. Beige ink! What
a crazy idea! She giggled again,
hysterically.

The girl turned away, disgusted
with her, and Daphne sank back
into the half stupor that had
claimed her. She sat thero all day,
rousing herself at intervals, to
answer the questions that were
put to her. No, she hadn't had any
experience in a bank. No, she
couldn't run a comptometer. No,

she didn't mind working in a
pickle factory . . .

It really looked as though she
might get the pickle job, but they
finally decided to "let her know
later." Daphne knew what ithat
meant.

I ought' to feel simply awful!"
she thought on her way back from
the pickle factory, "it's twenty-fou- r

hours since I've eaten, and
only five cents and no Job "

But she wasn't even hungry any
more, and she was as light-hearte- d

as she was light-heade- d. Noth-
ing mattered. She bad stopped
worrying about what was going to
happen to her.

When the office closed at half-pa- st

five she walked leisurely
down Market street, pausing to
look in the windowns. . Hard-
ware. Gentleman's furnishings.
Office supplies. Camping outfits.
She looked at them all, impar-
tially, seeing nothing.

Street cars jangled past, auto-
mobiles pressed close to the curb
in the rush of traffic, commuters
bound for the ferry brushed her
impatiently aside. And it came to
her, suddenly, that she was the
only one in all that hurrying
crowd who wasn't rushing some-
where for dinner. There came a
sinking feeling the middle of her
stomach, a queer gnawing.

"But I'm not really hungry!"
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'LIVE MODERATELY-CHEWYO- UR

FOOD 99

By RUSS WESTOVERTDLLIE, THE TOILER
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There's a Dozen Health Articles in This Creed of
the Venerable Oil Magnate, Says Dr. Copeland,

Urging That We All Adopt It for Our Own.

By ROYAL S. COPELAND, M. D.
United States Senator from New York

Former Commitsioner 9f Health, Veto York City.

I am asked, "How in the world do you think ct
FREQUENTLY which to write?" To one who has not had the

experience, it seems a difficult task to find subjects for
health articles.

BOV" "STUFF DlDM'T,oyeMEWi
vajiTH ME JI a mML II r m 1 n 1 I

But really, it isn't difficult One source ef
information is the public press. There is hardly
an issue of a newspaper that hasn't an article '

about something with a health angle. - j

For instance, as I write, I have on my lap the
current number of a Washington paper. On the

SS:. Ill

A

-

front page is an interview with John D. Rocke-
feller, Sr. Among other things, I find these wise
words from the wealthy sage: "1 live moderately
and I chew my food thoroughly."

There are a dosen articles in that statement.
But the paper has more. On page 10 ef the
paper is the pronouncement ef a well-kno-

French surgeon, who says: "Criminals are
nothing less than sick people.'' We must prevent
crime, ne states j we must "escape this state of
barbarism in which men are living like primitive
fatalivta iMtlMtvinv that crime . mm Inv1tahl mm

l 9 a S fMrtS tM. If. ClW SrtUI tHM

By VERD1 LITTLE ANNIE ROONEYr LCR. COPELANTl. thnnder ar as Mrthanske." Snlendid! '
7 ' winiiiininiiiiiiTw atnTniiilllll it' Let us return to Mr. Rockefeller's interview: "My health Is

good. My heart is all right; it gives me no trouble. I live moderately
and I chew my food thoroughly. I have many friends. I have learned
to enjoy life and I am happy. I thank God for the blessings Be has n .

'

. .
sestowM upon me. yn Datmaau our

1 TH'JE06eJI THIS WAS Aa TP A LOTTA EXPEMSg, I HAFmM REMT
6CTDU 6ET3 rypTrWIWOUUKPlease note wnat ne ooes not say:

. -

a

build up your entire system and yon
win benefit generally.

Mrs. B. U Q.-- W1D eaUag a lot
of cold era let of hot food cause
cancer?

2. What should a woman weigh
who to 10 years old and S feet IV

Hi

I have treat wealth. I am one of
the richest men la the world. I caa
suae sumptuously every day."

When be counts his blessing, Mr.
Rockefeller names only the thing

.that each of us can have. He did
not think of money, beyond a petket-fu-l

of bright silver dimes.
He thought of health and friend-

ship. These make it possible for
him te enjoy life and to be happy.

In many things I have not always
agreed with this famous man. But

; to this philosophy of life I am la
fullest accord. f

Good health Is better 'than great
; riches and friends are more precious

tw om-ma- jt juiy.ieported'
tkat Is liad dieagred
iAk himself-t- k lesult I
baiii5 a kiri JuYy f

THE CITI2EK6 OP BROOKVALE
FEEL LIKE HANGING 0BFD1AH.

Inches tall?

A. The cause ef eaacar to net
known.

2. For her age and height she
should weigh about 142 pounds.

.

A. C Q. What should a girl!
weigh who to It years eM and i ftf Inches taU?

2. What causes the white spots
en finger naus?

A. For her age and height she
should wetoh about 124 pounds.

1

taaa spun gtia. iz one were te fol-
low the teachings of a single sen-ten- ee

of this Interview be would Had
It to contain the essence ef good
health.
I The law of health Is this:
' Te live moderately and to chew
the food thoroughly. By JIMMY MURPHYTOOTS AND CASPER. Then you will be well and

2 Improper manicuring to usu-- 1

ally to blame for this condition,
e ;

8. K. O. Q. What do you advise i
for pimples? j

zul. wla make friends easily,
yen, too, caa enjoy life. r AKtyHEPE ONE. TOf Tbu AKII I HAVE. A ctoOsTT

iCDMPLAllM AAAJN METHEAE TaTY CHECV6ssj Answers to Health Queries U ACCOUNT ANt tXT BECAUSE- -, THE MfOCrT CrROCEPTrop owY Fifteen cekps! loepEasuiii. KOFToOTSirfe

1 tKWT WEMT oveo. MTkves-"TDTH- e.
BAKVC-TOHAVB-

-O rO ONl-fK- i

ACCQUKT BALANCSY
I tooto, ak& Look at
I ALL "THE. CANCEULED ( fETA

I REMEM8CQy
CAMPER.1.

I DlDNTHAVE
A. First correet the diet by cut-

ting down en sugar, starches and
coffee. Eat simple food and avoid I HO BII VOO HAN&nOtETi Vt BK BANKRUPT UNTIUCAQH ONE.

CHECK EACH f AXtEX'EM UP AND FOUNkTHE--TWENTY-RV- E.II WRTTa7Z9 CRAMP UOXHC TTZ

B. D. B. Q. What should a girl
weigh who Is 17 years old and S feet,
4 laches tall?

I. What should a girl weigh who
Is I years old and S feet. 4 laches
tan?

CrOOD 09Hl go easy;
hereafter, wrtte-- a

check for am amouktlare. enough to run
YEEVt THATCEKTO INII DONT NB OUTO MANY
VnUUTAXE.MERSre A CHECK TO THE.

VJHOL& PACK ONUY TOTAU
V IS.. HB CA5HEO
CHECKS AU-- tAY ANl
THEM IT TAWES ME ALL.

TOO THE WEEK AND Tour, breath"WRCTTE OUT' ' 'i .awat;CEMT! A check:
Nl4rHT TRTlNr "TO BALANCE3t US and l pounds,

i . . .
aita Q. What do you ad-yls- e

to Increase the blood pleasure?
MY BANK-BOO- K! MAYBE. I

constipation.

Mrs. f. O. a What ceases
red nose

Aw This may be due to poor etren--hvtio- a,

or constipation. Send self--j
addressed, stamped envelope for!
further particulars and repeat your:
question. see

U. If. a What do yea advtoej
for warts? ;

JL Send ssJf-addrss- si d envelope I

for further particulars and repeat!
your questions.

see-- .

HDULDNT KICK BECAUSE f4A
FORTUNATE TO 1 I

A. Consult your-doct- or for treat- - r4vnt&& 1 A
i
' 1C H. Q What yon advtoe
for eczema?

' A ror fun particulars send self-address-ed

stamped envelope and re-
peat your question,
r

Mr. J." ZX O Is viehy water
taken as a beverage amy a glassful
daily good for kidney aibnents?

JL. Tea, hut yen should he under
the care of a physician who win ad-
vise the proper medication and diet

'M.M.R Qv What eaa be
for poor elrculatloat - e uza aw r.timi i

Crmt BriUh. riefct. iA. Poor drculatJom to --due to a
run-dow- state of health. Try to CwfrtcM. in.


