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Test on a Submarine

At ithotographs showing the former German U-boat U-117, just before
she was s to the bottom off Hampton Hoads, by bombs dropped from naval
plar I the scene as the second salvo of bombs struck the vessel and the
Burro | vinl

Nteel | ge 0] | s dock New York, was the first gealn taden
Vs rry n i y I New York te DD without tran=ference to
a ennal barge at Buffalo. Barges like It are bullt to weather the lake stormas,
but are s "« h ' ! ugh the canal

Baking Shop in a High School

T 00l

Lane Technical School of Chicago is the only high In the world to
maintain Its own baking shop, and some of the future bakers of Chicag: are be
Ing trained there.
many of thelr pennles for the output of this shop.

The baking is so good that the students of the school e-;»q.'udl

of the I'ageant of Frogress exposition for which the

i DARING GIRL ARTIST

Eager to sketeh ollff dwellings and
to catch the exqulsite colorings of
canyon walls, Miss Dora Montague of
Salt Lake City allows herself to be
swung from dlzzying helghts on a nar-
row board The photograph
shows her while swinging
over a sheer drop of hundreds of feet
In Zlon Natlonal Utah.
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IMAY VISIT WHITE HOUSE

A recent portrait of Mre. Charity
Malvina Remsberg of Santa Anra,
Cal, sister of President Harding, who
it 1s sald, la planning to accept her
listingulshed brother's invitation to
pay a visit ¥ the White House,
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Beard Stands for Health.
Dr. Arthur MacDonald, of Washing
has take the role of the patron
anint r 11 | 1 and .t . b ar
fa by t ¢ giving many rea
L sl 3d wear a be rd
e ms (hat the beard offers m

11 y for any diseases whis h we
Are now subject to, Includ ng coughs,

de, toothache, relaxed uvula, des

quamation and all the rheums Besldes
this Is the item of the saving of tlune
| usually spent In shaving

Through the Sky-
light in the Studio

By RUBY DOUGLAS '

ldre Newsspapei 3)ndlicale. )

two,
“And there are no burglars after
all?™ sald Helen, disconsolately, |

Hazel looked at her, astonished at
her tone., “You regret (17 she asked

Helen shook her head. “No—of
course not, But 1 was Just telling :
your brother how deadly dull it Is
here visiting my aunt and this had |
. hope of a little diversion al

EBiven me Dol

least

i e “Why don't you—but oh, I'm going
Towm Fostéer opened the door of the away oo the afternoon train. 1 was
Hitle apartent he shared with his ... 1, nek you to come In to see
i e ”. h-.““. l ‘ - | us,” Hazel told her, |
ip.li. I'.’t- j'--‘-u"\ :l. .;Ju-'-l-li ,.I': “It is good of you. I'd love to come.”
| 04 b bewn forced o return homd Tom qulckdy came to the subject. |
RIS ha SES08- 50 NS WAENS | “Hazel won't be gone long, Miss Rog- |
1L epped back In awmpzement at | ... o I perbaps, If you don’t mind
what greeted his  eyes, Ihen he u could happen up on the roof after
closed 1t joor behind him and lvoked dinner In the evi g and 1 vell. 1
| abuut  the ftle rown Lthat served | . | be looking for further burglars
| Jolut as lls sister's bedromy and he laughed. |
their ¢ room. Ahnost every draw- Hazel looked at her brother, It was
er ! n pulled Inside out and the | ,.ocual for him to have so resourceful
| cont: were lying all about the |, 5450, He was not given much to |
{ o0m | dolng anything but attending to his |
| “Burglars,” he sall to himself | puginess. “And by the time I get home |
“And 1 can't tell what is what lill_\-‘,q will be better acqualnted,” she
Haze!'s belongings. 1 wouldo't Enow | sald :
| If anything were stolen, I'll take a “Would you?' Tom asked. “Would |
|hm:. t my own things.” Yes—his own you he r..'u-h- to do that?”
chiffonler drawers had been rum- | Helen nodded “Yes. Aunt goes
maged also, but pot to such an extent. | ghout a lot to meetings, and [ can
“] s like the work of wowen | egsily get to the roof. And——"
thieves,” he sald. | “Oh, yes; and after I return I'll |
H. ked about for other slgns of | make the acqualntance of your aunt If
the burglars' work, but everything else | you like and you may come properly to
{ seeme] to be In good shape. There ‘ see us."” Hazel told the girl, “And now .
were bits of brica-brae, a good small | I must hurry and pack. Sit down—
rug or two and some sllver in the slde- | do. |
| board it evidently the thieves had | Tom had to get back to his office
| not cared for that sort of loot, i\\‘?h the papers he had bheen forced
There was a skylight in the room; | to return for, and Helen sald she
It was a studlo apartment {n a bulld Ir would stay and help Hazel pack If she }
ing adloining other edluces of the | needed her. “I'd love to put back the
S 'Ler, things and tldy up while you're get- |
Tom got out the lttle stepladder ‘ ting ready!” she exclalmed, girlishly, |
that he and Hazel used as a chalr | “It's almost like being back !lnll.'w with
| when they had extra  guests, He | my chum Mary, I miss her so |
cllmbed up and out onto the roof .'." This little admission quite touched
gee If hie could get trace of the thieves, | Hazel, and the two girls worked to- |
He declded that they must have been | Kether for an hour. |
In the oms within a couple of hours, When Hazel Foster returned from |
glnce Hnzel always remained to have i her vacation at the shore she found |
breakfast before golng out to teach. that something warmer than friend-
On the roof he came upon a start- I!‘hil' had developed in the relations be-

|||n,: pleture, A very lovely young

woman wns drylng a mass of gold-
bronze halr In the sunlight. She lll‘]il|
a book on her lap under the curtain |
of | and she evidently had not,
heard him come up through the sky- |
light. I
“I'm sorry,” Tom began |
“Oh,"” the girl ecried, startled. *I1
d!d not hear you come up.” l
“And 1 did pot drenm there was
any ne here, I am looking [nri
thieves,” anpnounced Tom,
“Thieves? The girl threw 'h.'l"k‘
| the clouds of halr and looked Inquir- |

' Ingly at the Intruder, |
| *“Yes; 1 happened to return |
.laml have found the drawers In our

home

| apartment nll ransacked Have you,

perhaps, seen any strangers on the

rn.-f?" |
The girl shook her head., “No

have been here for an hour drying my
Linlr, but 1 she
hold him he
found himself telling her all ahout his

have seen no o

w sorry she was and he

sister and incidentully about himself '
e had forgotten all about the bur

glars and was observing the wonder 1
ful lghts In the girl's hale and the |
same tones in her large, soft brown |
eyves, :

“Could 1, perhaps, give you a little

| nasistance In divining a reason—find

Ing a clue? she asked, when they had |
returned to the subject of the sneak

thleves,

“Would you—come down the lad- |
der and see?” he asked i
“Of course,” she sald, proudly i |
am visiting my aunt In the apartinent |
below and 1 am almost dying of ennul

Out West where | llve thers Is some
thing doing all the time, so that 1 |
jomp at the chance to have even so
lttle exclitement as this” She laughed
as she followed Tom down through :
the skylight.

“It does look like speak-thieves
looking for something In particular,”
the girl sald when she had viewed
the contents of the emptied drawers I

Just then they heard footsteps en
the stalrs outside

“Sh=" sald Tom, his fingers on his
lipa.

They stow]l motionless while the |
footsteps drew nearer |

Presently a key wag Inserted It |
fhe lock and Hazel stood bhefore them
her arms full of packages, a bag In
sme hand,

“Tom,” she cried

"Harel,” her brother repllied. “Thers
have been burglars here!”

Hazel ked ot t s vith her
halr all about her. " she =sald

“No=—n0," Tom | eing her
mistake “This 1Is \ ne 1
f \ i J Ty g - - ' . '
when | went up wk for the
thieves |

“1el Rogers .

1 stepw ' \ -
offer |

Ihe t of ]
and . I 1 ’
thremn '
peal af R

‘Tlazs S Ak .
1§

*Yes——what Hele

added

sk It s # * Bas & " 1
suddenly got - f Mrs
Georg ~ - -
week he »
{:' e s  § - 1 i ! | il
il sSome lot s ftog r 1 ne
a eyclone or that Tom would be a
home before I could explain. I even
searched In his drawers for sogae olds

| and ends of things 1 keep In there ™

Hazel began to laugh again, aad |

| anclent legends, was

| tween her brother and Helen,

she whispered to
had been

“And I'm so glad,”

Helen after many iings

sald. “I=I've been wanting to tell a
certain man that I'd marry him, but
[ dldn't know what on earth to do

| with Tom If 1 did." |

“I'll take care of him If he asks me,”
Helen confided, |
“He'll ask youn, all right. He may |
be walting to know what to do with

ST. GEORGE AND THE DRAGON

Why the Patron Saint of England
Fought With and Slew
the Monster,

St. George's day—April 23—Iis ob-
served In commemoration of the patron
of England, who, according to
a prince of Cap-

saint

padocia, says London Answers, Some
writers differ and have doubts con- |
cerning St. George, the record having

it that he was a pative of Cecilia, and
was born In a fuller's shop.

However, 8t. George has long heen |
regnrded ns the protector and patron
of the English, Is commonly re-
presented on horseback, In full armor,
with a formidable dragon writhing at
his feet.

The s ome so
familiar to us on our nnd more
recently on our pound notes, Is founded

on the tradition that Aja, the daughter

iwing, which has bed

of an anclent monarch, was once met
by a dragon, which attacked her and
threatened to devour her

At this fearful moment 8t George
passed by, slew the dragon and rescued
the lady.

The legend has probably come to us
from the East, and belongs to the age
of the Crusades, when St George |s
said to have been honored with the
name “Victorious." The anclent Chris.
tlan emperors bore emblems of this
knight upon thelr standards, and at-
tributed a miranculous power to these

sacred banners.

8t. George wns supposed to have n-
fluenced the English nt the
slege of Antloch and It was at that bat-
tle that “St. George” became the En-
glish war-cry.

Modern Crusoes,

warriors

Crusoes of today are not so few as
nany people suppose. Notwithstand- |
ing that In these tlmes almost every
part of the seven seas Is traversed by

I ships, lonely castaways are being res-
cued every year. Now an Instance
mwes from the Pacifl nd now from
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Mong First to Wear Spectacles.
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\lexander de S 1 He was a learned

nk who Ul 1 In Florence While

it work on a beautifully NMuminated

missal. In 1295 his svesight grew dm
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ing

and intent upon fing

constracted the fraer

! his task. he
palr of spectacies
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this time she was jolned by the olher’

l Mary Miles Minter

Ty

This is charming mdry miles Minter,
the winsome and famous fi'm favorite,
photographed as she sailed for Eu-
rope. Miss Minter goes abroad to rest
and see the sights.

THE RIGHT THING

AT
THE RIGHT TIME
By MARY MARSHALL DUFFEE

N A STRANGE TOWN,

“l am not a Virginlan—but an Ameri-

can=—Patrick Henry
T IS always a bad dea to knock the

other man's home town, Especlally

poor polley 1s it when you are waking
your living there. Yet there are ul-
ways young men—anid women, {oo—

who seem to tuke pecullar satisfaction
in passing uncomwplimentary comments
on the city or town of their adoption,
They don’t seem to remember that the
man or woman who Is at home In that
town Is lun a position of host and that

to make scathing remarks about the
town Is almost as rude as to make
scathing remarks anbout the house of

the man whose guest you are. Especial.
ly 18 this so when the town Is small,
The stranger In town llke New
York or Chleago really harms no ong

| but himself when he contluues to pour

forth hls disgruntlement over the city

of hls temporary solourn N one
takes offense, At most they are bored
or amused, But when a stranger In

a small the natives that
It Is away behind the times, that tha
bulldings are atrocious, the streets the
worst paved In country,
taurants and hotels the worst run, the
women the plalnest and the movies
the oldest Is giving real offense,
besldes, of course, making himself
very unpopular,

It really Indicates nothing more than
A Person’s own narrowness to *
another town In this way, If the man

TOWND ussuUres

the thie res-

he

o L'
KNiW'K

from a large city goes to a small one
he should take It for granted that
| things would be different. If a Northe
erner goes South he should bear in
mind that Southern climates moke
| people more Indolent and he should re-
member that If he remains there long
enough he, too, will possess something
of that Indolence And If a Southe
erner goes North he should remer Jer
that the natives of the northern cities
have really nothing to do with the raw
climate and that the very progressive.
ness which has brought him North to

do business robs Intercourse
of some of the charming courtesy
thut 4

different,
The real man of the world soon fors

dally

fe 80

makes Southern

gets any local prejudices he may have,
or rather he Is wise and well bred
enough to forget them. He realizes
that It Is through no fault of the na-
tives of the town where he sojourns
that he has to remalin among them and
that theoretically at least he is free
to leave the town If he does not like

it. Just at present there are a good
many shifts In business and industry,
The end of the war and demobilization
of the sgoldlers and the closing of
certaln war Industries and the be-

| ginning of other peace Industries have

made it Inevitable that a good many
young men should Aind themselves In
A new environment, City men find
themselves In the country or village,
and country and village men find

themselves for the first time In the !
citles; Easterners find in
the West, Westerners find Ives
East, Northerners awake to the fact

themselves

thems

that great opportunities await in the

ottt and S herners L™

ng In t | P 4 4

i er that ther are . ' ¢« fop
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me {f you are { thess ng

en In a new envi nt s ¥ your
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EASILY ADJUSTED

st Friend: Mabel, does your dog
match your new brown suit?

2nd Friend: All but a little white
spot on the end of his tail, but I'm
going to have that trimmed off.




