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ber of commerce program; 0:15-10- ,

Pot Intelligencer studio recital.
KLX. Oakland. Cl 508.2 meters

p. m., organ recital; 7:45-0:4-

studio program; Sweet's
ballroom.

KNX. Hollywood. Cal., 330.0 me-te-

5:80.0:15 p. m., Wurlitier pipe
organ studio; tt:3O-7:S- dinner hour
program; 7:30-8- , program, Eastern
Outfitting ccnipany; program.
West Coast Theaters. Inc.; Or-

der of the Optimistic Donut, Davis
Perfection Bread company;
KNX feature program; Abe
layman's Cocoanut Grove dance or-

chestra from Ambassador hotel; 12

p. m.-- 2 a. m., Wurlitier Nighthawks
from Wurlitier studio.

KPO. San Francisco. Cal.. 428.3
meters 1 :30-- p. m Rudy Seiger's
Fairmont hotel orchestra; ,

Rudy Seiger'a Fairmont hotel orches-
tra; 0:115-7- , Loew'a Warfield theaters;

Palace hotel concert;
Palace hotel concert.

KFSG. Los Angeles, Cal., 275 me-

ters 3:30-4:3- p. m., organ recital
of R. Earnest Ballard, assisted by
Miss Flora Fields; , auditor-
ium service. Crusaders meeting with
evangelistic sermon by Ahnee Semple
McPherson, music by the Stiver band
and soloists; 0:30-10- , program by the
Silver band under the direction of
Gladwyn N. Nichols, Ada Lants, so-

prano, Marlon Knott, saxophone.

JACK was surprised when he noticed that the old man didn't use any
lines to direct the pouy. When asked about this the friendly hermit

replied, "Oh. he knows his way all around ths island." Dotty, In the
meantime, was enjoying the beautiful scenery along the small winding
road. -

I'DDENLY the party came to a long atretch of pathway thut led right
through great clumps of bushes that were covered with big red flow-

ers. "Oh, can I pick' a bunch of those?" asked Dotty. "What'a the use?"
replied the old man, "as soon as you pick them they will fade and die.
You'd only kill the blossoms." '

llli TOM .KVAl vsK

heir. ' j

Even our mental outlook is Influ-
enced by food, ha thinks,

"There are food drunkards at well
as alcoholic drunkards," Dr. Tilden
ays,

He goes on to explain that the
brain doesn't work well in a body that
is poisoned by "dead" foods. . . meat
and starch exclusively. We all need
fresh things like lettuce, spinach and
raw fruiu.

These are the "eliminating" foods
. . . the ones that carry away the
waste of the body.

The medical profession during the
hist few years has begun to realise
that the right food is more necessary
to the human body than the right
medicine.

There is no doubt that most of us
stuff ourselves.

Women in their efforts to reduce,
the last few years, hare jut down on
their food. As a result they are much
healthier as a class, than men, so
statistics tell us.

Twenty years ago we used to think
that the juice of a raw tomato or
orange would kill a little baby. Today
we know it is a necessary food.

And in the same ratio, women real
lie that there's ' pep" and beauty in
a spring salad or a fruit cocktail.

There are "salad days" indeed!

Aged Circus Rider
Returning to Ring

OMAHA, May 22. Under the "big
top" of a little country circua which
is assembling in a pasture south of
this city, today sat a little gray
haired woman, who, after a retire
ment of seven years has harkened to
the call of the sawdust ring where
she spent mors than half a century
as a horseback rider and trapeze
performer.

She is Rose Marette, to the can
world, in privnta life the

is Sirs. Kosie M. Gerber of Leaven-
worth, Kansas, 06 years old and
grandmother.

Seven years ago Mrs. Gerber
"retired" putting aside her spangles
for the ohears of the seamstress. But
being a dressmaker paled and this
spring the ill health wblch has fig
ured in her departure from the arena
having left her, Miss Gerber looked
up a shew. Beginning next Saturday
she will again balance on the resin-back- s

and perch high on the trapeso
bars, she Hopes.

For Pajamas
Checka and strped materials are

used very effectively for pajama out-

fits, bound with plain fabrics.

Tailored Oxford
There is an increasing demand for

the tailored oxford with two eyelets
and ribbon laces.

When a drummer attempted to flirt
With a dame in a come hither

(1)
He discovered too (2)
That he'd fixed up a (3)

With the lsdy who washes his
(4).

fl) Part of dress between waist
and knee.

(2) Emphatically subsequent.
(3 Social collusion.
(4) Collar base.

I i

Dick picked np hi wife and carried har upstairs to her room.

PT1T, like all little girls, Dotty was eur!?'.ie, and she just couldn't hel)
but reach over and pluck one ot the flowers. The moment the stem

was broken off from the bush, the beautiful flower curled up and drooped
over. "There," said the hermit "That's a lesson for you. Always be-

lieve what I tell you." (Continued.)

The girl who Is taken out to dinner
Isn't the ens who Is "out"

Radio
Programs
TODAY'S PROGRAM

KGW, Portland. 491.1. meters 6
to 7 p. m., concert by Novak's

7:15 p. m., weather, police and
market report, news bulletins and
baseball scores. S to 8:30 p. m., Uni-

versity of Oregon extension lecture;
Professor Ralph C. Hoober of the uni-

versity department of economics :

"Progress Through Human Wants."
0 to 10:30 p, m., concert from Sher-
man, Clay & Co., studio. 10:30 p. m.
to midnight, Hoot Owls Rose City
trio end other features,

KFAK. Pullman, Wash., 848.0 me-
ters 7:300 p. m Lilian MoBride,
reader; Scotch songs and readinis,
Janet Rae; Marion De Coursey, pi-

anist; book chat, Alice Lindsey Webb;
"Summer Range for Pullets," W. D.
Rurhanan; "What Shall We Do About
Farm Tenancy?" George Severance.

KFI, Los Angeles, Cal., 407 me-
ters 5:30-- p. m.. Examiner's mati-
nee program; McDsnlel's
nightly doings ; 0;45-7- , radietorial
talk; Examiner program present-
ing San Diego Army A-- Navq Academy
band; Aeolian reaidenoe pipe or-

gan studio, Dan McFarland, organ-in- t;

Evening Herald's hour of
dance music; vocnl program,
pupils of Myra Rell Vickera.

KPOA, Seattle, Wash., 4M.R me-

ters (i. in,,' Olympic hotel or-

chestra; recipe; Olympic hotel
concert orchestra; 0:45-8:1- Sher-

man, Clay & Co. program; 8:30-10- ,

Times studio program; 10:05-11:3-

Olympic hotel dance music.
KFWB, Hollywood, Cal., 252 me-

ters 7:45-- p. m., program. Star Mo-

tor Car company. Bill Hatch, pianist;
Rny Kellogg, viollst, Charlie Wellnmn,
tenor; program Clear Iaks

'Highlands; Clmrlea Beauchamp, ten
or; Titian string trio. Dorothy Dodd,
soprano; Warner Brothers'
hour of Joy and Joviality, direction of
Harry Seymour; 11 p. m., 1 a. m.,
Brandstatter's Hollywood Montmarte
cafe dance orchestra, Mel Pedesgy,
leader.

KGO, Oakland. Cal., 301.2 meters
A p. m., musical program, speaker;

:30, concert orchea t ra, 1 Intel St.
Francis, Vinton Ia Ferrera. conduct
or; d:.ui-h- , girls' period. Ksttier w.
Schneider.

KIM, Lo4 Angeles, Cal.. 405.2 me
ters 5:30-- p. m., Leiglilon's Arcade

afeteria orchestra, .'nek Cronshaw
leader; Art Hickman's

hotel concert orch .;ra( Edward
F;tzpatrick, director; little
stories of American Profes-
sor Walter Sylvester Hertaog; Rich
ard Headrick and Vyoln Von, screen
starlets; program. Newberry
Electric corporation, arranged by J.
Howard Johnson; Art Hick
man's Biltmore hotel dance orchestra,
Earl Burtnett, leader.

K.7R, Seattle, Wash.. 384.4 meters
musicnle; 8:30 0:15, cham
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Home Hints
T IN EN dish towels are the only" kind worth buying as they ab-

sorb the moisture readily and leave
no lint.

Wash In Soda
To keep a dish mop ssnitsry, It

should be washed out in a hot soda
solution and rinsed dry In boiling
water.

Salt Water Helps
Faded rugs and carpets can be

freshened by sponging with strong
salt water.

For Dainty Fabrlos
To clean delicate colored fabrics

mix Fullers earth or starch to a

paste with glycerine. Apply thickly
to the spot and let it remain until
dry. Theu brush off with a whisk- -

broom.

Keep Out of Water
Never put bone or pearl handled

knives or forks in water.

Wine Them Dry
If cutlery and iron utensils are

scoured and wiped dry there is little
danger of rusting.

To Restore Leather
To restore the effect of newness

to leather furniture apply Unseed oil

and white shellac in equal parts with
soft brush.

Gorgeous Material
A gorgeous material has gold and

silver stripes on a ground of sheer
black chiffon.

Match Hat and Frock
Matching the hat and frock Is quite

Import nat this season and nearly
every crepo de chine sport gown has
Its matching hat.

Frying Pan Into the Firo,

toe romiun wilrt ...
v

i room!

r.i.rr ball opened her eyes.

hanging her clo'hes net--
pick w

. ,r the bars 01 1 cna.r He

In. wis dear. fter all.

e tried to tell him so. But she

tired. . '. . If only the sick, too

line in her stomaeb would go
:

(

m.i ehastly party!
icd That a fool she had made of

. ih enrae!

For urj """" :

Jrri, she would never have taken
tboM two last cocktails, and then

k'That was the effect Wayburn
w& always had upon her . . . to

lk. her do wild, reckless things
lint ib didn't want to do! Things
,iit ibe was ashamed of afterward!

Die was worm iu nmuiej ay
au 1 " couian cborJU.

--likelier clow and tremble by simply
(topic her hand, as Stan could I

Alia uioria nuuuereu n bob
nnld care if she came upon Dick
titiinr another woman.

She suppospo sue wouin. . . , one
Min't sure. But then Dick wouldn t
in mch a thing!

There floated up to her Bounds of
A merrymakers downstairs.

Tbe jazz oanu whs piayiug xea
for Two aw in.

Someone was singing; it in a Husky
. . sinn nyourn s voice

'Noboby near us,
"To Bee us, or hear us, . .

Gloria clenched her little hands.
Tht nails bit into lier palms.

; In her mind s eye she could
Kf Myra Gail watching Stan with
1m onr cray eyes. And Stan,
inK was singing the words
itrtifht at her!

. vt ell, lilona made up her
Iliad, hed soon put a stop to that!

"Dick! she called sharply. Her
siad was almost clear again.

"well, he answered. He was
tttnding looking out of the window.

"Don't you think you ought to go
iewa to out guests?" Glory asked.
Tell ilnRKie to serve supper right
iiray. Then they'll go home. I'm
W tired of the noise I could die! , , .
G(t rid of them all, please!"

Dick came over to her. He sat
dawn od the edge of the bed.

"Glory," he said harshly. "I'm ko- -
iaf to ask you a question. And I
int the truth, the whole truth, and

Dothinr but the truth! Get me?"
Glory nodded. She held her breath.
"Hug fellow .

. . . How
long hare you knowu him?"

"Oh, a couple of years. I used to
km a sort of kid's crush on him."
Glory answered.

'And you still have?" Dirk Atlri
"Ton still have a crush on him?"

Ulory closed her eyes.
"I wouldn't answer vonr foolish

Question!" she said. "Look here, Dick
what do you think you're

Joioff . . . giving me the third

Dick Bet his Bnimrft Intv KiiflHnr.lp
ke leiied (ilory in those flexible
hinds of his. He shook her.

Answer me!" he nirl. "Yon ri
in love with him. aren't von?"

Glory gave a little scream.
pa, you're hurting me!" she cried.

Dick loosened his hnl.l Ti. ..
Jite marks on the pale-ros- e flesh

arm where his finger had
pressed.

Iwtantly he was nil tenderness.
"Darling, T did hurt von' I'm

wrry," he said.
'lory leanpd hnrlr nn tl,a nillnit..

w) closed her burning eves. Dirk
Jtreked her hair back from her dampfrehead.

now like a child she was, he

Fashion Plaques

4

i,2r?''ic ,ront t hlte jerseyin hl...L .. . ..
varies rne neraunetti M

lft II i"'7 "wimniini suit,
it'tkm ' 110 r,'l"n why the

7" ,hm,,d not """" n ,b

!,. "rnity that distiniuisl.es
re"l'', pecillr when

h
whuub uaproTemerjt.

8ltk Trimmings
Bands of corded silk or corded

ribbon make very pleasing trimming
for Jerseys or dull faced wool fal
rics.

FLOWERS ON BACK
The shoulder corsage has slipped

to the back now and la not visible
at all from the front, x

ROTOR SHIP STARTS
KIEL. Germany, May 22. C4"

Flettner's rotor ship, the lluckau, Is
to be put In commission for passen-

ger service. It will start making reg-
ular trips, touching at the principal
bathing resorts on the North sea
and the Baltic and later on, Includ-

ing the principal ports of Sweden and
Norway.

ULliDraitiiifc DAILY )

Msseu here, slions, don't yoti take on the Miles, 'cause I've laid you
aslda for a spell. I'orlisps, by and by, tliouih I'm wondering why, I will
wear you nsiiin who enn tell?

Ion shouldn't regret when raeatlon you aet Why, yoti ouaht to be
glad of the rest. Slneo you eama from the shelf, tnke a look at yourself;
you'll nRree you're not lookin1 your best.

You've token me 'round, oyer oodles of around, slnee the day that
I put you to use. l'ye polished and shined, hut the every day grind you
down, and you look like the deure.

It's twlee thst 1'ts given', new touch of llrln', by hsrln' you neatly
hut not any more ran you go to the atore 'cause you really are

growin' too old.
Ho, lie bark and rest. It ean e.s'ly be guessed what a bully good

friend you haa been. Though your ragged and shot, I will miss you a
lot when I'm breskin' another pair in.

"You show your husband a good time
at home . . . and he won't wander
all over town looking for it some-

where else! Show a little pep, Lola
. . Go out and buy yourself a face

massage and some new clothes . . ,

and make Bill foot the bills!"
But Lola shook her head.
"You don't know Bill," she said.

"He never pays for anything!"

Glory looked at her.
Lola's hair was faded. Her mouth

drooped. Her sallow skin was inno
cent of powder. . . . And she had
worn that same blue foulard dress
to every party for the last two years!

She was beaten . . . whipped. Life
Dad passed her by.

Well, that was what Life did to
you if you let it!

That was what a husband did, If
you let nun get away with it!

. . . And just let Dick try to keep
from uer . v . from Gloria Gordon
Gregory . . . the things that were
coming to her! The attention!: The

lnthen! The good tunes!
She'd be no Lola Hough to sit by

and cry! Not this year ... or any
other!

The door opened. Dick came in.
"Well, everybody's gone," he said.

Then he turned to Lola.
"Bill's waiting to drive you home.

I'll take you downstairs." Dick's
voice dropped to a whisper, "Don't
say a word to him. He's sore as a
pup!"

(To be continued tomorrow)

Cynthia Grey Says:
By CYNTHIA GREY

pilK baby specialists tell us that
lack of fresh green food causes

bad temper and bow legs in infants.
Dr. J. H. Tilden. a Denver dieti-

tian goes further than this. He says
that wrong food combinations cause

MUTT AND JEFF

UM Saftcr mei eoow'.
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Jerry On the Job

thought, with her love of fun and
pretty clothes!

He looked at the dress Gloria had
worn that night, as it lay across the
back of a chair. He wondeed what
staggering sum she had paid for it .

. ell, when the bill came he
would pay it cheerfully, no matter
what it was!

For, after all, she was bis only
reason for working and making tnon- -

Uithout her . . . we 1. Dick
couldn't picture life without Gloria!

There was a knock on the door.
Then Maggie's troubled voice.

"Mr. Dick," she called. "Shall I
serve supper or not? The company
seems to be leaving. Something's
happened. You'd better come down
stairs!"

Glory opened her eyes.
"There, you sec!" she cried. "I

told you to go downstairs and get that
wild crowd out of the housei before
the whole party went blooey! . . .

What's happened, Maggie?"
Hut Maggie had followed Dick

downstairs.
Gloria crept out of bed. Her hem.

swam. But she went out into the
hall to listen.

Below there was a babble of voices,
The front door slammed.

Then she heard someone rnnning
up the stnirs toward her. ... It was
Lola Hough. She was crying.

"What in the world is the matter
down there? What's happened?"
Glory whispered. Rhe drew Lola into
her bedroom and closed the door.

She was much more interested in
the outcome of her party th;i
Lola's tears just now.

"Oh, it was just me and my crazy
jealoupy!" Lola sobbed. She had
sunk down upon the floor beside
Glory's dressing table. "You know
. . . you know Bill s always been
wild about May Seymour! And she
doesn't give a snap of her fingers
about him! . . . Well, he was trying
to kiss her behind the curtains in
your sun room, and I saw him. . . .

And I guess I lost my head. . . ."
Her voice ended in a burst of sobbing.

"What did you do when you lout
your head?" Glory asked coldly.

She had no sympathy for this
shabby woman who did not know bow
to hold her husband. . , , It was her
own fault if he made love to women
who had sense enough to take care
of their looks ... to keep their "pep"
and style!

"Oh, I bawled him out in front
of everybody," Lola replied dismally.
"I bawled the whole crowd out! . . .

I 'said my soul' about these drink-
ing parties! . . . Somebody's husband
and somebody else's wife making love
in dark corners! Everybody getting

and spoony!"

Lola stopped to wipe her eyes.
Then she went on.

"What fun married people get out
of petting parties like these ! fail to
see!" she cried. "To me they're hor-

rors!"
Glory drew in her breath. When

Khe spoke her voice tinkled like ice
in a glass.

"Well, Lola. she said, sarcastical-

ly. "I'm glad you iJyM my party!"
Lola stood up and began to brush

ber hair before the mirror.
"Oh. I know I've made you angry.

Glory," she said. "But I've reached
the point where I don't care what
people think of me! . . . Hill's just
driving me crasy. He's never at home!

He hardly ever gives me a cent for
the house! I'm up to my eyes in
debt. . . . And then when we go out

any place where May Heymour is.
he drinks and makes a fool of him-

self over her. ..."
"And what doea Slay do? She

man her fingers at him!" Glury
b. fn "And that's why be'fl i

love with her . . . because she doesn't
ear whether he lives r dies I .

O. can't you see, Lola, that the way j

to make Bill 1ot yoq is u irw ouj.
like a doormat?" i

. . Lola looked at her, wide-eye-

"How could I ever treat Hi II Jikej
doormat? Why, I love Bill!" she

cried. "He s all I love in me worm

(Copyright, 11125,

So to Speak

NKA Herrlre, Inc.)

By BUD FISHER

Rigid Economy

(Jcff-- j prctty soft: ypS. n ( ( gosh": j ZjHfTf" - f! JJ (f--h $ih

'"

I Ta. A iWMoSAMOure. ro t n TTT7 I iu. '&T a "eCOKjoaW tw "?? o I rr BACK. fVESlI -

tCoHOAW Starts JjZ&k Sock. L Sucvr oe 9 jj&S, VH l Arr ) "

S .StA V J-V'-
"'' U. rfT &m& ;cr ' 'fmM3 . . , besides tbe babies.

"Yes. the babies! Always the

habits!" Gloria mimicked her. "The
babies are all you think about! . . .

Vonr whole house is run for the

babie! No man wacts bis borne to

be a day nursery."
"What does h waut it lo be,

then?" Lola asked.

"A J" palace! Glory foM her.

Of

. ' ,h" hrtr and the tall.
It to hire you;

a w "Imire yo
rSttr n all. i


