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NO OBLIGATION @
Mrs. Nellie Johnaon, the celebrated authority of bome

is here to help you with your ironing problems.
her Emited visit, she will call on you by ap-

and give you interesting and educational . -
about your weekly ironing. Her schedule will

made upin theorder appointments are made. Some
aiready spoken in advence, s0 avoid disappoint-

by calling at once.

|En addition to her valuable advice, Mrs. Johnson will

|do your ironing absolutely FREE. She will show you
the easy, modern way of doing a- formerly burden-

lsome ‘task, You will be amazed to see your whole
rﬂlmw“m and perfectly in

fless than an hour.

Here for limited time only

| Mrs. Johnson will be here for a short time only. You
+  will like Mrs. Johnson, and appreciate her helpful
 advice, Do not miss this opportunity to solve your
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—is convenient and useful every day of the week.

—is particulariy adapted to the housewife of the small family and the small home.

~bhas open end. My how it irons!

—will save hours and hours on ironing day.

—is beautifully finished in gray cnamel with white enameled porcelsin table
top. Loolks well in dining room, kitchen or laundry.

~you can iron easily and comfortably while seated on an ordinary kitchen chair.
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. The Best Ironer

o i

results on the kitchen size Simplex Ironer,

way of ironing the family wash

" years ol'cxpcricncclhchufoundthhto_'bl.tb.u_

. She has shown thou-

sands of women how they can have spare time for
recreation, an abundant supply of clean linen, and rid

themselves of the tired mlr‘

aching back by *

adopting this new and better way of ifoning. During
Mrs. Johnson's visit, we are offering the Junior Simplex

Ironer for

L

On;ly $5.00 Down

Table Top $10.50 additional .

These remarkably low terms

services comprise an offer which
be able to make again,

and Mrs. Johnson's

_ If you like the ironer,she uses
in' your home, give it a thorough trial.' If you like it,

pay only $5.00 down. Hmtpufwﬂy#dmvm
come and get it. This will not obligate you in any way.

Special Limi

ted Sale

Remember, this extraordinary sale is for a limited

time only. It will pay you to

away. Don't put it off until too late, -

~_ Mountain States Power Company

investigate this right

=4

L] .
along, earning enough to k me. t to hang | Whether that shadow on the model's played appeared silly gamed. He was Dirk had told Sélna about It, feellug
*lmt_odlog!’:bermlm ?pml- ;n-mum-.m e Stomach really should be painted hiue | seeing things through Dallas O'Mara's | o0 woonincsnt. A fox hunt )
. od—" | =mo that's where you are, evenings 7" or brown, \ . wise, beauty-loving eyes. BStrangely “A fox hunt! What for?"
" “Did she want those things? Did 'He was strangely relieved. “Let me go Even Dirk could see that Dallas mu‘h.hc:::mr;:l‘l:omt&h “For! Why, what's any fox hunt
she want you to give up architecture wuy you some time, will you?” Any- | €anvas was almost insultingly superior | giri saw life - m ':,M same Angle | g
and go Into bonds?” thing. Anything. | wlotbatormmudwomabont as that st which his mother regarded “Y can’t imagine! They used to be
of | “Wellshe—1 do't knoW that shw | gl oo b witiher one evening, | ber, Beneath the flesh on her canvas | it. In the last few years his mother| o "o LT e T
exactly—" He was too decent—still ' ot him saccesstully past the stern’ there were muscies, and beneath those | had often offended him by her attitude fested country of a ve
too much the son of Sellna DeJong— l"”".' who guarded the entrance to muscles blood and bone, You felt she | toward these rich and powerful friends the foxes been bothering 'em out In
to be able to lie about that. the basement eclasarooms; to her | Dud & surgeon’s knowledge of anatomy. | 0f his—their ways, thelr games, their| g o  porest?”
! “You sald you were golng to let me . T It was after eleven when they | amusements, thelr manners. And her| ‘wy,w mother, don't he fusny.® He
' - locker, got into hef Wmock, Fmbbed door- | Way of living I turn oftended him.
| wosk-how ; { her brushes, went directly to her place, | émerged from the Art jastitvte door On his rare visits to the farm it seemed | [ 0. her About the breakfast. ;
' “Would you let ‘me bring her In? OF | g0y 15 work at once. Dirk blinked In| WAy and stood & moment together at o “Well, but it's so siily. Dirk. It's
} perhups you'd 'oven—wonld you drive | o0 Soons bt He glanced st the | the top of the broad steps surveying | to him there *':: ::“:"‘“'“ﬁ smart to copy from another country
out to the farm with me some day. o . toward which they were all gaz- | the world that lay before them. Dal ( dejected female - e kitchen the things that that country does bet-
i She'd lve that so much.” | Ing from time to time as they worked. | Ias sald nothing. Suddenly the besuty lnlcmm:rﬂ .“P;:: “‘:: ter than we do. England does gar
il 8o would 1° On it lay a nude womay, , | of the night rusbed uwp and over W Mm th‘mﬂ.ﬂ" Mens and woodfires and dogs and
| He leaned toward her, suddenly. To himself Dirk sald, in & ks ™ad tragic eyes—drinking grea tweeds and walking shoss and pipes
4 , whelmed  Dirk,  Gorgeousness #dd  coffee and telling her woes to Sellng— .
B “Listen, Dal'ns, What do you think panic: “Why, say, she hasn't got any tawdriness | color, and gloom. At (be ggirey Gampish ladies smelling "un- and lelsure better than we do. But
Yy of me, anyway? ‘He wanted to know, clothes on! My gosh] this Is fleree. | pighy the white tower of the Wrigley pleasantly of peppermint and perspira-4 those luke-warm steamy breakfasts of
BDNA FERBER He couldnt stand not knowing auny | She hasa't got anything on!™ He tried, bullding rose wraithlike against & gon.and poverty. “And be ain't had theles! [t's because they havem't :
longer. . | meanwhile, to look easy, caréless, | packgronnd of purple sky. ; a lick of work since Novemibér—" most of them. No Kansas or
“1 think you're a nice young man.” eritical. mm‘, an‘h, he succeed- Just this side of It a swarm of [mp. “You dom't -,l That's terrible!” il'l-ﬁl w. wife would m ”
(®. Doubleday, Page & Oo.) That was terrible. “But I dou't | ed, after the first shock, not only In | jup siectric lights grinned thelr mes-  Hu wished she wouldn't. .| ome of their kitchens—not for a minute, P
WY S want you to think I'm a nice young looking at ease, but feeling 0. The| yge in scarlet and whith In White:  Sometimes old Aug Hempel drove | A8d the hired man would balk at such ;
] jJoan. I want you to Wke me—a lot, | class was dailng the whole figure In :'out there and Dirk would come upon bacon.” Bhe giggled. :
!:' He was bored with these womén who | 'tl:iukm“ what h!;ﬂ‘t,l l‘;’; thd!t you | olls. MRS § TRADE AT *  the two snickering wickedly together m"“su"l- it you're going to talk 5
od about their weight, figure, lines, | think I ought to have ¥ Go you | The model was & moron with a s about something that he kmew eon- Pt
| :l:thntm it in' bad ‘thste. Pasis’| DS M of.80 wany thnes? | mever | like véivet 54 rose petals,. She fell 'l';:'fm"’;z:r“’:'m '}':"M’;“ o gbroany o va B ollg Hhaey But Dallas O'Mara felt moch the |
! was always rigidly refraining from | feel that I'm really near you. What Into poses that flowed like cream, Her | It nad been years since Selina had same about these things. Dallas, it ap- (e
this or that. It made Mim uncomfort i is It T'lack? He was abject. {‘balr was' waved in wooden undula- THE FAIR sald, soclably, “What did they have for | Porr*d Bad been something of a fad d
uble to sit at the table facing her; eat- | “Well, If you're asking for-it. -1 do .tlons and her nose was pure vulgar- of dinver, Dick? H'm?" with the North Shore soclety crowd
Ing his thorough meal while she nib- | demand of the people 1 see often that | ity and her effrrings were drur-store| Blackness again. Then, In a burst "Well—soup—" after lh had painted Mrs. Robinson z
bled fragile curls of Melba toast, a | they possess at least a splash of splen- | pearls 1 triple strands but her bacs ' both colors, In bigger letters, and In “Nothing before the soup?” A Gllman's portrait. She had been In-
leftuce leaf, and half a suguriess | dor In thelr makenp. Some people was probably finer, than Helen's and| t blaze that hurled itself at your “Ob, yeh. Some kind of & of vited to dinners and luncheons and
grapefruit. It lessened his enjoyment | are nine-tenths splendor and one-tenth | her breasts twin snowdrifts peaked | € veballs, momentarily shutting ot Oise  Gale thinan 'u_""m. dances, but their dojngs, she told Dirk,
of his own oysters, steak, coffee. He | tawdriness, like Gene Meran. ' And some | with coral. In twenty minutes Dirk | tower, sky and street: | Caviare.” had bored her.
thought that she always eved his food | are nine-tenths tawdriness and one | found himself impersonaily interested SAVE MONEY “My! OCaviared" “They're -nice,” she sald, "but they
8 & little avidly, for .all her expressed | tenth splendor, like Sam Huebch. But | BSometimies Selina gigsied ke & don't have much fun. They're all try-
indifference to It. She was looking | some people are all just a nice even Etraight ahead the hut of the Adam® paughty girl at things that Dirk had Ing to be something they're not. And
a little haggard, too. | pink without a single pateh of. royal stroet L station in midalr was Vene- taken quite seriously. The fox bunts, | D0t" S0ch hard work. The womes
“The theater's next door.,” be sald, | purple” | ta) bridge, with the Black camal of for example. Lake Forest had taken | " C MWAyS explaining thist they Hved
“Just a step. We don't have to leave | “And that's me, h'm?" | asubalt flowing sluggishly  beneath. g9 fox hunting, and the Tippecanos in Chicago because their husband's
. bere until after elght” | He was horribly disappointed, hurt, | Tue reflection of cafeteria and CIgA*  erowd kept kensiels, Dirk bad learned | ™08 waa bere. They all do things
i “That's nice.” She had her clgaretie | Wretched. But a little angry, too. His | shop windows on elther side were o ride—pretty well. An Englishman— bretty well—dance or paint or ride or
with ber coffee In a mellow, sensuous | Pride. Why, he was Dirk DeJong, the slender shafts of light along the eanal 5 certain Captain an.ltt’—'-h“ write or sing—but not well enough.
' atmosphere of enjoyment.  He was | most successful of Ohleago's younger An enchanting sight. initiated the North Shore {nto the mys | LD¢Y T® Drofessional atateurs, trying
talking about himself a good deal. Ie | men; the most promising; the most “Nice,” sald Dallas. A long breath. ' teries of foxr hunting Huntin’. The to express something they don’t feel;
felt relaxed. at ease, happy. popular. After all, what did she (10? She was a part of all this. North Shore learned to say nec's'ry : that m,’ don't feel strongly “.‘
? *You know I'm an architect—at | Dut paint commercial pictures for Ilf-I “Yes" He felt an ootsider. “Want and conservatTy. Ousptain . Stokes :}0 It worth while expressing. |
| least, 1 was one. Perhaps that's why | teen hundred dollars aplece? & sandwich? Are you hungry?” Beatty was a tall, bowlegged, and admitted, though, that they did '
: I like to hang around your shop so. 1| “What happens to the et who fl“: P starved” ' somewhat horse-faced young man, re- ::M“‘ the things that other people
! get sort of homesick for the pencils | In love with you?! What do they dot” | They had s os and coffee at Mote In manner. The nice Farnham well. Visiting and acknowledged
abd the drawing board—the whole Dallas stirred her coffee thought- | & allgight adwich junch room be- | §irl seented fated t0 marry him. Pauls| TS painters, lecturers, heross,
i thing." : SHD Wy Ssunily ‘9l mé about | :nuub-llu-klurhunam had had a hunt breakfast at Storm- ::::t‘““hm.‘m
) “Why aid you give it up, then?” L ' o @iFty for a restaurant and whe didnt Wood and it had been yvery s : M" Florentine or English or
; “Nothing In 1t." gl s want to bother to wash it She wus' though the American men had balked o | s h O FTenEh paiaces on the North
’ . “How do you mean—nothing tn it¥" | “Then they seem to feel better and hore’ Ol MMy & little at the deviled kidneys. The fooll of Ohlcago, 1: Respeclally for
i “No money. After the war mobedy | We become great friends.” that night; a Metle m"'m bad been patterned as far as possible | */S ROtBle# of this description.
J was bullding. Ob, I suppose If F'd | “But don't you ever fall In loye with 'tllldll’ thn‘ . This after the pale flabdy viands served at Since 1018 these had descended
bung op— " | them?” ' Pretty d-—d sute of herseif. R ne hara JOE e English hunf breakfasts and ruined | "P?0 Chicago (and all Americe) like
H “And them you became a banker, | “Don't you ever fall In love with t':u ne—that aroused all his tender In an atmosphere oflikewarm steam. ;::'ﬂ' of locusts, starting usually .
q Wm? Well, there ought to be meney | them? 2 pess. Her smile gave him & warm rush The women were slim and perfectly York and sweeping westward, i
: shough 1n » bunk.” Y g g 2 o) gy g of pure happiness—until he saw her fallored but wore their hunting clothes | J°YOUFINE the pleasant verdure of i
i He was u litfle nettled. 1 wasn't o | He plunged. “I codld give you a/ ey the same way at the & trifie uneasily and seif-cennciously | ST®*™Packs and chirpiag as they eame. 5
' banker—at first. 1 was a bond sules |Jot of things’ you Baven't got, purple | ﬂ.p{,,mwmmwhwum'n'm"‘M“"'ﬂﬂﬂl Returning to Burope, bursting with " )
3 - or no purple” ! vy s dresses, Most of the men had turned rﬁ“muﬂmw 2
1 Her brows met In a little frown. | “I'm’ going to France In LML'I o mm&d&‘h‘:'“' coffee Was Stubborn on the subject of pink couts, | °. WhAL they had seen and the result _‘_‘
4 “T'd rather,” Dallas sald, slowly, “pian | Paxia” ! grend ; _but Captain Stokes-Beatty wore bis :.“:"&"’"mmm b
M ome back door of a bullding that's h‘:mmml Paris.  What | . | handsomety. n-u-ao.:z-: talnt * bad tasts, "‘.ig
B2 golng to make this town besutl- : ‘ \ somewhat dejecteddooking Continued next week) aY
? ful and ::n':nc-m than sell all m-!m»' I want to do portraits H“-“ Chapter XV l:':?“.lmd Ina m‘:;- the ¢
¥ bonds that ever floated a—whatever it B | They ndwiches and Coffes at oy on released s way N
. ® that bonds re suppased to Soxt™ | -Hetwas temified "Ouk't you do them | an All-Night One-Arm Lunshrosm. “m m that ::‘_m :‘ stting -:?5:: in ok Giinols eorn ” Using Plaster of Paris g,
defended himself. “1 felt that Instead of leaping fleetly to cover you use vinegar Instead of water T,
o o e | e, e g,y | e o, B gy T ot e T e o e 2
educatl . 8he aE Y
:;:.dmh!nl{. lml:_"m. life-work three nights a week at the ' ®nd squinted carefully to ascertain! demly insignificant. n.--hhln while y0u are applying it
. ™

—




