
THURSDAY, DEC. 5th, 1929 THE SPRINGFIELD NEWS PAGE NINE
No. 48

Wed On Bet

ILLUSTRATED BY 
DONALD R IL E Y *”/

p m ?  Ç
«end Rubinstein ~lSE

R sm em ber S teddon, a pretty , un- 
sophi treated  girl, is the daughter of 
a kindly but narrow -m inded m inister 
in a sm all, m id-w estern  town. Her 
fa ther,

Rev. Doctor S teddon, violently op
posed to w hat he considers "worldly 
th ings, ’ accep ts m otion p ictures as 
the cause for m uch of the evil of the 
p resen t day. T roubled  with a 
cough, R em em ber goes to see

Dr. B retherick , an elderly physi
cian who is aston ished  to find her 
in a bad plight. P ressed  by the 
doctor, R em em ber adm its h e r unfor
tu n a te  a ffa ir w ith

Elwood Faranby, a  poor boy, son 
of the town sot. As Rem em ber and 
Dr. B re th trick  d iscuss the problem, 
a te lephone m essage brings the news ‘

will provide a way or call His serv
an t home, and I hope you will not 
take th is le tte r  as a plea for pity.

My cup is full and running over, 
but my chief dread is th a t unhappi
ness and w ant m: /  be your portion 
as well as mine, and th a t I shall fail 
you u tterly  a fter providing so poorly 

I for you all your days. I can only pray 
tha t my fears are the sesult of lone
liness and age and w eariness.

And now may the Lord shield you

lows a published fault.
T he le tte r  was m ore hideous

headlines in a paper, 
d readful th an  such a 
lie sham e a s  H ester 
m ean t th a t som ew here

W hat is lovely never dies,
But passes into o th e r loveliness.—Aldrich. EET

than
It was more 

pilloried pub- 
P rynne's. It 
th ere  was a

th a t Elwood has been kidden in an 
accident. Dr. B re therick  persuades I back of the lines the heavy brows of 

♦Rem em ber to go W est, her cough ller fa ther saw  (he gpot

! had stared  a t  from the choir loft.

m an in an invisible cloak of nam e
lessness and facelessness who de
spised her and jeered  a t  her sublim 
ities of purity . H er h ighest am bitions 
w ere doomed to sneering  mockery.

A fter a day in L ing 's studio, he

f f l i

Isabel Bennet Foreman of New 
York married Carl E. A. ForsmaH 
on » ’ bet m^de during i  gay party. 
Now she asks annulment

w ith his ever-present mercy, o r a t took her to "T he B eggar's O pera.” 
least give us streng th  to understand She had so lost h e r o rien ta tion  a t 
th a t in all things He know est best, th e  end of the seructive villanies.

Your Loving H usband. • th a t she did not fa in t when Ned Ling 
As she read th is le tte r  and saw said :

serv ing  as a  p lausible excuse. Un 
able to bear the sec re t any longer.
R em em ber goes to her m other and 
confesses.

H er m other ag rees w ith the plan 
of the doctor. Mem leaves town. On 
the tra in  Mem accidentally  m eets 
Tom Holby, m ovie s ta r, traveling  
w ith  R obina T eele, leading lady of 
the m ovies, who a re  the cynosure of 
a ll eyes. The tra in  comes to an 
ab ru p t ha lt, a d isa s te r  haivng been 
bet ou t and  w alk about.
narrow ly  avoided, and the passengers

At T ucson Mem m eets Dr. Gal
b ra ith , a  pastor, who knows her 
fa ther. She m iscalls Tom Holby 'Mr. ,
W oodville’ in o rder to make her j daugh ter and sell it to 
fancied  su ito r seem  more real. W hile ' for her husband, 
the G alb ra iths a re  aw ay, she w rites 
them  as well as h e r paren ts th a t she 
has m arried  'Mr. W oodville’ and th a t 
they a re  to live in Yuma—for which 
place she buys a ticke t.

A rriv ing  there  she falls in with the 
movie com pany of Tom Holby. Tom 
in s is ts  th a t  she becom e an ex tra  and 
is m ost cordial to her. She finds 
h erse lf in the movie game.

A fter her accident, M»ra receives a 
le t te r  from  Leva M em a'ie , “inviting 
her to  Hollywood., and sta ling  in her 
le t te r  th a t she can g e t h i . ' a position 
in a  film  laboratory .

buy bread

“You’ll need it yourself. You may 
not have ano ther job soon. You 
need new clothes and a  re s t.”

"R est and new clo thes can w ait.”
H er m other kept a m iserable si

lence for a long while before she 
could say : “Your fa th er will never 
accept money you have earned from 
the p ictures. H e’d ra th e r  die.”

T his gave Mem only a  brief 
pause. She answ ered sim ply:

"D octor B retherick  got me into 
Mem gets a job in a film  laboratory ! th is business by m aking up the pack 

bu t loses it. She m eets a Mrs. S turgs Of ]jes tHat brought me out here  
from  h e r home tow n, who ta lks of the , Now hg cgn maRe
evils of the movies and says th a t the |
s ta rs  a re  forced to sell the ir souls, and save daddy from despera tion .” 
Mem has a  le tte r  saying th a t her | She sa t down a t  once and w rote

saw all the old sw eet wrong-headed
ness of the veteran  sain t, Mem's 
h ea rt h u rt intolerably.

H er m other sobbed: “W hat on 
earth  can I w rite the poor darling?”

Mem replied: "T he answ er is easy.
I’m going to send him all the money should not. And I w on 't.”
I’ve got.” But it seem ed a  silly little-girlish,

H er m other cried out against old-maidish, prune-and-prism ish th ing  
robbing one of her loves to pay an- i to  say, so she said, “All rig h t,” and 
o ther. It seem ed a cruel sham e to got into L ing 's car.
take the firs t bit of cake from h e r W hen he said "H om e,”

was a baby th a t calcu lated  and 
m easured, trium phed and yet wept 
and w anted alw ays, the nex t toy. He 
was th ink ing  of Mem as his next 

| toy and she w as th inking of him  as j
“I’ve laughed m yself hungry. I , h e r nex t child.

haven’t o rd inarily  any appetite . L e t’s j His w arm  head and h is brown 
go to my house and have a bite.” I eyes, like m aple sugar just as it is 

“To your house?” ’ liquescen t to  syrup, and w ith the
“Yes. I t ’s all righ t. I'm quite samP gold flakes g linting—they  were 

alone there . Ju s t a Jap . Very quaintly  babyish to her in sp ite of 
secluded.” hil> old talk .

She w anted to say : “You tell me 1 «‘j w ant to love and be loved, but
not why I should go, bu t why I no t too mUch love. I'm  afraid  o f !

! love. It has h u rt me horrib ly . And
I haven’t been true  to some of them — 
and th a t h u rt’s  me worse. I don’t 

j know which is ghastlie r—to 's e e  a

driver she alm ost swooned 
quite.

The Jap  showed no 
the la te  a rriva l of his
a lady. E vidently  it  w as the or- 
d inaray  thing. Mem longed for a
m ask or a  fire escape or a gun. She 
glanced about for w eapons of defense.

But Ned Ling said : "Som e scrambl- 
ed eggs and bacon and som e wine. 
Would you ra th e r  have red  or w hite?

i woman laugh a t you or cry a t  you. 
the M arriage is no solution. I don’t see 
not , how it can help being the end of love.

i Love ought to be free—like a r t and I 
su rp rise  a t . speech. Of course a r t isn ’t free. ' 
m aste r w ith . T here 's  the censorship. Well, m arri

age is like censorship. E very th ing  1 
you do or say and feel m ust be sub-

It is som etim es In teresting  to delve 
into the very d is tan t past, through 
the m any books available to us, to 
find out how our very an c ien t an
cesto rs felt about beauty culture.

In my search  I cam e across a  story 
which am used as well as enlightened 
me. The tale was about a very  ele
gant, a rtis tic  gentlem an of the year 
3300 B. C., who suddenly discovered 
th a t th e  fem inine sex was losing 
in te re s t in him. He a ttrib u ted  th is , 
lack to the fact th a t his h a ir  was ' 
tu rn in g  gray, so he rushed to a 1 
learned gentlem an of the village.

“Tell me, Oh learned one.” he said, 
“w hat can I do to recover the color 
of my h a ir?” A m odern beauty 
specialist m ight have hesita ted , but 
the learned one im m ediately gave the 
form ula for the trea tm en t. “Get the ' 
blood of a black cow, rub it up in 
lard and boil, a fte r  which it is to be : 
applied to the locks,” answ ered  the ' 
L earned One. U nfortunately  the 
book has no record of the success of 
th is  trea tm en t, but there  is no ques
tion in my mind th a t much tim e and 
money, w hatever the currency of the j 
day  happened to be, was spen t both 
by m en and women in try ing to pro

long youth and enhance beauty.
Pei fume was an essen tia l to tha 

life of the Egyptian. Religious rites  
could not be perform ed w ithout in
cense. Perfum e was used in em balm 
ing, and was also a  v ibrant p art of 
the aesthetic  side of living. Fam ous 
archaeologists who have in these 
modern tim es broken the nil- nee ot 
the old Egyptian tom bs, unearth ing  
m um m ies buried thousands of years 
ago, have brought forth  evidence of 
the activ ities in th e  beauty field in 
ancient tim es. Some of these ex
plorers discovered cream  ja rs  which 
had been buried w ith the m um mies 
and which still gave forth  a delicate 
haunting  fragrance, which they could 
not analyze.

To critics who som etim es feel th a t 
too much tim e is devoted by the 
women of today for beauty culture, 
1 should l'lte  to r< commend these 
records which date  hack to the ea rli
e s t tim es known to hum an know
ledge. For (hey show conclusively 
tha t there  has never been a tim e in 
the h is to ry  of the world when men 
and women w ere not in terested  in 
prolonging youth — and enhancing 
thefr personal appearance.

H E N E N A  R U B IN S T E IN .

.g-

m itted  to the censor. They call this 
a free country  and have censorships 
and m arria g e !”

She sm iled. He was m ore like a 
p ra ttlin g  baby the m ore cynical he

L e t’s have some cham pagne—yes? I grew  His heavy head m ade her 
We ll have some cham pagne native b reas t ache and yearn for a baby. 
C alifornia—but good.” j But he w anted only the froth of life ,

She w as hungry, but he kept her ; w ithout the body and the dregs, 
hands prisoner and p referred  to I “Could you love me ju s t enough 
talk. ; and not too m uch,” he pleaded.

A fterw ard  they  w ent into the j if  he had said, “M arry me tom or : 
beautifu l living room, a strange  room j row ,” he m igh t have had h e r then.

m other is com ing to  Paltp Springs. | the doctor a le tte r, te lling  him w hat i for a  clow n; m ore like w hat a mil- j g u t she had not his opinion of mar-
and Mem goes there  to m eet her.^She , he m ust Rnow already of her {a th e r ’s iionaire’s room 8hould be> judging » a g e .  She had played the game

helplessness. She inclosed a  money j from w hat she had seen in the j w ithout the nam e—endured the es-
order for two hundred and fifty  dol- movies. I tacy  and the penalty  w ithout the
lars. She w rote a check first, bu t : He m ade her sit down on a long cerem ony. She had escaped public

decides th a t she will sell her soul to 
g e t a  job in the m ovies.

Mem gets a try o u t w ith the B er
mond movie company,. She finds h e r
self posing w ith Claym ore as her de
rec to r, obeying his com m ands in  a 
kind of stupor.

Mem is tra ined  to be a s ta r  and in

was afra id  to have it pu t through the j couch and snuggled close to her. She
bank a t C alverly les t h e r fa ther hear 
of it. She instructed  the doctor to i

due course her f irs t p ictu re  is finish- | m ake up ano ther of his scenarios
ed, and she is being “len t” to the 
com pany s ta rrin g  Tom Holby. She 
will play the leading woman in Hoi- 
by’s new  picture.

M eanwhile, C laym ore has got Mem 
aw ay to  him self.

Mem and Claym ore become m ore 
and  m ore in te rested  in each o ther 
O ut rid ing  one day Claym ore takes 
Mem in his arm s, and she does not 
objectl They a re  in te rru p ted  by a 
holdup m an who tak es  th e ir money.

Now Go On With the Story

about a rep en tan t m em ber of his 
congregation  w ishing to resto re  some 
stolen funds—or any th ing  else he 
could invent.

Then she se t the w heels in m otion 
to secure an  im m ediate engagem ent 
with the next to the g rea te st com ed
ian on th e  screen, Ned Ling, a  reader 
of im portan t books! a debate r of a r t 
theories— but above all a  m an afraid  
of nothing so much as he was afraid  
of love.

was curious ra th e r than  afraid . He 
took up h e r hand again and studied 
it, ta lk ing  in the ra th e r  literary* m an
ner he som etim es assum ed; “Each 
separa te  finger has its  own soul, 
don’t you th ink?  H ands are  fam ilies.
Queer th ings, fingers. Your right 
hand and your left hand a ren ’t the 
least a like  and your face is still a 
th ird  person .”

Before Mem quite realized how 
solem nly ludicrous
com edians could be— if anybody had home now,

TO

sham e by a m iracle of lucky li< s and 
accidents. The hunger rem ained for 
the rew ards of m arriage, the honesty 
of a home, th e  g ran ite  foundations of 
respectab le  loyalty.

So when he pleaded w ith her for a I 
love th a t cheated  and played for fun, | 
and not a t all for a kiss, for caresses, 
she shook her head—m ystically  as he I 
thought, bu t very sanely, calm ly, in | 
tru th .

Finally she yawned in the face of
a couple of h is passion and said, ‘‘I’ll be going

please.”
BE C O N T IN U E D
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HOSIERY
Blue Crane Pure Silk Hose, in all the wantedcolors QSC 
Humming Bird, pure silk, full fashioned Hose, 45

colors to pick from ............. - .........................51.48
Celo-Cil, full fashioned, very evenly woven, guar

anteed Hose ....................................  ................ ..  98c
Rayon and Wool Hose, extra special, dress weights

in all the wanter winter shades, valued to 
$1-25......................79C 2 pairs for JX .49

Only 16 Shopping days until Christmas 
Our Store is crammed full of Christmas Merchandise
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D ear wife, he w rote her m other — 
The L ord giveth and taketh  aw ay. 
I have lost you and my darling  
dau g h te r, bu t in my loneliness I stil. 
can say  “Thy w ill be done.”

I th in k  you should know, how 
ever, how th ings a re  here. O ther
w ise I should no t w rite  you. B ut 1 
am afra id  th a t the daugh ter th a t was 
once ours m ight tire  of the husks of 
sin and  wish to com e home repen t
an t.

B itte rn ess  « lied  my soul when 
I learned  th a t she w as leading a life 
of rio tous m ockery, and when I saw 
the  p ic tu re  of her sm iling  in wanton 
a tt ire  a t the side of th a t sm irking 
F rench  general, I had it  In my h ea rt 
to curse her. I w rote in my haste. 
1 repen ted  my hardness  of h ea rt 
and bowed my head in humble sham e 
when I read  your angry  reply. I had 
lost your love and your adm iration, 
b u t th a t  was deserved  punishm ent 
for th e  ido latry  th a t had grown up 
in my h e a r t to-youw ards; and for 
the m istakes I have m ade in not 
giving our daugh ter a be tte r care .

But now i t  has pleased the Lord 
to  pour ou t the  v ials of w rath on my 
gray h a irs . The old m ortgage on the 
church  fell due long ago, but fore- 
¿ losure had been postponed from 
tim e to  tim e. W e gave a benefit to 
pay it  off, bu t everybody was too 
poor to  respond, and it did not pay 
expenses.

The m anager of the  motion-picture 
house offered to share  the profits on 
th e  show ing of a p ictu re  in which, 
as he had  the im pudence to te ll me, 
my d augh te r played a  part. But 
w hile ! t would have draw n money 
for cu rio sity  th a t would not have 
responded  to  a C hris tian  appeal, 1 
fe lt th a t  it would have been a com
pounding w ith evil, and I put Satan 
behind m e and ordered  the fellow 
out of th e  house.

T he church is to be closed. W hat 
I sha ll do nex t o r how take care  of 
th e  little  children  th a t still cling to 
our hom e, the Lord has not yet told
me in answer to my prayer.s. I still 
have faith tha t in His good time He

H ehl Hehl
A boy on h is way to school a te  too ]

CO/

been looking—except God—and per- j 
haps th a t Ja p  valet—IJed Ling 's head 

It was a period of dead calm and I was on h e r b reas t and h is eyes were 
torpid  seas, and so Mr. Bermond ! turned  up in to  hers—like a baby’s, 
w illingly arranged  to “ re n t” her to ' H e was in a new-born p ra ttlin g  hu- m any green a rp le s . As he took his
Ling, who w anted her a t  once a t  m or. T h a t was the secre t of h is 18eat the teach e r asked him to nam e 
firs t sight. success. H e was a baby w ith all the 1 the p resen t season. The hoy arose

M eanwhile, th rough  Claym ore, baby’s priv ileges of im propriety , se lf -1 jn spite of th e  pain in h is stom ach. 
T erry  Dack was about to be s truck  ishness, hatefu lness, adorableness. I «I'm  sure i t ’s no t the apple season,”
off in innum erable p o rtra its  and 
show ered upon a g ratefu l world.

A t the age of five he would com-
mence h is business 
sa lary  of two or 
do llars a year.

He could rev e rt to infancy and 
take  h is audience with him , m ake 
old men and women laugh a t the 

career w ith a  | sim ple th ings th a t had tickled  the ir
th ree  thousand child ish  hea rts . And w ithal there  

was an am azing sophistication . He

he said, tim idly.
“How do you know th a t? ” iniquired 

the  instructor.
W ithout a second 's hesita tion , the 

boy replied "I have inside inform a
tion .”

One of Mem’s p ic tu res w as shown 
soon a fte r  a t  a  th e a te r  in Los An
geles, and she sa t in a  vast throng. 
She saw  w ith pride a  fa t woman 
sniffle and thought it a beautiful 
tribu te . She saw a baldheaded man 
take a handkerch ief ou t and, p re tend 
ing to blow his nose, dash  his sham e
ful tea rs  away. And th a t was beau
tiful to  her w ith a w onderful beauty.

The papers the next day in the ir 
critic ism s gave her special m ention. 
A m arvelous th ing to  see one's nam e 
in p rin t and w ith a  boquet tied to it.

She had but a little  while to revel 
in th is perfect aw ard , for in a few 
days a le t te r  cam e to her, forw arded 
from the studio.

H er h ea rt plunged w ith te rro r as 
she read.

I seen your p ictur las t n ite and It 
maed me sick youre aw ful innasqnt 
and sw eet in the p ictur and you look 
like b u te r w ouldnt m elt in your 
mouth bu t I know be te r for Im the 
guy who held you up wen you was 
with th a t o th er guy and took off yore 
wedin ring  off you I d ident know 
who you was then and I dont know 
yet who he was but Im wise to you 
and all I got to say is Ive got my ey 
on you and you be te r behave or else 
quit playing these Innasen t parts  
you movie people m ake me sick youre 
only a gang of h ipócrita so bewair.

Mem felt odious to  herself, w ith 
all th e  revolting  nausea of evil re 
vealed. T here  is rem orse  enough for 
a struggling  soul th a t knpiys its 
own defeats and b a c k s lid in g , bu t it 
Is nothing to the rem orse th a t fpl-

□ 5 -rife’

A telephone 
is a thoughtful 
Christmas gift

IT IS the thoughtfulness of a Christ
mas gift that counts.

Give your partner in the home a 
Telephone. Better still, give her a 
telephone with extensions.

Any telephone employee 
can take your order

Any telephone operator, lineman, installer, clerk 
or other member of our organization is qualified 
to take your order and eager to co-operate in 
giving you service. Or just call “Business Office”.

T hf P acific T elephone and T elegraph Company

You’ll be delighted with the 
Enamel-Kote Decorating Set. 
Get You'3  Today—Save »1.15

hed wall shelf, (knocked down) three matched 
individual stencil—worth at least $1.E

One unfinished
stencils, o n e _____________
with the purchase of  a half

___ , _____„ 25—free
it can or more of Acme

___________ . , ,____ yinf). This special offer
«. to demonstrate iiow easy it is to do your own 
decorating with Acme Quality EnameLKote.

Quality EnameLKote ( 
is made

ACME QUALITY 

FLOOR-ROC 
V A R N ISH

Acme Quality  
Floor-Roc V a r
nish is s i siting 
protection for 
Tour floors. It 
dries hard and 
• month snd 
w ill not (how 
heel or water 

ns’ki

$1.65
PER QUAK'I

WRIGHT & SONS
516 M A IN  S T R E E T PH O N E 18

t h i  housb o r  colo»“


