THAT'S EASY
ON YOUR BUDGET

Even beautiful effects using draw
draperies over traversing sheer
curtains need not be expensive;
ONE Kirach adjustable double
traverse rod — supported on one
pair of brackets — serves both!
You pay no more to enjoy the
dependable quality of Kirsch
drapery hardware and accessories
for every window treatment. It's
sensible to ask for Kirach!

Now

“CAFE
CURTAIN
HEADINO

TAPE

Kirsch Wonderfold is a pre-formed in-
expengive buckram tape. You simply
alide it inside a plain top hom. Result

an excitingly new and different
heading for cafe curtains. Ask for
Kirsch Wonderfold.

Kirsch Provides Window IDEAS
as well as Drapery Hardware

Treat yourself to this big, new full-
color book of smart window (reat-
ments and money-gaving ideas, Shows
how to make curtains and draperies,
with hints and tips from the experts,
Unique, practical
Color Selector
Kit included.

only 50¢
Send Coupon
Today!
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KIRSCH COMPANY
57 Preapac 51, Siwrgls, Michigan

Gentlemen: Enclosed in 60c for one copy of
"Window Decorating Maode Easy."
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Decorator: Segno, Inc.

handsome fixture of three suspended globe used over corner s
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Family Weekly, October 19, 1858

by Dick Emmons
Art by Bob Bonfils

I AM AT A coMPLETE loss to explain what has happened to

the Florence Nightingale in women. It used to be

that when the lord and master so much as bumped

his crazy bone, he was ceremoniously tucked under the

eiderdown and waited upon hand and foot by his wife,

who would scurry about the house whimpering quietly.

The children would talk in low whispers and the shades
would be tastefully drawn.

Things, I regret to report, have changed. At least around
the Emmons chalet. It is now necessary to come down
with a certified case of bubonic plague to get even a
sidelong glance of sympathy around here.

This whole miserable state of affairs became lucid for
me when I arose one morning aching in every corpuscle.
The idea of putting bare foot to cold floor left me shaken.

“Honey,” 1 groaned, “call the office, will you, and tell
them I have contracted St. Vincent’s disease. I shall also
require the- services of specialists from Boston; and, of
course, a suitable breakfast in hed.”

My wife looked at me sourly and eased off to the
kitchen without commenting.

“A brace of eggs, over lightly, a slab of ham, a stack of
warm toast, and a jug of piping-hot coffee ought to do it!"
I called after her.

I hﬁd just blissfully picked up my copy of “Dirk in-the
Dark™ when our three children discovered that Daddy
was in bed. The six-year-old twins, Dave and Dick, hit
me amidships, and Ann, our 10-year-old, landed someZ
where below my knees,

“Let's have a pillow fight!" Dickie squealed.

“A pillow fight!” Davie chorused, timing a well-aimed
blow to emphasize his statement.

"Wait a minute, kids!"” I pleaded, “Daddy's sick and




