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FELT HATS WITH “PINKED” EDGES;
NEW SILHOUETTE IN PRINT SILK

OW comes the midseason time of
the year when most women feel
the urge for a new hat Just to “bridge
over” umtil the arrival of the first
robin of spring. What's new? A ques
tion to which the group of perforated
and eyelet-embroldered felts (o the ple-
ture &hould prove a most convincing
Answer,
In pome Instonces the entout deslgn
s that elaborate, Paris deslgners refer

—_——

It 1a really not to be thought of
wearing a last season's dress and
expecting to “get by with I Not but
what it has been possible In preceding
years, for there were seasons and sea-
sons when the asllhouette varied but
slightly, But this season! Well, there
Is no doubt about It we are due for
a declided change. The new silhouette
seems to have won the battie that has
been ruging ever since “lines" which

New Hats From Paris.

to the decorative openwork bands and
Insets as “felt lace.” The model
photographed In the ovul Is one
gof the simpler types. This petite
eloche has teen slushed across the
¢rown o @ fern-lenf design, the open
[ngs revealing a lining of fullle silk In
a contrasting eolor.

Sometimes the fanciful cutouts are
worked directly in the hat itself as
u"tu-\\'n In the pen-and-Ink sketch at the
top to the right In this group. Then
ﬂ:;:in motifs of the openwork felt are
nset ghown In the hat
next below,

* While the slmple eutout work
perforutes the felt designfully
generally adopted, In s

ns shketehed

which

more
dnnees

Print Silk Frock.

eyelet embroldery tukes its pluce. The
embroidery is done exuctly ns one
works on linen or any other muterial,
with a view to achieving a lacy vpen
work appearance. The third sketeh
below to the right Is eyelet embroid
ered,

In the lower lefl corner Is a sketch
of a very Interesting hut, In that the

brim Is “pinked"” around the edge—reg
plar old-fashioned pinking, such as
flourished In our ancestors’ day The

“pinking” makes a charming finlsh in
connection with the new cutout

It adds greatly these openwork
designs when they are lined with a
coptrasting color. A black “felt lnce”
lined with white I8 effective. Some
times the satin or faille lining, In foct
very often, Is the exact shude of the
felt. The contrast occurs In the duwil
surface of the felt versus the luster
of the silk.

For Immedinte wear, felts In g wide
range of 1umri-l eolorings, are the new
note. This.giny on color sntisfies the
desire for & touch of spring. yet heing
felt and econservative types these sim
ple little hats are timely and In excel
lent taste.

work.

are different were thrust upon us by
the regime which controls the des
tinies of fashion,

S0 here we are contempliating, tor
one thing, print silk frocks like the
one pletured below which 1s new, de
viledly new, In the patterning of the
sllk of which It is made, In the length
of the hemline, and in its silhovette In
general,  Ir earrles oul efectively the
fidea of combining siik which prints
darg on a light backgroond with silk
twin patterning which prints light
Its princess cut and the
draped neckline are two outstanding
style features,

Ever so many of the new silks have
dark backgrounds, black, navy, brown,

on dark.

and greens. Tiny
motifs in  vivid eolor con
trust are spaced very reg-
vlurly, whether the weave be
de chine, tniTeta or

deep reds

erepe
foulard.

Leaf and small fruit motifs
nre numernus such cher-
rles and lenves or sirawher
rles with tiny hlossoms on
dark backgroumds. A erepe
printed with groups of lenves
In green and *white over a
darker green backgrournd be-
gpenks o spirit of newness
Pastel  designs durk
grounds are fentured nmong

ns

on

pink and sky blue on bluck.
An interesting varlation in

A LOCK OF

HAIR FOR
REMEMRRANCE

(@ by D. J. Walsh.)

HE first time Mary ever saw
Brant Millington lingered in ber
mind with a strangely maternal
desire fo laugh at him; It had
been such a Uitle-boy sort of thing
be had sald
Mary had rushed into Joe's barber
shop at 11:40 and Joe's chair was
empty, while Brant occupled the one
next to it. And Joe went swifily
ahout the business of clipping Mury's
eleek, straight locks In the very brief

| style she affected for comfort's sake,

And as Joe's shears sang through her
thick shining hWalr, Mary's alert ears

| overheard the conversation golng on

| the gang all

; sleek, stralght

| looking op as he deposited

In the next chalr to hers:

“Cut the pesky stuff off short, Ben;
think I eurl It and I'd
than have
me!" And, of
with

cheerfully rather be bald
anyone think that of
course, Mnary, having stroggled

hair all her life and
simply yearned for even the minutest
curl Imaginable, turned swiftly around
and Inspected the young man gullty of
delivering such an allen thought,
looked and almost wept to the
slaughter of the thick, curling brouze
halr that was belng quickly demol-
Ished under the onslavght of DBen's
skilled shears. “Golng to let It grow
this winter, Miss Mury?® Joe
with all the Interest of your famlily
barber.

“Oh, no; 1
manage the ghost
but it's too beastly unmanageably
stralght,” and Mary blushed slightly
as she became conscious of the Inter-
ested Inspection of the occupant of the
other chalr,

“You conld use pomade, Mr. Milllng-
ton,” advised the hopeful Benjamin.
“Nope; lenves the hair too messy,"
objected Mr. Millington firmly, and
Mary smiled a warm, friendly smile;
It was such a rellef to know a truly
fastidious man existed In these days
of makeup and what not.

“Ever think of trying a permanent,
Mary?' offered the solicitous Joseph.

“Londs of times, but common sense

see

asked

would if nh'j‘ 1 counld
of a wave to It

always rescued me at the eleventh
hour,” confessed Mary, aware that Mr.
Millington wnas now frankly listening

to her, and not only listening but east

Ing frequent Interested glances her
way,
“First man I ever heard kick about

his hair curling," offered Ben,
“Steam,” adviged Joe, thonghtfully,
“will curl most halr. After your
shampoo you Just lift your hair by
strands and hold it over a bolling tea-
Kettle . . "
But Mary and Brant were no longer

Interested In the barbers' conversa-
tlon, and ns they emerged into the
gtreet  shoulder ta  shonlder Mary

flushed ever so lightly and enst a shy,
friendly glance at Brant, who looked
very boyish and embarrassed as
tipped his hat and hurrled ahead
Mary Into an office bullding,

“Why," gasped Mary a few
luter as she alighted fgom the elevator
in front of her office door, “he works
here, too! Fancy that! And we to
meet in a barber shop!" And Brant,

hat and
coat on a rack, knew a definite thrill
of gladness to discover that that won
derful girl named Muary worked In
his own office, too!

And, of course, they might have met
and passed ench other day In and day
out without ever hecoming any nearer
the gonl of thelr separate,
hoped-for goal of friendship had not
fate Interceded In thelr behalf with a
few well-nimed hoppenings that were
destined to bring them nearer togeth-
er. The janitor of the offlce buliding

he

of

moments

secretly

| was suddenly ealled to the death-bed
| of a near and dear relative and in his

haste to arrive lest It be too late he
locked the celinr, fo tting to adjust
the furnace properly, und consequently
at about 5:10, when most of the other

| occupants of the vast oflices had al

advance silks such ns Viennet |

ready departed homewnrd, a faulty
radlntor In Mary's room gave way un-
der the added pressure of an over-hot
furnace, and although the safety
valve on the furnace was blowing a
shrill siren of wart
to heed it, and consequently the weak-

12 there wias none

est link in the chaln broke, und In o
few brief moments the big room was
so filled with steam fhat even the

windows were dimmed from view and

| Mary fled In fright to the outer desk
telephone and was fraotically trying

prints 18 that of flal Howers, that 1= |

the little blossoms are not sharply de

fined with nn outline, color making
the distinetion,

As to printed chlffons, some of them
aceent an intensified coloring, achley-
Ing a vivid beauty. Some of the
print chiffong adopt a techinique which

simulates handpainting. Large tulips

on o lght bnckgroond  enrrled  out
with brush-and-paint effect, achleve
| br nt splotihes of Hor most effec
tiv ige floranl designs nre a char
aeterlstle trend of many of the lm

ported ehifons

Fashlons at winter resorts al
ways foreiell suminer
Already southern palms are moking a
Arting for plcturesque chifMon
frocks gally flowered.  Naturally
gowns eall for hats with lurge brims—
all of which Is the story In udvianes
for summer.

The cunningest silk prints ever, have
been devised for  children. ceraln
types of which show quaint it Ag
ures frollcking In flower gardens pr
other scenes equally as ‘ypieal
chilidhnod

coming miwles

setting
1 hese

JULIA BOTTOMLEY.
s 1930, Western Newspaps: Univa. b

to ring the janitor when Brant cume
in. The door to the steam-filled ofilce

| was closed, but the ginss window was

| efforts

so thickly misted with steam that
DBrant stood for a hrief moment rooted
to the spot, watching Mary's Crantle
toward telephoning, thinking
that it was smoke he saw In the glass
window of the door.

“We'll have to put In an alarm,
Mary.,” he sald after an instant, and
Mnry stopped her frantic efforts with
the telephone, and, facing snid
simply, “The fire department wouldn't
care to fix a leaky radiator!™  And the
tense lines of his face relaxed and he
advanced toward the closed offlce door.

himn,

| but Mary was ahend of him, and in an

| molsture

ot |

instant both were
efforts to get up
pounding radiator,
“It's no uee ; we glmply can’t do any
thing but get burned. We'll have o
let It gn and get some one to fix IL"
wailed Mary. her face dripping with
nnd  even her eyelashes
beading with the steam,
“It'1l spoll averything In this room
the menntline. let's try.” an

mnking desperate
to the whistiing

In

|
swered Braot, and he muade n futile

effort to turn the radlator o, but to

no avall, for the handle spun around
elther way, telling its own story of
broken thread or whatever It 18 that
makes a radiator backfire.

Fifteen minutes in a supercondensed
Turkish bath, however, is llkely to
dampen the ardor of even the original
trouble shooter of this worid, and
Brant floully agreed with the anxious
Mary that they were wasting thelr
time and could mueh better dispose
of it in locating a janitor or somebody
who understood the steam-radiator
better than they.

Coming from the steam-clouded
room, Brant wiped his fuce and turned
to. look at Mare, and then started in
utter, unbelleving amazement. Mary's
hair clung to her bead in a mass of
tightly curling ringlets! And Mary,
staring  fixedly at Brant, discovered
that the steam had removed whatever
trace of curl there wns to his hair,
and It hung In Hmp strands about his

Is all curly!
“And yours Is all straight, Brant
stammered Mary as she forth
a minute mirror to guze upon the
mirncle.
“Marv,” began Brant shyly as Mary

drew

able curls for remembrar and,
startled. Mary paused an Instant and
then sald, slowly, *Yes, Braut, If you'll
return the favor I

So they very solemnly clipped a lock
of each other's halr and then strolled
out into the star-studded of a
gorgeous spring evenlug conscious that
in exchanging a lock of halr they had
giuined something infinitely more pre
cloug! And Brant, not knowing Mary's
lust even, knew—even as she

dusk

nnme

sharing bls name gladiy!

Jurist Had Odd Reason
for Apparent Slumber
The late Chlef Justlce White was
perhaps the most thorough interroga-
tor' of eounsel among his generation
of Supreme court justices, and in that
connection a somewhat amusing cir-
cumsiance might be clted.
It was the fixed habit of the chlef
justice to sit during the course of an

argument with his eyes closed and
with his head thrown back on his
chalr. To the casual observer he
seemed sound asleep, This often

proved exceedingly embarrassing and

disturbing to lawyers, who felt that
they were addressing a man whom
they not only falled to lmpress, but

whom they could not even keep nwike
However, the venerable jurist never

after nll, his argument had not fallen
upon deaf ears,

A judge of u lower court once asked
te chlef justice why the Intter
ared to sleep upon the bench,
wlen as a matter of fact he was wile
anwnke all the time. The answer was
thnt by n jous frenk of mind the
chief justice had formed the hahlt of
wantching the mouths of lawyers In ac-
they making their

tion while
arguments.

He unconsciously

were

became 8o ab-

order, therefore, to do fall justice to
every canse pleaded hefore him, the
chief Justice tonnd It necossary to
close his eves and shot from his mind

the grotesque pleture of the human
mouth before him.—J., Frederick Es

sary In Scribner's Magezine,

Measuring Human Skin
There are from 14 1o 18 squnre feet

of skin on the avernge adult homan
body, says an article in Pathfinder
Magnzine. Of course, the gurface area

of the body, which is practically equiv.
nlent to the number of square feet of

skin, varies with the sex, age, height
and welght of the Individual, Obvi
ously the body of a tall, thin person
might have a much greater surface

area than the hody of a short, fat per-
sgon who weighs the same. The method
of obtaining the surfuce area of the
body is compliented nnd Involves many
factors, but churts have heen devised
wherehy It he estimated with a

oun

helght and welght of the individual

are known

Sincirg for Exercise

lesldes pleasure to the
singer and sometimes to those around,
the act of singing is A better exercise
than most [ersons have any thought
of. It Is good exercise for the thront,
lungs and chest and now It Is recom
mended for the ears. A western phy
slelnn who Is ealled upon to do a grest
deal of driving over the country says
that after n particularly hard experi
ence of this kind, his ears always seem
to be affected, probably by the noise

belng na

of the car and vibration of the en
gine. In thfs event he rulses up his
volee and sings to the best of his
nbility and this treatment soon re
lleves the eara
Immense Swamp

The Greut [Hsmal swamp Is a
morass In southeasterfi Vieginla and
northeastérn North Curolinn. It ex

tends from pear Norfulk 30 to 40 mlles
southward, It contalns Lake [rum
mond and Is traversed by the Disma!
Swamp canal, which connects Ches
apeake hoy and Alhemarle soand. Part
of the swamp has been reclalmed. The
binlogi-al survey sayvs that the follow
Iing anfmmnls wind In the Disma
swhmp of Virginia: Bears, wildeats

ure f

ralihits. deer, opossuins, squirrels am
raccooun

|

fuce ns though he had been swime
ming !
“Mary !* gnsped Brent. “Your balr

prepared to don hat and coat, “would |
you let me cut just one of those ador- |

did—that ere fall came Mary would be

Fa.irq
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MUSICAL HUMMING

4

David had gone to visit London,
and London was talking to him,
She was telling him about
musie.
“Yon

her

know how people have or-

| chestrus and bands for partles and
| parndes—we

city Iandies have ours,
too, only all the time.
“They're made up of such an as-

sortment of players who play all sorts

of tunes, and the music sounds so
lovely to those who love citles.
“Oh, the tunes they play are 8o

many, and the players are so qany !
All the hopes and ambitions and
dreams and struggles and victories
and defeats and chatterings and games
and work and hurry and scramble and
the wishes of every one make up the
great musie of a eity,

“Sometimes you will hear harsh
notes—that's when the angry wrong
notes get out of tune and when the

miseriea wall, but somehow the musie
of the eity draws them in and with the
great beauty of the rest of the musie
they become quieter and all blends
into this beautiful bumming sound
that you hear."

London stopped spenking and David
listened. From the great ecity eame
the city hum—the city which took all
the volces and all the sounds to her-
self and then made them into a beautd-

ful humming song, all, all her very
oW

He had heard it, too, in New York.
| It was true, cities had thelr own

tailed at some stage of the argument
to open his eyes, lean forward, and
propound a question summ up |
pract lly everything the speaker
hind sald from first to last. That was
Intended to show the pleader that,

sorbed, he sald, In the facial expres
slons of the men before him that he |
logt the thread of the argument. In

high degree of accurncy if the sex, age, |

musie,
After they had listened to the music
for awhile London told David

more |

about the Thames, of how It was 80 |

small at first, and then wider so peo-
ple could ride nlong It on boats and
how It went nlong until it reached Lhe

It Was So Thick, So Very Thick.

east slde of Fngland, and the sea,
Darvld asked London If she were fond
of trading, too, New York had toeld
him that citles were good nt business
London sald the same thing, too, and
they tnlked a little about her trading

“But years ago,” London went
“this little island of England was very
young and years ago London was
very young, but I've been growing up
a long time and with me has
grown up so much history,

“I'm not going to talk history
you, nor am 1 going ro talk about my

il

now

to

traditions, 'm taking n lttle rest
Only, I do love my old customs,
David."

London paused. David looked at

her again, Her dress was of gray, a
beautiful shade of gray, and the sun
wns shining down upon her and
looked so peaceful ns she sat
the smooth, silvery groy woters
her beloved river eompanion,

He took a wilk through her streets
and after awhile eame back again to
talk to her.

“London,” aald, *I've heard
your fogs. 1 wish I could see one”

London laughed,

she
wlde
of

he ol

“It's not quite time for one™ she
sald, “but maybe Thames and 1 eould |
oblige you. Whalt, walt, just for a
moment or so."

David walted and as he did so Lon
don seemed to be putting a yellow
vell over her face, and seddenly there
was the thickest fog bhe hnd ever
seen.,

“Here's a lantern, David, you'd bet
ter not be without It."

Never had David seen such n fog

| Fle held the lnntern London had given

| 80 terribly thick.

| a little wany.

he almost wished he had
fog. It was so thick,

He remembered how
Gulf Strenm had told him she becnme
all of a fog when with her
warmth struck the eold wir of Labra
dor, ‘'nnd London had told him of all
the factories which sent thelr smoke
Into the alr and which mingled with
the mist from the Thames

The volee of London wus spenking
to him., *“It's so dark, David, that ]
think I'll let Thames nlong
P've nlwuys safd to my

to him and
not asked for a

ghie,

inke you

gelf that If 1 intended 1o have fogs
I'd have real ones A little Iater In
the season I'll have plenty of them
| though there are months and months

when the sun shines here ns much ns
anywhere and
appoloted because they
never have a fog

But I must attend to a good denl
when there I8 n fog like this, so youll

pardon me If 1 leave you”

when dis

and

nre
me

procopeles

vigit

Thickness, thlcknesa, thirkness
What thickness there could be W0 »
fog!

In Firm
First Office Poy—(an’l yoo say

vour grandmother died?
RBecond Lad—No, she works here
Livin,

-Needless

Pain!

Nowadays, people take Bayer Aspire
in for many little aches and pains,
and as often as they encounter any
pain.

Why not? It is a proven anti-
dote for pain. It works!

And Bayer Aspirin tablets are
utterly harmless. You have the
medical profession’s word for that;
they do not depress the heart,

8o, don't let a cold “run ita
course,” Don't wait for a head-
ache to “wear ofl.” Or regard
neuralgia, neuritis, or even rheum-
atism as something you must en-
dure., Only a physician can cope
with the cause of such pain, but

you can always turn to Bayer Asplre
in for relief.

Bayer Aspirin Is always availe
able, and it always helps, Famile
farize yourself with its many uses,
and avoid a lot of needless suffering,

BAYER ASPIRIN

Aspirio is the trado mark of Bayer Manulacture of Monoaceticacidester of

There's a Reason
Kind Old Lady—>My goodness, but
sou must love that baby to death. 1
see you forming In line to kiss It

Salieylicacld

Had Taken Precautions
“My dear, It's no use you looking at
I haven't more than $2 In

those huts,
my pocket.”

First Urchin—8ure, why wouldn®l “You mlight have known when we
we? The baby has just got through [ enme out that I'd want to buy a few
eating an all-day sucker—~Detroit | things."

| News, “T did I"—8tray Stories.

Than Savages
of Brazil

Jorm J. WHITEHEAD, explorer
n

and lecturer, has just returned
om eight months in the jungles of
South America, where he was search-
ing for traces of the lost Colonel
Fawcett and his son.

Dangerous as he found the jungle, he
encountered a worse danger at home,
But let him tell it.

“One of the great problems of a trip
of this kind is keeping in healthy
condition. When we started, some of
the members of the party had laxa-
tives with them, but made wise by
experience I car.ied Nujol. All too
quickly my stock ran out. Soon I
was in bad shape—what with a diet
of rice and beans, lacking vitaming
and green vegetable

“When we final'y got back to civiliza-
tion, entertained first in Brazil and
later in the United States, I became
positively ill. Severs stomach pains
and poor elimination made me realize
that Nujol would again prove the
reliable, trusty keeper of health, Sure
enough, with the first bottle the
trouble disappeared.

Don't think Nujol ia a medicine. It
s as tasteless and colorless aa clear
water, It brings you, however, what
your body needs like any other ma-
chine—lubrication. Just as a gnml
bath washes our bodies clean, Nujol

Home Has More Dz_u_tger

John J. Whitehead, explorer and
lecturer, with n Jungle Warrior

sweeps away, easily and normally,
those internal bodily poisons (we nlI
have them) that make us feel dull
and headachy and sick. Nujol can-
not hurt even a little baby; it forms
no habit; it contains not one single
drug. Doctors and nurses use it them-
selves and tell you to use it, il you
want to be well.

Take Nujol every night for two
weeks and prove (o yoursell how
happy and bright and {ull of pep you
can be, if your body is internally
clean, Get a bottle today at any drug
store, It costs but a few cents, an
makes you feel like a million dollara.
Start fraveling the health-road to
success and happiness—this very day!

Needn't Worry
o propose
whether

to me 1
‘yes'

“It Jack were
wouldn't know
or ‘no.’ "

“Well, lon't worry, dear, 1 accepted
him Ingt night.”—Stray Stories,

Lo suy

Stop

that COLD

[ Everything Vas Rocky
Flnnigun at all
where you spent youe vacation?

Hoollg (), the  board
everything, New

" Standard.

== e ——n "

Was It rocky

up

nn ¥ and

you know

. « « before it stops you!

MMON head colds often “sertle™

in throat and chest where they
may become dangerous —rub Musterole
on these parts at the first sniffle—it will
relieve congestion by stimulating blood
Cill'lllltilaa.

But don't be satisfied with the notices
able relief you should experience from
the first Musterole
rub—apply it every
hotr for five hours
and yuu'll be amazed
at the result]

Working like the
trained nands of a
masseur, this famous

Bblend of oil of mustard, camphor, men=
thol and other helpful ingredients brings
relief naturally, It penetrates and stimue
lates blood circulation and helps to
draw out infection and pain. Used by
millions for 20 years. Recommended by
many doctars and nurses,

Keep Mustercle bandy — jars and
tubes, All druggists,

To Mothers —
Musterole is also
made in milder
Jorm for babics
and small chil-
dren. Askfor Chil-
dren’s Musterole.

Dedford {



