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Miss llelen McWhinney, daughter of

Mr. an.l Mrs. E. I*. McWhinney, 2112
Brookside avenue and Robert McKiboeu
of Ligouier, will be married at 8:30
Thursday evening in- the Heath Memorial
Church, with tht Rev. Elmer St. Claire
officiating. The bride will be given in
marriage by her father. She will wear
a gown of white satin with a tulle cap-
effect veil. She will rarry a shower bou-
quet of bridal roses and valley lilies. Mrs.
J. S. Hardie will be the ina-
tron-of-honor, wearing a peach-blow or-
gandy dress, and carrying a bouquet of
Mrs. Aaron Ward roses. Acting as rnald-
of-honor will be Miss Eve Forte, dressed
in white organdy and carrying Orphella
roses. The bridesmaid will be Miss Paul-
ine McKibben. sister of the groom,
wearing a lilac-colored organdy dress,
and carrying pink roses and sweetpons.
Little Winifred Lodge will strew the
bridal path with roses. She will be
dressed in white net over a pale blue
slip. Little Mary Caldwell will : ar the
ring on a satin pillow. She w'ul wear
a rose organdy dress. William Kunkel,
.Tr.. will lie best man. with ,T. S. Hardy.
Wilbur Mitchell and Russell Brown as
ushers. The altar will be banked with
ferns and palms, and lighted with tail,
cathedral candles. Following the cere-
mony a reception will be held at the home
of the bride's parents. The home will
be decorated with garden flowers and
greenery. Only the members **f the fam-
ily and immediate friends will attend
the reception. Mr. and Mrs. McKibben
will make their home in Ligonier.

* * *

A quiet wedding was solemnized
Thursday morning at the home of the
bride's parents. Mr. and Mrs F. O. Cox.
3458 College avenue, when Miss Corinne
Cox, anil Marc Freeman, son of Mrs. Dora
Freeman of Sandusky, were married by
the Rev. Thomas Grafton. Miss Cox wore
a dark blue traveling suit with hat to
match. The attendants were the
brother and sister of the bride. Mr. nnd
Mrs. Thomas K. Cox. Mrs. Cox wore a
tan suit with hat to match. A short
wedding trip is phium-d. following which
Mr. and Mrs. Freeman will be at home
in Indianapils.

• • •

One of the first June weddings was sol-
emnized at noon Thursday, in the Sec-
ond Presbyterian Church with the Rev.
Jean Milner, offieia'ing when Miss Ar-
thella Carter, daughter of Mr. and Mrs.
William W. Carter, 2714 North Pennsyl-
vania street, and Frank C. Fishbaek, son
of Mr. and Mrs. Frank S. Fishbaek, 1039
\<>rth Delaware street were married. The
bride was given in marriage by her
father. She wot' a white satin gown,
beaded with crystal beads. Her tulle
train was caught about her head with a
wreath of orange blossoms, and her show-
er bouquet was of lilies of the valley. Mrs.
FI ary C. Thornton. .ir., was the bride’s
only attendant. She was wearing a per-
riwinkle line dress, with hat and shoes
to roafeh. H-r bouquet was of pir.k roses
and larkspur. John : Fishbaek. brother
if the gr-o-ui. was best man, with Max

Keeker. Edward Stevenson, Otto Fron-
Zel. Julian I'auvre. Henry Thornton, Jr.,
and Norman Metzger as ushers. The
bridal altar was (tanked with ferns and
palms and white roses. Following the
ceremony a bridal breakfast f..r the party
was served at the home of the bride's
parents. Mr. and Mrs. Fishbaek have
gone for a short wedding trip.

Miss Edith Mae Meier, daughter of Mrs.
Francis Meier. 22 7 Central avenue, and
G :enn J. Plymote, son of Mrs. Leuora
Plymote, S3SS North Illinois street, will
be married Thursday evening at the home
of the bride, with the Rev. Trneblood
officiating. The ceremony will !..• per-
formed before a bower of pink and white
roses banked with ferns and paints. The
bride's gown is of white taffeta, heavily
embroidered. She will have a tulle veil,
cap effect, forming a train and caught
with orange blossoms. Her shower bon-
juet will be of Bridal rose--. Mrs Donald

K. Lunt. will be the matron-of honor. Sh-
will wear a white crepe de < hiti- Jr>.
ami carry :. bouquet of pink and white
roses. Lit.ie Betty Coyle will be the
ring bearer, carrying the ring in a lily.
She will be dressed in white taffeta
Charles Wagoner will be best man. Pre-
ceding the ceremony Mrs. Jack Clifford
and Mrs. Imogene Rotigham will sing
•‘At Dawning." accompanied l.y Mrs. Paul
Cooper. Mrs Cooper will play the wed-
ding processional, and during the cert
loony ‘*To a Wild Rose.” A reception
will follow the ceremony after which Mr.
ind Mrs. Plymote will leave for Chicago.
For the trip the bride will wear a travel-
ing Milt of blue trieotine with a tan
sport hat. They will be at home after
June It at .12*>7 Centra! avenue.

• • •

A swimming party will be given Sat-
urday afternoon by Mrs. Carl G Fisher
in honor of Miss Cornelia Allison, whose
marriage to James Livingston Thomp
son will take place June 14.

Miss Ruth Douglas, 1014 Congress ave-
nue, left Thursday morning for Wil-
mington. Ohio, to attend the graduation
exercises of Wilmington College.

Miss Martha Rabb, whose marriage to
William Henry Ilobb swill take place
this month, will be the guest of honor
at a luncheon given Friday by Mrs.
Jewett Z. Reed at the Country Club.
.* •

\ A miscellaneous shower was given
Wednesday afternoon in honor of Miss
tsrkthyi June Zaring. a June bride-elect,
by Mrs. Chantllla White, 37-V College
tvertue. The decorations were artistical-
ly carried out la shades of orchid, with
little Cupids as favors. The girls were
given <o Miss Zaring in an orehid-eov-
-red basket by little Chantllla E. White,
Jr. The hostess was assisted by her
mother. Mrs. Mary A. Smith, Mrs. A. C.
Zaring, Mrs John A. White, Mrs. Harry
A. Shatiolßrgor. Mrs. Mary Davis, Mrs.
Rufus Syfers and Mrs. E. B. Oscars.

• * •

Mr. nnd Mrs. Robert TI. Ilnssb r. -fill
Washington boulevard, have as their
guests Mr. and Mrs. Clement G. Arnory
of New York.

• • •

Mrs. Henry J. Coerper. 21.10 North
Delaware street, left Thursday with her
guests, Mrs. Ralph Weyrich and Mrs.
Henry I*l**ss. who have been with her for
the last few weeks, for Milwaukee, Wis.,
where she will spend the summer.

• • •

Mr. nnd Mrs. Robert L. Adams, and
sen Robert Jr., 45 West Fall Creek
boulevard, will leave the last of June to
make their home in Detroit.

The Kappa Alpha Theta Sorority of
ltntler College will give their closing
dance of the season June 12.

• •

Mr. and Mrs. D. D. Finley, who have
t-een visiting friends in Indianapolis, re-
turned to their home in Louisville,
Wednesday.

• • •

Mrs. Mildred Luekell Rnd mother of
Baltimore. Md., have returned home after
spending several weeks with Mrs. Earl
Purdy, ltfcO English avenue.

* * •

Mr. and Mrs. B. C. Burns. 1003 North
Rural street, announce the marriage of
their daughter. Maude Elizabeth Burns,
to James E. Miilican, on Thursday eve-
ning. Only she members of the family
will he present. Mr. and Mrs. Miilican
will be at home at 22(K) East Tenth street.

• • •

The Indianapolis Woman's (Butt will
hold its last meeting of the year, at 3
o'clock. Friday afternoon In the Propy-
laetim. Mrs. H. 11. Holland will address
the club on 'Where It Listeth.” Follow-
ing the address a social hour will be en-
joyed.

• *
*

A luncheon and meeting of the officers
and directors of the Indianapolis Flower
Mission was held in the Italian Room
of the Lincoln Hotel, Thursday noon.

BECOMES BRIDE TODAY

MRS. DCANE G. NB
The wedding or Miss Anna Danm and

Duane G. Newton, sou of Mr. and Mrs.
lei. t. Newton, took p’ae? at 2 o'clock
Thursday afternoon with the Rev, Clar-
ence Baker officiating. The wedding was
solemnized at the home of Miss Helena
Wanner, 2121 North 'apitol avenue, where
Miss Daum has been making her home
for the last three years. The bride wore a
blue traveling suit with a large Mack
picture hat. trimmed In blue. Her cor-
sage was of bridal roses, tied with white
satin ribbon. Mrs. Harry Craig, the ma-

tron-effS&Uor, was the bride's only at-
tendant, wearing a sand colored suit
with hat to match. She wore a corsage
of pink and lavender sweet peas. Harry
Craig was tx*st man.

Following the ceremony a reception was
given at the home of the groom's par-
ents. The decorations for the reception
were carried out in pink an 1 lavender,
using sweet pens and roses. Mr. and
Mrs. Newton have gone for a short wed-
ding trip and will be at home after June
15, at 283 North Belle View i’lace.

JOSEPH
by Loti* Jomtlv Vtao* NjCiSy'

lt *ntinued From Our Last Issue).

CHAPTER XXL
! A month of Hollywood, and Lucinda
j forgot to think it strange that she
| should not resent being made love to

jby a man with rouge on cheeks and
lips and eyelashes beaded with mas-
caro.

If the feeling that she hn*r cast br
lines In strange places was quick to

j wear off in those three days of work
' with the Sumnierlad company. the tun
!of It wasn't. Lucinda threw h- rseif
j into the detail of every hour with tre
mentions Zest, and lik and It nil as sh*
seldom had liked anything before

j There was another side to the busi-
ness, of course One beard dark hints

!of the uglier side, one even caught
glimpses of It—as In tho Instance of

j Nelly Marquis. But awarenes of It
had no perceptible effect upon the spirits

j of those with whom Lucinda found her-
, self associated for the time b-ing. Some

| of tlic younger members of the acting
j division seeuicd to take life a thought
{seriously —"life" meaning, ns a rule.

; themselves—but tin m- re experienced
i went about their work with Jests evei
!on fh*-ir lips. The common attltud ■
summed up to this, that nuking pi-'
tures was all a huge lurk and tstrictly
between those engaged in 1 1 • a darned

j good Joke on th<- people who paid the
: bills.

As for the part she was supposed to
piny in this picture of Surntnerlad's, Lu-
cinda never managed to secure an Intel
ligible exposition of its relation to tlie

| plot. Both Summerlad and Jacques
strangely vague In their own minds con

• cerning It, ami Alice Drake frnnkly con-
fessed she hadn't read the 'script nnd

• hadn't the faintest notion what the pie-
j ture was about.
! To the best of her observation her role
! was that of an Involuntary vamp. Not

vnmpire, vamp. A vamp no longer means
; ol necessity a vampire, a scarlet-mouthed

i seductress of strong men's souls. A
• vamp may be a far more socially possible
• person than that.

| As an involuntary vamp, Miss Lee was
jto meet Mr. Sumnierlad under romantic

i circumstances and Innocently wean him
{ from strict fidelity to the charms of his
! betrothed (or it may have been his wife),

j Miss Drake.
, The said romantic circumstances were
•sufficiently thrilling. Miss !.*•< was run
i away wiih by her horse while taking an
early morning ranter In the mountains

i conveniently adjacent to her family's
I suburban villa. Mr Sumuurtad, similar-

] ly engaged, happened along at the right

i time to observe her peril, pursue, and
' snatch her bodily from her saddle to

; his arms at the very instant when her
j mount was plunging headlong over a

| precipice. After which he escorted her
; to her home, and on the way the two

! indulged in normal and expected love-
! making.

( Lucinda and Furameriad were photo-
: graphed time and again in distance shots,
medium shots, and close-ups, riding side
by side, dismounting to rest In a sweet
sylvania glade by the side of the stream,
and finally in each others arms, with

; Miss Drake riding up to surprise them
j as they kissed.

j Because such scenes are a coinmon-
i place of picture-taking, Lucinda had not
i been prepared for the fact that she wu
to be kissed by Funmierlad; whereas
she had been flirting with him
dangeruosly for the best part of three
days. Now suddenly, toward the close

j of the third, she was Instructed to por-
! mlt his embrace, submit to his kiss, and

jkiss him In response,
j She made no demur, for that wouldI have teemed silly, but did her best to

I ape the matter-of-course manner of all
| hands, and went through with It with all
! the stoicism, when the camera wasn't
| trained *>n her, that was compatible with

j the emotions she must show when it jI was.
j But her heart was thumping furiously :

I when she felt Stnnmerlad's arms for the
; first time enfold her: and when,- mur-
; murinp the terms of endearment appro-
; priate to both the parts (beman was
playing. ho put his lips to hers, she
knew, both despite and because of the
tumult of her senses, that she was lost.
Control of the situation between them '
passed in that instant from her hands to !
his.

Released at length, she looked round,
dazed and breathless, to find that, dttr- ;ling the business of the kiss, a party of j

| uninvited onlookers ha 1 been added to j

1 their professional audience.
A motor ear had slipped up on the 1

j group and stopped, and one of Its two
passengers had alighted and drawn near
to watch.

This was Bellamy.

CHAFTERXXII.
Momentarily stunned eyes saw the face

of Bellamy only as a swimming bH.r of
flesh-color shaded by a smile of hateful
mockery, hr wits handicapped by pan-
icky conviction that It was all up how
with Linda Lee.

In another minute or two, everybody
present must learn, by nightfall the
studios would to* agog over the n-'ws
that Linda Lee was no less a personage
than Mrs. Bellamy Drum.

All at once Lu inda discovered how
passionately her heart had become itnpll
rated In adventure. To hear the
inevitable verdict read upon her career
before it was fairly launched, "Another
screen-struck society woman l" were an
affront to decent self-f-steetn by the side
of whirl) it seemed a trivial matter that
Bellamy, no in-r- her husband but by
the grnce of the flimsiest of civil fictions,
had caught her in the a.-t of kissing an-
other man.

Notwithstanding, her cheeks were hot,
she experienced Infinite vcx.-itb-:. .-t m-
knowledge- she was shaken t ge,s> ~f
irritation In whose grasp sin- could al-
most wlth-nit ,: qualm have murder* and 11*-1

A PARTY or I'NINVITEI> (tM.OOK-
KRS IIAlt IiKKX \DHKII TO THEIK
PROFESSIONAL Al DIKXCE.

lamy where he stood, if only to quench
bis graceless grin.

His gay salutation foil upon ears In-
credulous.

“llow d'you do, Sliss Lee. Don't say
you've forgotten me so soon! Druce, you
know, Holla tny I truce ”

“Don’t be ridiculous, Ilel!"
“Can't blame me for wondering-enn !

you'?—seeing the way you strife, as if I ,
were a ghost.’’

"So you arc," Lucinda retorted, shock- !
c-d into gasping coherence by this ini i
pud-nee. “I caLt imagine a greater sur '
prise • • * ” j

■‘l believe you. But think of mine—l ,
mean, of course, my astonishment.”

Bel would have her hand, there was no j
refusing him that open sign of friend- !
ship. There was nothing she could do 1
now but take his cues as they fell, and
treat the recontre as one of the most wel-
come she had ever experienced • • *

“But wherever did you bob up from,
Bel?”

“From the east, naturally—last night’s
train. Never saw a movie in the making
before, you know. Most entertaining.
Congratulate you and Mr, Summerlad on
the way you played your little scene just
now. Only for the camera over there, I'd
have sworn you both meant it.”

"Don't put too much trust in the cam-
era, Mr. Druce," Summerlad Interposed t
blandly. “Rumor to the contrary not- I
withstanding, the blame thing has boon 1
known to lie."

“Il'are you, Mr. Summerlad?" Bellamy
met his impudence with irresistible an- ,
dacity. “So we meet again. Well: pleas- j
anter circumstances than lust time, j
what?”

“Conditions are what one makes them, j
out here in California. I hope you’ll j
tlnd the climate healthier than Chicago's." |

“Trust tne for that,” Bellamy retorted '
In entire good humor. “But I say”—he
glanced In feigned apprel e- sion toward
the camera—“not obstruct), g traffic, am
1?”

“No fear, or Jacques, woul I've bawled

When tho nice warm \punshlno had
thoroughly dried Raggedy Andy after
his splash In the Looking-glass Brook,
the two dolls wlaked down the hank
looking for a place to cross.

After a while they came to a funny

little hole In the bank and all about the
hole, the mud had been built up Into a
small wall about an Inch high.

"Hm,” mused Raggedy Ann ns she
noticed tho queer hole, "1 wonder what
that is?”

Raggedy Andy laid flat upon the
ground and looked down Into the hole,
“Can you seo anything?'' asked Rag-
gedy Ann.

"I can't see a thing! Dear Be. Subthigs
grabbed by dose nd I end tog plaid!”

“Did you say, something grabbed your
nose and you can’t talk plain?” laughed
Raggedy Ann.

"Yes, Raggedy Andy replied, still with
his rag face over the hole, "Subtliig Is
ptnglg by dose like the dtggins."

“Something pinching your nose like the
dickens?” Raggedy Andy repeated lu
surprise.

“Thud’s w-had I said. Raggedy Add."
Raggedy Andy laughed, “Bud I cad see
whad Id Is. Id dodo hurt n bid thong.”

“You talk Just like you had a cold in
your nose, Raggedy Andy.” Raggedy
Ann could not help laughing., “Shall 1
ruii you a way from the hole? It may be
a pinching bug."

“I'm not a pinching bug. ’ n queer little
voice sabl from down beneath Raggedy
Andy’s fare, “I'd Isn't a ptggig bug,”
laughed Raggedy Andy, "I'd just said
so."

'7 heard It," laughed Raggedy Ann. "I
guess it would be tost If 1 pulled you
away from the hole” And with this,
Raggedy Ann lifted Raggedy Andy away
from the queer little hde and IImre,
hanging on Raggedy Audi 's painted nose
was Clifton Crawdad. Clifton Craw-dad
flapped his tail as hard as h*- could, but
he diil not let go of Raggedy Andy's
painted nose

Clifton Crawdad pinched Raggedy
Andy's painted nose so hard It was all
pinched up Into a wrinkle nnd to ko. p
from losing hts hold, Clifton Crawd.i 1
reached up with, his o'h**r * law nnd
caught hob! of Raggedy Indy's shoe but-
ton eye. 'Here." sal-l Uaggodv Ann re-
provingly, “1 wouldn’t do but, Clifton

'Crawdad you may scratch till the shiny-
i ness off Raggedy Andy's slice button

! eye.”
"1 gucs I'll pb-k him off" said Rag-

i gedy Ann after thinking awhile, he may
get your necktie nil muddy."

I “Maybe you had b-.bb-r pig hlb off,"
| said Raggedy Andy, "Bud be careful >**u

| dod.- Imnl hib."
Raggedy Ann caught hold -if Clif'-n

I Crawdad with her two soft rag hand*.
"Does that ' urt you," she asked in h-r

j kindest raggedy tone.
; "No net a Coy spook.” said Clifton

: Crawdad. "Y-"i sc- 1 have a very hard
i shell ate! your hand* are nlee and -' ft."

Raggedy Ann puli and upon Clifton
Crawdad until she held him out from

- Raggedy Andy s rag face and Clip *
j Crawdad’* arms stretched up till Andy

i cried. '"U'.-tid a b nr.l-t, Ua.g-dy Add,
! you musn'd pul! Fits orbs off."

“She won t pull my anna off,” said
Clifton Crawdad. "For 1 il 1,-t go before
she palls that hard" “Then you'd better
I*-t go." suggested Raggedy Ann, "for Fill
going to j-'ili hard now "

"Then I'll let go,” said Clift"!! CrtDV
: dad At and when he did let g Uugg-dv
Ann b el b-cn pulling so bard. -’■*> fell
over backwards carrying l'll l'o.n •'raw-
dud with her. It i- tr ly Ann put <'!ifton
rriv.al-id down upon Mi-> bank r:od
smoothed out le-r apron. "Jus! s<— tu -.v
muddy you mad. Raggedy Andy's chin.”
she said r.-pr ■ log!'.

"Raggedy -V dy s! ltd rower have put

his face ox-r my front door," sa ! C,;f
ton Crawdad. "Well I il wash Ir - w be-
fore (lie mild dries," laughed Ranged;-
Andy. "Y->i might have 1. t n.- of yo;:r
.-laws,” f-i'l Itsgged.v Ar.-.

"Y*-.5." su'd Raggedy Andy after he
had washed hla face, "What If I had b-en
sent*- one else and lest (• k -1 you off
in a hurry. I might have pulled on ■
of your daws right - ,ff ' "I know It."
Clifton frawdud answer*- I. "but after a
while il would have grown on again.
I'm glo you didn't do If, though, Rag-
gedy Audy

.“I always thought yon Crawdrtds lived
In the water," said Raggedy Ann,

"We do most of fee time,” Clifton

you o'nt long ago.”
“ \Srlzht." Jacques averrd, coming for-

ward to be Jntr iduecd. "All through for
today, folks," he call- 1 buck to the com-
pany. “Let s go!"

“Anxious to s<’e yon, Linda, of course,
and have a talk, some time when you’re
not professionally engaged." aabl Bel
as they slrolliul toward the machines.

“You may call on me Friday, B-1 “

"At the Hollywood, of course. Many
thnnks."’

Bellamy was pnnctlllouslv gallant about
helping Lucinda and Fanny Into their
car, then returned to Ids own. wagging
a cavalier farewell 1n Summari-id ns the
latter sped away with Jacques.

They had been some time under wav
when Fanny broke In upon Lucinda's
mediations with an ecstatic murmur:
“IT!-*doss

Lucinda came to with a frown. “I'm
g’.ad you think so.” she viid shortly.

“Don't b- upstage You know it’s
priceless. Why didn't you toll me your
Bel was such a lamb?"

“lie's not my llej nnv more, and I
don’t c'tisid-r him a lamb."

“Then 1 presume you’ve no objection
to my vamping hint?"

But Lucinda was Inattentive; she had
lapsed swiftly Into an abstraction which
had less to do with the reappearance of
Bellamy than the Issue of the Summer -
lad affair. Nothing that had happened
since had served to erase the impres-
sion of that first kiss, nothing conceiv-
able could se-m half so momentous. The
presence of the enmera had meant noth-
ing. they had kissed In earnest; mute,
her lips had confessed too much. It re-
mained only to be determined whether
or not Summerlad had understood their
message. If she had, Lucimla well knew,
she was a lost woman.

She was possessed with a species of
rapturous alarm.

CHAPTER XXII/.
In sequel Lucinda knew two days made

up of emotions singularly stratified.
Most of the time, of course, alt of it i
spent with Lynn or In dreaming of j
him, she was merely but comprehensibly I
a young woman in love and glad of It. '
Nevertheless, dark hours alternated in i
apprehension of what she was resolved
must be her final talk with Bel.

Lucinda found it by no means easy
to compose an attitude which she could
depend upon to dishearten licl decisively
without going to the length of telling
him point-blank that she was in love
with another man and meant to marry
him as soon ns her professional com-
mitments would leave her free to gc
through the mill of Reno.

"Go ahead. Linda, by all means di-
vorce me if your heart's set on it”—
"but don’t tell me you're doing It. just
to marry a man who paints tils nose for
a living.”

Something one got scant comfort of i
the retort obvious, that if Lynn did j
paint his nose he at least did It with jnothing more harmful than paint.

(Continued in Our Next Issne). •

Crawdad answered, "But some times we
dig little round homes In the banks of
the streams and live there."

"Have you seen a queer little man with
thin legs and a Wishing IVblde?” asked
Kgjredy Ann, ami th->n she told Clifton
Crawdad all about the Wishing Pebble
and the Muskrat’s ice cream soda water
fountain. When sin; had finished telling
him, Clifton Crawdad said, " I know who
you mean, for one day he came here nnd
filled my front door full of mud and It
took me a long i line to clean it out
again. It's Mlnky. and lie's very unkind
and selfish. I didn't know he had a
magical Wishing Pebble though. You'd
think that any one with such a won-
derful pebble would be very happy and
kindly.”

“Indeed, he should be.” said Raggedy
Ann. “Well, if Mlnky ever puts bis face
down like Raggedy Andy did at my

( .0 ...

front door, I'll hold him until you come
■"I o': lb* p.-bb!" 11 wav from him.”

"No you mustn’t do that, Clifton Craw-
dad.' sc I Raggedy Ann "f„r although
it did not hurt Raggedy Andy when you

n o • ■ u hurt Minky very
much. An we must never hurt other!
oven w hen Ihey are mean to us."

SCHOOL TO GIVE
EXTEllTA INMENT

The Wallace Foster School, Twenty-
I irst and Illinois stri-ets. will have an en-
tertatnm-nt at 7.5 Friday evening In
the auditorium of the school. The pro-

Jtfitn will consist of rhythmic work, folk
dat.ces and ph> steal training drills, 'r*-p
r scritatlvo of tie* work of all oigh
o mdes Harp s.-b- t,s by Ml-s Helene
Harrison, a*c..- ,t i,„ r s *;ster, Mss
Mntgaret Harr ti . u th- violin, will also
be g -ii M~s a nr. i 1-uis-- li-.yl an,!
’•! - Kit hrno Xm.-iii will give r-a-iaig s--
b- tc r.s Two ,3f the s i.ovs, W.iliani
V Iruff a tol 8.-pt imps Gb>-. r, will illus-
trate the: n-e of th*- moving j '--ture In con-
nection mil til- ■r’ .ol work- l.> showing
an .-,b>- :-he. film On Wednesday
morn vg the Wallace Foster School gave
a c-ri s- : —ssf.ii phy-h-il training ex
hfbit before the parents and patrons of
the buitd ng.

City Iris Growers
to Form Own Club

A meet!nr of gh gr w*-r - has be. n
cn h 1 by Mi S lie!. . D. Rickets for 7•>
Thursday even!:, g in tin- hlr- tors' r-**un
of the lbic' rs Tr- t Con • any The
par: 1 .. . f this me< : ,ng Is to organize
fill Iris society. Comp.. - 1 of Iris grow-
ers *0 TANARUS: Haunt h at and to affiliate this *
org ui: i'loii wl h the Xmeri'-an iris Bo
• ety. Such at; organization was pro-
pos'd by visitors rtf tl - f;me of the iris
*h -w stag. 1 In the lobby of the batik.
'i mre w* re f *rt vdw •• exhibitors In the
show, and over a l.undrcl var'etb-.-- 11 rs -

[v \-d Among the ui-sf pr duinent
’ i -.tor- .it Do t time wore Ml s Kb-k-t ■*.
Mo-- Margtif. • L. Gr!tilth ar.,l Mr-.. B. I-'
Hanna!;.-r, dr

!st:\rs.
Jet beads ns Well as brigii! blue bonds

ar<s being wort: much Perhaps because
!h* kin will h s, rv. s as their back-
ground is always so charmingly white In
contrast.

DID YOU
KNOW—

You should not burden your friends
bv being a chronic borrower.

You should be jmrticulnrly care-
ful nut to borrow personal bclong-
!KB, ft ■ clothvs or hats, bemuse
most people object to lending those
thing', no matter how generous they
inay feem.

\ <u shotiM not borrow things that
have a value and can-
n*t be replaced in case of an acci-
dent.

BY MARIAN lIALE.
Every neighborhood has ~s gossip and

SO has every wardobe.
The local gossip., who acts as personal

press agent and general purveyor for
‘ publicity for everyone on her block,
often causes us annoyance, but at least
we#can find out what she is saying.

But the gossip that lives In our own
wardrobes is more underhanded. It
makes the most startling disclosures
about us, and we never know it.

All of which leads up to my text to-
day: Watch your scurf.

I know it Is lovely and alluring and
Innocent looking, hut be not misled. It
Dn t. Danger often lies In the hand-
ful of chiffon or the length of lace you
add to your costume.’

This season we are not only taking
our scarfs straight, so to speak, but are
taking them in modified form on prac-
tically everything wo wear. They ap-
pear hanging from hats, disguised as
panels and capes and even as a part of
the gown Itself.

The danger of the scarf lies in the
fn-t It has no character of Its own.
It Is only a chameleon, taking on the
qualities of the person wearing it..

On a coquette n scarf will flirt out-
rageously and unrestrainedly. Y*-t put
the same article on a woman of stern
moral fiber and It will Immediately take
on dignity and assume a virtue it has
not.

The s-arf Is old, very old—as old as
woman herself. It belongs to women
wit hold souls and a knowledge of the
ar's of their sex. Though the flapper!
has adopted It as a part of her uni-
form she has made nothing of It.

To got an Idea of Its possibilities, study
the oriental or the Spanish woman.

The Oriental woman will wind a few
viirls of chiffon about her face In so
subtle a manner that she Is more nllur-
Ibgly veiled than the most ravishing
beauty whose face Is exposed.

The Spanish sen-rita can sny with Jher
s' arf practically anything she may put
into words, and often much more. Her :
conversations with met: arc closely chap- I
• Toned in her girlhood days, nnd a third i
person must always be present.

The stern duenna may regulate her talk. I
' ' ' -w can 'she r. _"i!afe what the girl
nun- bay with her fringed scarf or her |’ace tnant'lla? j

Oriental an.! Spanish women have often
dev b.ped tin*, language of their clothes
far beyond that of their speech.

If you can manage a s.-arf or shawl l

.

—o*- now kni'wn as
ff A/ "atrlngli-ss” beans.
f l M The variety has
[ \ b*a*n improved by
\ \ cultivation till the
\ \ obnoxious strings
\ .■ ar.- no more.
\4M| There are two

7? kinds of early
beans, tho yellow

n i and green. Then
if A w* there are the tiny,
\N. i xT* short beans known

J ns French beans
and specially desired for salads.
STRING BEAN
t IDDVDEU

fine <:iiar‘ beans, four medium size t
ni l-,ns. four slb-.-s bro-on, six small pota-
toes, Mil: and pepper, three cupfuls boil-
ing water.

Chop bacon and fry in kettle. Add
01d..0s cut In thin slices and fry till n
pale straw color. Add beans cut in inch
length* and add (tolling water. Cover
and boll forty-five minutes.

Add potatoes cut In dice. Season with
salt and pepper and cook half an hour
longer. The wafer should be well cooked
nw.iv for the chowder should not be too
thin.

One cupful of tomatoes Is sometimes
added with two cupfuls of water Instead
of three.

STEWED STRING BEANS.
One quart beans, two tabiexpoonfuls

butter, two tablcspoonfuls bacou fat, boil-
ing water.

Melt butter and bacon fat in kettle.
Add beans washed and cut in Inch
lengths. Dover tightly nnd cook ten
minutes. Stir frequently to prevent burn-
ing and to let ttie beans brown a bit all
over.

Add boiling water to cover and sim-
mer two hours. As the water cooks

HISTORICAL PUZZLES

jllib

Tjj| Yesterday’s answer—
THE LANDING OF "HE I’ILGKIM FATHERS.

Dels and capos and even as a part of xr .y._ \-- ,

* gown itself. X/Vy,. " T
rke danger of the scarf lies in the W.! vjf
t It has po chara-ter of Its own. xEfcf ' |W|9rIs only a chameleon, taking on the j-sSSjjr
nil ties of the person wearing it.>n a coquette a scarf will flirt nut-

SCARFS OF TUTS TYPE
ARE BEING WORN THIS
YEAR.. WHAT STORIES DO
THEY TELL YOU?

as well as they can. hy all means adopt
It at once, if not, study their ways and
be wise.

it Is interesting to notice that in coun-
tries where there Is great conversational
freedom between young men and women
th>- latigage of ebuhes is neglected.

Higher education has not considered It.
The serious young college sophomore,
with her horn-rimmed spectacles aad her
armful of books, may converse with her
college professor In several languages
and have a fair working knowledge of
Freud and Rrill. then proclaim h< r ig-
norance of all the arts anl r.riifl.—s of
bey y.-x when she car-de-sly dons her
sc,-i rs.

i! e s'.irf 1 the sort of thing that must
be manag'd, or it will manage you. And
nt all t:rn>-x il will com!'-'- wiih you In-
conversation. It will te!? pleasant 111tie
falsehoods !’-r you. if you Ilk*-, or the
truth if y-u an n't careful.

Watch y-.ur scarf.

SISTER MARY’S KITCHEN
String Bean Recipes

nw-iy add r*- re to prevent burning, but
"hen *he I ins nr- done they should
i*e iin:'" dry. Add -salt .and pepper the
last half h-'ir < f <•-. king.

t'KKIMKI) STRING BEANS.
On,- quart beans. 2 toidespoonfuls but-

ter. 2 tableso**oufu:x flour. I’-, cupfuls
n 'ilk. salt and pepper, 1 tablespoonful
minced parsley.

C-- k beans In belling water to cover
t-r an hour. Fresh young beans should
cook soft In this length of time. Add one
t-aspoonful salt when beans are halfdone.

Drain and save one-half of the liquor.
Melt butter, stir In flour, add gradually
Tiiiik and water In which beans were
cooked.

Sens-n with salt and pepper. Add
beans to sauce n:,*l make very hot. Add
minced parsl-v Mill serve.

STRING BEANS \ L.\ I'RANCAISE.
Dio* quo r* s: ring beans. 3 tablespoon-

fuls butter, l lemon. 1 des-ertspoonful
miner**! parsley, suit and p-j.per.

Cut beans In In h lengths and boil til!
tender. Drain anti return to sauce pan.
Shake over the fire till quite dry. Addbutter and Juice of lemon.

Season with salt and pepper and pars-
ley and shake over the fire till very
hot and every particle of bean is covered
with butter and lemon Juice.—Coyprlght
1022.

St. Mary’s Academy
Presents Drama

The students of Ft, Mary's Academy
mndo a creditable showing M’odne-ni.ny
ev.-nlng In the presentation *>f "The
Dream of Queen Esther.” given at the
Athenaeum. A representative and nppre
elatlve audience attended the play. In
addition to Its moral effect tin* play held
humorous touches are! grn*—fill dances.

At the close of tin* eniertainun-nt the
class of '22 were presented with tli ir
diplomas. Th- graduates include Violet
Topmiller. Mary Burm‘ll. from the high
school: Marie Tip**. Helen Kane, Aieen
Butz, Florence l'aetz, Adeline Beliler,
Neldn Ellis. Leona Seheefers and Ger-
trude Zeller from the commercial de-
partment.

The music for tho evening was fur
nislied by the St. Mary's Orchestra, to
whom credit must be given for the
beautiful selections.
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The ADVENTURES of

& Raggedy Raggedy
Ann amd Andy Jf||
By JOHNNY ORUBLL.E

SCARFS BETRA YCHARACTER

JUNE 1,1922.

TRESSES FOR
WOMAN WILL

SELL HIGHER
Bobbed-Haired Girls Will Buy

Back Locks Is Fore-
cast.

DEFIANCE, Ohio, June I.—Bobbed-
haired American girls will be buying
their hair back soon at snug prices.

Os course, it may not be their own
hair. In that case, some other fair one

will be paying a good sum for the tresses
which young lady No. 1 so gladly re-
linquished not long since.

In other words, the oobbed-hair craze
is merely the result of some clever pro-
motion on the part of the beauty shops
which have found little profit In their
profession, except through the sale of the
elaborate coiffure.

That's the report of one habitue of the
beauty shops in many larger cities who
thought it safe to divulge the informa-
tion in Defiance, Ohio, in the belief It
"wouldn't get out." According to this
informant, the beauty shop proprietors,
have given her the following story:

“Receipts began to dwindle when the
'rut' and the 'switch' and the ‘trans-
formation’ went out the style. So, to
pul matters on a bed-rock foundaion (no
reference to tho head intended), the
bobbed-hair fad was pushed energetical-
ly. Every one entering a beauty shop
was given a comprehensive argument of
the desirability of short hair. That cam-
paign is now at its height.

"And, in anticipation of the reaction,
there now are appearing the most elabor-
ate combs and transformations. How
can they be worn? Only with an
elaborate coiffure.

"During the coining summer the fall
fashions will emphasize hair and more
hair. And when the formal social season
opens in late September watch the rush
for the beauty shops. And watch the
ertful molders of feminine attractiveness
sell back to their artless sisters their
very own tresses at a commanding
figure.”

CALL MEETING
FOR NEAR EAST

Mrs. E. C. Bumpier and Mrs. R. E.
Ivermington, who are heading the com-
mittee of the Near East Relief committee
in Indianapolis, called a meeting of the
members for Thursday noon. The fol-
lowing women have been asked to serve
on the committee, Mrs. Felix T. Mc-
Whlrter, Mrs. Curtis A. Hodges, Mrs.
Hugh McGibney, Mrs. Edward Franklin
"hite, Mrs. L>. R. Sturgeon and Mrs.
Alvin T. Coate.

A direct appeal Is to he made to the
women of Indianapolis, setting the saving
of the lives of I.OOu babies as the goal.
The committee is very anxious to re-
ceive the names of the women who xvlll
open their homes to their friends fur
the showing of the one-reel motion
picture, "Alice In Ilungerland.” Any one
wuo can have it shown in their homes
arc asked to communicate with either
*Mrs. Bumpier or Mrs. Kennington at
once.

Dr. Bishop’s Talks
E sure your child
doesn’t develop a
case of constant
snuffles. Snuffles or
“cold in the head”
is rather common
among children. It
comes on of itself,
or it accompanies
may diseases, sm h

as measles, scarlet
fever, diphtheria,
mumps and the like,
and then the nasal

’ ® a discharges are
; “catching,”

The child may at the outset suffer
from chilliness and headache, and give
evidence of being out of sorts.

Then the nose “runs.” a watery secre-
tion appearing; with this the nose gets
cHgged up and the child snuffles,
breathes with difficulty, and has to keep
its mouth open to breathe at all.

The obstruction is worse when the
child Is lying on its back, causing much
discomfort at night: in infants, indeed,
a?taiks of suffocation may result and
breast feeding be interfered with.

After a time the watery secretion ln-
eroases and at the end of a day or two
becomes considerable In quantity, the
swelling of the mucous membranes of
the nose at the same time lessening, so
that the nose breathing becomes easier.
The discharge, while It becomes less In
quantity, becomes also thicker, and
finally dries up altogether after a week
or two.

The child Is at first languid and unfit
for any exertion, but brightens np some-
what after the first two or three days.

There is a great tendency for the ca-
tarrh to pass downward to the bron-
chial tubes and the lungs, and this con-
stitutes the chief danger of nasal ca-
tarrh In childhood.

Recurring colds must, therefore, not
be treated lightly; they may lead to
bronchitis or pneumonia.

A cause must be carefully sought In
ill ventilated and overheated nurseries, ,
In stomach troubles, in cold extreml-
ties, in injudicious exposure. And the
discovered cause must be removed before
any treatment will avail.

Clubs and Meetings
The Jaunt-A-Blt Club wil meet Friday

evening ar the home of -Miss Marie Mc-
Gary, lfi 10 Talbot avenue.

* •
*

Tho Loyal Mothers Class of the Olive
Branch Christian Church will hold a
strawberry social Thursday evening In
the basement for the benefit of the
church.

Our First Year
Chapter LVll—Storm Clouds Are Gathering in Our Sky

BY A BRIDE.
When “Skoal" finally was produced

the audiences were enthusiastic, the play
was profitable and 1 was a success; but
Ihe part was wearing and when the'
week of performances was concluded, X
collapsed.

All that week my dear boy was per-
fectly devoted to me. lie never showed
a symptom of jealousy, never minded
the eluttered kitchen nor the delicatessen
meals.

But there’s one detail I never neglected.
Tired as I was, after a night at the Lit-
tle Playhouse, I always got tip In the
morning conscientiously and prepared a
dainty breakfast for my husband.

I think a wife who doesn’t got break-
fast for tlte man who pays the bills is
not fulfilling her share of the domestic
contract. llow can a girl expect a hus-
band to work well In any occupation if
he is obliged to start the day with a
breakfast cooked by himself?

Os course after Jack had gone to the
office, I went back to bed. Without my
proper allowance of sleep, l would have
looked haggard as the viking's bride.

Naturally, my sleep interfered with my
housekeeping and about every evening
Jack would come home to find the dishes
piled high in the kitchen sink.

Toward the end of the week. Jack
looked thin and worn. If he had been
jealous of Bart, I could have explained
his looks.

“.Sick, Jack, dear?-’ I asked.
“Beastly tired—that's all."
"Business bad, darling?’’
"Rotten!’’
I remembered what Jessie Lnngdon

had said about her husband's success.
Sometimes I wondered if Jack were In
the right kind of work. He was getting
bluer every pay day because he was re-
ceiving only his salary—no commissions.

“Celling is the modern idea of a man’s
success,” he said to me. “But my peo-
ple never have made good In trade. Why,
I couldn't sell bread to a starving man!
He'd thing something was the matter
with it. Or he’d expect me to give It to
him!”

“Now, that’s only your point of view.
Jack! Surely you can sell insurance or|
anything else as well as anybody. It’s
the times ’’

"The times—l know. It's easy to see
why business is slow. Blit a fellow can't
help getting depressed, wltle! Oh, yes!
I ought to he glad. I am glad. I've got
any kind of a job. Rut, Peggins, I won-
der—what you'd think of me If I came
borne—some night—without my job?"

I silenced him with a caress. But my
blood chilled at the Idea.

Those bills—unpaid—what 1 disgrace
—how Jack would feel—If he couldn’t
pay them !—Copyright, 1922.

(To Be Continued.)
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