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Job Holding
by Wife May
Harm Mate
Depression Places Deep

Mark on Some Idle
Husbands.

BY HELEN WELSHIMER
SEA SfiTirt Staff Writer

Dd cecile t la FOLLETTE. Os

Columoia University, has re-
cently completed a serious study of
the domestic relations of 652 mar-
ried women employed in 36 Amer-
ican cities. She has announced, as
a result of her survey, that full-
time working wives are not g .*ing

BEGIN HERE TODAY
Treasure McGuire has got a lob as a

hostess :n a cheap night dub Only 18
and ignorant of the world, this is the
only work she can find to support her
mother and her brothers and sisters,
deserted bv a boorish father. At the
night club Treasure wins the friendship
of Oliver Keith pianist in the orchestra,
and the enmity of Juanita Defoe,

another hostess. Juanita hates Treasure
for her youth her beauty, her Innocence
—and more—because Rudolf Moiinarl. a
handsome, rich young Italian has pre-
ferred Treasure to her.

Rodoif has forced hi attention on
Treasure. Learning that she enjoys
dancing the tango, he has promisee to
bring his younger brother to dance with

1 her. Treasure u amazed when he tips
I her wi*h a $lO bill.

•VOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

CHAPTER FOUR (Continued)

WHEN the dance was finished
he accompanied Juanita to

her table where he ordered drinks
for the three of them. Shortly after

| this, although Treasure had scarcely
uttered a word, he asked her to

| dance.
Warned by Juanita’s snapping

eyes she refused, but Rudolf laugh-

I ingly insisted. No sooner were they

out of hearing than he murmured,

I “What’s the matter with you? Why
; are you so scared?”

“I’m not,” she denied.
“You are,” he whispered in her

ear. “Is it because of Juanita?”
“Idon’t want to make her angry,”

Treasure admitted.
He pressed her closer.
“I’lltake care of that. Juanita’s

mark is one which can easily be
erased.”

“Now what does he mean by
that?” Treasure thought, flattered
atr his interest, but certain it would
not be worth rousing the other
hostess’ jealousy.

“We have a sort of unwritten law
here,” she exclaimed.

“I know all about that,” he re-
torted, “but if it’s you I’m interest-
ed in all the laws in the world
can’t compel me to confine my at-
tention to someone else.”

He spoke as one accustomed to
being obeyed and Treasure, accus-
tomed to making herself agreeable,

did not argue with him.
“Ihappen to be fed up with wom-

en of Juanita’s type,” he continued
lightly. “I’ve just returned from
Spain, where the woods are full of
them.”

“You look Italian," Treasure ven-
tured, hoping to change the sub-
ject.

“So I am, but I have been travel-
ing for almost a year.”

“Oh!” she cried, interested now in
spite of herself, “do you know how
to dance the tango?”

Rudolf laughed.
“Not I! I hadn’t patience enough

to learn, but you should see Tony
dance it.”

“Tony?”
“My kid brother. He spent hours

learning to do it properly.”
“So did I,” she confided, “but I

never meet any one who can do it
with me.”

The music had stopped now and
Rudolf steered her to a table as far

as possible from the one where Jua-
nita was waiting.

“Will you have a drink with me?”
“I’drather not if you don’t mind.”
With smiling determination he

pushed her into a seat.
“I do mind, very much. Listen!

If you’ll be very nice to me, I’ll
bring my brother up here some
night next week. Hafs wishing
for a tango partner."

“Oh, will you? I’d love that.
It’s the most fascinating dance in
the world,” the girl cried, forget-
ting for a moment the pair of black
eyes staring from across the room.

Later she regretted that promise
and her own acceptance, for Rudolf
would not permit her vo leave. When
she attempted to excuse herself he

called Mr. Fernando saying joking-
ly, “What am I going to do about

this. Pete? The young lady doesn’t
want to drink with me."

Pete’s fat eyes glared from his
fat little face.

“So? What’s the idea?”
“She seems to be under *he im-

pression that I belong to someone
else.”

“Nonsense,” Pete said irritably,
still glaring.

“That’s what I told her,” Rudolf
insisted.

Treasure flushed, attempted to
speak and faltered into silence.

What was the use? Pete was al-

ready annoyed. And Pete, not Jua-
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a square deal fr< -n
their husband.
These women must
be the bread-win-
ners of necessity,
since they are the
employed members
of thfir family, but
Dr. La Follette says
that their hus-
bands too often ex-
pect working wives
to cut the bread
and butter it. too.

There is much to
be said in a plea

for the erring husbands. They are
not lazy, for the most part. De-
feated, yes. And disappointed.
Their morale is lowered. The r
eyes aren't so clear, their faces are
thinner and their mouths have a
grimmer line, if they are really fine
men who want to support their

families and have been deprived,
through an economic catastrophe,
of this responsibility.

Naturally they are awkward and
clumsy as they face unaccustomed
tasks. Os course, they don’t see the
work that is to be done any more
than an untrained business woman,
entering her husband s office, would
understand the intricacy of its
mechanism.

Prejudice an Obstacle

Then, too, there has been a prej-
udice against men who were inter-
ested in household tasks. The un-
employed husbands have that bar-
rier to hurdle, too. The very hope
which keeps them waiting for a job
to turn up, with true Micawbrian
spirit, will prevent them from ap-

plying themselves whole-heartedly

to bedmaking and dishwashing.
No man wants to be supported by

a woman. He wants the right to
work, to pay his own way in cash,
to contribute to society through an
artive accomplishment. An unem-
ployed husband suffers from lack of
a channel in which to function as
well as from acceptance of the en-
forced financial support given him.

The last few years have been try-
ing for unemployed husbands with
employed wives. Women should ex-
ercise patience and Understanding
and be peculiarly tolerant with the
irrational tendencies, the nervous
attitudes that have developed in
many men.

Graciousness Will Help

Remember, men have a tradition
behind them which is as firmly
built as it ;s uniair. When sons and
daughters in the same families are
employed outside the home, though
an equal :heck for board may be
demanded from' each, it is always
the daughter who is expected to
don an apron and wipe the dinner
dishes. The son is supposed to be
tired after his day at the office.

We recognize the unfairness of
the situation, but we must realize
that this situation of men with-
drawing from household duties is
nothing new. They have been

trained to do so, unjust though it is.

But the new order may result in
a better partnership when the eco-
nomic pendulum swings back to
normality.

TAMGQsfe
j nita. was her employer. Besides she

i needed the money Rudolf was now
tucking inside her clenched fist. It
was a bill which meant food—the
luxuries—perhaps her mother had
been craving.

Valiantly she smiled into the
dark eyes across from her.

“Thank you very much,” she said.
“That’s very sweet of you.” She
was amazed when she saw that he
had given her a $lO bill.

CHAPTER FIVE

MEN weren’t giving away $lO

bills :n San Francisco in 1933.
As Dorothy assured her afterward
it simply wasn’t being done. Five
dollars was an exorbitant amount
to bestow upon a dancing partner.
Only once to Treasure’s knowledge
had any of them received that
much. Yet this strange Italian had
given her twice that much for only
one dance.

“He’s probably made a mistake,”
she decided. “Maybe he thought it
was a dollar.”

She suggested this reluctantly be-
cause already the things that bill
could buy for her mother were
heaped in piles before her eyes, but
Rudolf Molinari laughed.

“No mistake, sweetheart! I knew
what I was giving you and I am
not drunk.’

In that case there certainly Could
be no objection to her keeping it
but Treasure still felt guilty about
it. She knew she hadn’t done any-
thing to warrant a tip like that
and she had an uncomfortable pre-
monition that her acceptance of it
might obligate her in the future.

Rudolf’s velvety black eyes, his
full lipped sensuous mouth, bright-
ly red beneath a dark mustache,
were all attributes of one who
would not be denied.

Although infinitely more experi-
enced and better bred there was
something in his manner which re-
minded her of Carlos but she was in
more awe of him than of the South
American. There was a ruthlessness
about him which she suspected
would make him cruel to any one
who attempted to stand in his way.

She also feared Juanita. At the
moment however there seemed noth-
ing to do about it except hope that
his interest would prove temporary.

If he had so much money he would
have any number of other diversions
beside a poor little night club host-
ess, reasoned Treasure.

On their way home that night she
confided the incident to Oliver.

“Pete was telling us about it,”
Oliver said. “It seems he used to
have a crush on Juanita before he
went away. You know who he is,
don’t you?”

“I never heard of him before.”
“His father owned one of the

largest factories in San Francisco.
He’s dead now.”

He gave me $10,” Treasure con-
fessed, eager to have Oliver’s opinion.
“Maybe I shouldn’t have taken it.”

“Why not?”
“Don’t you think he may expect

a lot in return?”
“Let him,” Oliver advised. “That’s

just to be his hard luck if he does.”
She had no more qualms then

and immediately began to make
plans to go to the grocery where
Terry worked and lay in a supply
of special luxuries for her mother.

“She doesn’t eat enough to keep
a bird alive,” Treasure thought
running up the steps of her home
eager to tell Ellen of her good for-
tune.

n n a

SHE opened the door to the sight
of Mike McGuire seated the

most comfortable chair before a
blazing gas grate. His shoes were
off; his stockinged feet propped
upon another chair. The remains of
a meal—bacon and eggs and fried
potatoes—were on the table. He was
smoking his pipe.

Treasure surveyed him with si-
lent scorn. She neither spoke nor
moved until he shouted, "Shut the
door! What’s the matter with you
anyway? You look as if you were
seeing a ghost.”

Treasure obeyed and started for
the bedroom.

“Just a moment,” he bellowed.
“What do you mean sneaking in
after 1 o’clock?”

The girl’s eyes blazed in her white,
defiant face.

“I wasn’t sneaking,” she said in
her husky voice.

“Don’t talk back to me or big as
you are I’ll thrash you,” he threat-
ened. .

“Where is mother?” Treasure
asked apprehensively.

“Where you should be at this time
of the night. In her bed. Now then
answer me, what have you been do-
ing?”

Unconcealed contempt was In
her reply.

“I’ve been supporting the fam-
ily.”

Her father, who prided himself
on his sense of humor, threw back
his head and laughed.

“Oh you have, have you? Doin’
what?”

“Dancing,” the girl said briefly.

“That’s a likely story.”
“It’s true,” she flushed. “You can

ask mother.”
“Well that’s fine then,” Mike Mc-

| Guire retorted. “I can use a little
! money right now. Give me your
i pocketbook.”

Instinctively her hands had gone
behind her back. „

“Give it to me,” he repeated,
lumbering toward her in his thick
stockinged feet.

She could have killed him as he

stood there, but there was no al-

| ternative but to hold it out to him.
“It’s for mother,” she pleaded,

j “She's been so sick.”
“You’re telling me,” he growled.

| “Hey, what's this? Where did you
get $10?”

“I told you.”
“Why you little liar,” he said

pocketing the bill. "I've a good
mind to throw you out.”

That any man could live and be

so cruel! That God could let him
live, she thought, staring at him with
unflinching eyes.

But, appeased by the money,
Mike returned to his chair.

“It's lucky for you I happen to
be in a good humor tonight,” he
said mildly. “Get to bed now.
What are you waiting for?”

Only her eyes expressed the
loathing which flooded her heart but
in spite of his command she did not
go to her room. Instead she walked
into her mother’s, where Ellen lay
looking like death.

Afraid to speak lest she should
burst into tears Treasure knelt be-
side the bed and kissed the poor,

tortured face, but her mother lay
as if turned to stone.

Alarmed by her impassivity
Treasure whispered her unfailing
message, “Never mind, mama!”

The blue lips moved but she could
not hear what they saiA

“What did you say. dear? Tell
Treasure ” the girl begged *z if she
were talking to a child.

“Don’t leave me,” whimpered El-
len.

Fiercely the girl’s arms tightened
about her neck.

“Iwon’t.”
“He’ll be mad,” Ellen cried hys-

terically.
“I’ll fix it, mama! Leave ’t to

me,” Treasure, promised.
Boldly she walked into the liv-

ing room.
“Mama’s not so well tonight,” she

said colorlessly. “I think I'd better
sleep with her. You can have my
bed.”

Mike grunted and a moment later
the door was bolted behind her. De-
liberately she had played upon her
father's weakness. If there was
anything he detested, it was, as he
often said, “an ailing woman.”

The fact that Eleen was unde-
niably in that condition and likely
to remain so for some time made
him not unwilling to exchange
places with his daughter. After a
month of roving he felt the need of
undisturbed rest and he made no
objection when the arrangement
continued during the first week
after his return.

Treasure had boasted that he was
one of the best mechanics in San
Francisco. Proof of her statement
lay in the fact that the very next
day he was taken back to work at
his old shop. He proved at the same
time that he was not so set as he
had pretended to be about Treas-
ure’s occupation.

u tt u

SHE was permitted to go to the
night club unmolested and

after that first night he made no
attempt to take what she earned.
Although she, doubly cautious now,
gave half of everything she made
to Oliver, who returned it to her
on Saturday when she spent it on
her mother and anew dress for

herself.

The dress was “a honey,” Oliver
said. It had much more style than
any Treasure had worn before.

She hadn’t been at the night club

for a month without improving her
clothes sense. The dress clung
closely to her slender hips and
subtly defined the long sweet line
from waist to ankle. Above it her
face was like a flower. The pale
gold of a lily shimmered in her
hair.

She moved with dignity and grace j
about the dingy night club and a I
few wondered to see her there. A !
slim alien angel dancing with mor-
tal men, most of whom were un- |
aware of any difference between j
her fragrant loveliness and that of I
the other two girls.

For men judge women by their
environment and the fact that they
were night club hostesses definitely
placed all three in the same cate-
gory so far as the average male was
concerned.

To these she was a delectable
little dancing partner, a delicious
morsel of flesh with whom for a
consideration they were permitted to
dance.

Oliver Keith, of course, knew bet-
ter. Had suspected it from the be-
ginning. Pete Fernando, also knew,
while the other two girls were only
tcc* conscious of it. Dorothy looked
upon her with an amusement bor-
dering on awe but Juanita, who had
disliked her from the first, was, now
an active menace.

Warned by Pete to “lay off” if she
knew what was good for her, Juan-
ita had made no move as yet but
her expression when she looked up-
on the younger girl held the glit-
tering fascination as a serpent pre-
paring to strike.

Rudolf Molinari had not kept-his
promise to return to the night club
that next week but Juanita sus-
pected that sooner or later he would
come and when he did one false
move on Treasure's part and it
would be “just too bad.” She told
this tc Dorothy who, as Juanita had
intended, relayed it to Treasure.

“She's one gal who means what
she says, too,” Dorothy added,

j cheerfully.
“But what can I about it?” Treas-

ure demanded.
They were sitting at their accus-

tomed table on a Monday night
when business was worse than usual.
Even -the orchestra played as if
it were on its last legs. Oliver
had told Treasure t! ey were going
to leave as soon as Pete paid what
he owed them. Tonight he thumped
the piano mechanically. Treasure
gazing at him, wished she could ask
his advice as to what reply to make
to Juanita's veiled threat.

“I don't want Rudolf Molinari.”
she protested to Dorothy. "But if
Pete insists on my being nice to
him, what can I do?”

"Discourage him.”
“I did. Maybe that’s why he

hasn’t come back,” Treasure said
hopefully.

She had no sooner spoken than
she looked up to see him standing

: Inside the door.

(To Be Continued)
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Girl Scouts
Get Badges
and Awards

Troop Courts of City Will
Continue to

Feb. 1.
During the January troop courts

of the Girl Scouts, a total of 500
merit badges and awards will be
presented, according to Mrs. Joseph

A. Miner, chah-man of the badges
and awards committee. The indi-
vidual courts were opened yesterday
and will continue through Friday,
Feb. 1.

The list includes 62 gold stars and
59 silver stars for attendance and
seven silver service stripes for five
years active association in scouting.
The homemaking group leads with
a total of 107 badges, followed by
the health group with 81 awards.

Troop 32, Mrs. Bert McQuat,
leader, held its court today at the
Third Christian Church. A pitch-
in dinner was to be served at 6:30
for parents and friends. A short
program including the Girl Scouts
litany and musical selections by the
Girl Scouts preceded the court, and
nine badges were awarded by Mrs.
McQuat, Miss Mildred Jenkins,
field captain, and the Rev. William
F. ftothenburger.

Dinner Scheduled
Troop 1, with Mrs. Richard Orton,

leader, will hold its court following
a dinner at 5:30 tonight at the Irv-
ington Presbyterian Church. Badges
will be presented by Mrs. Louis W.
Bruck, troop chairman, and Mrs.
Theodore Layman.

Three courts will be held tomor-
row. Troop 9, Mrs. Herman Bobbe,
leader, will receive awards at a 7:30
court. Forty-one badges, represent-
ing 20 different phases of scout
work, will be awarded the girls by
Mrs. Charles F. Voyles, commis-
sioner, Mrs. Herbert T. Wagner,
Mrs. Gladys Adams and Miss Mil-

dred Jenkins. Dorothy Breedlove
will be awarded a five-year silver
service stripe. A program of musical

numbers by Irma Williams, Valda
Russon and Elaine Eberhart, and a
reading by Margaret Lashbrook
will follow’.

Flag to Be Presented
Troop 30, Mrs. George Horton,

leader, will hold its court following

a supper at 6:30 tomorrow at the
North Methodist Church. Seven-
teen awards will be made to scouts
by Mrs. Oliver Steinkamp, troop
chairman, Miss Anna Lloyd, Mrs.
George Mitten and Miss Agnes Cal-
vert. Anew troop flag will be pre-
sented as a gift of the troop com-
mittee. The presentation w'ill be
made by Mrs. S. H. Millis, and the
acceptance by two Girl Scouts,
Laura Handy and Betty Mock.

Troop 22 will receive awards at a
mothers’ tea, at 4 tomorrow after-
noon at the Tabernacle Presby-
terian Church. Seven badges will
be presented by Mrs. William Deg-
ischer and Miss loma Jean Hodson,
troop leader. A demonstration of
correct indoor and outdoor flag
ceremonies will follow.

HEADS DEPARTMENT

* j§:;'

Mrs. C. H. Winderk

Missionary Education depart-
ment of the Indianapolis Council
of Church Women will sponsor a
women’s missionary mass meeting
at 2 Feb. 4 at the Meridian-st
Methodist Episcopal Church. Dr.
Clelland B. McAfee, New York,
will speak. Dr. McAfee is secre-
tary of the National Missionary
Society of the Presbyterian
church. Mrs. C. H. Winders is de-
partment chairman.

ALICE HELEN DIVER
TO BECOME BRIDE

Mr. and Mrs. George J. Diver,

Evanston, HI., and formerly of In-
dianapolis, have announced the en-
gagement of their daughter, Miss

Alice Helen Diver, to Earl Good-
wine, Evanston, 111.

Miss Diver was graduated from
St. Agnes Academy and from St.
Mary-of-the-Woods College and
Mr. Goodwine is a graduate of Yale
University.

. Club Board to Meet
A short business meeting of the

board will precede the regular meet-
ing of the Woman’s Contract Club
of Indianapolis, scheduled at 1:15
Thursday at the Indianapolis Ath-
letic Club.

Bureau, Entertains
Hoosier Program Bureau enter-

tained the State Assembly Woman’s
Club this morning in Ayres audi-
torium, followed by luncheon in the
tearoom.

WINTER CARNIVAL
SET AT CHURCH

Winter carnival will be held at 5
tomorrow evening at the Sutherland
Presbyterian Church with “Italian

Village,” “Odditorium,” and “En-
chanted Isle” among the entertain-
ment features. Dinner will be served
and the entertainment will be cli-
maxed with a floor show featuring
Federal Emergency Relief Adminis-
tration, a musical unit with Marice
Sims, dancer.

Norman Green is chairman of the
fair, assisted by M. M. Berrie, Mil-
dred Clark, Mrs. C. H. Brackett and
L. B. Sebastian.

SORORITY ARRANGES
FOR STATE EVENT

Mrs. Herman Phillips, chairman
of the annual state luncheon and
dance of Alpha Omicron Pi sorority,
led discussion of it at a meeting of
the Indianapolis Alumnae chapter
last night at the home of Mrs.
James Obear. Mrs. Victor Brown
reported on chapter arrangements
for the sorority’s national work in
Kentucky.

Assistant hostesses were Mrs.
Charles F. Stegar and Mrs. Thomas
Evans. Bridge followed the meet-
ing.

Four Will Speak
Members of Beta Delphian. Club

will meet at 9:45 Thursday at the
American National Bank Building
to hear Mrs. F. E. Williamson dis-
cuss “The Drama of the Nineteenth
Century,” Mrs. C. B. Major, “The
Masqueraders,” Mrs. Ceril Qber,
“The Mina-the-Paint Girl,” and
Mrs. H. H. Akers, “Salome.”

Mothers Will Meet
Mrs. George Vestal will be hostess

to the Zeta Tau Alpha Mothers
Club at 1:30 Friday afternoon at her
home, 53 N. Bolton-av.

Daily Recipe
SCRAPPLE

1 cup corn meal or
cracked wheat

2 cups water
11-2 tsp. salt
1 tall can irradiated

evaporated milk
2 cups canned roast beef

or left-over beef
1 medium onion
1 carrot

Measure meal into large
saucepan. Pour water over
meal. Add salt and cook un-
til thickened. Pour in milk
and add meat and vegetables

that have been chopped fine.
Season with pepper.

Cook slowly until thick
enough to cling to side of
spoon. Pour into a bread pan
that has been rinsed with cold
water. When cold, turn from
pan, slice about 12 -inch thick,
dip in meal, and fry to a
golden brown. Scrapple may
be prepared with meat and
only enough grated onion to
season, omitting carrot.
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Now She ENJOYS

OATS
Children love KO-

WE-BA Oats because
there’s a smooth, rich,
creamy flavor and an
enticing nut-taste not
found in ordinary
rolled oats. The llakes
are larger, too, and
they have more of the
real oat goodness—no
dust or flour. Order a
carton of KO-WE-BA
Rolled Oats today and
taste the difference at
breakfast tomorrow.

At Independent Grocers
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|l|ik Get Shredded Wheat HOT andjjflf
you get a wholesome breakfast MBKMs

which warms you up in a

jiffy. Dip biscuits into j&Emm
hot water, drain thor-
oughly, serve with

l|||||||jk milk or cream. MjglmM

SHREDDED WHEAT

NATIONALBISCUIT COM B Binters*

Tunic Dress Pattern
BY ELLEN WORTH

ELLEN WORTH pattern of new tunic dress with flattery and chic in
fulness below the shoulders. Style No. 954 is designed for sizes 14

to 18 years, 36 to 40 bust. Size 16 requires 4% yards of 39-inch ma-
terial and VA yards yards of 35-inch lining.

Inclosed find 15 cents for which send me Pattern No. 954.

Name

Street

City State

Size

To obtain a pattern of this model, tear out the coupon and mail It
to Ellen Worth, The Indianapolis Times, ?14 West Maryland street, In-
dianapolis, with 15 cents in coin.
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ASSISTANTS CHOSEN
FOR CLUB'S PARTY

Mrs. Noble Springer, chairman of

Pi Beta Phi Mothers’ Club card
party Saturday at Ayres auditorium,
will be assisted by Mesdames Frank
S. Chiles, E. J. Baker, Thomas Dun-
gan, Frank Fisher, W. K. Gearen,
O. J. Repschlager and H. L. Rous.
Mrs. Forrest B. Kellogg is president

of the club. ,

Class to Meet
Gleaners Class of Capitol Avenue

M. E. Church, will meet at 2 Thurs-
day at the home of Mrs. A. Edgar
Shirley. Mrs. George P. Stockton
will review “Miss Bishop” by Aldrich
and Mrs. James Reed will sing.

L-i.]Jj f-lttm jlja # / m # 2LjI
COMFORT ni 10c Curtain ROD'S
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Latreian Club
to Be Sponsor
of Film Shows

Asa club project, members of

Alpha Beta Latreian Club will
sponsor movie performances at the

Uptown Theater the week of Feb.

18. according to the project chair-

man. Mrs. Ralph Ewert.
The club members were to as-

semble today at the hr me of Mrs.
Paul A. Hancock. 3905 Washington-

blvd. to discuss the arrangements.
Assisting Mrs. Ewert are Mrs. Han-
cock and members of the executive
board, composed of Mrs. Edward
Kirkpatrick, president; Mrs. Marvin
Lugar, vice-president; Mrs. Wilbur
Smith, recording secretary; Mrs.

David Smith, corresponding secre-
tary; Mrs. Edwin Kendall, treas-
urer; Mrs. Noble Hiatt, parliamen-
tarian, and Mrs. George Van Dyke,
counsellor.

Mrs. Kirkpatrick was to preside
at the meeting when officers were to
be named for the year. Mrs.
Harold Victor Is chairman of the
nominating committee.

PERRY TOWNSHIP
P.-T. A. TO MEET

Mrs. Floyd Beghtel, president of
the Perry Township High School
Parent-Teacher Association, will
preside at the January meeting at
7:30 tonight.

Feature event of the program will
be a speech by Dr. Emil Kernel,
new fifth vice-president of the State
Optometrists Association. Dr. Ker-
nel, who has been in charge of the
educational work of the optom-
etrists association, will show pic-
tures and lecture concerning stu-
dents’ eyes.

The usual study groups of the P.-
T. A. also will meet. Ray R. Ad-
dington, principal of the Southport
High School, will lead the discussion
on “World and Community Prob-
lems.” Calvin Leedy, vice-principal,
will lead a group which studies
“Psychology of the Adolescent.”

BRIDAL SHOWER TO
FETE MISS RUSSELL
Miss Laurene Tribby will be host-

ess tonight at a linen shower and
bridge party in honor of Miss
Frances Russell, who will be mar-
ried to Rollyn E. Zaiser Feb. 11 in
St. John's Evangelical Church. Ap-
pointments will be in the bridal
colors, blue and silver. The hostess
will be assisted by her mother, Mrs.
Henry W. Tribby.

Guests will be Mesdames Paul
Kash, C. C. Bauermiester and
Thomas Fletcher; Misses Mary Rus-
sell, Harriet Clary, Mary White,
Thelma O’Rielly, Dorothy Wise and
Peggy Smith.

Help Kidneys
Don’t Take Drastic Drugs

Your Kidnevs contain 9 million tinv
tubes or filters whicn may be endangered
by neglect, or drastic, Irritating drugs. Be
careful. If functional Kidney or Bladder
disorders make you suffer from Getting
Up Nights, Nervousness, Loss of Pep. Leg
Pains, Rheumatic Pains, Dizziness, Cir-
cles Under Eves, Neuraglia, Acidity,
Irritation or Itching, you don’t need to
take chances. All druggists now have the
most modern advanced treatment for
these troubles—a Doctor’s prescription
called Cystex iSiss-Texi, Works fast-
safe and sure. In 48 hours it must bring
new vitality and is guaranteed to make
you feel 10 years younger in one week or
money back on return of empty package.
Cystex costs only 3c a dose at druggist*
and the guarantee protects you.—Adver-
tisement.
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