‘;

"

{

Thoinasville, Ga.,
;(s Bride.

 Times Special

THOMASVILLE, Ga., July 4—
Miss Evelyn Luff Jarrell, daughter
of Dr. and Mrs. William W. Jarrell,

is to be married late this afternoon
in the First Methodist Episcopal
Church, South, here to Louis Leon
. Ludlow, son of Rep. Louig Ludlow,
and Mrs. Ludlow, of Indianapolis.

The ceremony is to be performed
by the bride’s uricle, the Rev.
Charles C. Jarrell, presiding elder

“of the Athens, Ga., district, as-
sisted by.the church pastor. Ralph

. Hoskins Hudson, Washington, D.
©., brother-in-law of the bride-
groom, is to be best man,

The chancel is to be decked with
white oleanders, trailing bamboo
and pine boughs, as a background
for the service.

The bride is to be given by her
father, and is to wear a gown of
white starched éhiffon over white
moire taffeta. A wreath of orange
blossoms is to outline the cap of her
long tulle veil, and orange blos-
soms are to be combined with white
astors in the bouquet which she is
to carry. !

Bride to Wear Gift

The bride also is to wear her gift
from the bridegroom, a gold link
bracelet set with a miniature dia-
mond.

Miss Anne Jarrell, the bride’s
sister, is to be maid of honor. She
is to wear a garden frock of maize
organdy, and is to carry shasta
dalisies

Ushers are to be the bride’s three
brothers, Lieut. William W. Jarrell
Jr., John Jarrell and Rembert Jar-
rell, and her cousin, Robert J. Mc-
Clenny.

Following the wedding,” a recep-
tion is to be held at the home of
the bride’s parents. The bridal
couple is to take a motor trip, and
after Aug. 1 is to be at home in
Washington, D. C.

Ludlows to Attend

Rep. and Mrs. Ludlow and their
daughter, Mrs. Ralph Hoskins Hud-
son, and Mr. Hudson are to attend
the wedding. <

The bride is a graduate of Van-
derbilt University, and received her
master’s degree at the University of
Michigan. Before going to Wash-
ington, she taught in Thomasville
schools and in Greenville, S. C.

The bridegroom, who is an en-
gineer, is a graduate of George
Washington University, where he
Jater taught in the College of En-
gineering.

MRS. HARRY HOOLEY
IS TO BE HOSTESS

Mrs. Harry Hooley, 5819 N. New
Jersey-st, is to be hostess for the
Delta Upsilon Fraternity auxiliary

. Juncheon and bridge party Tuesday.

The committee includes Mrs.
Lincoln Brown and Mrs. Robert

~ " Neale.

Picnic Dinner Postponed

The picnic dinner and program
scheduled by the Marion County
. Chapter, American War Mothers,
for the memorial grove July 14 has
_been postponed indefinitely.

BY MARJORIE BINFORD WOODS
Times Fashion Editor

A DECLARATION OF INDEPENDENCE
- —For Men of Fashion
WHEN in the course of human events it becomes necessary for men

to

band together to denounce the insufferable evils of summer

wear, prudence dictates that it is their right and duty to throw off such
garments as are offensive in order to promote their general welfare, to
insure domestic tranquility, and to gratify the pursuit of hot weather

happiness.

The history of men’s apparel is a
history of morbid blacks and somber
greys, of heavy worsteds and ultra
conservatism, vested  therein. All
having in direct object the estab-
lishment of a clothes tyranny over
free-thinking, heat-suffering men.

Therefore, independent men of
today do declare that it is their

alienable right to be provided

henceforth with cool, comfortable
clothes that have zest, color and
youth, that they may better secure
the blessings of liberty to them-
selves.

We hold these truths to be self-
evident as portrayed by the follow-
ing articles:

Article I

LL direct powers of the sun on

these bathing togs, herein, shall
be null and void for fading repre-
sentative colors of said Graybera
sports shirt and burgundy checked
trunks. (left, above) Time, place and
manner of wearing side-slit, 4 pock-
eted lounge shirt originated in South
Africa where torrid zones demanded
cool raiment. To insure foot ease,
newly patented wooden clogs with
flexible in-steps shall be chosen for
beach wear.

Votes for swimming in brief
trunks, only, shall carry the wise
majority who shall deem it practical
to select bright colors with Lastex-
constructed waist bands and absorb-
ent mustard-colored terry cloth
bath robes for wear between
plunges, thereof.

Avticle. IL . .

HE House of Style decrees that
spectator sportsmen shall as-
semble daytime wardrobes of gay
colorings such as the canary yellow
nubbed silk, air-cooled polo shirt
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you're summering at lake, seashore or in the moun-
tains, you'll find this dress (No. 8710) has many uses. It's par-

W. Maryland-st, India
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(right, above) worn with maroon
foulard = neckerchief. District
checked, full draped sports coat of
dawn gray, black and Texas blue
plaid; imported Cambridge gray
flannel trousers worn, as witnessed
thereof, at Yale, Harvard and
Princeton.”

Full faith and credit shall be
given sports shoes of bright colored
linen, as ratified by style arbiters
for men. The blue shoes (above),
guaranteed to be cool, light weight
and easily cleaned, Decreed valid
for country club wear all season.
Wire belt qualifies itself by being
14 karat gold plate with blue stripe
and black leather trim. Colors shall
not be prosecuted by impeccably
dressed men. Low tariff has been
decreed for all provisions herein, to
provide for the common defense.

The above constitution needs no
amendments.

Marriége to Be
Here This Month

Miss Madeline Rardon, daughter
of Mr. and Mrs. Charles A. Rardon,
3938 Graceland-av, selected July 12
as the date for her wedding to Wil-
liam P. Givens, son of Mr. and Mrs.
George M. Givens, 2358 Broadway.
The ceremony is to be at the Rardon
home. :

Miss Mary Eleanor McCoy is to be
Miss Rardon’s only attendant. Her
niece, Beverly Ann Rardon, daugh-
ter of Mr. and Mrs. Richard Rardon,
is to be flower girl. Paul Givens is
to be his brother’s best man,

STAFFORD-JESSEE
NUPTIAL TOMORROW

Marriage vows are to be . ex-
changed by Miss Velma Laurina
Jessee, daughter of Mrs. Ivy Jessee,
and Harry H. Stafford, son of Mrs.
Frank Miller, at 4 tomorrow after-
noon at McKee Chapel, Tabernacle
Presbyterian Church,

Mrs. Harry Moore, vocalist, and
Miss Martha Davis, organist, are
to provide music. The bride is to
be given in marriage by her brother,
Harry Jessee, Syracuse, N. Y. Mor-
ris Stafford is to be best man.

The bride is to wear powder blue
satin with a wreath of lilies of the
valley and carry an arm bouquet of
tea roses. Her only attendant, Miss
Marguerite Jessee, is to wear pink
satin with white accessories and
carry roses. :

Following a reception at the home
of the bride’s mother, 2809 N. New
Jérsey-st, the couple is to leave for

California. They are to be at home

in Indianapolis.

Good to Eat

BOUGHT a perfectly delicious
frying chicken at my market
this week.

I wanted to try a new method
of preparing chicken so this is what
I did: I baked it, basting it with
butter and boiling water. The

recipe is from Fanny Farmer and |

a very easy one.
BAKED CHICKEN FOR 4

3 pounds frying chicken

salt, pepper, flour

1% cup butter

1% cup boiling water

13 tablespoons flour

1 cup cream.

Have your butcher clean and
dress the chicken and cut it up
for you so it’s ready to use.

Singe, wash and dry the pieces.

Place in a dripping pan or a
large, flat casserole (I used the lat-
ter and served it right from the
dish at the table), sprinkle with
salt and pepper and dust or dredge
it in flour.

Now use % cup of butter, break

.| papers unbelievingly.

Rev. Rothenburger to Officiate
at Hutton-Holton Wedding Rites

The Rev. William F. Rothenburg-
er is to officiate at the wedding of
Miss Geraldine Hutton and Ralph
Thomas Holton which to be
solemnized at 3:30 p. m. tomorrow
at the Third Christian Church.

The bride, a daughter of Mr. and
Mrs. Gerald W. Hutton, is a gradu-
ate of Butler University Teachers’
College and a member of Alpha Sig-
ma Alpha Sorority. Mr. Holton, son
of Mrs. Emma Holton, attended In-
diana University and is a member
of Sigma Alpha Epsilon fraternity.

Cathedral candles are to light the
altar, which is to be banked with
palms and ferns. Mrs. Robert Mil-
lion, Delphi, is to play the organ;
Miss Margaret Schofield is to sing,
and Ivan Warble is to play the vio-
lin,

The bride, to be given in marriage
by her father, is to wear white dot-
ted swiss with a tulle veil falling
from a halo of flowers. Her bouquet
is to be white roses.

Mrs. Curtis R. Holton, St. Louis,
matron of honor, is to be gowned in
pink dotted swiss with a blue sash.
Miss Zella Corn, bridesmaid, is to
wear green dotted swiss with a yel-

Schort, another bridesmaid, is to|-

wear yellow with a green sash.

Their bouquets are to be colonial
bouquets of garden flowers. Carol
Ann Holton is te be flower girl;
Curtis Holton, best man, and Rob-
ert Hannika and Charles Badger,
ushers.

Mrs. Hutton, mother of the bride,
is to wear a sheer print with cub-
onnet accessories 4and Mrs. Holton,
mother of the bridesgroom, is to
wear a blue print dress with white
accessories.

Following a reception at the home
of Mrs. Holton, the couple is to
leave on a motor trip, the bride
traveling in a blue print dress with
powder blue accessories. After July
12 they are to be at home at 1807 E.
Michigan-st.

Out-of-town guests at the wed-
ding are to include Mr. and Mrs.
H. C. LaLonde, Chicago; Mr. and
Mrs. Virgil Willard, Franklin; Mr,
and Mrs. Elbert Koonce, Evansville;
Mr. and Mrs. Herbert Stewart, Rich-
mond; Mr. and Mrs. Noble Byers
and Mr. and Mrs. Guy Bugh, Bed-
ford; Mr. and Mrs. J. M. Retherford,
Delphi; Mrs. Helen Holton, Osgood,
and Miss Dorothy Raymond, Henry-

low sash, and Miss ‘~Gwendolyn

ville.

’

eed Washing
Once a Week

Removal -6f Dust, Dirt

Held Necessary for

quent washing is necessary, and if
the plants are set out of doors for
the summer the natural rains will
keep them clean. N

Plants that are quite dirty may

lowed by thorough rinsing with clear
water. Many housewives place
their plants in the sink or bathtub
and syringe them with a strong
spray of water, which is excellent
for the more rugged plants. At the
same time the plant roots receive a

| thorough soaking.

While cleaning the plant, all yel-
lowed and dead leaves should be re-
moved and any necessary staking,
training of vines, or pinching of
unwanted shoots may be taken
care of.

Climbing vines, such as English

Ivy, should likewise be kept clean.
In order to give the leaves a rich
glossy appearance they may be
wiped with a cloth moistened with
milk. Any vegetable oil such as
olive oil may also be used, but never
apply furniture polish or any min-
eral oil, as it is harmful to the plant
tissues.
Periodical cleaning of plants not
only makes them thrive better be-
cause the dirt is removed from their
leaves, but it improves their appear-
ance and helps keep insects and
diseases under control. In fact,
plants that are cleaned and cared
for regularly are seldom infested
with pests of any sort.

CRAIGS ENTERTAIN
FOR THEIR NIECES

Mr. and Mrs. W. Guy Craig, 3540
N. Meridian-st, entertained at din-
ner last night for their nieces, Miss
Joan McNary, Tipton, and Miss
Betty Jo Pragesser, Indianapolis.

Other ghests were David Simp-
§on, Tipton; Misses Nancy Steph-
enson and Mary Rosamon, and
John Strack, Irvine Voorhees and
David Hardy, all of Indianapolis.

Party 1Is Arranged

Mrs. J. W. Parrett and Mrs. O. F.
Crooke are to entertain with a
luncheon bridge party Thursday
at the former’s home, 4022 Grace-
land-av, for members of Tarum
Court, Ladies Oriental Shrine.

BEGIN HERE TODAY

Claire Fosdick sets out to drive to the
lonely mountain home left her by her
eccentric uncle, Lyman Fosdick. Claire
is trying to decide whether to marry
Nick Baum, to whom she owes money.
She also hopes to find a valuable and
mysterious jewel owned by her uncle
and believed to be hidden in the house.

Her car is wrecked by a log across
the road. Pat Magan, an old friend, and
Bob Steele, young engineer, arrive on
the scene and take Claire to the moun-
tain house where Eb Spratt and his
sister, Susie, are the caretakers.

Dan Dallas, the hired man, reporis
that the watchdog has been shot.

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

CHAPTER III :
MENACING chill seemed to
grip the room, focusing upon
Dan Dallas, who held the dead dog
in his arms. Why should any one
kill the watch dog?

The answer suddenly seemed
closely corinected with the log
across the road. Evidently some
one else was interested in the House
of Long Shadows. Why?

In spite of Claire’s effort toshake
off the sinister impression, she felt
a shudder of inexplicable terror.

Bob Steele looked at her anx-
dously and then said, “I think we’d
better give things the once over, and
the sooner we start the better.”

Susie was sobbing ‘softly. “Poor
Trigger! The poor old dog!” Then
she wiped her eyes. “Come on, Dan.
Get a lantern and help me bury
him. We'll dig a grave down in the
aspen grove.”

“If you don’t mind, Miss Spratt,
I think you'd better not do any-
thing about the dog tonight. It
might be just as well for you to
stay inside until tomorrow,” sug-
gested Pat.

The woman turned with a sur-
prised expression. “What do you
mean? Of course it was an acci-
cent, just like the log falling down
on the road. Probably some hunter
took the dog for a wild animal.”

“We’re not so sure of that, Susie,”
answered Claire.

t ] ] 2
OR & minute a look of fear
showed on Susie’s tear-streaked
face. Then she shook her curl-
“Go on now,
Claire. You'll be sayin’ next that
Eb and me ain’t very good care-
takers. You haven’t found anything
wrong, have you?” ;

“Not a thing, Susie, and I don’t
expect to,” Claire assured her. “But
I agree with Mr. Magan. You'd
better not go out to bury the dog
until morning.”

“Just as you say, Claire.” Susie’s
tone showed she was still uncon-
vinced. “But that log just hap-
pened to fall down and it must have
been a mistake about Trigger. I'm

i
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‘'for sleeping, nof prowling up and
down stairs.

“It’s bad for my rheumatis” he
grumbled to Susie in the privacy of
the kitchen, “this stayin’ up 'til all
hours just because & lot o’ young-
sters don’t know enough to <o to
bed. Why do they want to pick this

over?”

The tall old clock in the library
was striking midnight when finally
the three young people decided to
call a halt in the unsuccessful
search.

Pat threw himself into a big chair
and wiped his forehead. “Whew!
I'll begin to sprout sideburns my-
self if I stay here long. All this
old-fashioned grandeur. I'll bet if
any one should try to horn in here,
it would be some nut on the track
of a carved walnut bedstead or
something.”

“Probably it’s too dark to make it
worth while looking around outside
tonight, isn’t it?” asked Bob.

“Goodness yes,” answered Claire.
“We’'d better callgt a day and get a
fresh start in the morning.”

b X

CCORDINGLY, rooms were as-

signed to the young men and,
after bidding them goodnight, Claire
lighted a glass lamp and made her
way up the gloomy stairway to the
bedroom directly under the cupola.
This was a large room and had
been Lyman Fosdick’s. Everything
in it remained as he had left it.

Wearily pulling off her riding
boots, the girl climbed up on the
high four-poster bed and threw
herself down. Tired as she was,
the thought of the anysterious shot
that had found its mark in the
dog, still persisted, carrying with
it a subtle warning.

What was this unseen force that
seemed to be closing about her?
She stirred restlessly. Nick Baum
and his hold on her father. These
two young men whose path had
crossed hers so curiously. What
did she really know about them,

anyway?

Pat had said the dog was alive
when they went around to the barn
—but was it still alive when they
came back into the house? Susie
and Eb. And where did Dan Dallas
fit into the picture?

® = =

LAIRE'S mind swung back to

Pat Magan, and she smiled in
the darkness. Again came the re-
membrance of strong arms lifting
her in the darkness. Had it been
Pat? She hoped so, though she did
not ask herself why.
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time o night to look the -place|

near the head of her bed could not
be explained away. Gently, regu-
larly, the muffled sound pierced the
stillness. ' Once—twice. . . .
‘‘She caught herself numbering the
beats as though she were counting
a pulse. . All power of movement
seemed drained from her, except
the ability to mark the sounds.

» ” t 2
ITH an’ effort. she got out of
bed and fumbled for the
lamp. Her fingers shaking, she
touched a light to the wick. The
feeble yellow gleam that cut an arc
in the shadows brought a feeling of
relief. The noise had stopped now.

She pulled on her boots, won-
dering if after all there wasn’t some
commonplace explanation. Anyway,
she would look behind the bed—
that is, if she could budge it out
from the wall. She eyed the ma-
jestic bulk doubtfully.

Putting her shoulder to the near-
est post, she exerted all her healthy
young strength. After one or two
attempts, she managed to widen a
space from the wall through which
to squeeze her slender body.

Carrying the lamp, she carefully
investigated everything within - the
circle of light. The ornately figured
paper was less faded than on the
other walls, but there was no mark
of any kind or any sign that the
wall was not of the same solidity as
the rest of the room,

t ] t 2
EELING somewhat disappointed,
Claire backed out of the narrow
space and set the lamp on the floor
so that she could move the bed back.
The light fell on the baseboard and
she saw a sign in the shape of a
broken arrow, a facsimile of the
carving on the mantel in the library.
The arrow pointed toward the
hall outside the room. Here a nar-
row stairway led to the cupola
above. It must mean those stairs,
Claire reasoned, since nothing else
broke the expanse of that wall ex-

cept a small bookcase.
Excitedly she put on her coat, and,
lamp in hand, climbed the creaky
steps to the cold, drafty cupola. It
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Mr. and Mrs. Harry Marshall
Pearce have announced the en-
gagement of their daughter, Miss
Constance Pearce (above) to Ed--
win W. Mower, Evansville, Ind.,
son of Mr. and Mrs. A. J. Mower.

Harold Ransburg,
Miss Wagoner
Vows Exchanged

After July 15, Mr. and Mrs. Har-
old Preston Ransburg are to be at
home at 5347 College-av. i

The marriage of Miss Adelaide
Lucille Wagoner, daughter of Mr.
and Mrs. Walter E. Wagoner, and
Mr. Ransburg, son of Mr. and Mrs.
Harper J. Ransburg, was solemnized
yesterday at the Irvington Presby-
terian Church.

Palms and ferns decorated the
altar, before which the Rev. John
B. Ferguson read the ceremony. Mrs.
James . R. Loomis, organist, played
during the ceremony.

Given in marriage by her father,
the bride wore white lace and car-
ried Johanna Hill roses. Miss Mir-
iam Ransburg, maid of honor, wore
turquoise blue chiffon and carried
delphinium and Johanna Hill roses.
Walter Wagoner Jr. and Ed Rans-
burg were ushers, Gregg Ransburg
was best man.

After a breakfast at Cifaldi’s the
couple left by motor for a trip to
the north.

Eades-LeFeber
Rites Are Held
in Church Here

Marriage of Mrs. Mary E. LeFeber
and Wilbur D. Eades. son of Mrs.
Mary A. Eades, Brazil, has been an-
nounced. The ceremony took place
Sunday in the home of the Rev.
Harry T. Bridwell, pastor of the
Centenary Christian Church.

Mrs. O. S. Burtner, Muncie, sis-
ter of the bride, and Mrs. Burtner
were atendants,

Following the ceremony a din-
ner was served at the home of Mrs.
Harold McCoy, 1109 Parker-av.

Among the out-of-town guests
were Mr. and - Mrs. Guy C. Boyce,
Fort. Thomas, Ky.; Mr. and Mrs.
Edward Eberwine, Mrs. Eades and
Miss Belle Eades, Brazil; Mr. and
Mrs. James A. Boyce and Mrs. Fran-
cis Boyce, Muncie.

100 EXPECTED AT
BOOSTERS’ EVENT

More than 100 ‘are expected to
attend the Hoosier Athletic Club
Booster’'s steak-fry Wednesday
night at Lake Kernel.

Babe Stapp, midwest AAA 1935
champion, is to be the guest of
honor. .

of a casting contest. An out-door
dinner will follow.

Committee members who planned
the outing are Albert Herrmann,
chairman, Fonnie Snyder, Frank
P. Hyse, Wilbur L. Noll and Thomas
W. Kercheval.

LUNCHEON HONORS
MISS HALL TODAY

Miss Virginia Hall, Chevy Chase,
Md., bride-to-be, attended a lunch-
eon today given in her honor by Mr.
and Mrs. Conrad Ruckelshaus at
their home in Golden Hill. The en-
gagement of Miss Hall to Thomas
Ruckelshaus recently was an-
nounced.

Miss Hall is to attend the Wood-
stock Club dance tonight with a
group including Mr. and Mrs. Rus-
sell Fortune Jr. and their guest,
Miss Helen Tunnell of Pittsburgh;
Mr. and Mrs. Albert J. Beveridge Jr.,
Mrs. Edward John Fleming, Walter
t Walsh, formerly of Davenport, Ia.,
and Robert McCullough.

MRS. HELEN MOORE
C. M. T. C. HOSTESS

Evening recreation at the Citizens
Military Training Camp at Fort
Benjamin Harrison is in charge of
Mrs. Helen Bixby Moore, Miami,
Fla., and formerly of Indianapolis.

The appointment of Mrs. Moore
as camp hostess was made on the
recommendation of the Hoosier
Unit, Women’s Overseas Service
League, at the request of the United
States Army.

Mrs. Moore served during the
World War at Fort Sheridan, Iil.,
and Camp Dix, N. J, and later in
France

“What is it, Claire? What’s hap-
pened?” He caught her and held

Dr. Kyle B. Mayhall is in charge

N ow'Negléct

to Go to Work

Jane Suggests Dying in
Harness May Be
Better Way.

Bring your problem up for discussion
in this column. If you have any helpe
ful suggestions to add to the answers
you read, write your letter at once!

Dear Jane Jordan—About 10 years
ago I was left alone with a stepson
whom I raised and schooled and
saw that he learnea a good trade.
Now he earns very good money. I
am a registered nurse and have
worked very hard at my profession.

I remarried, a man much older
than myself, a man of whom my
son was very fond. He was very
good to me before
we were married,
but he sure has
changed. He never
has bought one
thing for our |
home. I have
bought it all. I
have to live in old
places without
lights, but I keep
my home clean
and tidy. I don't
mind hardships |
but he has be-
come cruel to me.

‘At my age I am -not able to be on

duty as a nurse.

As a wife and mother I feel I
have done my part for both these
men. When we go to buy our food
he goes with me and will curse me
and cause a scene in the store. This
caused me to have a heart attack
and I almost passed on. I am be-
gining to think I have been too good
for my own good. My son always
has paid his way in our home, but
he, too, does not care for me as he
should, now that I need his help so
much.

I am not a self-pitying woman but
I sure do believe, that my husband
should be kinder to me. If I am in
the wrong will you please tell me
how I can change as I want to do:
the right thing to the end.

SAD BUT FAITHFUL.

Answer—Your letter deals only
with symptoms.and gives me no
glimpes of the underlying causes. I
can not feel that a woman who has
worked at a useful profession and
who has brought up a stepson to
work at a useful trade entirely de-
serves the pass to which you have
come. It may be, of course, that
you unconsciously do things which
antagonize and irritate your huse
band, but that does not justify such
cruelty. .

What I can not understand is
why it would be any harder on
you to go back to nursing than to
submit to public scenes in a gro-
cery store which bring on a heart
attack nearly resulting in death.
Wouldn'’t it be better to die in the
harness than in a brawl? I think
so.

If, as you suspect, you have been
too. easy for your own good, why
not toughen up a little bit? Why
live with the man at all? What
does your son think of it all? Does
he still like the man who abuses
you? It is not natural for the young
to concern themselves too ardently
with adult troubles but that doesn’'t
mean that he would desert you ene
tirely in your effort to find a de-
cently peaceful life apart from &
cruel husband.

Perhaps the boy ig as sick of
the scenes as you are. If your
husband sees that you no longer
want him, who knows but that he
might {ry'to make himself more
welcome?

(This letter is in response to my
reqUest to unmarried men of 35 or
over to write and say why they
have not married.)

Dear Jane Jordan—Most of the
unmarried men of 35 that I know
are above the average. They are
successful and enjoy the good things
of life. If they meet a woman to
their taste they often marry, but

they do not fall for the ordinary

female. Some have had an unfor-
tunate experience and do not want
to risk another, for what woman
ever revealed her true self until
after the marriage vows—or what
man, for that matter? ‘At any rate
we are not too envious of the tired .
husband, and the ladies (God bless
them) do help to keep up our
morale. ONE OF THEM.

Answer—You are too cautious to
give your real reason for remaining
single. You infer that you have
not met a woman to your taste. Is
that all that deters you? 1Is there
something in your own attitude that
prevents your meeting up with &
suitable woman?

EDWARDS-M’CLURE
TROTH ANNOUNCED

r Mr. and Mrs. William T. McClure
have announced the engagement
of their daughter Katharine to Cecil
E. Edwards, Dayton, O., son of Mr,
and Mrs, James E. Edwards, Glene
burn, Pa, The wedding date has
not been set.

Miss McClure is an Indiana Unie -~
versity graduate and a member of

Mr. Edwards is an Ohio State
University graduate. He received
his LLD. degree from Ohio North-
ern University and his Ph. D. degree
from the University of Chicago. He
is a member of Beta Theta Pi fra-
ternity. B

RAYMOND SPRINGER
IS TO SPEAK HERE




