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“Why Not Try Plain Living and Think-
ing” Asks Beatrice Fairfax in an
Appeal to Young People.

By Beatrice Fairfax, 1

Whe Ocouples a Unique Position in
the Writing World as an Auther-
Ity on Problems of Love.

“ 8 taking Lil to the

dance this evening.,"” con-
fided Joe's mother to an
elderly neighbor and friend.

“Good!™ was the reply. “I'm
glad Joe's getting out with a girl
once in a while. He's been such
A stay-at-home.”

“Humph! I hope you know
why,” replied Joe's mother. “Do
you realize it takes money to go
with s girl nowadays? This party
will cost Joe thirty dollars if it
costs him a cent, with tl:[llj.l :hl.l:dt
supper and tickets—an
without any of the extra frills ]

rls expect.”

‘ITM l"l:.lldwrlzl'* friend sighed.
“What are young folks coming
to? Can't a young man Wwho
works for a moderate salary hope
to marry ™

“I don't kmow about that” re-
sponded Joe's mother, pouring
herself a second cup of tea.
“But 1 know all the boys—Joe
among them—are crazy to go out
with the prettlest, most attrac-
tive girls. These girls scon find
they're sougkt litﬂr—l-'ﬂﬂ they
make the most of 1L

“It's a case of breaking a date
with one young man in a flash if
another comes along who hl:i
more money to spend. Joe doesn t
go out much becauss he can't
keep up his end financially, so
he fesls he hasn't a chance with
the girls he admires.”

Meantime Lil's mother was lay-
ing out her daughter’s prettiest
green-silver brocade dance trock,
with slippers and bandean to

mateh.
The following morning Lil was
as usual to make her rush
the “8:10” to the city and her
office.

“wWhat kind of time did Yyou
have?” asked her mother, passing
the coffes and toast. -

“Great]! Best ever! By the
way, mother, if Bob calls up

coming over to-night tell
my cousin's sick and I'm
with her. I want to keep

And Lil was across the boule-
aboard the trolley, before
mother could find time to

to the flimsy excuse.
Boom it became obvious that
was refusing invitations even
young men friends with
pixes,” and to lﬂﬂlt:ll-
lering parties. Bhe and Joe
spent long evenings together at

her home.

They're married now and as
happy as larks. Lil works down-
town with Joe as partner in the
little printing office theyTre try-
ing to bulld up. And they are
strenuously practising ecomomy.

“It's true girls nowadays are

crasy about money, pretty clothes
and good timea"—so Lil's mother

spend. I'm not saying that's the
way things should be—it's the
way they are.

“But wait “til a girl falls in
love with a poor young man. Ex-
pensive good times mean nothing
to her then. BShe'll parsuads her
flance to save every cent. Bhe’ll
work in an offies to help her

character and promise, is out of
the running. He hasn’t money
enough to give a girl what she
considers a good time.

Ko wonder the marriage rate is
decreasing. No wonder children
are unwelcome in thousands of
homes.

Pacsion for luxury and display,
laughing at thrift and wholesome
standards—is not this madness
leading us toward race suicide?

Let's cut out fremzied finance
in planning our good times and
social life. Let's take an inde-
pendent stand for simplicity.

Why not the home chafing-dish
supper now and then Instead of
ths fabulously expensive place
charge of the fashionable res-
taurant? Why not frank enjoy-
ment of the sturdy flivver if &
high-powered car is an extrava-
gance? Why not & model tene-

mént in & pretty, untashionabis

suburb instead of marriage de-
ferred because of “high cost of
Iiving?™ Why not a little plain
itving. and high thinking for a
change?

Money is mneeded 1o protect
every relationship of human life.
Extravagance is a menace to true
love and marriage today. But
thrift generally practised would
enable & modest income, a small
lnl‘.l.rr. to succeasfully safeguard
ove

CORRECT
MANNERS

By Mrs. Cornelius Beeckman.

The Right Tie to Wear.
EAR MRB, BEECEKMAN:
D At a wedding should
the best man wear a

whits tle or & black tie lfkas
the ushers? o.M
HII should wear the same kind
of tia that the ushers wear.
A white tie should be worn with
full evening dress. A hlack bow
tis is worn with a Tuxedo suit,
and a black fourin-hand is one
of the ties that are appropriate
with business suits. What kind
of suits are these attendants

wearing?

When Walking with Two Men
Dunm. BEECKEMAN:
May 1 ssk you to Answer
this question once again?
When a lady and two gentle-
men are walking along the
tha street, what are thelr

positions? ’
A CONSTANT READER.

Tﬂ:n lady should walk between

the gentlemen. The theory
on which this rule is based Is
that the gentlemen can, in this
position—one on the outside of
the pavement and one on the in-
side—give the lady the greatest
amount of protection

Dm :

ls it proper for a bride
have a marrisd woman, her sis-
ter, as her matron of homnor
when she has an engaged man
for her best man? P.L B
fYHIS 1is proper. The bride

should have her sister as her
chief attendant if she has & sis-
ter. The fact that the sister is
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DRAWN BY
NELL BRINKLEY

sald he;

“My siren {s a real one—a girl. She is all of these
things that are your separate Lorelels.
preciploe—mile-high, a colorful bright edge that lures

E"” says one man, “I cannot walk to the
edge of a precipice without almost golng
over. The deeps call me.”

“Me,” says another man, “I cannot lean over the
ledge of & window-sill high up on the stone face of &
building in the city. Birens turn up their faces from
the river of air below and beckon me down!"™

“Me.” saye still another, “I can't walk a log over
a swift stream to save my lifa If I did try it m¥y
eyes would follow—follow, and over I'd go into the
current!"

One couldn't walk up & ladder without a whirling
head. Omne could not look long at the stars without
losing touch with the world. And then one spaks, and

ida.

world!
heaven.

me to the swimming deeps below, Bhe Is my win-
dow, whose gill I scarce can dare to lean upon—and
vet I must, such magic faerylands are seen from
there. Some day I'll go over, drawn by the images
that beckon and promlisa.
across & rushing stream.

“The streagn {s ‘Love,” and I'll fall right in some
day, as sure as shooting. She says to keep/my eyes
on her's—'it's safer’—and I will not glimpse the rap-
Bafer!!! It's sure death to do that, boyl That's
the siren's wile.

“She 1s my star that makes me lose touch with the
Bhe is my ladder that shows ths way to

Bhe {s my narrow thread

“That's my Fascination—all you other fellows®

8he is my

tamptations to seif-destruction combined! A waiting.
watching, fated Destiny under a Spring bonnet with
& burnt-pink rose!"—NELL BRINKLEY.

FASHION FADS
AND FANCIES
By Mildred

T-ll Badge of Authority has
always been popularly sup-

posed to have rested with

the one “who wore the trousers.”

nishly styled suit has its fitted
coat pressed to
creases in a man's trousars.

imitats the

Pretty But Not Preclous are the

tinted pearls that form complete
costume jewelry seta. In the new
pastel shadea, matiching or har
monizing with the lovely Spring
frocks, these sets are composed

of pendant choker, bracelet with
a jeweled clasp to match that on

the necklace, earrings, ring and |

barpin. Worn by the uncrowned

gueens of “flapperdom,” Wwere

but genmine, they would be

:
E

FOXY

time to an orchestra hun-
dreds of miles away—but which
was broughi right into our sit-
tingroom through the air on the
“You are quite a terpsichorian
artist, Bobby,” I laughed.
“What does that mean?" asked
Bobby, stopping in the midst of

“Terpsichorian comes from the

GRANDPA’S STORIES

“T laughed and said:

"T-mtichuu presided over

"‘H“i I understand what yom
meant when vou called me  that
long name.,” sald Bobby. “They

By Lucy Lowell.
EY wore gray marcels—
the thres of them—and

carrled theatre pro-
grammes.

It was easy to see that they'd
been out on a middle-aged mat-
ines holiday, and now they were
waiting for a six-ten trainm.

Bo they stood on the platform,
rather lost and fluttering., while
commuters scurried up and
down and round and round and
almost over them, One was
saying:

“ we might have had
dinner in the city, as we planned,
but I always have the feeling
that I ought to get right
homa™——

“Yes,” sald another. “The last
time I came down—Ile's ses, it
must have been six months ago—
1 didn’t walt for the last act™—

They worrled! Fluttered!
Tried to be calm, :

“Look at the people! Hundreds
of them!~” Wonder what becomas
of them all?! Thousands in New
York. More in Chicago"——

Thelr thoughts ware travelilng
wide, snatched for a momant
from the little prison they had
made thamselves of home affairs.

“And Chinal!™ You'd have
thought she actually was setting

SECRETS OF
HEALTH

By Charles A.L. Reed, M. D.

Former President of the Amer.
can Medical Assoclation.

Same Statistics Pertaining to
Women in Industry
RE women as well adapted

physically to industrial
pursuiis as are men?

If you are an indusirial worker,
man Or WOmIAn, you are natur
ally interested in your liability te
diseases most likely to Interfere
with your employment.

A question sach as this can be
answered only with approximate
acturscy even after careful inves-

lic Health Service through the
oo-operation of 1its statistical
office and fts office of industrial
hyglene, and {s based upon the
occurrence of illnesses lasting

ployment.

Ten out of every 100 were {1l
for one week or longer with somse
definite form of disease.

Out of every 1000 twenty-flve
had influenza and grippe.

About twenty-seven had somse
other disease of the throat or
langs and ten had rheumatism.

Diseases of the stomach, skin
and appendix figured on the list.

It was stramge but significant

influenza
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BEHIND PRISON BARS

They Don’t Have to Be of Steel, Says Lucy
Lowell, Discussing People of Nar-
row Viewpoints.

lage
seen New York, six months be-

fore.
But the Jifted horizom dropped

the expert manner that home-
folks affect when they're talkiag
of others not so home-folkay.
“She’s been away ten months
now, working in the cofty. Of
course the three other children
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new ﬂ;rpulnt:, naw
chances to get out of the rut in

it.
But real holiday-making Is

prison bars in this

the
not made of steel!
1958, King Festures Spndicsts, Toe
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proverbial king’'s
Is East” and west ia

perfectly mad
Oriental

Greek word Terpischore, which
was a lady’s name,” I replled.
Bobby walked right to the ra

dlo, turned it off and came over
to the sofa and sat down beside

muost have been awfully
with all of thoss things to at-
tend to." -
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