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yl&ainsé tins Embarrassment
Dinner—friends—everybody happy—then BUZZ !
One single fly has spoiled your party. Every good 
hostess, every careful housewife, knows how em
barrassing it is to have a fly join the dinner party. 
Small wonder, because this dread carrier of disease 
germs is probably bringing more than embarrass
ment.
The completely, screened home is protected 
against this dangerous invasion. Every window, 
door and verandah should be completely screened 
against flies, mosquitos and all summer insects.
TO-DAY, measure every door, window 
and verandah. Then consult your local 
Hardware Merchant. You will be 
surprised how little it costs to be safe,

SE$rSAr~
QEE-SAWING up and down Broadway 
** I was noting all the gorgeous 
sounding names that flare in the lights 
and leap In black from the billboards, 
when I came upon one Nicola, "master 
of magic.” And this caused me to 
ponder, since he is none other than Wil
liam Nichols, of Burlington, la. Yet 
how. far could he get as a worker of 
magic with such a name as 
Nichols.”

All stagedom and filmdom is made up, 
forsooth, of folk who were born with 
ordinary names, but how mysterious 
and grand they sound, thanks to a little 
invention.

And so, I was led to compile a list as 
one name after another hit my eye. 
Here I see Ronney Brent and Hardwick 
Nevin. There I behold the intriguing 
moniker of Zaidee. Next I noted Well
ington Cross, Milano' Tilden, Thalie 
Hamilton, Diana D’Arie, Nikola Cun
ningham, Rahman Bey, Hale Norcross— 
and so on down the line. All names to 
roll around on your tongue and recall 
some pet of fiction. And I am given 
to wonder how many of them were born 
under the name of Mary Smith and 
Sam Jones.

Bill

MOTE many of the city’s statues and 
^ most of the public buildings are 
getting a much needéd spring cleaning. 
And I lingered long to watch the much 
discussed “Civic Virtue” having its face 
washed with sand. Washing Virtue 
perhaps might go in the same class with 
pointing the lily. Innumerable tons of 
sand are needed to scrub the walls of 
Manhattan's municipal buildings.

CAW "Wild Bill” Lyons who, although 
^ he is credited with discovering one 
Dempsey, functions as a suit and clothes 

Saw John L. Kearney, one-time 
athlete who started the stunt, many 
years ago, of racing a horse around the 
Forepaugh circus arena. Now he plays 
a detective in a comedy, 
bert,” and bemoans the fact that he 
has gradually begun to fade out of the 
spotlight. Saw Dagmar Godowsky, late 
of the films, and now threatening to be 
a night club hostess, or something like 

Jack Fickford, just before his 
trial separation from the lovely Mari
lyn Miller, staging a birthday party in 
an up-town night club. And the party 
seemed saddened, somehow, by Mari
lyn’s absence.

"Not Hcr-

that.

GILBERT SWAN.

THE REAL VICTIMS
(Peterboro Examiner.)

Lord Oxford and Asquith touched 
upon an angle of the British strike 
that most people lose sight of in his 
statement the other day that the real 
victim of such a tie-up is the work- 
ing man. Red agitators hail a struggle 
of this kind as a blow against the 
capitalistic class—whoever they may 
be. That is- sheer nonsense. The man 
-of means suffers less than anybody 
else as a result of a general strike. 
He doesn’t go hungry, lie has his own 

of transportation, and if con
ditions get too much disturbed he 
go where he will be comfortable un
til the trouble is over. The real suf
ferers are the workers and their fami
lies and the so-called middle classes 
with small incomes.
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COLONEL LYNCH’S MISSION
(Glasgow Herald.)

Colonel Arthur Lynch, soldier, doctor 
of medicine, master of arts, litterateur, 
politician, and something of a poet, 
has this week left for Greece on an 
unusual mission—namely, to introduce 
to wealthy Greek citizens a scheme for 
the erection of a memorial to the poet 
Byron in the churchyard of Hueknall- 
Torkard, where lay his remains. Byron 
is one of the few English poets to 
whom there is no memorial in West
minster abbey, 
death, the abbey authorities would not 
sanction his burial there, nor would 
they permit the erection of a memorial. 
A hundred years later, their succes- 

refused to reverse that decision,
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Moth Worms Won’t Eat Cloth 
Mothproofed with LARVEX

Spray Larvex on every woollen article you value. Moth aorta 
will not eat woollen articles made mothproof with Larva* and 
it will protect them for an entire season against moth damage. 
Larve* is odorless, non-injurious and non-inflammable.
F.ay safe. Buy Larrex complete with Atomizer now. Use b ft Mil* 
forget about moth damage. For sale at all Drug and Departmeat Store*.

I 4At the time of his i

UWVEX
LARVEX Prevents Moth Damage

i\sors
and so the Hucknall-Torkard scheme 
came into being. It is fitting that 
Colonel Lynch should be the emissary 
to go to Byron’s second homeland. The 
author of Don Juan would have hated 
the thought of any ordinary memorial 
promoter undertaking the work.

The only SURE prevention1
ICanada. Toronto. Ont. Imtimto 
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ON THE WAY TO MISTER SNOOPSY'S
"Now my fortune is all gone!” «aid 

the little Whiffet. "I gave it alt to that 
queer Dingbat in the side-show.”

"Well, what’s the difference?” said 
Nick. "He told you wh^re to find your 
shadow, didn’t he? You won't need 
money any more.”

"I hope not,” said the little Rag-bag 
felloxV. "If I don’t find it soon, my 
beautiful bombazine suit will be worn 
out and now that Mom and Pop have py. 
had to move out of the rag-bag into the 
hat-box, I shall never get another.”

"Oh, bombazine never wears out!’* 
cried Nancy. "It says so on the back 
of Mrs. Darlington Willowby James.”

"Mrs. Who?” almost shrieked the lit
tle Whiffet.

"Mrs. Darlington Willowby James, the 
one with the green tea-gown and her 
hands under her chin,” said Nancy.
"She’s my best.”

The Whiffet looked so queer that Nick 
laughed. "That’s one of her paper- 
dolls,” he said. "She’s got words on her 
back.”

"Yes, but It’s all right,” nodded 
Nancy. "Black and white are quite 
good for underthings now, and Mother

have been at it all day, he at one encl
at the other, and it won't give

an inch.”
There sat a puppy dog with a red 

tongue, panting as though lie had ru.x 
the whole way to Kalamazoo and La-1

"What are you talking about?” as lu - 
the Whiffet crossly. "More papev- 
dclls?”

"Not paper! Rag!” barked the pup- 
"Somebody left it outside Jast 

night and Towser and I found it, so we 
agreed to take half apiece, 
wouldn't tear.”

"I should say not!” remarked a Rag 
Doll, getting up suddenly from the grass 
where she had fainted. "I'm stuffed 
with the best white cotton and my skin 
Is made of sugar-sacking. As for my 
dress, it's just odds and ends. But 
they are very good odds and ends, the 
best in the rag-bag.**

"Rag-bag!” cried the Whiffet. "Was 
It Mrs. Brown's rag-bag?”

"Yes,” nodded the Rag Doll.
Suddenly the Whiffet shouted out, 

"Why, your apron Is exactly like my 
suit. It’s purple bombazine too! We re 
cousins!” And what did he do but throw 
his short arms around the astonished 
Rag Doll’s neck and kiss her soundly.”

"I've just come from HIdy Go Land,’’ 
said the Rag Doll. "I’m on my way 
home.”

“Hidy Go Land!” cried Nancy and 
Nick and the little Whiffet together. 
"Do you know Mister Snoops^?”

"I should say so,” said the Rag Doll. 
"He sneaks around and steals things 
in Hidy Go Land. He takes all the lost 
pennies. Barrels of them!’»

“Does he steal shadows?” asked L^»e 
Whiffet fearfully.

But it

says-
"Dear me," said the poor little Whif

fet. "I’m getting kind of dizzy. I’d 
certainly like to find my shadow.”

"I know,” said Nancy, patting him.
"I shouldn’t mix you up with things.
But you mentioned bombazine and Ï 
thought I’d tell you. Now then. Where 
did that queer person in the show tell 
us to go?”

"He said to hunt up Mister Snoopsy,” 
said Nick. "He’s a pirate who lives in 
a cave between Hidy Go Land and the 
sea.”

"It sounds terrible,*» said the Whiffet. | "I should say so,” said the Rag Doll.
"Well, it isn’t,” said someone. "Notj 

tearable at all! Both Towser and I work.’»
"He steals them and makes them do his

Then and NowDorothy Dix
We Want So Much to Remain the Ideal Man or Woman 

in the Eyes of Our Matrimonial Partners That We 
Can't Bear Criticism From Them, For It Destroys the 
Illusion of Perfection on Which We Married.

divorce because his wife corrected hisA MAN has just been granted a 
manners and his grammar.

and Tribulations1 of* matziinonyT ^^are^ejri^ous ghc

who is always calling attention to your 
little faults and foibles and setting you 
right about them.

Surely nothing would do more to dis
courage lovemaking than-to have its im
passioned vows strictly edited by one 
who is a stickler for correct expression. 
Nor would any home long be a happy 
one that had a critic always chirruping 
on the hearth.

»:

i

LIEAVEN knows it is hard enough to endure 
the casual acquaintance who interrupts you 

in the midst of your pet story to say, “I think 
you pronounced that word incorrectly. Webster 
gives it the long o.” Or who, when you say a 
thing happened at 4 o’clock, always interjects, 
“Pardon me, but you are mistaken. It occurred 
at 3.55.”
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V . Our sufferings from these self-appointed 
mentors, who always leave us feeling like a puno 

. ■■ tured balloon, are bearable because they are in
termittent. Exceedingly intermittent. For the censor never sees us the second 
time if we behold him first.

,
But those who have unfortunately had the ill luck to marry a 

perennial schoolmaster, or schoolmarm have no such blessed re
lief. They cannot escape. They are elected to a perpetual martyr
dom of sitting on the dunce stool and being told just exactly the 
proper thing to say and do,

AND flesh and blood won’t stand it. Especially married flesh and blood 
won’t stand it, because the vanity of the husband and wife cannot 

endure the shock of finding out that the partners of their bosoms do not 
regard them as objects of admiration, but as subjects for reform.

Flattery is the lure which induces every man at the last to 
put bis neck under the matrimonial yoke. Some girl either by art 
or artifice or by direct open singing of his praises has made him 
believe that she admired him more than any other man in the 
world. She has sold him on the proposition that she regarded him 
as a fountain of wisdom, as a spellbinder of whose, conversation 
she could never tire and a glass of fashion and a mold of form.

YOU can bet your bottom dollar that in the days of courtship she didn’t 
1 call him down every time he was short on his grammar and shy in 

his pronunciation. Neither did she correct his table manners. Nor did she 
criticize his taste in neckties.

If she had, there would have been no wedding bells.

No man on earth is humble enough to marry a woman who 
considers herself his superior. Nor is any man fool enough to 
marry a woman if he knows beforehand that her favorite indoor 
sport is going to be "picking on” his little faults and weak
nesses.

Fashion Fancies r& s *
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YOUTHFUL EVENING ENSEMBLE 
COMBINES TAFFETA AND 

GEORGETTE
(U

AfJOROTHY DWAN doesn’t mind 
ruining (?) her beauty by appear

ing right on the screen where every
one can see her in curl papers. You 
see Dorothy plays 
little French girl”
Larry Semon’s 
“Spuds.” When hubby thought it 
would be nice to have Dorothy do up 
her locks in curlers she couldn’t very 
well refuse, now could she?

The Semons are one of the few 
couples who appear in the same pic
tures. Dorothy has been in the same 
cast with her husband in “Wizard of 
,Oz” and “Stop, Look and Listen.”

However, we aren’t going to accuse 
Larry of uttering the well-known line, 
“My wife is my best friend and sever
est critic.”

COMING PRODUCTIONS OF 
INTEREST:

“Upstage,” a story of vaudeville 
life, starring Norma Shearer—M-G-M.

“The College Flirt,” starring Bebe 
Daniels.—Paramount.

“Her Honor the Governor,” with 
Pauline Frederick. F. B. O.

“A Certain Young Man,” starring 
Ramon Navarro—M-G-M.

“The Lily,” with Belle Bennett— 
Fox Films.

“The Quarterback,” with Richard 
Dix.—Paramount.

“You’d Be Surprised,” with Ray- 
mon Griffiths and Clara Bow.—Para
mount.

“Tin Gods,” with Thomas Meighan 
and Renee Adoree.—Paramount.

« h the role of “the 
in her husband, 

latest production,

fix
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MaUE MAY be so infatuated that he is deaf to the voice of reason, but the 

n voice of criticism he always hears, and it is invariably a douche of 
cold water that wakes him up from his love dream.

And precisely the same thing happens with the woman. The man who 
spread the salve the thickest gets the girl.

The girl falls for the man who makes her believe that he con
siders her a little less than an angel, who is blind to all of her 
faults, who thinks her little ways cute and cunning, who adores 
her just as she is and would not have her changed in any way.

NEVER ™ the world would she say “yes” to the lover who told her that 
he considered that she had the intellect of a hen; who laughted at 

her opinions and decided her judgment; who told her that she made her
self a figure of fun by the way she dressed and that she should get some 

who knew how to show her how to put on her make-up.

Good gracious, no! The hammer went out of fashion as an 
effective means of courting with the other caveman stuff, and any 
youth who would begin knocking a girl’s faults before marriage 
would find himself hunting up another sweetheart, pronto. No 
maiden with a fair average amount of feminine complacency would 

stand for it for a minute.

Co THE thing that really brines a man and woman together in the holy 
13 bonds of matrimony is the belief that each cherishes the fond idea that, 
no matter how tittle a cold and cruel world may rate him or her, each has 
found the one human being who really appreciates him or her.

The man says to himself: “This woman does not see me as just an 
ordinary chap who hasn’t had many advantages of education or association 
and who hasn’t done one single darn thing worth mentioning. To her I 
am a demigod.” *

The woman says to herself, “This man doesn’t see me as a flighty, 
frivolous creature, full of nerves and temper. He beholds me glorified. I 
am his ideal of feminine charm.”

And so they get married on this basis of mutual admiration.
But the charm is broken the minute either one begins to criticize 
and find fault with the other. They cannot bear the knowledge that 
they have been befooled and that each sees the other not as an 

* ideal, but as a poor, weak, blundering man and woman.
Therefore husbands and wives criticize each other at their 

peril, and the wise ones let some one else, who hasn’t so much 
at stake, correct their faults and call their attentions to their lapses 
in grammar and table manners.

IN A way, it is a pity that husbands and wives are so sensitive to criticism 
from one another, for it keeps them from giving each other the help 

they might give. Often a wife has had. far better educational advantages 
than her husband and she could do much to polish up her rough diamond 
of a man. Often a man comes of better family than his wife and is better 
versed in social etiquette than she, and he could teach her many of the 
conventions of which she is ignorant.

But neither one will stand for a word of suggestion from the partners 
of their bosoms, and the minute wife begins criticizing husband’s grammar 
and husband remarks on the way wife eats her soup, they start on the 
road that ends in the divorce court.

Which is, perhaps, natural and human, for what we marry for 
is not to get a critic, but to acquire a claque.

DOROTHY DIX.
Copyright by Public Ledger Company.
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DOROTHY DWAN
immediate success in “Stella Dallas,” 
finishes her work in “Glorifying the 
American Girl,” she will be a free
lance. It was previously thought that 
Ixiis was tied up with a contract and 
her announcement comes as a surprise.

<2

“Red” Grange, erstwhile University 
of Illinois athlete, now a professional 
pigskin chaser, is planning to begin 
work on a film story of college life 
under the direction of Sam Wood, the 

Paramount

By Marie Belmont
The youthful evening frock, which 

ie accompanied by a cape to match, 
makes a lovely ensemble for the 
young girl In her teens, or just out 
of them.

Above is shown such a costume, 
which strikes a distinctive note in 
its choice of deep wine red for the 
color, and soft georgette and crisp 
taffeta for the materials.

The frock has a simple rounded 
neckline, finished by fine cording of 
the taffeta, while the full skirt has 
tiers of taffeta ruffles arranged in 
scalloped formation, 
shirred, and a puff of taffeta makes 
the collar.

Screen rights to “The Miracle” have 
been secured for Marian Davies. She 
will play the role of the nun. »

A flight over Hawaii’s most active 
volcano is to be taken by Maurice 
Tourneur and cameraman for scenes 
in “The Mysterious Island.”

who coached theman
Junior Stars. Red’ll probably tear off 
a couple of end runs that will put 
efforts of stars in similar pictures to
shame.

Hope Hampton has gone to Europe 
to make a color picture in France, “A 
Marriage Under Louis the Fifteenth.”When Lois Moran, who achieved

parts of stalks of celery—that are left 
after best stalks have been used—un
til tender, press through colander, and 
add one heaping tablespoon of rice— 
previously boiled. You will find it a 
great help to keep a quantity of rice 
cooked ready for soups, etc. Return 
rice and celery to fire with water in 
which the celery was cooked or at 
least one pint of it with one pint of 
milk and a small piece of butter, sea
son with salt and serve.

Apple Pudding—Use one apple to 
each person and stew in water as for 
sauce. When apples are almost done, 
drop in spoons of batter made as fol
lows: Five tablespoons flour, one tea
spoon baking powder, pinch of salt, 
one-half cup of water. Beat well and 
cook with apples. Serve with sugar 
and milk of cream. Cherries of peaches 
can also be used this way for a quick 
dessert.
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Flapper Fanny Says
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MENU HINT 
Breakfastr Cream.Rolled Oats.

Poached Eggs. Toast.
Orange and Rhubarb Marmalade. 

Coffee. Milk.
Luncheon.

Wafers.Celery Soup.
Hashed Brown Potato. 
Whole Wheat Bread. 

Apple Pudding.;LITTLE JOE

Wad vsrfr AiuiAVs
only pop own

»H TrtE SELLA*---

Is tSwour Dinner.
Hot Biscuits.Creamed Chicken.

Browned Sweet Potatoes. 
Spinach.

Cabbage and Pimento Salad. 
One Crust Strawberry Pie with 

Whipped Cream.
Tea.

BIRTHDAY JA Thought
Ao The way of a fool is right in his own 

eyes, but he that hearkeneth to counsel 
is wise.—Prov. 12:15.

JUNE 2—You are too impulsive. You 
care a great deal for your home, and 
would make great personal sacrifices to 
further the happiness of your loved 
ones. Be more attentive to business, 

and newer let pride rule you.
Your birth-stone is a pearl," 

means health and long life.
Your flower is the honeysuckle.
Your lucky colors are light blue and 

white.

TODAY’S RECIPES
Young men
* but old men know young men are 

fools.—George Chapman.

think old men are fools,x% Orange and Rhubarb Marmalade—
Cook one large orange in boiling wa
ter one-half hour. Put through grin
der, being careful to conserve all juice. 
Cook two large cups of rhubarb with 
just enough water to keep from scorch
ing, until tender, combine the orange 
and rhubarb with an equal amount 
of sugar and cook until thick. Makes 
four to five glasses of delicious mar
malade.
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SLEEVELESS GOATSC V»
Many of the new summer coats are 

sleeveless and hang from the shoul
ders in a very straight, swagger line.

The girl who marries a man to re
form him often deforms him.A

m OLD-FASHIONED IDEASO DIFFERENT
Striped and checked taffetas 

never so lovely as this season 
they have a picturesque quality 
other material approximates.

/™)UR idea of an optimist is a man 
who imagines that by getting mar

ried he can make his running expenses 
slow down to a walk.

Paris sends over a charming frock 
of black chiffon embroidered in small 
Dresden flowers in quaint shades of 
blue, yellow and lavender.

OjJ’i were
and

no
Celery Soup—Cook hearts and upper

:i

I ftmEn]» k\
Wonderful 
Jor 'Bread
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