
sa Fre:3motorcars and that they fare sumptuously every 
day.We always think of luxuries in terms of 
money and feel that it is something that only the 
rich can possess, yet in reality the greatest lux
uries in the world have no price tag on them and 
are equaUy within reach of the poor and the 
wealthy.

There is love, for example, and aU 
the tender human relationships, which 
are luxuries far oftener enjoyed by the 
poor than the rich. Money seems, some
how, to clutter up the heart action, and 
there are very few,millionaires who ever 
know the bliss of either loving or being 
loved.

7

X

mmm
m CROESUS is filled with suspicions of the 

who marries him.MR motives of any 
The poor little rich girl regards every man who 

her as a fortune-hunter, and so 
knows the ineffable luxury of 

husband and

woman0

comes near 
neither one everDOROTHY DDL

Zitrtïï thought is absorbed in working out the plans
foiTgreat ecderprisesj worn» who are leaders in society never even 

get acquainted with their children*

springs1 from personal* service and sacrifice on the one side and dependence

tion of the softness of a mother’s breast and a mothers kiss that could 
he,I. a hurt and make it well, and a father to whom one turned as instinc
tively for help and guidance as one did to God.

a real home.It is only the poor that know the luxury of having 
Those who have a dozen paiaces, built by famous architects and 
furnished by artistic decorators, in which they spend a few weeks 
d ring the year, are as homeless as any nomad who wanders over 
the desert Nobody else can make a home for you. You have to put 
y outsell in it You have to make it with your ownhands, with your 
own work. You have to mix your own sweat with its brick and 
mortar. You must have sacrificed yourself on its altar before it be- 
comes a real home.
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Above, left, Mrs. Pliny Fisk. Right, Krishnamurti. Below Is the Star ampitheatre built In Sydney, Australia, in 
preparation for the coming of the new messiah to that country.

year in Adyar, India, he said:
“I come for those who want sym

pathy, who want happiness, who are 
longing to be released, who are longing 
to find happiness in all things. I come 
to reform and not to tear down. I do 
not want to destroy, but to build.”

“One has only to consider the late 
war, understand the industrial and 
social machinery of the age, and look 
at the harassed, worn faces of our 
people to realize we are in danger of 
losing our souls,” Mrs. Fisk says.

Krishnamurti will come to this coun-

the man and woman who have bought their house and are paying 
bv the month, who have planted the vine about the door and 

gone without a new coat to buy a chair; the man who cuts the grass m-

little bungalow than any billionaire does out of having the portals of his 
mansion thrown open to him by a flunkey in plush britches and silk stock
ings and brass buttons.

Friendship is another luxury on which the poor have a prac
tical monopoly. The rich soon grow cynical and hard because their 
trust is betrayed so often. So many of the hands that are held out 
to them in the guise of friendship have itching palms; so much pro
fessed love is only greed; so much affection has to be paid for m 
cash, that they are afraid to really let themselves go and gore their 
hearts to any one. It is only the poor, from whom no one has any
thing to gain except the real joy of companionship, who can know 
the luxury—and it is the greatest and most satisfying one on earth 
__of having a real friend and real comradeship.

AND so 
** for it

theI OVE, children, home, friends, these are all luxuries equally with 
reach of the poor man and the rich man. And there are certain 

1 luxuries which most of us would dhjoy more than we would matched 
villas in Newport or imitation Spanish houses in Palm Beach, 

vachts. And these we might just as well revel in as not, if 
families to look upon them as luxuries in which

pearls or 
or private cars or 
we could only induce 
they should indulge us.

For example, just think what a luxury it would be to be able 
to get up and do the thing ypu want to do, when you want to do 
it, wi.hout having to answer endless questions about it and having 
to combat a thousand objections. \

CO GREATLY do we all esteem this liberty that it reconciles husbands 
3 „nd wives to the loss of their spouses and sons and daughters to the 
death of their parents. It is curious and pathetic to see how widows and 
widowers, no matter how they have loved their departed mates, manifest 
the spirit of children let out of school when their jailers pass on. They 
su'hlcnh become young again and run hither and thither reveling in the 
arlle.x joy of having personal liberty for the first time in years.

\nd it is this desire to have the luxury of a little personal liberty that 
nmkex children leave home as soon as they possibly can and go to live 

who will not interfere with them at every turn and nagamong strangers, 
them about everything they do.

What a luxury it would be to be able to eat what one liked 
without being told how bad it was for one’s stomach or how many 
calories it contained! To be able to sit up half the night and read 
an absorbing novel without some one knocking at one’s door and 
warning one how bad it was for one’s eyes to read in bed 1 To 
have one’s hair bobbed or not, as one chose, and to buy the clothes 
that fire one’s fancy without having one’s taste criticized or being 
asked the price! To get one’s letters without having them Sherlock 
Holmesed by the family 1 To be able to take a walk at night be- 

* cause one happened to feel like doing so without being put through
—Iil the inquisition as to one's motives 1

V i
4 a

SHORT, what a luxury it would be to have one’s family grant one 
little independence. But these are among the unattainable luxuries 

that most of us will never enjoy. DOROTHY DIX.
Copyright by Public Ledger.
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try with Dr. Annie Besant, interna
tionally known as a leader in theosophy. 
He professes no creeds nor cults. He 
intends merfely 
ings of Christ, and bring religion back 
as a factor in our lives.

As he outlined his campaign last

to reinterpret the teach-

Messiah” Coming To United StatesDorothy Dix
Unselfish Love, the Home We Have Worked For, True 

Friends, the Devotion of Children, These We Can All 
Enjoy— But Freedom From Family Questions and 
Naggings is Luxury Almost Beyond Reach.

New
By HORTENSE SAUNDERS. 

J7I10M Burke’s peerage and the New 
Y'ork social register are. being re

cruited the clientele who will welcome 
to the western world J. Krishnamurti, 
known in the east as the second 
Messiah.

He is a young Hindu of highest 
Brahmin caste who since his twelfth 
year has been in training for spiritual 
leadership. He will go to England in 
June and come to America in August.

Numbered in his Ejnglish followers 
are Muriel, Countess De IA Warr, and 
her son, Sir Edwin Lynn Lutyens and 
Lady Emil Lutyens, granddaughter of 
Bulwer Lytton, and George Lansbury, 
an eminent M. P.

His American friends are among the 
socially elect and include Mrs. J. 
Theus Munds, one of the most promin
ent hostesses of New York and New
port ; Mrs. Edgar Saltus, Mrs. Pliny 
Fisk, Claude Bragdon, James Mont
gomery Flagg and Craig Biddle, Jr.

“When the world needs a new teacher 
to reawaken faith and restore spirit
uality and tolerance, this leader must 
come to the world and work through 
the body of a human being,” explains 
Mrs. Fisk.

“Thus when we call Krishnamurti 
a second Christ we mean he is such a 
highly sensitive spiritual type who is 
worthy of being used as the medium, 
as Christ was, for God’s teachings.

“The bodies of Skir Krishna. Zoro- 
raster, Buddha and Jesus Christ have 
all been mediums for spiritual inter
pretation to human beings.”

Mrs. Fisk, who met Krishnamurti in 
London some years ago, describes him 
as a decidedly spiritual young man of 
around 30, known for his good looks, 
and the purity of his life, gentle and 
super-intellectual who makes no boasts 
of any supernatural power.

His disciples, she says, are the scien
tists and thinkers of the country. He 
is on very friendly terms with George 
Bernard Shaw, f

For generations his family has eaten 
no meat and tasted no alcoholic bever
ages. •

“He has,” Mrs. Fisk went on, “in 
every way preserved the purity of his 
body for his master’s use.

“At the age of 12, it became appari
ent to the theosophists of India that he 
..ad a orecocious mind and exceptional 
insirhl when he wrote ‘At the Feet of 
tl Master,’ and they segregated him 
from the world and have trained and 
groomed him for spiritual leadership.”

The theosophists, who number some 
100,000, believe that our western civil
ization has become so material and so 
far away from the teachings of Christ 
that a spiritual awakening is necessary 
to save us from the destruction of our 
own institutions.
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JJAPPENED to notice an old barge 

watchman at one of the East Riv- 
! er piers taking a pinch of snuff, 
j How many fans of the grand old cus
tom remain, I wonder? 

i An incident I recalled when I noticed 
I in the society column of the New York 
press announcement of the coming mar
riage of Mary Lorillard.

Two centuries ago the Lorillards 
started the first snuff factory in Am
erica in what is now the Bronx—the 
ancient factory still stands, a landmark. 
New times, new fads. Snuff went out 
of vogue and the Lorillards went into 
tobacco. They piled up one of Am
erica’s greatest fortunes.

They became famous, too, 'for fine 
horses.
Lorillard built up the famous Rancocas 
stable. They now belong to Harry Sin
clair, the oil magnate.

SATURDA—Behind the Screen. screen, even though the book is avail
able in all the bookshops.

It is understood that Paramount will 
make the picture with the idea of show
ing it exclusively In legitimate theatres 
inasmuch as it is a film tradition that 
no “unhappy ending story” ever makes 
money as a program release.

The “Tragedy” gives Griffith the op
portunity to restore his reputation as 
the greatest director of the screen, sad
ly compromised by such trash as “Sally 
of the Sawdust’’ and “That Royle Girl.” 
With “Broken Blossoms” and “Isn’t 
Life Wonderful?” to his credit, no one 
can doubt his touch for tragedy—if only 
he hasn’t lost it.

yyiTH the purchase of the screen 
rights to Theodore JDriesep's 

masterful new novel, “An American 
Tragedy,” Paramount is preparing to 
make a great experiment. It is going 
to gamble on the taste of the American 
public for tragedy to the extent of 
spending a lot of money to film the 
story of a young man who murdered 
a girl he seduced.

I understand that D. W. Griffith is 
to be the director, with Carol Dempster 
playing Alberta^ Glenn Hunter has 
been suggested for the role of Clyde 
both on the stage and screen, but he 
has not been chosen for it by Para
mount. My own choice is Charles Em
mett Mack, whom you may remember 
as the star of that neglected master
piece of several years ago, 
and from Mr. Griffith’s “America.”

In disposing of , the screen rights to 
his new book, which took him 10 years 
to write, Mr. Dreiser, called the greatest 
American realist, stipulated that no 
changes were to be made in the story 
without his permission.
Dreiser is not likely to allow Para
mount to materially change the plot, no 
orthodox handling of the story is pos
sible. Judging by the past record of 
the Pennsylvania and Ohio boardr of 
censors, the residents of those states 
probably never will see the story of the

m
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Many years ago a horse-loving At last Fox has found an actor tc 
portray the film role of Capt. Flagg in 
the war play, “What Price Glory?” Vic
tor McLaglen, adventurer, war veteran 
and traveler is the man. McLaglen, an 
F:ngltshman, first gained prominence in 
“The Unholy Three” with Lon Chaney.

a
“Driven,”

P*ROM night-clubdom
a song now being widely sung in 

the belt where the lights burn long and 
bright is entitled: "When a Kid Who 
Came From the East Side Found a 
Sweet Society Rose.” Which seems to 
indicate that a couple of clever young
sters have “scooped” Irving Berlin on 
his own romance.

All that remains now is for someone 
to name a cigar after the Mackey-Ber
lin romance and the cycle will have 
been completely run.

comes word that

Warner Bros, have engaged Arthur 
Somers Roche, novelist and short story 
writer, to write a series of screen stor-

Since Mr.
I

Peggy Hopkins Joyce, much married 
actress, is going to Paris to play the 
lead in a film version of the life of 
Gaby Deslys. When asked if she was 
to be married soon, Peggy murmured, 
“I’m not fortunate enough for that yet.”

;

By Marie Belmont

The spirit of Spring is embodied 
in thIÊ smart three-quarter length 
coat, with its modish saddle shoul
ders.

The material selected is beige vel
vet with a floral design in black, 

It is worn over a

OPEAKING of night clubs,
man of my acquaintance was fry

ing to tabulate a percentage

a young
and red skin Is cracked, 
quently with sausage fat.

Baste fre-en us
Familx

of his

Maple Pudding—Two cups hot milk, 
one-third cup granulated tapioca, one 
cup maple syrup, one-half teaspoon salt, 
one egg, two-thirds cup English walnut 

Cook the milk, tapioca, maple

“Now take this overcoat I am wear
ing,” he commenced. “It cost me $60, 
or something like that. The cost of 
checking It in the cafes and night clubs 
is, up to date, about $75. Which means 
that I could have bought a better coat 
for what it cost me to hang this one 
up.*1

I dried my tears and walked away.

rust and orange, 
dress of beige crepe, very slim in 
cut, featuring the side pleats for meats.

syrup and salt in upper part of double 
boiler. After it has cooked for 15 min
utes add the beaten egg yolk, 
for three minutes, then remove from 
the fire, add the flavoring and the stiffly 
beaten egg white and the chopped nut

fulness. The smart touch of the 
ascot tie is an additional feature.

The hat U a beige1 felt with roll 
brim, the sole trimming being a 
buckle fashioned of silk to match the 
colors of the coat.

MENU HINT 
Breakfast

Orange and Bananas Sliced 
Top Milk 

• Jelly

Cook

HashCorn Flakes
Toast

THE night club bonanza days
passing, T am told. Pay dirt is get

ting scarce. For many months the 
pectors of the gold-light 

| 19ers one might call them, with refer
ence to the location—have been tapping 

j a rich vein in visiting purses. The gen- 
j eral impression is* that they overworked 
j their claims. “Ifold-up” prices have 
I been asked, and “foreigners” and New- 

Yorkers alike are patronizing only a 
j few of the more ‘“notable” cabarets and 
j dance resorts. Money is tighter, says 
Broadway.

Luncheon
Serve cold with or without 
NVit meats may bo used to

meats, 
cream.
garnish the pudding after it is served.Hot Rolls 

Wafers
Oriental Salad 

Prune Whipfields—-theLittle Joe Tea
Dinner

Baked Apple with Sausage 
Raked Potatoes

Maple Nut Brittle—One cup maple 
sugar, one cup light com syrup, one- 
half cup water, one cup nut meats, two 
tablespoons butter, speck salt, 
the nuts, break the nut meats into small 
pieces and set in an oven until they art- 
crisp and slightly brown. Pi\t tlu 
sugar, syrup, water over a fire and cook 
until the sugar is dissolved. When the 
temperature of 275 degrees is reached 
add the butter and nut meats and con
tinue cooking until the temperature 
reaches 290 degrees. Pour thin beets 
into a greased baking dish and in a 
half minute, take candy in the hands, 
and lifting it from the slab pull until 

is in thin sheets. Break off pieces 
at tlv edges if it is impossible to stretch 
the centre.

rc EBP voue. «BPit&fG 

op—lL SMB CrackLemon PieLettuce Salad<~(OU A TRIP -Co THE 
CEXm-AC..

IÈp .Ç5
Oriental Salad—Cook one cup of rice 

in salted water until tender, then drain 
and season with one-half teaspoon of 
salt, scant teaspoon of paprika and one- 
half teaspoon of scraped onion. When 
cold place around edge of a platter, fill 
centre with a macedoine of vegetables 
(any left-overs) and pour over any pre
ferred salad dressing. A splendid dish 
for a hot night's supper.

I

The westerners seem to be most pro
ficient in this gold business. Sophie 
Tucker, who launched her career in the 
“coon shout” days of San Francisco, is 
the latest to invade night-clubdom and 
Texas Guinan has found it necessary to 
open a second club.

m

» M Baked Apple With Sausage—Core 1 
ruddy apples atid place a sausage In 
each cavity. Bake until apple is tender

GILBERT SWAN.

?[kjcgrije» „ Minard’s Liniment for Dandruff.

Is tfiSVoar FLAPPER FANNY s cys
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BIRTHDAY tm
ttr

O i m

APRIL 3-^You will secure the gr«at- 
tet degree of happiness If you many! 
young, and preferably a person born in 
December. You will early in life form 
regular habits. Your perseverance and 
steadiness will bring you success when- 
Impulsive action would bring failure, j 
You should have a great number of; 
good friends.

Your birth-stone 
which means innocence.

Your flower is a daisy.
Your lucky colors are red and yellow j

>0
bC

Beware of jealousy.
Is a diamond.

i

/

APRIL 4—Do not brood over mlsfor- 1
ca|>- j

of successful accomplishment <>i ; 
jà^’-your desires. You will be fortunate in : 

love, and will' travel far. Cultivate; 
hope.

Vour birth-stone is a diamond,: 
which means innocence.

Your flower is a daisy.
Your lucky colors are red and yellow.

tune, for you are resourceful and
able j

• IMS W NU SDWICE. INC

All the crooked limbs don’t grow 
on trees.

INSTRUCTIVE

A Thought

mfûu-ci

■€
Weeping may endure for a night, but 

joy cometh in the morning.—Ps. 30:5.

FJ’IIU mind profits by the
every passion, and we may meas

ure our road to wisdom by the sorrows 
we have undergone.—Bulwer-Lytton.
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CHILDREN
CRY I AAFOR

MOTHER Fletcher’s Castoria is especially prepared to 
relieve Infants in arms and Children all ages of 

Wind Cohs 
Diarrhea

Constipation
Flatulency

To Sweeten Stomach f 
Regulate Bowels

Aids in the assimilation of Food, promoting Cheerfulness, Rest, and
Natural Sleep without Opiates „ _____

To avoid imitations, always look for the signature of ^U 
Proven directions on each package. Physicians everywhere recommend it. 

Valuable Baby Book around each bottle-35 Doses-40 cents.

ADVENTURES
twins;

OUVI ROBERTS BARTfl
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MARKY LEARNS A LESSON.
At last It was quite close. «And Mister 

Hawk's hateful voice called down from 
a tall beech tree, “Hello there ! Who 
are you? I saw you a whole mile 
away.”

“A whole mile!!” gasped Màrky. l,T>p 
2,01V really?” . "B.

“I should say so,” said the hagsvfu 
“You’re as bright as a circus poster. 
What's your name?”

“M-M-Mufty Musqush!” said the 116- 
tle muskrat sneaking away into some 
tall dead grass. Then as soon as he 
was out of sight, he ran for all he was 
worth.

“HI, there! Stop and say a civil word, 
can’t you,” said another voice suddenly, 
close to his ear. “I’ve been chasing you 
for half a mile, 
catch up.”

It was Reddy Fox this time. The lit
tle Muskrat boy shivered harder than 
ever.

“Could you see me 
gasped.

“See you?” laughed Reddy."You may 
as well ask me if I could see the aky. 
Of course anyone can see you' with all 

Didn’t you' know It?

Mark y Muskrat, or I should say Mufty 
Musqush, since he had changed his 
name, went down the path that led from 
Scrub-Up Land to the Land-Where- 
Sprlng-Was-Coming.

No one would have known him—not 
even his own mother—with his blue 
body, pink tail, yellow head, red legs 
and green and black feet.

Yes, that's what had happened to him 
in Scrub-Up Land. Poor Rubadub was 
not to blame. It was entirely Marky's. 
I mean Mufty’s, own idea.

At last he reached the little secret 
bush that marked the place where 
Scrub-Up Land ended and the Spring 
Country began.

It. looked a lot like the same olrl 
meadow, and the same old woods and 
the same old hollow and the same old 
pond. But now it was getting so green 
that it really couldn’t be quite just the 
çame place.

No, Marky, I mean Mufty, was sure 
it wasn’t. Much had happened in the 
short time lie had been in Scrub-Up 
Land, not only to him but to the coun
try itself.

The pussy willows were out, and the 
grass was green. Clover was out in 
thick patches and all sorts of early 
plants were growing near the pond. 
There was a lot of skunk cabbage with 
its pretty swirls of green.

“I’ll bet you that old crow is around 
somewhere,” thought Marky uneasily. 
“He always files over the seashore 
about this time of year. I'll have to 
look out. And that greedy owl, no 
doubt, thinks he belongs here, too! To 
say nothing of that old chicken hawk, 
who likes muskrat quite as well as 
chicken, and Reddy Fox, too! Oh, well, 
I’ve alway kept out of their way. I 
don’t need to be afraid noAr, Besides 
they’ll not know who I am!”

Suddenly he heard a souhd that made 
him shiver. It was a faint flapping of 
wings that came nearer and nearer.

I thought I'd nevef

that far?” he

those colors.
What’s your name?’»

“M-MMufty Musqulsh,” said Marky 
faintly. Reddy looked puzzled and not 
quite so greedy. Mufty hoped he had
fooled him. > •

It was the same everywhere. He 
simply could not hide. Everyone saw 
him and called to him.

“Dear me! Wasn’t I silly?” he almost 
wept. “As long as I was mud-colored, 
no one could see me and- I was aafr 
That’s what I get for being unhapjj^7 

^and vain. I'm going back to Scrub-u" 
Land and see if I can’t be turned into 
myself again.”

Mr. Rubadub got all the paint off with 
magic turpentine and that’s ..the end of 
thè storÿ.

Marky is mud-colored to this darf 
To Be Continued. ^5
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TTEALTHFUL Cleanliness should be found 
JOL in every room in the home. Old Dutch is ’ 
a natural detergent that removes all impurities^ 
visible and invisible without injuring hands oc* 
surfaces. It contains no lye, acids or hard 
grit. It’s safe and economical to use OK;, 
Dutch for cleaning bathrooms, sinks, wood
work, floors, kitchen utensils, etc. Doesn’t C*°C 
the drains. There’s nothing else as satisfactory 
as Old Dutch Cleanser.
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qPHE minute you put your 
feet in a “Tiz” bath you 

feel pain being drawn out 
and comfort just soaking in. 
How good your tired, swol
len, burning feet feel. “Tiz” 
draws out the poisons that 
cause tender, aching feet.

“Tiz” takes all the soreness 
w out of corns and callouses, 
t. Get a box of “Tiz” at any 

drug or department store for 
y a few cents.

End foot torture forever—
I wear smaller shoes, keep __ 
■ your feet fresh, sweet and 

comfortable.
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TIRED, ACHING FEET
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