“DEAR DARLING
DEAN”
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ting himself quietly into his

house. A half-holiday. Dalice

would be so surprised, of
course. He had it all planned out,
the fun they'd have. But a cold
stillness like the hand of death was
on him the minute he crossed
the threshold. There wasn’t a sound.
It was desolate. Dalice wasn’'t there.
Uneasily, Blodgett called and whis-
tled. Forlornly he searched—no
Dalice! Her house dress was on the
bed but her hat and coat were gone
from a closet a bit bare. Strange
for Dalice to go off and not say any-
thing—she usually called up—sud-
denly a little, green-eyed monster
who had always lived in Blodgett's
heart, sternly kept down, stirred a
bit. But how absurd! Dalice wouldn't
—oh, of course, she wouldn't. And
yet—she didn’t know he was coming
home. She thought herself perfectly
secure—

Savagely, Blodgett fought the de-
mon into the kitchen and out on the
back porch and in again into the
bedroom and finally into the tiny
“den” where he had half expetted
to find Dalice pecking away on the
wonderful stories she liked to amuse
herself with. The little typewriter
stood open, meekly mute, the chair
turned just as Dalice had left it.
The sight of it, familiar and lone-
some, smote Blodgett's heart, sham-
ing him. He was fearfully con-
trite as he sat down disconsolately
in the chair. The idea of his doubt-
ing Dalice! Of his insulting her by
even—

Blodgett's wandering eye fell on
the typewriter, on a paper in it.
Mechanically he read the words on
it and suddenly was on his feet,
snatching it out. Of course! The
logical place to leave a message
only— With slowly freezing blood
Blodgett's startled eyes read: *““Dear
Darling Dean Don’t die Dig Dig Do
Dean dear Dare dig dig dig dig
Don’t don’t die Dalice.”

“Dear Darling Dean.”” Who was
Dear Darling Dean? Someone she
had left a message for, someone
coming, maybe, someone desperate,
threatening to die—why? For love?
Someone she—loved—‘‘Dear, Dar-
ling Dean!’” Blodgett's face was
very red. His eyes glittered cruel-
ly. One read of these things but
one always fancied they couldn’t
happen to him—Dear, Darling Dean
—Dalice—

Dizzily Blodgett stumbled back to
the bedroom of the strangely empty
closet where jealous fury, sudden,
terrible, lashed him into murderous
pain. The green-eyed monster had
his way with him utterly, yet out-
wardly Blodgett was very calm as
he patiently waited for the visitor
who might come for the message.
There'd be a talk—calm, if possible
—a therough understanding, a con-
fession and then—maybe a murder.
Blodgett's agile mind had gotten as
far as the police station with Dalice
tottering in whitely, half-crazed
with remorse when his overwrought
nerves tensed. A latch key in his own
lock! The door opened and Blod-
gett’'s eyes blazed. A young man
carrying a black bag came quickly
in. He crossed the living room and
passed the bedroom where Blodgett
purposely hid, going directly to Dal-
ice’s den. He was much at home and
The Man evidently. Blodgett wait-
ed until he had seated himself at
the desk and read the message
closely before he, too, casually
walked in, his heart thumping his
ribs. The young man started aw-
fully as his shadow fell across the
desk. But he merely nodded coolly
and put paper in the typewriter
evidently to write Dalice an answer.
Breathing hard, Blodgett touched his
shoulder:

“Your name is—Dean?” he de-
manded through twisted, livid lips.

“Dean—yeah,” said the young
man, beginning to write rapidly.

“‘Dear, Darling Dean?’’ sneered
Blodgett. .

Stopping to tinker with a stubborn
key, the young man grinned af-
fably: ‘“Maybe,” he averred.

“My name happens to be Blod-
gett,”’ vouchsafed Blodgett, the veins
big on his forehead. Young Dean
looked back over his lhoulder 8
bit startled.

“Oh, so?” he said, writing rapid-

ly again.
“Perhaps,” said Blodgett with
composure,

fearful, tight - lipped
“‘you’ll be so good as to explain this
message to me-—"" he touched it
hatingly with the tip of his finger.

Dean looked at it askance.

“Don’t seem to be a message,’’ he
said, cheerily.

“What!" said Blodgett, sharply.

“l say it don’t seem a message—
More like—"*

“Don’t lie to me,” thundered
Blodgett, suddenly. Young Dean got

up quickly. eyeing Blodgett, eyeing
the door.
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“No use,” thundered Blodgett
again. ‘‘We'll settle this now."’

“All right,” said young Dean daz-
edly. He fumbled in his pocket, fi-
nally only took out a paper. Blod-
gett ostentatiously took out his pis-
tol.

“You—know—Mrs. Blodgett—pret-
ty well—" he asked with hideous
inflection.

“Oh, yes,"” said Dean. ‘““Known her
a long time!” he put the paper be-
side Dalice's note on the desk and
promptly sat down again, noncha-
lantly typewriting again. *“Old type-
writer’'s getting pretty bum,’”” he
observed, airily.

With sudden fury Blodgett seized
him by his collar and whirled him
around. He dragged him up onto
his feet, fighting, fending, calling
out “Hey!”

“You tell me the truth,” stormed
Blodgett. *““You tell me what that
damnable message means. You tell
me how long you'’ve known my wife,
how well you've known her. You
tell me where she is now. You tell
me—everything there is—to tell—""

He was blind and deaf, lost in a
maze of mad words that flowed end-
lessly through a red sea of fury, so
blind, so deaf he didn't hear Dalice
come in, didn't see her even un-
til she tore his hands from young
Dean’s collar and shook him, Blod-
gett, until she woke him.

“Fred! What on earth!”
cried, wildly.

And Blodgett turned on her. In a
tumult of words he poured out his
grievance—the half-holiday, the sur-
prise plan, the homecoming, find-
ing her gone, the empty closet, the
note, Dean’'s coming—but Dalice
didn't flinch. She merely dismissed
Dean peremptorily over his raging
protests. Then suddenly she picked
up the note. As she read it she
experienced a slight struggle. More
suddenly, she laughed a little un-
steadily. She pushed Blodgett into
a chair.

“For heaven's sake, Fred,”” she
said at last, *“listen. My clothes
necded cleaning. 1 took them to
the cleaners because—well—1 want-
ed to kill two birds with one stone.
I—happened to—need Mr. Dean so—
on the way I-—stopped by and—
asked him to come here—l1 gave
him the key-—-"

“What-—-"'

“Wait. 1 told him 1 was going to
the cleaners and to come on in. He's
been here before often—''

‘“Yes, evidently he-"*

“Wait! Oh, Fred. He's been here
before because—I've needed him be-
fore. And 1 needed him because—
I was deep in a story and—the *“‘d”’
key stuck on the typewriter and I
wanted it fixed right away—oh,
Fred, he's my typewriter man-—""

“The note—'"" sputtered Blodgett
hoarsely.

“Only idle words,” said Dalice,
calmly. “Look. See, 1 wrote them
off-hand trying to find what ailed
the key. I wrote his name just be-
cause—] was thinking I'd have to
bother to get him again—everything
begins with a ‘d’ don’t you see—Oh,
my dear-"'

For suddenly with awful relief
Blodget had put his miserably
shamed face in his hands.

Ages later when everything was
clear again and sane and at peace
Blodgett, alone, while Dalice got
dinner, found courage to pick up the
paper young Dean had produced.
It was an account of services ren-
dered the typewriter.

“l said |—wanted to settle this,”
remembered Blodgett with hot face.
“And—darn it—he was perfectly
willing.”” Suddenly a wry, grudging
smile came. With sweat on his fore-
head he fumbled in his pocket for
his checkbook.

“Guess [ will,” he said contritely.
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Hair Nets Used by Women
of Egypt 1,600 Years Ago

Hair nets were used by women in
Egypt some 1,600 years ago. This
may be confirmed from an exhibit
in the hall of Egyptian archeology
at Field Museum of Natural His-
tory where a net of Roman type. es-
timated to have been made between
the Third and Fifth centuries A. D.,
is shown in a collection of ancient
textiles.

No attempt was made at the in-
visibility achieved in later hairnets,
however—this net is a heavy, knit-
ted ornamental cap-like item in
bright red wool. According to mu-
seum archeologists, the hair was
swathed in linen veils until the head
was about twice its natural size,
anad then this net was stretched over
the already wrapped and covered
crowning glory of the wearer. It
was fastened by tying strings at-
tached to it.

Displayed with it are a bonnet
and cap, both of linen, with plaid
designs. In the bonnet, which re-
sembles in cut what could be
termed a sunbonnet, there are em-
broidered lines in dark brown silk
criss-crossing the tan linen. It is
edged with blue striped linen. The
cap is interwoven with lines of blue
silk. Both bonnet and cap consist
of two halves stitched together, each
half being lined with a coarser linen
than that which showed when worn.

Ludicrous Errors in Composition

The ignorance of English on the
part of Chinese printers sometimes
leads to ludicrous mistakes, says
Carl Crow, American advertlsmg
man, long resident in China, in “‘400
Million Customers.’”’ The British edi-
tor of an annual Shanghai city di-
rectory, looking over the final proofs
of a new edition, happened to see
the name of a man he detested and
who had died a few months pre-
viously: He inked in a black bor-
der around the name of the de-
ceased and wrote on the margin of
the proof:

*“This silly ass is dead.”

A few days later the directory
came out with the black border
around the name of the dead man
and the editor’s comment!

An architect in Shanghai showed
a Chinese contractor a picture of
the Empire State building, New
York city, and jokingly asked him
how he would like to have a contract

to put up a building like that.

“What a chance!” said the con-
tractor, who also had a sense of
humor. ‘““What a chance! 1 could
leave out a whole floor and no one
would know the difference!”’

“Any Chinese silk dealer is glad
to demonstrate the purity of his
product by snipping off a piece and
burning it in a saucer,” declares
Mr. Crow. “Pure silk is the only
substance that a flame will entirely
consume without leaving a trace of
ash. If there is the slightest adul-
teratlon the tell-tale ash will ap-

pear.’

The silk merchants of China, who
are also weavers, probably repre-
sent the oldest busmess In the coun-
try, if not in the world, adds Mr.
Crow. They were weaving and sell-
ing silk a thousand years or more
before the birth of Christ and there
has been no break in their activity.

Wild Turkeys in Americas

Wild turkeys are found only in the
Americas.

Wools a Midseason Choice

By CHERIE NICHOLAS

EW clothes are a wonderful ton-

ic. For minds that go jaded In
mid-winter after the holiday excite-
ment dies down, try the reaction of
a smart new frock or coat or, bet-
ter still, an entire ensemble. To
start right, browse about in mid-
season collections, eye-alert for the
stunning outfits that are being made
of intriguing woolen, for woolen
weaves are gaining favor right
along.

Lovely featherweight woolens
you'll find, that are caressingly soft-
textured against the skin and have
just enough warmth to be welcome
at this time of year. These de-
lightful winter dress wools are
equally good choices whether you
spend the mid-season months in the
cold weather or warm weather sec-
tions. The slim moulded silhou-
ettes tailored of sheer wool fabric
slide under fur coats suavely and
they are just as attractive with lit-
tle fur boleros or jackets, light-
weight coats that may be furred or
unfurred, or worn with no coats at
all under sunny skies.

Speaking of fur boleros, they give
you your cue as to what's about the
smartest item on the mid-season
style program. A dashing bolero of
black skunk gleams richly against
the dull surfaced mossy texture of
the smart frock shown to the right
in the picture. The wool weave is
the closely woven nubbly kind that
is so sought for this season. The
dress is trimly tailored with twisted
cord detail at the neckline, down
the front and at the edges of the
self-fabric belt.

We could go on and on telling
about the voguish little fur boleros
that are playing so important a
role at present but we started out
with the theme in mind of intriguing
woolens. However, we do want to
say a word about the new and
jaunty bolero trios that include a
perky little hat, a diminutive bar-
rel muff to match the jacket. The
sporty types are of various furs,
the youthful spotted pelts especially
outstanding. For the dressier types
it's ermine. They're making them
too, of lamb’s wool to wear skiing
and skating. The bolero with its

GLAMOUR'’S THE WORD
By CHERIE NICHOLAS

Headdresses such as this hold
sway at fashionable opening nights.
Earrings are returning to favor to
balance the upsweep of hair.
Rapturous veils halo face and hair
with exotic charm. Nail polish in
flower shades matches the flowers
in the hair or flowered jewels that
are worn, heralding the return of
exquisite daintiness for feminine
hands. Glamour and allure are fash-
jon requisites this year and it is
meticulous care as to flattering de-
tails that counts in reaching the
goal.

Winter Blouses

Shirtwaist blouses in silk crepe to
match dark-hued tailored suits are
a feature of Molyneux’s mid-season
collection.
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hat and 1ts mufl made of cloth to
match the dress it tops, is a high-
style gesture if embroidered a la
peasant fashion in bright hued yarns
or give it the glittering note if you
will. Jet beads or sequins on black
wool are tres chic.

You'll like the new nubbly wool-
ens that are so much in evidence
just now. They make up smartly in
coats, black with Persian lamb be-
ing a leader. The sheer dress nub-
bly woolens are the ‘‘last word"
for wear dyring the temperamental
mid-months that lead to spring. A
fine woven nubbly woolen in soft
blue makes the mid-season costume
or outfit for resort wear as pictured
to the left. The knee-length coat is
luxuriously collared in natural blue
fox. Silver lame applique at the
front closing and pockets achieve a
gleaming accent against the dull
richness of the fabric.

As to woolens in general, the
vogue for black is reflected in the
stunning black frocks in many types
of woolen, all of which have in
common the knack of fine wool for
taking a sooty black aspect that
makes a perfect background for the
gleaming decorative metal touches
and snow-white accents that are
used on this year's finest frocks.
Very lovely are the alpaca-and-wool
mixture fabrics that are lightweight
and close woven, therefore tailor
beautifully. In high favor also are
the very soft rabbit woolens that
drape perfectly, lending them-
selves to dressmaker styling. Sheer
worsted crepes and novelty sheer
worsteds with small self pattern-
ings are equally lovely in the popu-
lar black or in rich jewel tones.
Fine wool jerseys are also avail-
able and are used for shirred and
draped afternoon frocks as well as
school and sportswear. Fine wool
broadcloths are the wanted medium
for sleek dinner suits with accents
of glittering sequins, metal em-
broidery or fur as a sophisticated

trimming detail.
© Western Newspaper Union.

GAY KNIT GLOVES
CREATE SENSATION

By CHERIE NICHOLAS

If there is one thing more than
another that will cause a somber
costume to change its tactics of be-
ing conservative it's a pair of the
new handmade Viennese gloves
worn with it. You could pile on any
number of gewgaws and they would
not play up the dramatics like these
spectacular white knit gloves do.
You see it is the hand embroidery
done in a riot of color that causes
passers-by to turn a startled eye.
They are the height of fashion, these
‘“comfy,’”’ ornate gloves knit of soft
white yarn and embroidered in the
true gay peasant spirit.

Little Hoods of Velvet
Are Coming Into Fashion

The peasant print bandanas and
kerchiefs, which college girls and
resorters are wearing tied under
the chin, have a rival. It's the
new little hoods of velvet which are
fashioned quite like baby bonnets.
They are cunning as can be and
young girls are wearing little velvet
ones back and forth to their parties.

For the beach these wee hoods
are in gay printed stripes.

For Sports Wear

Short-sleeved blouses in silk jer-
seys and wools are outstanding for
wear with sports suits.

Glitter for Evening
Glistening lames and slinky satins
are favorites for evening dresses.

i,_atest T-ipsl From ; Worid Fashion Centers

Daytime furs have more variety
than ever before.

Bright rough tweeds are very pop-
ular for reefer-style coats.

Louiseboulanger is showing exotic
trends in hat gear.

Pastel wool jackets over black
dresses are new.

Sports hats worn with winter
tweed and dark wool suits follow
the bright tones of blouses.

Sparkling fashions continue, espe-
cially radiant jackets.

Muffs are going to be kind to the
hands this winter,

Pull-on gloves perfectly tailored
come in all colors.

Printed jersey is the fabric which
will be wanted by every woman.

LeLong is sticking to his theory
that black needs a bit of brightgen-
ing to become the average woman.
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ASK ME
ANOTHER =

1. Why do stars seem to be
pointed?

2. When did the White House re-
ceive this name officially?

3. What is the curvature of the
earth per mile?

4. What is the highest denom-
ination of postage stamp issued
by the United States?

5. Is water in a pail perfectly
level at the top?

6. How long was the original
Greek marathon race?

7. What speeches are on the
walls of the Lincoln memorial at
Washington?

8. Was Sequoia a full-blooded In-
dian?

9. The names City of Mackinaw

“Favorite /2 eci/ae
oﬁ the u/ed ot

Shrimp Creole for Sunday
Night Supper.

HRIMP Creole 18 an excellent

dish to serve for Sunday night
supper, not just because it is es-
pecially good to eat, but because
it can be made the day before
or in the morning and reheated
when ready to serve. That is a
real convenience for the housewife
who does her own work.

Shrimp Creole.

2 medium silze 32 cups canned
onions sliced tomatoes
3% cup sliced celery 2 cups canned peas
2 thsp shortening 1 thap vinegar
1 thsp flour 1 tsp sugar
1 tsp salt 2 cups canned
1 to 2 thap chill lhl‘lmﬁ
powder 3 cups hot bolled
1 cup water rice

Cook the onions and celery in
the fat until a delicate brown.
Add the flour, salt and chili pow-
der and blend until smooth., Add
the water (use the liquid drained
from the peas as part of the wa-
ter). Cook until thick and smooth,
stirring constantly. Add the to-
matoes, peas, vinegar, sugar and
shrimp and heat thoroughly.
Serve with the hot rice.

If the shrimp creole is made
before serving time, you will find
a double boiler, or casserole con-
venient to use for reheating it.

The amount of chili powder to
use depends upon personal taste.
It would be a good idea to add
just one tablespoonful and after
the finished product has been sam-
pled more can be added if desired.

Chilled canned pears served
with a custard sauce would make
a pleasing dessert for the supper.

MARJORIE H. BLACK.

Yessir, We Have It—
Hold Everything but

““What's yours?”’

“Ham sandwich."”

“No got. Try a Sunset Spe-
cial?"’

“What's that?"’

“A triple decker with ham,
cheese, tongue, baloney, tomato,
lettuce, onion, pickle and mayon-
naise on raisin bread, toasted,
with cole slaw on the side.”

‘“Nope. You've got ham. Can’t
cha gimme a ham on white?”

“I'll try. Oh, George! One
Sunset Special. Make it on one
deck. Hold the cheese, tongue,
baloney, tomato, lettuce, onion,
pickle, mayonnaise, and cold
slaw, and make the raisin bread
white, untoasted . . . Right?”’

A Quiz With Answers
Offering Information

on Various Subjects

and Straits of Mackinac are of the
same Indian derivation. Why the
difference in spelling?

10. How was Crater lake in Ore-
gon formed?

Answers

B

1. Their apparent points are due
to the scintillation arising from in-
equalities of the earth’'s atmos-
phere.

2. The name ““White House'' be-
came oflicial during the adminis-
tration of Theodore Roosevelt.

3. The earth's curvature per
mile i1s approximately 8 inches.

4. Five dollars.

5. It is slightly concave, due to
capillarity and surface tension.

6. The runner who carried the
message of Greek victory after
the Battle of Marathon traveled
about 24 miles.

7. The Gettysburg address and
Lincoln’s second inaugural
dress are on the walls.

8. His father was white and his
mother a Cherokee of mixed
blood. He grew up in an Indian
tribe.

9. The difference in spelling
serves to distinguish the places.
The pronunciation is the same.

10. The top of Mt. Mazama was

not lifted off bodily to form the
lake, as many believe. Scientists
now conclude that the mountain
top dropped into a depression
which had formed due to the es-
cape of enormous quantities of
gasses and pumice dust. It is
suspected that Mt. Shasta may
suffer a similar fate.

ad- |

How Things Change
Lily—Do you remember, Willie,
how you used to catch me in your
arms every night?
Willie—Yes, dear, and now 1
catch you in my pockets every
morning.

Hush, Child
Phyllis—I've been with a party
of hikers to see the Devil's gorge.
irandma-—Phyllis, that's not
the way to speak-—-I'm sure
they've only healthy appetites.

IF YOU ONLY WOULD

‘““Shall 1 play in ‘The Sweet By
and By?’ "

“Yes; I should appreciate it."”

ln Full
‘“Half the City Council Are
Crooks!” ran a glaring headline.
A retraction was demanded of

the editor.

Next afternoon the headlines
read:

“Half the City Council Aren's
Crooks."

AROUND ‘|\ Items of Interest

e HOUSE ...,t"

Unrolling Tape. — Scoring the
sides of friction tape with an old
razor blade, or sharp pocket knife
will enable you to unroll it with-
out tearing the edges.
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Furniture Coverings. — Zipper
fasteners on furniture coverings
make the coverings easy to re-

move for laundering.
@ L] L]

Don’t Burn the Cake.—Set an
alarm clock to go off at the time
when cakes, and roasts, are due
to be finished. It can be heard all
over the house and acts as a re-
minder to the busy housewife
who, intent on another job, may
have forgotten the time.
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Non-Skid Clocks.—When an or-
nament or clock slips on a pol-
ished mantelpiece or sideboard,
try cutting four small squares of
felt from an old hat and sticking
one to each corner of the base of
the article. It doesn’t show and
it’s quite ‘“‘non-skid.”’

8 @ 8

Thread Needle This Way.—Al-
ways thread the end of cotton
broken off the reel into the nee-
dle, not the loose end, and it will
never knot. When using double
thread knot the two ends separate-
ly—this prevents any tiresome
twisting and knotting.

® & ®

Prune Salad.—Cook some large
prunes, one for each person. Stone
and stuff with cream cheese which
has been softened with a little
milk., Let the stuffed prunes set
for half an hour. Take one or two

‘2| to the Housewife
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large lettuce leaves and arrange
orange on the round and place
on lettuce, and in the center of
orange place a stuffed prune.
Serve with mayonnaise dressing.

on each plate. Cut a slice of
® o &

Growing House Plants.—When
soil in which house plants are
potted becomes more like clay
than loam it may be lightened by
adding sand to it. Plants grow

best in this kind of soil.
(] & L]

Grouping Furniture.—Groupings
of furniture, including pictures
and lamps, should generally bal-
ance each other in height, width
and effect of lightness or heavi-
ness, housing experts say.

Answers to the

Mistake-O-Graph

1. Smoke is coming from the water
tank.

There is a door on the side of the
bullding.

Electric power on the steam engine.
Two names for the same town.
Time-table gives weather report and

coat sales.
Taxi has s wheel in the back.

teering
Porter is carrying man in luggage

carrier.
Coal car is plled high with weed.
instead

Freight car has runners

wheels.

Coal car has no wheels.

Gondola car is labeled ‘‘Pullman.”
Neckties under ralls.

Porter is telling man to board cabp
instead of train.

14. Station ht has chain.

15. Dog has tail.

Copyright.—WNU Service.
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“;,} Pepsodent with IRIUM triumphs
 over surface-stains on teeth

Irium Contained in BOTH Pepsodent Powder
and Pepsodent Tooth Paste

%

,&

® Thanks to “The Miracle of Irium”,
Pepsodent smiles reveal teeth that glisten
and gleam with all their glorious natural
radiance! Use this modernized dentifrice
twice a day —and you'll quickly appreci-
ate why Pepsodent Paste and Powder

Mistake-O-Graph

containing Irium have captured Americal

And Pepsodent containing Irium ig

Safe! Contains NO BLEACH, NO GRIT,
NO PUMICE. It reveals natural, pearly
brilliance in record time . . . leaves yous
mouth refreshed, tingling clean|

CPubine Ledyey. Iou

Our artist this week is just back from his first visit to the big city, and here he records his first
impression. His mind, however, was still evidently miles away, for we can see several bad mistakes.
There are fifteen in all. Can you find them?




