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Personal News 
The Rev. Melford Loaea Browa 

and Ifra. Browa of East Sidney 
Avenue, have aailed from Europe 
oa the S. S. Pennland, and will 
arrive home Tuesday. 

Miss Alethea T. Hanson, daugh
ter of Mra. Edward S. McClure of 
f t Adams Street, is touring in Eu
rope, and will return the last of 
Aagust. ______ 

'•' | f r . and Mrs. Raymond R. Mc-
Oe« and family of S7S East Fifth 
Street, are leaving today for Pots
dam. N. Y.. to visit Mra. McGee's 
parents. Mr. and Mrs. Jamas H. 
Sullivan, over the weekend. 

Mrs. Stillman Weston and her 
two sons of Marblehead, Mass.. 
are spending a few weeks with her 

irents, Mr. and Mrs. James E. 
ivanagh, at their home, 295 
•imrose Avenue. 

Mrs. Thomaa A. Stewart of 38 
erlook Street, is on a cruise to 

It* Panama Canal. 

-In. F. L. Rose haa returned to 
her home in Webarton Arms, 117 
East Fourth Street, after a visit to 
Mr. and Mrs. Perlie R. Rose at 
Rahway, N. J. The Roses were 
formerly of this city. 

Miss Virginia Crawford of 164 
West Second Street is spending a 
week at Block Island, R. I. 

Miss Claire Donenfeld of 180 
Thirteenth Avenue, and Misa Flora 
Pocarik of 101 Vernon Avenue, 
left thia morning to spend a week 
at Tanneraville, N. Y. 

Miss Elsie Degelman of 175 
pry Avenue, will sail with her 

it, Miss Ann- Bon Petit of Hart-
rd. Conn., August 11 on the S. S. 
Ibert Ballin, to apend a month in 

many, Franca and Poland. 

Mrs. William Bech and daugh
ter, Misa Vernice Bech, and Mrs. 
Thomas Gilmartin of Chicago, will 
arrive Monday to be guests of 
their sister, Mrs. William M. Frink, 
of 110 Glen Avenue, for several 
weeks. 

Mrs. Marion G. Walker of the 
Recreation Commission, who was 
operated upon at Mount Vernon 
Hospital laat week, is convalescing 
at her noma, 168 Brookside Ave
nue. m 

John C. Lord of Wallace Avenue, 
la in Pennsylvania for a week on 
business. 

A THOUGHT 
FOR FOOD 

By ANN CHESTER 
Director of Home Making 

SATURDAY DINNER 
Baked Beans 
Brown Bread 

Fresh Fruit Salad 
- Cookies 

Tea Milk 

Baked Beans (Short Method) 
Purchase two or more cans of 

baked beans prepared without the 
tomato suace. Into your bean jar, 
place a atrip of salt pork, then a 
layer of canned beans, more pork; 
continue until the jar is-full, alter
nating the beans and pork. Meas
ure one-half cup molasses (for two 
cans of beans) and pour into jar. 
Mix one teaspoon dry mustard 
with a little vinegar and fill the 
cup half full of vinegar and add 
to beans. Add a good cup of boil
ing water to jar and bake in 400 
degree oven for 1 1-2 hours. 

SATURDAY LUNCHEON 
Tuna Fish Sandwiches 

Pickled Onions 
Spice Cake 

Iced Tea Milk 

Tana Fish Sandwiches 
Flake left over tuna fish and 

mix with cooked salad dressing. 
Hard cooked egg may be added 
to thia filling Of deaired. Spread 
rounds of whole wheat bread with 
butter then with filling. Place a 
lettuce leaf on filling and cap sand
wich. 

Q—Is lettuce fattening? 
A.—No; but sometimes dress

ings used is fattening. 

Mrs. Ellen Sullivan and her 
daughters, the Miases Josephine 
E. and K. Louise Sullivan of 
Gramatan Court, will leave Mon
day for Point Judith, Narragan-
sett, R. I., where they have taken 
a cottage for a fortnight. 

Mrs. Lawson G. Lowrey of 1 
Willow Circle, Bronxville will leave 
Saturday with two of her children, 
Miss Nancy and Richard Lowrey, 
to join her husband. Dr. Lowrey, 
in Northampton, Mass. from where 
they will leave, by motor for South 
Dennis, Mass. Another son, Er
nest Lowrey will leave Monday by 
motor to join his family in South 
Dennis for ten days. The Low-
reys will spend August there and 
then motor to Nova Scotia, re
turning to Bronxville about Sep
tember 1. They will be accom
panied home by another daughter, 
Miss Cynthia Lowrey, who is 
spending the Summer camping in 
Maine, 

Mrs. Charles H. Easton of First 
Avenue will return home Sunday 
from New Hampshire, where she 
visited her son, John Easton. for 
two weeks at Camp Ojokla. 

Miss Charlotte Yanowich of 48 
Crary Avenue has left to spend 
the weekend at the home of her 
sister, Mrs. Edward Stern, in New 
York City. Miss Yanowich is a 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Louise 
Yanowich. 

Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Leffson and 
children, Edward and Audrey Leff
son, of Pelham Heights, are leav
ing today by motor for a three 
weeks' vacation at Lake Cham-
plain. 

Mrs. James P. McKenna and 
daughter. Miss Margaret McKen
na, of Argyle Place, Bronxville, 
are in Chicago visiting Mrs. Me-
Kenna's sister-in-law. 

Mr. and Mrs. Hugh E. McGee of 
Hillcrest Road, Chester Heights, 
are leaving today to be guests over 
the weekend of friends at Lava-
lette, N. J. 

Mr. and Mrs. Charles G. Bra
zier, Jr., of 10 North Fulton Ave
nue, have had as guest their aunt, 
Miss Ida Nancy Merrill, of St. 
Petersburgh, Fla. 

Miss Edith Keppler of Hillside 
Avenue, has returned from a ten-
day stay at Hawthorne, N. Y. 

Mr. and Mrs. Gerald Clokey of 
17 Courseview Road, Bronxville, 
have returned to their home, after 
spending several days with Mr. 
and Mrs. Hewitt West of Bronx
ville, at their Summer place in 
South Salem, N. Y. 

Mr. and Mrs. I. D. Taubeneck 
and family of 15 Meadow Avenue, 
Bronxville, will leave tomorrow 
for Hempstead, L. I., to spend a 
few days with Mr. and Mr:. Harry 
Hall. The Taubenecks will leave 
Wednesday to spend August with 
relatives in Bloomington, 111. 

Social Realm 
A mid-season dance will be held 

tomorrow evening at Echo Bay 
Yacht Club, New Rochelle, which 
will be attended by about 100 mem
bers and their guests. Pell Castle 
orchestra will furnish music for 
dancing. 

They'll Match Their Great-Great-Grandfathers 
With Any Other Seven Dogs In Mount Vernon 

Tonight 

Continuing the poplar innovation 
of a novel dance every Saturday 
evening, the Rye Bath and Tennis 
Club will feature "A Night in 
Spain" at the weekly dinner-dance 
tomorrow night. A Spanish menu 
has been prepared and shawls and 
colored scarfs will be draped over 
the terrace railings and balconies 
of the clubhouse. Entertainment 
will be strictly Spanish, headed by 
Senorita Conchita, and novel paper 
costumes of Spanish motif will be 
furnished to the guests. A special 
platform is being erected on the 
outside terrace. Gene Fosdick and 
his Bath and Tennis Club orcestra, 
and the Argentinos will play for 
dancing. 

Closing exercises, Vacation Bi
ble School, Lutheran Church of 
the Good Shepherd. 

Electrical Workers' Local 501, 
X. B. E. W. 

Horn* Building and Loan Asso
ciation, Luca Building. 

Proctor's Theater. 
Loew's Theater. 
Embassy Theater. 
Plaza Theater.-
Westchester Theater. 

Mrs. Samuel Moss of Linden Ave
nue, Pelham, will entertain at a 
small bridge at her home Mon
day night, for the benefit of the 
Guild of the Church of the Redeem
er, Pelham. 

Mr. and Mrs. Joseph L. Merrill 
of 20 Rockledge Road, Lawrence 
Park West, entertanied 16 guests 
last night at a swimming party in 
their private pool, preceding a 
clambake and dance at the Ameri
can Yacht Club in Rye. 

Cold Storage as Low as 1% 

URS 
—m a d e to o r d e r 
or r M t y l * d after 
Advance Paris Models 
Of exclusive designs at 

Lowest 
Summer 

Prices 

OPEN EVENINGS 

BEREY 
4th AVE. ARCADE 

Freat Balcony 
OAEWOODMM 

Anna Rebholtz Weds 
Miss Anna Loretta Rebholz of 

355 South Columbus Avenue, a 
teacher, and Leonard Prentice 
Smith of 192 Mayflower Avenue, 
New Rochelle, a salesman, were 
married Wednesday by the Rev. 
Richard B. Cushion, pastor of the 
Church of the Sacred Heart. An
thony O. Rebholz of 355 South 
Columbus Avenue and Florence L. 
Johnson of 38 Fourteenth Avenue 
witnessed the ceremony. 

Feminine Hygiene 
use Rx 7000 

Write or Call for Free Samples 

Cottage Pharmacy Inc. 
PROSPECT and CRARY AVES. 

OAK. SS33 

TOKYO BLOSSOM AND WEE CHING 
* . (Aunt and Spinster Niece) 

IVY POISON 
For Immediate relief, nse 
CAMPER'S CREAM, 
a soothing and protective 
lotion, unexcelled for Sun
burn, Ivy Poison, Heat R u b 
and minor skin 

ROMANY KNIGHT 
(He's a rarebit) 

B y NORA B. D R U M M O N D 
Their ancestors didn't come over 

in the Mayflower, but the dogs pic
tured above will match their pedi
grees with any other seven in 
Mount Vernon. 

Here we have the International 
German Poodle Champion, Donar 
Von Eisentor (Rigo to you). His 
nickname came from his very fa
mous father, Rigo Von Konigstuhl, 
champion of Europe. Rigo, Heidel
berg born, can trace his ancestry 
back six generations with every 
ancestor accounted for, and he's 
undefeated Poodle Champ of Ave 
countries. ^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

Two years ago Mrs. Juliette R. 
Slote of this city went to Germany 
on the lookout for a small black 
dog to bring to her home on Cot
tage Avenue. She returned with 
Rigo—the size of a young bear, all 
white, weighing 47 pounds. 

"Have you seen Rigo?" is all 
Mrs. Slote heard in Germany. But 
Mrs. Slote didn't want a large, 
white dog. She was set on a small 
black one. However, she decided 
to take a look. She went to Heidel
berg: one night. 

"When I saw Rigo standing there 
In the lights from our car, with 
his huge, white shaggy head, all 
the powers on earth couldn't keep 
me Irom owning him!" she said. 

Forthwith Mrs. Slote began a de
termined campaign against yards 
of red tape to get the darling of 
European kennels for her own, with 
the result that the pride of Ger
many, France, Switzerland and 
Austria, is n<̂ v also the undefeated 
title holder of America in the 
poodle class. 

The day we went to see Rigo he 
was a trifle under the weather. 
He'd eaten well over his daily 
quoto of a pound of meat, a pint 
of milk and a half loaf of whole
wheat bread. Besides he had a 
sore paw from making swipes at 
his five grandpuppies who are most 
annoying to his nine years. 

He sat unattentively in the cor
ner during- the interview and as he 
speaks only German it was some
what difficult. But when we asked 
him if he had any blue ribbons he 
volunteered a loud utterance—an 
unmistakable laugh in any langu
age. 

With that, he produced several 
large boxes filled with—not only 
blue ribbons—but special ribbons 
every color of i IJ rainbow, em
bellished with rosettes and many 
foreign words - ^ also medals of 
every description and enough 
trophy cups to satisfy a golf 
widow. 

Somewhat subdued, we ques
tioned him on his former life on 
the continent. There, it seems, he 
led the life of a prima donna. Dog 
lovers from all over- the world 
came to view him in his Heidel
berg kennels <.nd he attracted hun
dreds at fashionable European 
shows. It was there that he re
ceived the delicate care of his 
fastidious trainer—none other than 
Hueckle Le Grand, on whose sta
tionary is engraved "The World 
Master of Poodle Hairdressing." 

But Rigo is no softie. He's had 
a complete police training; and can 
throw the toughes* public enemy 
that tries to climb over the gate to 
his home. He meets the mall man 
every morning and brings the let
ter to Mrs. Slote's bedroom. But 
he won't bring the newspapers any 
farther than the landinsr. There he 
stops and scans the daily news. 
Mrs. Slote says h3 is watching for 
a story about himself. 

Well. Rigo, your search will be 
rewarded today. There you are, 
with your aristocratic head high In 
the air, and your white body 
poised on your shapely legs. 

Perhaps you'd like to read about 
the time you stood guard for three 
days and nights, without food or 
water, over the wrecked car of 
your German ovner, until your 
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IN FOR A PENNY 
by 

Sophie Kerr 

DONAR VON EISENTOR 
(Rigo To You) 

(Thotos By Stall Photographer) 

B̂ BW*S —IS 

Sooth atli Ave. 
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_ INDIAN CAW LODGE 
4 A N D coTTAcra 
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trainer came to take you away. 
Or maybe you want to hear Us say 
what a nice, polite doggie you 
were for escorting us to the door 
and shaking hands when we left. 
But with a highfallutin' name like 
Donar Von Eisentor, you couldn't 
forget your breeding for long. 

They're Snow Tipped 
There is an old Chinese legend 

that the Pekinese dog got his white 
feet from walking in the snow. 
Above ybu'll see two of the snow-
tipped breed. There they are with 
their heads together up in the cir
cle. They are Tokyo Blossom, a 
recent mother at the age of seven, 
and her six-year-old spinster niece, 
Wee Ching. (Don't ask wheh is 
which.) 

Both dogs are daughters of Eng
lish and American champs. Blos
som's father is the famous Dan of 
Toddington. Wee is a daughter of 
Faraline Ah Ching. They can trace 
their ancestors back to the Boxer 
rebellion, when the Pekinese were 
held sacred by the Chinese, and 
believe me, they were some pun-
kins in those days. 

At that time only a few had been 
seen outside the Chinese Emperor's 
palace. They weren't even known 
in China outside the sanctum sanc
torum before 1860, when the Sum
mer palace was destroyed and a 
few were exported to England. 
Before then they had every luxury, 
with a whole staff of servants to 
wait on them. When the Emperor 
held court the Pekes led the pro
cession, and, believe it or not, had 
the seat of honor on the dais right 
next to His Majesty Himself! 

Blossom and Wee, who get al
most as much attention as their 
forebears, inherit their shapely flat 
heads, their widely set eyes and 
flat black noses from their w. k. 
great- great - grandpappy, T'sam 
Pam of Chinatown, who, it is al
leged, couldn't be bought in his 
salad days for $10,000. 

And have they got ribbons? Lots 
of them! Ribbons from Philadel
phia and New York City shows. 
Ribbons from the Peke show at the 
Roosevelt. Ribbons from all over 
Westchester, New Jersey and Con
necticut. They were nice about 
showing them too. 

Their owners, Mr. and Mrs. Ar
thur Parpart, told them we were 
coming to visit, so Blossom and 
Wee romped out to the elevator to 
greet us. They had all their rib
bons spread out on display and 
talked a blue streak—both at the 
same time. Wee, the toy Peke. 
was so excited he lay on his red 
sable back and did a pat-a-cake. 

Wee is the more enterprising of 
the two, so Mrs. Parpart ex
plained. She loves traveling, hotel 
elevators and will jump into any 
car she sees parked along the 
curb. Her Auntie Blossom is the 
domestic type. She cares only for 
eating, sleeping and loves to be 
made a fuss over. Of course she's 
also very devoted to her two brand 
new puppies and she's proud of 
her husband, a real he-man who 
was a double champ at the age of 
18 months. But she doesn't see 
him often, because he resides In 
Sheepshead Bay. 

Cat or Lamb? 
Did you ever see a terrlor who 

could arch his back like a cat and 
look like a lamb at the same time? 
His breed is rare in this country, 
but there's one right here in Mount 
Vernon. He's shown above with 
his owner, Mrs. Lloyd M. Powell. 

This gamest of all terriors Is 
known as the Bedlington. so called 
after the town of Bedlington in 
England. There are various theor
ies concerning his original ances
try, but the one which holds is that 
he was the result of a cross be
tween the Otterhound and th» 
Dandle Dinmont 

name is Romany Knight, but they 
call him Teddy for short. 

He would look something like a 
cat when he humps up his back, 
if he didn't resemble a lamb when 
he rubs his narrow sheep-like head 
against his visitors' knees. But he 
was unmistakably a dog when he 
galloped around the apartment at 
1 Park Lane, where he -keeps bach
elor quarters. 

His white-tipped ears are four 
inches long, and his black nose and 
dark, gentle eyes add the only col
or relief to his long, gray, whippet
like body. These characteristics 
counted for points at the Westmin
ster Kennel Club Show this year. 
So Teddy came home with first 
prize in the American bred class. 
He has plenty of other ribbons to 
his credit, too. 

Teddy was born 15 months ago 
in Long Island City. He has few 
playmates of his kind here, but he 
loves to pal around with the chil
dren on his block and delights in 
licking behind their ears. 

He's affectionate and gentle with 
his young friends, but they keep 
their eyes open because they know 
that Teddy is a powerful "fighter. 
He attacks his enemies in the hind 
quarters, and he can make his 24 
pounds look like a streak of light
ning when he decides to run. He 
travels with his body close to the 
ground like a Deerhound, and can 
outrun • any dog in the neighbor
hood. 

His favorite dish is chopped meat 
mixed with shredded wheat. He 
also likes chicken skin and corn 
bread. His chief passion is inves
tigating the insides of golf balls, 
which he surreptitiously takes when 
the caddies aren't looking. When 
Mr. Powell returns from work, Ted
dy springs clear across the room 
and leaps on his shoulders. 

"He tried this trick on my moth
er one day, when she didn't expect 
him," said Mrs. Powell. "But Ted
dy is a nice quiet house pet. He 
has never really disturbed us dur
ing the 11 months we have had 
him." 

IMPUDENCE WITH TWINS 
(Yours for $300 apiece) 

Lookit the two cunning wire-
haired fox terrier pups on the 
right with their mammy! How 
would you like them for your own? 
They're yours — for $300 apiece. 
For that is the price set on their 
heads by their owners, Dr. and 
Mrs. Jay F. Barth of 460 East 
Fifth Street. 

They're un-named up to date and 
they haven't seen daylight yet, so 
there is no way for them to know 
just how valuable they really are. 
The only thing they are conscious 
of is the nice, soft crib the Berths 
have fixed up for them to eat and 
sleep in until they are old enough 
to get their eyes open. 

Then they'll see their mother, a 
nice 20-pound wire-haired terrier 
who growls and covers them pro-
tectingly when strangers come 
near. When they are a little older 
they'll hear all about the time she 
came home with a blue ribbon 
from Norwich, N. Y.—and the first 
show she was ever in, too. 

They haven't even met their 
widely-traveled Daddy. He's a 
strapping terrier imported from 
England, lately returned with blue 
ribbons flying, from victories In 
Boston and the Morrison Essex 
Show at Madison, N. J. He's now 
in training for the championship 
at his quarters in Pleasantville. 

The twins seemed well and hap
py when we saw them. They wig
gled their tiny black and white 
bodies around the crib and kicked 
up their little pink toes. They in
herit their friskiness, Mrs. Barth 
said, from their mother whose 
n a m e is Impudence Whyryer. 
There's no telling what the last 
name means, but the first is signi
ficant because Impudence is im
pudent. 

Her chief frailty is running 
away. She always comes home 
when the raw eggs, milk and vege
tables (her favorite food) are be
ing served, but whenever Mrs. 
Barth isn't looking—out she goes! 
She is usually found playing ball 
several blocks down the street, 
whereupon she is promptly scold
ed and sent home. But it's no use. 
The wanderlust has got her. 

However, the new babies seem 
to have brought out her maternal 
instinct and curbed her adventur
ous spirit — temporarily at least. 
She seems calm and quite content 
to stay near them. And she's 
pleased that one is a boy and the 
other a girl. 

Now with all these interesting, 
aristocratic dogs in Mount Vernon, 
it might be a good idea if some 
daring hostess would give them a 
tea party. 

The Story Thui Far: 
Malcolm Crayn met Emily Ralli-

fer when be want to Maryland and 
they were married at her Southern 
home. His mother went from Mass
achusetts for the wedding, and the 
only -other* Northerner wan- Tory 
Birch, Malcolm's roommate at 
Harvard, who was best man. The 
day before the wedding, Malcolm's 
brokers telephoned him and he 
confided to Birch that he was 
broke. His mother gave Emily 
$1,000 as a wedding present, say
ing, "And you—yourself, not Mal
colm—are to have the sole spend
ing of it." Emily and Malcolm 
were living In a New York hotel 
when they went to dine at the sub
urban home of her cousin Louisa 
James. Her daughter Bette was 
about to marry Andrew Osgood 
and Bette insisted that Malcolm 
and Emily take an apartment In 
the same house they intended to 
had spent his mother's $1,000 on 
live in. Malcolm told Emily they 
their honeymoon, but a few weeks 
later he admitted he had not paid 
turned it all over to her. He agreed 
to take the apartment. When there 
was only about $350 left in Emily's 
bank account, he asked for $150 to 
repay Birch for a loan made at the 
time of the wedding. A few days 
later he made over $2,000, and 
Birch but had used the money to 
take a flyer in the market. Emily 
was worried constantly by bills, 
some of them contracted before 
Malcolm's marriage. 

Make This Model At Home 
Daily Argus 15c Practical Pattern 

CHIC SPORTS FROCK 

PATTERN 23M 

STEP-BY-STEP INSTRUCTION 
DIAGRAMS INCLUDED WITH 

THIS PATTERN 

By ANNE ADAMS 

Can you picture anything cooler 
than white for active or spectator 
sports? This model would be so 
chic made of pique, shantung, 
crinkly crepe or the new mesh 
weaves. It proves tflb, how satisfy
ing and smart, topstitching, very 
popular this season, tailors a frock. 
Pleats lend animation and awing to 
the skirt. It is one of those Indis
pensable additions to your ward
robe. 

Pattern 2386 may be ordered in 
sizes 16 to 20 and 34 to 42. Size 16 
requires 3% yards of 39-inch fabric. 

Send fifteen cents (15c) In coins 
or stamps (coins preferred), fc • 
each pattern. Write plainly your 
name. Address and style number. 
Be sure to state size wanted. 

Our beautifu. 32-page Fashion 
Catalog offers you an opportunity 
to choose delightful morning, after
noon and evening models suitable 
for wear right now and all through 
the Summer. Featuring styles per
sonally chosen by Anne Adams, 
this catalog Is an accurate guide to 
Summer chic. Lovely lingerie and 

The earliest au- I pajama patterns and adorable kld-
thentlc Bedlington on record tv a die models are Included in this fas-
dog named Old Flint WBO was 
whelped in 1782. 

The one in the picture Is called 
a blue Bedlington, but he's really 
solid gray, with a profuse silky 
top-knot nearly white, after the fa
shion of all good Bedllngtpns. His 

clnating book. Send lor your copy 
today. Price of catalog, fifteen 
cents. Catalog and pattern togeth
er, twenty-five cents. Address all 
mail order* to The Dally Argus 
Pattern Department, 24S West 17th 
•treat, New York City, 

CHAPTER 10 
One day a collector appeared at 

the apartment who represented the 
hotel where they had lived; the 
last week of their stay had never 
been paid for. 

"And a darned good joke on 
them, the bunch of highbinders," 
Malcolm blithely replied to Em
ily's stricken account of this visit. 
"Don't look so upset about it; they 
overcharged us right along. We 
have that last week practically 
coming to us. Let 'em whistle for 
it. I hope you didn't give him any
thing." 

"I didn't have anything to give. 
But I toll' him it would be paid." 

"Quite right, and I daresay he 
believed it." 

"Mac," said Emily, with her 
cheek against his, "I don't see how 
>ou can be such a dear and yet so 
hurts their credit. Darling girl, it's 
diphopost." 

"But I am honest. I'm the hon-
estest little fellow you ever knew. 
The point is that I tell the truth 
about money and act the truth. 
Money Isn't important; paying bills 
is no' test of character. Very few 
people pay their bills promptly; it 
hurts their credit. Darling girl, It's 
only the suckers who pay cash and 
there are always enough suckers to 
carry the expenses of any business 
so we credit folks get the benefit, 
don't you see?" 

"No, I don't see. I feel too awful 
when I have to let bills wait and 
wait and wait. I feel like a thief." 

"Emily, please don't* say things 
like that. Feel like a thief, indeed. 
Now that's wild." 

"Well, maybe not quite like a 
thief—but nearly." 

Gambling Instincts 
Then listen to me, Mrs. Crayn— 

we'll pay on the dot hereafter. I'll 
meet the bills at the door with a 
sheaf of checks In one hand and 
my roll in the other. 'Take all,' 1 
shall cry, 'but spare* my Emily's 
feelings.' " 

And for a couple of weeks after 
one of these conversations he 
would keep his word and, Emily 
would have the pleasure of paying 
as promptly as ANDY AND Bette. 
Then Mac would get a hot tip on 
the market, his good intentions 
would warp, and he would empty 
his pockets to plunge. Sometimes 
he won; quite as often he lost. 
Slowly Emily began to realize that 
it was impossible for him to share 
her scruples; literally he could 
not, It wasn't in him. Often she 
thought of what he had said of his 
ambitions, but It was futile to're
mind him of them. He was no pa
tient builder like Andy. He was for 
the long chance, the risk, the quick 
profit, the spectacular coup. A real 
gambler—and not, It seemed to 
Emily, a shrewd one, if gamblers 
ever are shrewd. 

The moment his salary was paid 
he would dash over to Barton 
Hale's firm and fling it into the 
latest big bet, the latest wildcat 
about which fantastic rumors had 
been running all week through the 
•mall fry of the financial district, 
the salaried personnel of Broad 
and Wall, the little people who see 
wealth all about them and earn 
scarcely more 'than a living. Mac 
could no more help this weekly 
flare than he could help breathing, 
indeed it was the one moment of 
loved; the excitement of it was his 
his life away from Emily which he 
release, his necessary flight Into 
peril after six days of safe dull 
plodding. 

Emily hated and feared the thing 
he loved, and she, too, could not 
change. Well then—she knew they 
must find some solid middle ground 
•om'e ray of adjustment, for if 
they kept on in the deep sea of 
argument brought by overdue bills, 
they'd drown their love and happi
ness in it forever. She draw up her 
plan of action. 

Emily Shields Him 
First of all, shs decided, this 

dissension must lie wholly between 
themselves and be secret from 
everyone who knew them, particu
larly from Bette and Andy, and 
from Cousin Louise and Cousin 
Oscar. And If they should be found 
out, the blame must fall on both of 
them. She wanted to shield Mac 
from any criticism, she could not 
endure that anyone should be sorry 
for her because she differed from 
him on this on*) thing, when In 
•very other way he was good and 
kind and true. 0 

Bette's party, as aha had antici
pated, had brought them friends, 
placed them in the social life of the 
suburb, and at the woman's par
ties there was always much dis
cussion of shops and prices and 
spending and plenty* of gossip 
about people who wara not present, 
thair ways earn* under close scru

tiny and wara freely commented 
on. It reminded Emily of the talk 
In her own home town, but there 
waa, sha saw, a striking differ
ence. In this suburb nothing any
one did mattered; it brought them 
no real reproach, no ostracism, 
even though comment was sharp 
behind their backs. Those who 
were most severe in their criticism 
would go cheerfully over to the 
erring one's home for cocktails that 
vary evening; the sinners were 
neither avoided nor rebuked. If 
Ted Govar appeared at the Ry-
lands' musicals offensively drunk 
and fell down on the hall sofa in a 
snoring coma, It was talked about 
by all who knew the Govers, but 
he was not omitted from any party 
lists. If Babe Marshall struck up a 
hot silly flirtation with Paul Har-
dlnge and played round with hint 
conspicuously for a month or so, 
Babe and the erring husband wai 
treated exactly as usual by every
one, save possibly Mrs. Hardinge, 
The general attitude toward life 
was a tolerant "what-of-lt?" 

With such examples before har 
Emily realized that mere evasion 
of bills would never bring any pub
lic condemnation of her and Mac. 
She could not And much comfort in 
this; instead it made her secretly 
a little contemptuous. 

As for her own preferences' 
among her new friends sha only 
found that she didn't like either 
Mr. Hardinge" or Babe Marshall, 
and as for the Govers, while sha. 
and Virginia were instinctively 
drawn, to one another, they met 
and improved their friendship at 
times when Ted was likely to be-
sober or absent. 

A Friendly Quartet 
Virginia Gover, Ruth Elstir, 

Bette and Emily formed, gradually 
a congenial and intimate quartet. 
Of the three Emily liked Virginia 
ha best; there was something 
tested and fine and mature in her, 
that the others lacked. And there 
was another tie between them for' 
Virginia lived by Emily's own 
code. By no least sign did sha ever 
admit before the world that her j 
husband was less than she wished 
him to be. Sha went through life 
with her head high and har lips : 
shut about herself and Ted Govar. ', 

"Let's g o t o the city on Wednes
day," Bette said to Emily and Ruth , 
one afternoon when they mat in, 
Bette's apartment. "I want to see 
the new O'Neill play, but wa can't 
get tickets except at a wicked 
p r i c e . " ___ •_.. 

"How much, d'you think?" asked 
Ruth,. 

"Six or seven dollars a pieca. 
Emily's total resources at the 

moment were $11.30, and out of 
that must come Rendivoo's wages 
for the week, which would leave 
exactly 70 cents in her purse. Se 
she spoke quickly "1 don't think 
it's worth it and I can't afford to go * 
even if it is." 

"Emily," said Ruth curiously, 
"you have the queerest miserly 
notions sometimes." 

"I know I have, but I'm saving 
up for something for my house." 
Rendivoo's wages might reason
ably come under that vague head
ing. 

"It is a lot for one show," said 
Bette. "I'm saving, too. I want an 
ermine coat." ^ 

"So let's all stay at home and 
read a good book! Or do the darn
ing! You two are screaming. If I 
had a husband I'd get the money I 
want or know the reason why." 

"Women without husbanos era 
always cheesed up with a lot of 
glorious ideas about making home , 
happy and peaceful! Try to put 'em 
into practice and see what hap
pens!" 

"Be as sniffy as you like," said 
Ruth. "But If I had a husband I'd 
certainly snitch all the money I 
could off him when hhe was feeling 
well-fed and generous and than I'd 
put soma away for emergencies." 

Efficient Andy 
"You sound like Andy," drawled 

Bette. "He's always making wise 
cracks like this 'No business and 
no home can be properly run with
out a reserve fund,' and 'Every 
thousand dollars invested brings a 
week's living income for old age,' 
and whan I shoot the works and 
spend a couple of hundred dollars 
at a time, he reminds me pleas
antly that it is the yearly interest 
of four thousand dollars at Ave par 
cent." 

"But that's terribly depressing." 
"I think it's grand," cried Em

ily. "It appeals to ma mightily." 
"I don't mind it," said Batta. 

"because all the tlma he eggs me 
on to spend all I want. He Just 
likes to talk that way and of course , 
for himself and his own business 
ha puts it into practice. And whan 
I do save up something and don't 
want to spend it on an extrava
gance like the ermine coat, for In
stance, he always Invests It for ma 
In my own name and I gat the In
terest, believe me." 

Emily could not gat Andy's fin
ancial platitudes out of bar head; 
they opened a marvelous vista to 
her. Suppose she should begin to 
put away a raaarve fund! On the 
rare occasions when thay ware in 
funds suppose sha extracted a faw 
dollars and put them away and 
said nothing about it to Mae until 
sha had accumulated enough for a 
tiny Investment, $100 perhaps..Did 
people Invest as little aa $100, aha 
wondered. It seemed such a plea* 
yune sum when compared to the 
thousands and tans of thousands 
which rolled gllttarlngly through 
the talk of Mao and Barton Hale, 
glittarlngly. but unsubstantially. 
But sha could, ask Andy, for Andy 
was kind, aha always got on wall 
with him; ha wouldn't laugh at har 
Ignorance. If it wera not for those 
old bills yet to pay . . . even so, aha 
determined to try. If aha once got , 
a little stake that would draw in
terest, as Bette had said, sha 
could apply the Interest to the eld 
bills and make steady payments oa 
them. Parhapa if Mac aaw she waa 
•o In earnest he'd help bar, es
pecially whan he knew that Andy 
was doing aa mueh for Batta. Hit 
competitive spirit might he turnee! 
to saving aa wall aa spending—It 

it 
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