
Your Problems 1 

What Can a Poor Girl l)of 
’•Dear Martha Allen: How In the 

Wt>rl<l can a girl retain her usual 
lapse at a dinner when she has to 

optler from a menu that includes the 
following hieroglyphics?: 

Hors D'Ocuvres a la Russo 

j I Consomme Royal Printanlere 
Thermidor 

rtitatoes Julienne Potatoes Chateau 
• Biscut Tortinl Petit Fours 

Pf course she could feign “no 
« folce' 'and let her escort order, but 
jio't it always best to know what Is 
i- ght? Please enlighten us. Is there 
a,:book that covers the meaning of 
slidi words and the pronunciation? 
Arte thank you. 

IlThe answer Is we'd like 1o know 
ntirselves. Try pronouncing the 
ujirds and, if you are wrong, someone 

luy correct you and It will start an 

argument which ought to be very en- 

tertaining. 
; Seriously, the proposition Isn't as 

Ipfcd as it looks. You couldn't possibly 
mispronounce thermidor Julienne, 
• Jhateau or Tortonl. Hors d'Oeuvres 
IS a stumbling block for anyone. 
Xisarn to pronounce It correctly and 
have tho job done. It sounds like "or 
derve.” It means almost any tasty 
dish or relish. Sometimes It is noth- 
ing more prepossessing than sardines. 
In Europe a complete meal always 
ettrts off with this course. I have 
had cold slaw served me for this open- 
ing dish, aleo potato salad. 

After all, the French words which 
grace our menus are only a few and 
arty bright girl can learn what they 
mean and how to pronounce them if 
she tries. And, If you don't know, 
dbh’t lose your poise. Don't bluff or 

pretend to know something you don't 

kijpw. Either take a chance that 
potatoes Julienne will be something 
ypu can eat, or inquire from some- 

one who does know. You can tell 
ctipugh by the food's position on a 

menu to know whether it is an en- 

tree, a vegetable or a dessert. 
'I would suggest you enroll for one 

nfTihe French classes given at the Y. 
All C. A. In a season j'ou coi|ld learn 
embugh about French pronunciations 
end meanings to have at least suf- 
ficient assurance to order a meal. 

Friendship Versus Love. 
Dear Miss Allen: Last summer I 

met a boy one year my senior. He 
Is 18. I have learned to rare for 

hjm, and he cares for me, but he In- 
sists that I do not know what love Is. 
As I am very hot-tempered I get 
triad and express my thoughts to 

him. He Is very good natured and 
does not mind. What should I do? 

CAREWORN. 
Regardless of whether you do or do 

not know what love Is, you ought to 

learn to keep your temper. Self-con- 
trpl la very Important and it 1» a 

t^Jng that can be learned as well aa 

nnt. At your age, friendship Is the 
thing for you to consider1-not love. 

Twins: Tou can’t stop gossip. But 

ytSu can conduct youreslvee ao well 
tfeat even If there la goaalp about you, 
ptjople will not .believe it. 

IliMiss Information!! 
u ?_ _J 

GRAB THE RAT- 
TLER AT il:ot 
DAYLIGHT T/ME 

ANO IT GETS 
er LiTiTz at 

10:55 STANDARD 
OR JUST 6 MIN- 
UTES BEFOREf 
y YouSTARTJ 

M 

A Perfect Slipper 
ever)) fashionable frock 

With Trotteur Frock 

to 

Tan Calf Black Calf 
Patent Leather 

The tailored pump, such 
as our “Sylvia” model is 
“the perfect slipper” to 
wear with trotteur frock 
or street suit. Made in 
masterly fashion by Laird 
& Schober, of a superb 
quality of leathers, with 

’’’two-inch Cuban heel and 
turn sole. 

if. 

.'Sheer Chiffon Stockings 
J'of perfect clearness. All 
~’the now and staplo colors. 

j 'send for style folder 
• »• 
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jj N4PIER& BAOTERIE 
307 South 16th St. 
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f St. Paul Couple Wed ] 
.-_I> 

j(d(n and Mrs. £dward M. (fh 
— 

St. Paul, Sept. IS.—Miss Velma 

Alice Webster, daughter of Mr. and 

Mrs. J. F. Webster, the former editor 

and publisher of The Phonograph of 

this city, and Fdwnrd N. Gnaster, al.-o 
of this city, tvere married in the Cath- 
olic church at 9:30 Wednesday morn- 

ing. September in, Kev. John Gl°esoii. 

pastor, officiating. 

The bride is a graduate of the 3t. 
Paul High school, with the clase of 
l!t24. Mr. flnasler graduated from 
the St. Paul Normal and Business col- 
lege three years ago. 

The bridal coUple left Immediately 
by auto for Colorado points, where 
they will spend their honeymoon. 
They will be at home after Oc- 
tober 1. 

f 

Adele Garrison 
“My Husband’s Love” 
-/ 

Wlij Madge Said to Dicky "I Have 
Been too Denso." 

It had come at last, the clash over 

Motile Fawcett’s presence in the 
house which I had known must come 

ever since Dicky's arrival. I reeled 
in the fast disappearing line of my 
courage, made It fast, and turned to 

Dicky with a provocative little smile 
for his query as to Lillian's meaning 
in sending the girl to our home. 

"Really, I did not ask Lillian her 
reasons for the request she. made me. 

I simply grnnted it. But may I ask 
how you know Miss Fawcett is here? 
Only the name 'Mollie’ was mo- 

tioned at dinner." 
Ills face reddened and his eyes 

gleamed angrily at the “thrust, and 
ho promptly answered the inference 
which I deliberately had meant him 
to think I had drawn. 

"1 suppose you think I have Ueen 
pumping the children," he snarled. 

I put up a lazily protesting hand. 

"My dear Dicky!" I said in a 

shocked voice. "I wouldn't dream 
of accusing you of so ill bred a pro- 
cedure. I was only curious to know 
which one of them volunteered the 
information.” 

He gave a short laugh. 
"Oh, of course you didn't mean any- 

thing!" he said unpleasantly. "You 

never do. But that isn’t the ques- 
tion." 

"Question!’’ I returned in the de- 
termined voice of an excited member 
of a woman’s club. 

"I suppose you think that's funny,” 
he snarled. "But it doesn't Impress 
me at all. So kindly tin ths alleged 
humor. Of course I know what you're 
doing. You're stalling, so you won’t 
have to explain to me about Miss 
Fawcett. But it won’t do. You and 
Lil have a crust dragging that poor 
girl out here, where she can't help 
but be embarrased and—" 

Dicky Infuriates Madge. 
"Why?” I threw the question at 

him as I might have snapped the end 
of a whiplash. 

He stopped short at it and stared 
at me and I went steadily on, so 
infuriated by his assumption that 
Mollle Fawcett's feelings were the 
only ones to he considered that I 
hardly knew what I was saying. But 
when I am most wrathful I am ex- 

tremely quiet, and my words wera 

slow, deliberate and icy. 
"There is no reason of which 

either Lillian and I are cognizant,” 
I said, "why Miss Fawcett should 
be embarrassed at coming out here. 
But your inadvertent admission just 
now shows that you are aware of 

TO FIGHT CONSTIPATION—-the mMl I 
dangerous condition your system can become I 
chained to—to get free from bleary bilious* 1 
ness, dull headaches, nausea—etc., etc.!!! I 

Rid yourself of this dangerous condition— I 
or start “slipping” and become a prey to any | 
one of the most dreaded human ailments 1 
which have their beginning with constipation a 

•nd toxic poisoning! I 

Fight constipation as you Would fight fire! I 
Fight it with bran—Kellogg's—BECAUSE IT I 
IS ALL BRAN! Don’t temporize! Don’t I 
waste time and health by going half-way! You § 
need ALL BRAN; you need the bulk, the 1 

“roughage” of ALL BRAN, because it sweeps, j 
cleanses and purifies! ( 

REALIZE THIS—foods with a part bran J 
content can only relievo constipation in pro- § 
portion to the amount of bran they contain! | 
If they are 25 or 50 per cent bran—you may | 
get 25 or 50 per cent relief! I 

REMEMBER THIS—Kellogg’s is ALL 1 
BRAN and is guaranteed to give you positive I 
and permanent relief if you will eat two table- | 
spoonfuls daily, or as much with each meal in | 
chronic cases! I 

Don't delay; don’t fuss with lialf-way mea- 1 
sures! You have too much at stake! All | 
grocers sell— 1 

I J 
the original BRAN~ready toaat 

such reasons. This Is only what 1 

might have expected, only I have 
been too dense and too loyal to rec- 

ognize It. But don't you think It 
would have been a trifle more chiv- 
alrous to have kept your knowledge 
to yourself instead of attacking Lil 
llan and me as a blind?" 

"Ilere’s Where I Quit!” 
The flush in his face faded Into 

u pallor which would Imve frightened 
me had I not been so absorbed in my 
own wrath, lie did not speak for 
several seconds, and when he did the 
words came, clipped and staccato, 
from between lips almost closed and 
with deep lines graven around them. 

"And this Is what I get for playing 
the game squarely!” he said, with a 

bitterness which if it were pretended, 
as in my angnr I thought most likely, 
was a fine histrionic effect. "Well, 
here's where I quit! I'll never for- 
give yon for that speech 09 long as 

we live. I was going to tell you— 
but you and Lil are so all-fired omnip- 
otent that you can just go ahead 
and muddle It through for your- 
selves." 

"As for Miss Fawcett,” he anepped. 
“You have been kind enough to bring 
her down here, so I certainly shall 
seize the opportunity to make some 

drawings of her. Unless, perhaps, 
you and Lll need her In your Job of 

plain and fancy de-tec-a-tlng." 
His lips were twisted Into a sneer 

at the last word, but I did not heed 
It. All my faculties were fused Into 
the effort to keep myself poised In 
the face of this prospect before me, 

Dicky making drawings of Molllo 
Fawcett's exquisite beauty—I drove 
the thought from me, end answered 

lolly; 
"I do not need her for anything," 

I aald with emphasis, "and Lillian has 
left no Instructions concerning her 

except that she Is to be kept here and 
entertained until she sends for her. 

Ae the latter task le on# thet really 
—strange as It may seem to you—Is 
a trifle irksome and boring t6 me, 

you cannot imagine how relieved I 

am that you are going to take it off 

my hands. And now. if there Is noth- 

ing further you wish to ask me, I 

will bid you goodnight." 
Made to Each Other. 

I do not believe civilization ever 

will eradicate from human beings the 

blind deairq to strike out and hurt 

the obeefa of their anger, no matter 

if they are their nearest and dearest 

—nay th*t would better read—es- 

pecially their neaiV'St and dearest, 
When they are engaged In a quarrel 
with them. 

Almost without volition of my own, 

as If some other ^olce were Issuing 
from my lips, I heard myself utter- 

ing words calculated to fuse Dicky's 
rage to white heat, and the eame 

blind implae palpably lay behind the 
gesture with which he sprang to his 
feet, and the raucous tone In which 
he answered my announcement that 
I would bid him good night. 

"No!" ho shouted, adding a Savage 
Imprecation auch as 1 never had 
heard from hla lips before, and 
I tick v ia by no means a total ab- 
stainer from mild profanity. “You'll 
not sail out of here until we have 
a showdown on this thing. You'Ve 
brought this girl here, on Dll's aay 

so, and you declnre she’s to stay 
here until Dll sends for her. Btlt 

by Godfrey, I'll not stand for youi 
snubbing the poor child or malting 
her uncomfortnhle with your blasted 

upstage, hlgh-hrow ways! Isn’t It 
hard enough for her to be down here 

among strangers, without your—” 
“I don't think you will find that 

Miss Fawcett has suffered anv hard- 

ship, either mental or physical, since 
her arrival," I said icily, drawing 
the words in an effect to keep my 

voice from shaking. "And—until— 
Dlllian releases me from the obliga- 
tion she has laid upon me. I shall 
treat her protegee with the utmost 

courtesy. I shall do even a more 

difficult thing—I shall not let any- 
one In the house suspect from any 
action of mine that you and I have 
come to the parting of the ways, 
for your words and actions of to- 

night can mean nothing else. How- 

ever, the discussion of that can wait 
until after Miss Fawcett's departure. 
And 1 must Insist that you excuse 

me, now.” 
"What Is It?” 

I gave him no chance for answer, 

but went swiftly out of the door to- 

ward which I had moved unobtrus- 

ively ss 1 had been speaking. 
He did not call after me, but I 

heard his voice In low, savage Impre- 
cation as I sped up the staircase to 

my own room. 

I had forgotten that T had asked 
Katherine to share It with me until 
without waiting to switch on ilie 

light, I threw myself upon the bed 

and burying my face In the pillow, 
gave myself up to the paroxysm of 
sobs which I would have died rath?r 
than let Dicky hear. Then I heard a 

swift, startled Intake of breath, and 

Katherine's amts were groping for 

me, while her voice sounded anxious- 

ly, lovingly: 
"Madge! I'ear child' YVh*t Is ll? 

Shall I get up' 
1 managed a choked negative, sad 

instinctively huddled lose to her as 

a grieved, frightened child might 
have don*. Wisely, she said nothing 
more, only held m* close and stroked 

my hair until the paroxysm had spent 
Itself. 

But in the spending T had hotly, 
chokingly confided th Katherine the 
anger and despair that was mine, 

something which f never would h»*e 

done had I fought my battle out by 
myself, and regained my poise before 
I encountered anyone. It was the 

warm, comforting clasp nf her nrr-to. 

the honest sympathy which sounded 
In her voice thftt drew the very heatt 

from my’ body and gave It on open 
book for her to read. 

She made no comment until the 

very end of the story, and Indeed 
waited for what seemed an Intermin- 
able length of time hefore she spoke 

Katherine’s Story. 
"Madge," she said at last, "I woo 

der If It would help—if I to.u you— 
sometimes the knowledge of another 
woman'*—I never thought to breathe 
it to—but I'm going to.’ 

The voice which had faltered 
through broken phrases, suddenly 
steadied into determined pur^>ae, 
end before I could protest, she had 
launched into a recital which so as- 

tonished and saddened me that I for- 

got my own bitter problem while I 
listened. 

K«r from Katherines lips, reluc 

tant, yet bravely determined, 1 

learned that Jack Blckett. the 
brother-cousin who was my nearest 
of kin since my mother's death, and 

whom I had adored since babyhood, 
had inexplicably changed Into a 

silent, cynical, morose man. who was 

crushing Katherine's sunny tempera 
ment Into the duat. 
‘I would leave him. Marge.” the 

weary voice eaid as she* finished, 
••for I believe It to be a aln to live 

In unhappiness such sa ours—poor 
fellow, he is as miserable as I—or.ly 
that I am sure his mental condition 
is a result of his war esperle.see— 
I hose old wounds, you know. Theto- 
fore I must ‘dree my own wi Ird.’ i*o 

matter how long. It is my job. you 
know. But, oh, Madge, if you knew 
how my heart longs sometimes for 

Just a glimpse of royal tenderness 
such ns Dicky lavishes upon you!" 

•‘And which I share with nlhet.c’ 
I struck in bitterly. 

Chicagoan Marries 
Marguerite Lobeck 

When Mis* Marguerite I»beck, | 
daughter of Mrs. C. O. Lobeck, and 

the late Congressman Lobeck, wa* 

married last evening at her home to 

William Hart Alger, Jr., of Chicago. 
Omaha lost one of It* moat talented 
daughters. 

The bride wa* gowned, in white 

crepe satin, made without a belt, and 
worn en train. A rose point lace 

yoke finished the square necklace 
snd a slight flare over the hiph was 

ornamented with rose* of aelf tun 

term I. Her veil hung from a comnei 

of silver ribbon, with aide cluster* »r 

blooms snd she carried orchid* and , 

bride * roses. 
The ceremony sal performed at the 

bom* of the bride* sister, Mrs. Ra' 
mond Young, hy the Rev. J. F. 
Poucher. 

Miss Irene Powell wa* maid of 
honor; Edward Tuttle of Chicago, 
cousin of the groom, beet man; Peggy 
Hunter and Raymond Hobeck Younu 
will stretch ribbon*. Mr*. Raymond 
Young will play and Mr*. James 
Hanley will sing. 

Following a wedding trip in Wis- 
consin, Mr. and Mrs Alger will re- 

side in Chicago at Arlington Plao*. 

Additional Affairs for 
Mr*. Robert Miller. 

Mrs. Frank Keogh will give a 

luncheon nt the Country club Fri- 
day for Mrs. Roliert Miller of New 
York, who Is the guest of her sister, 
Mrs. Harry Byrne. 

Mrs. Charles I.ehmer will give a 

luncheon at the Omaha club on Fri- 
day. 
r 

■ ■ Oa th* 2d floor of th* 
II n City N*t'1 ■•>- Bldg., is 
ii; i" 1 |§ • J*wol shop conducted 
OF by Albert Edholm. In 

* Omaha this nam* i» 

I Al _ 
* 

lynonymou* with Dla- 
VTQIfP mond*. Edholm'*, too, > 

ajlf||l J stand* for Service and I 
! W 11 Quality af Merchandlsa. 

V „■ --- ..S 

Rebuilding Sale 
T.H.U.R-S-D.A.Y 

Minei' Smart Dresses 
Satins a|A Values 
CVapa Sill «• «•*«» 
Taffsta Thur.Jar 
Jartsr Morale* 

F. W. Thorne Co. 
1812 Faraam St. 

LIVING ROOM 
SUITES 

Velour Coverings 

$98so 
Davenport, Chair and Rocker, 
eery special— 

This Advertisement 
Good for 

$5 
On a purchase of $50 or 

over if presented at time 
of regular price purchase 

DINING ROOM SUITES j 
8-PIECE 

Dining Room 
Oblong Tnblo, 
Buffat and aia 
Chairs in Wal- 
nut finish. 

'89 » 
I 

Exchange ,3'3 “ ”* i*”'’*T? *' • furniture, rug* or stove* you wise to 

Department . change for new—higher) price paid. 

ALUMINUM SPECIALS 

0-«up Aluminum 7Qr* 
OrUf'nn Pacolator for • 

8-quart Aluminum QQ 
Praaarving Kattla OOC 

14-quart Aluminum QQ _ 

Diah Pan. .I70C 
Aluminum 8-quart OQ 
Sam* Pan.. 

STATE FURNITURE CO. 
MTH AND DODGE MTH AND DODGE 

Important Subject of 

CLOTHES 
Can now be discussed with our experts and 
satisfactorily solved for all particular 
women. The creations of Fashion for 
Autumn and Winter are shown in profusion. 

in --- 

Fur Trimmed Coats— 
Richly Endowed With Materials and Fine Furs 

It is an economy from the standpoint of the nicer workmanship and the 
more choice pelts to make an early selection. The materials of these 
anperably styled coats are reloria, euri de laine, kasmana and lustrosa. 

FUR TRIMMINGS of beaver, squirrel, natural muskrat, 
sable squirrel and Jap mink. 

$98.50 $110 $135 
--_e 

Tailored Dresses— 
The Mode in Which Milady Always Looks Her Very Best 

Straightline, beltless models, including the ensemble mode with just the 
correct color touch, if any, where needed, possibly a novelty pocket, 
stitching or colored embroidery. 
Charmeen Twills Loreline Flannels 

$29.50 $39.50 $49.50 $65 
--_____........« 

Animal Scarfs— 
The Correct Accompaniment to the Tailored Dress 

Squirrel Chokers— 

$8.95 
Canadian Wolves— 

$25 
A ——____ 

Stone Marten— 

$38.75 
Animal Foxes in Colors—• t 

$39.50 
IEI 

Brushed Sweaters and Coats— 
Quality and style is emphasized in these straight, youthful autumn sweat- 
ers with roomy pockets. Choice of many models, including cricket pall- 
overs, double breasted and those with Notch Revere collars as well m 
convertible models which button close up at neck when desired. 

Pure Worsted Imperial Scotch Mohair Worsted Yarn 
and Vicuna Angora 

COLORS are buff, copper, jade, golden brown, 
orchid, gobelin blue, Chinese red and apple green. 

$5.95 $8.95 $12.75 $16.75 
O---- 

----• 

Tunic Blouses— 
Decidedly the mode of the moment in Paris and New York—the rerr 

darling of designer* at home and abroad-and the very smartest of 
them at Kilpatrick a- Uee. chenille, crepe de chine, flat crepe* and 
combinations. Colors are blue and brown, gold and brown, black boi* 
roe*, jasper, tan and beaded models. 

$16.75 $25 
New Tunic Slips $8.95 $10.95 

SECOND FLOOR 
r —" --_ 

Wool Jersey Dresses 
For Both Matron and School Girl—Sizes 16 to 46 

Of fine quality and modiahly styled. Strai#htline /t* 
model* with eontraatin* colored collar* and cuff* ^B 
of crcpc de chine. T rim min m of embroider* tuck- I 
infra and plaited jabot effect*. Colon, nary, mat B ^ 
brown, mohawk, irreen, delph and black. Special— B M 

Moderate Price Dress Section—Third Floor. , 

11 t| 

# 


