
Camera Falsehoods 

Probably nothing 
is more untrue than 
the statement that 
the camera cannot 
lie. Actually the 
camera can be made 
to say anything the 
photographer unnts 
it to say, provided 
he is skilful enough, 
f ’arious devices are 

used, such as the 
wide angle lens mir- 
rors. and double or 

multiple exposures. 
This series of photos 
is composed of cam- 

era lies, most of 
which are quite con- 

vincing. 

Right: Dorothy 
Edu ards, queen of 
the rose parade in 
Pasadena, Calif., be- 
comes a real fairy 
queen in this im- 
pressive trick shot. 

*'You've got nu< in the palm of your hand,” says the little lady 
in the picture at the left. A mere matter of focus. Right: Max Baer 
shows a mighty “right.” Picture made with extra wide angle lens. 

Two-Way If ind: 
San Francisco’s 
Golden Gate. The 
wind appears to be 
blowing the yachts 
one way and the sus- 

pension bridge tow- 
er another. This is a 

matter of angles and 
double exposure. 

Right: This chair 
is not hanging from 
the ceiling. Chair 
and sitter were 

lodged on a big 
sheet of plate glass 
beneath which the 
lensman did his 
work. 

Baseball on 

the Brain! 
And tv hat 
else would 
you expect a 

baseball 
player to 
have? This 
is a pitcher 
of the ISetv 
York Yan- 
kees winding 
up for a toss 

uith a “ghost 
bait' on his 
skull. This 
is a simple 
case of double 
exposure. 

4*T-^V ILL Trainor," Lee Shep- 
I—ard announced, ‘‘is going 

south with Calvin Wen- 
dell Mr. Wendell hired 

him as secretary and companion." 
i Lee paused and wagged his head. “I 
tell you, you can't keep a smart 
man like Bill down. Mr. Wendell 
is not only the richest man in this 

: town, but he’s famous all over the 
state as a political leader." 

Brenda, Lee’s wife, bit her lip 
and regarded her husband defiantly. 

"Bill Trainor," she said, “isn't one 

bit smarter than you are, Lee. I 
do wish you’d stop thinking of that 
man as some sort of saint.” 

Lee looked up reproachfully. "Oh, 
come now, Brenda, I'm not in it 
with Bill. Why, imagine Mr. Wen- 
dell hiring me as his secretary and 

companion! I tell you. Bill’s smart 
to get a job like that." 

“You,” said Brenda shortly, 
"don’t have to go to Mr. Wendell 
for a job. You already have one. 

And you’re able to keep it, and get 
a promotion every year, and a raise 
in salary. Bill Tralnor's had five 

jobs in as many years 
"And always improving himself,” 

Lee chuckled. “Oh, there's no use 

trying to be kind, Brenda. Little 
Lee will never be as smart as Bill 
Trainor, no matter how hard he 
tries. Why, Bill never had a job 
that paid him such a small salary 
as I’m getting now.” 

"To hear him tell it he hasn’t,” 
Brenda’s eyes blazed. "Lee, some- 

times I think you’re positively stu- 
pid. I mean about other people. 
The inferiority complex you have. 
Especially where Bill Trainor is 
concerned. You've let him talk you 
into believing he’s smarter than you 
and brighter and more popular and 

“Honey, you’re a sweet kid anO a 

loyal wife.” 

will do bigger things. And despite 
the fact that he was at the foot of 
your class in school, that he’s been 
unemployed more than he’s been 
employed, that he isn’t married and 
doesn’t own more than the shirt on 

his back—you still think of him as 

some sort of superior being. Hon- 
estly, it does seem as though you'd 
wake up!” 

Lee saw the vehemence in his 
wife's eyes, and it amused him. He 
stood up and came across the room, 
leaning over to pat her shoulder. 

“Honey, you’re a sweet kid and a 

loyal wife. But you’re wrong about 
Bill. Back in school he devoted a lit- 
tle too much time to athletics. I’ll 
admit. But each job he’s had since 
graduating has been better than the 
one before. He’s quit them because 
he wants a lot of experience be- 
fore settling down. And you can’t 
blame a man for not investing his 
money in real estate nowadays. 
Goodness knows, I wish we'd rented 
instead of bought.” 

"Well, at least we have some- 

thing that's tangible, something that 
we can look at and call our own, 

something that we came by hon- 
estly." 

Lee drew his brows together in a 

frown. “Bill’s honest, Brenda. You 
mustn't insinuate he isn’t honest." 

“Then why doesn’t he pay you 
back the money he borrowed? When 
a man doesn’t pay his debts, he 
isn’t honest!” 

Lee's frown vanished. "Oh, that! 
Don’t worry about that, honey. Bill 
will pay us back. That boy is go- 
ing a long ways.” 

Brenda laughed bitterly. She 
i couldn’t help it. Lee's attitude to- 

ward Bill Trainor seemed such a 

| blind, hopeless thing. Lee was, aft- 
er all, such a simple person, so 

wholly believing and faithful to his 
friends. The situation, as far as 

worthless Bill Trainor was con- 

cerned, was pathetic. 
“Calvin Wendell,” Lee was ’say- 

ing, "wouldn’t hire Bill for his sec- 

retary and companion unless the 
boy had something that was pretty 
outstanding. 

Brenda was silent at that, be- 
cause it was true. Being secretary 
and companion to Calvin Wendell 
was a pretty important position. She 
couldn’t imagine how Bill had ever 
secured the position. She couldn’t 
imagine it because she couldn’t pic- 
ture Calvin Wendell entrusting such 
matters as his correspondence to a 

person like Bill Trainor. 
“How much,” she asked, looking 

up at Lee, “is Mr. Wendell paying 
the boy wonder?” 

Lee beamed. "Fifty a week, his 
keep and clothes. Which, if you 
ask me, is a pretty good Job these 
times.” 

"And clothes! Good heavens, can’t 
the youth dress himself?" 

“Naturally," said Lee coldly, 
"when Mr. Wendell and his secre- 

tary appear in the smart hotels and 
clubs at Miami, he'll want Bill to 
look the part of a gentleman. He 
probably realizes that a man can’t 
dress extravagantly on fifty dollars 
a week. I think it’s pretty decent 
of him.” 

And so Brenda, for the time being, 
at least, gave up trying to convince 
her husband of BilLTrainor’s falsity. 
She dropped the matter entirely, ap- 
parently conceding victory. And yet, 
during the days that followed, some- 

thing Lee had said lingered in her 
mind. And at length Brenda yield- 
ed to a desire to put into execution 
a half-formed plan—simply to rid 
her mind of this annoying thought. 

j 
It was three weeks after Brenda 

had had her argument with Lee 
that she wrote a letter. And it was 
two weeks after that that she re- 
ceived a reply. Accompanying the 
reply was a newspaper clipping. 

Brenda looked at the clipping and 
her heart bounded 

That night when Lee came home 
to dinner he found a newspaper clip-j 
ping at his place and curiouslyj 
picked it up. There was a photo- 
graph of two men, standing before | 
an automobile. One of the men j 
was Calvin Wendell, wearing a Pan-1 
ama hat, flannels and a dark jack- 
et. The other was Bill Trainor. 
Bill had just opened the car door 
and was standing one side to permit 
the appearance of Mr. Wendell. Bill 
wore a uniform. 

Beneath the clipping was the fol- 
lowing caption: “Mr. Calvin Wen- 
dell of Frankton, Maine, who has 
just arrived in Miami with chauf- 
feur ...” 

Lee went suddenly white. He 
glanced across at his wife, who was 

eyeing him fearfully. But at the ex- 

pression which appeared in" his eyes 
she knew her fears were no longer 
necessary. 

Smiling, she leaned across the ta- 
ble. “And clothes, darling,” she 
said. “And clothes.” 

Doctor Treats 200,000 
Patients—All With Wings 

Few medical men have treated 
half that number of human beings 
but Mrs. Idella G. Manisera of Los 
Angeles has case histories in her 
files to prove that, in the past 30 
years, she has prescribed for at 
least 200,000 patients—all birds. 

“I've treated every variety from 
humming birds to pea fowls,” says 
Mrs. Manisera, who also happens 
to be a grandmother. “My father 
was a bird fancier who had the 

I largest private collection in Califor- 
nia. His birds came from all over 

the world and often were ailing on 

arrival. I doctored them so suc- 

cessfully that my father put me 

in charge of the ‘infirmary.’ He 
bought me the best books on the 
subject but I discarded all of them 
and worked out my problems with 
some small knowledge of medicine 
plus a generous helping of common 
sense." 

Recently, Mrs. Manisera per- 
formed her first bone tumor opera- 
tion on an African gray parrot, be- 
longing to a Hollywood film direc- 
tor. The entire operation, without 
anesthetic, took 12 minutes, the pa- 
tient lost less than half a teaspoon- 
ful of blood, and was able to return 
home in three days. 

Providing canaries with new top- 
knots, after they have been scalped 
by butcher birds, has become an 

old story to Mrs. Manisera. 
“When the scalped area is too 

large,” she explains, "I keep the 
skull moistened and the skin edges 
clipped. In three weeks, this treat- 
ment will grow a new scalp, the 
feathers of which match the missing 
topknot. If the area is not too 
large, I graft a bit of tissue, taken 
from the bird's wing stretches, onto 
the skull. A new topknot grows in 
almost two weeks.” 

Most of her canary patients suffer 
from digestive disorders, with cal- 
cium tumors and bone fractures 
runners-up. Sinus trouble, too, is a 

common canary ailment, caused by 
chaff residue in seed dishes. 

Fifty miles from Los Angeles Mrs. 
Manisera runs her “Old Ladies’ 
Home.” Under the kindly eye of 
an elderly caretaker, more than 150 
birds inhabit the five acres of 
sanctuary. 

The inmates include birds whose 
owners can no longer care for them, 
others uncalled for at the hospital 
and a few “unwanted.” To shutins, 
blind persons, and elderly incura- 
ables, Mrs. Manisera gives these 
birds and supplies the food necessary 
to maintain a balanced diet. 

Glass Writing Board 
A glass writing board in various 

colors which will improve the illu- 
mination and appearance of school 
rooms has been evolved, says a 

report to the American Chemical 
society. The board has an extreme- 
ly low reflection from the surface, 
is well adapted to use with chalk 
or crayon, and is permanent in fin- 
ish so that it will not develop pol- 
ished reflecting surface on continued 
use. 
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The First U. S. Admiral 
JULY 4 this year was more than 

** just another Independence day 
for the little city of Hastings on 

Hudson, N. Y. Combined with it 
was the observance of Farragut 
day, for the next day, July 5, 
marked the 140th anniversary of the 
birth of the man who was its most 

distinguished citizen—David Glas- 
gow Farragut, the first man who 
ever held the rank of admiral in 
the United States navy. 

Although Farragut was born near 

Knoxville, Tenn., on July 5, 1801, 
it was from a little cottage in Hast- 
ings on Hudson that he went forth 
to win his greatest fame as a naval 
commander. He was living there in 
1861, awaiting a call to duty, when 
he was summoned to Washington 
and started on the career which was 

to make him the victor in two of the 
most important battles of the Civil 
war and to place him in our galaxy 
of naval heroes along with John Paul 
Jones, Isaac Hull and Oliver Hazard 
Perry. And all this he accomplished 
after he was 60 years old! 

Few, if any, American naval offi- 
cers have had as long and as dis- 
tinguished a record as Farragut. 
Adopted by a famous naval officer, 
Capt. David D. Porter, at the age of 
eight, young Farragut was given the 
appointment of midshipman before 
he was 10 years old. He served on 
the frigate Essex, which captured 
several prizes at the outbreak of 
the War of 1812 with England, and 

ADMIRAL D. G. FARRAGUT 

at the tender age of 12, Midship- 
man Farragut was made prize-mas- 
ter of one of the captured ships. 

By the time of the outbreak of the 
War with Mexico in 1846, Farragut 
had risen to the rank of command- 
er. He immediately applied for 
command of a ship and was finally 
given the sloop Saratoga. In it he 
arrived there too late to take part 
in the capture of Vera Cruz, which 
had already fallen to the American 
land forces. During the rest of the 
war he had to content himself with 
blockade duty. 

However, greater glory awaited 
him 16 years later and the story of 
his part in saving the Union is one 

that is familiar to every American 
schoolboy. For it was Farragut who, 
aboard his flagship, the Hartford, 
took his fleet up the Mississippi, 
past the thundering guns of Fort 
Jackson and Fort St. Philip, and 

captured New Orleans in the spring 
of 1862. The immediate effect of 
that victory was to change the pur- 
pose of Emperor Napoleon III of 
France, who was about to recognize 
the Confederacy and take measures 

to raise the blockade. It was Far- 

ragut who ran by the batteries at 
Port Hudson and helped Gen. N. P. 
Banks capture that important post 
in July, 1863, so that Abraham Lin- 
coln was able to write “The Father 
of Waters now flows unvexed to 
the sea.” 

And finally it was Farragut who 
won the great victory of Mobile Bay 
in 1864 and to the famous sayings of 
naval heroes, such as John Paul 
Jones’ “I have not yet begun to 

fight!” and Oliver Hazard Perry’s 
“We have met the enemy and they 
are ours,” added his own immortal 
“Damn the torpedoes! Go ahead! 
Full speed!" Stopping the passage 
of blockade-runners from Mobile 
and thus closing another main ave- 

nue of supplies for the Confederacy 
was Farragut’s last important con- 

tribution to winning the war. 

By November, 1864, his health had 
begun to fail and he was ordered 
home. In December New York 

gave him a great public reception 
and presented him with a purse 
of $50,000 with which to buy a home 
there. Soon afterwards he was made 
a vice admiral and on July 25, 1866, 
congress created the grade of ad- 

miral, hitherto unknown in the Unit- 
ed States navy, and that rank was 

given to Farragut. He died in Ports- 
mouth. N. H„ August 14, 1870. 

• • • 

Farragut' memory survives in a 

colossal bronze statue which stands 
in Farragut square in Washington, 
D. C. It was made by Vinnie Ream, 
the famous woman sculptor of Civil 
war days, and was paid for by con- 

gressional appropriation. There is 
also a statue of heroic size executed 
by Augustus St. Gaudens, in Madi- 
son square in New York and in 
the Church of the Incarnation is a 

marble tablet containing a bas-re- 
lief likeness of the man who has 
been called "the greatest naval com- 
mander the world has ever seen.” 

Pattern 2797. 
FASY stitchery—a little time— 

and this appealing panel is 
ready to be hung up—a brightener 

Isle of Martinique 
Martinique, West Indies posses- 

sion of France, is an island 385 
square miles in area with a quar- 
ter of a million inhabitants—or an 

average of about 650 persons to 
the square mile. Much of the in- 
terior is devoid of human life be- 
cause it cannot be cultivated, 
while more than one-fifth of the 
total number of inhabitants live 
in and around the capital and port, 
Fort de France. 

Martinique is situated between 
Puerto Rico and Trinidad in the 
curving island chain that sepa- 
rates the Atlantic ocean from the 
Caribbean—just 1,260 miles from 
the Panama canal. 

for any room. Even the beginner 
will find this simple and pleasant 
to do. 

• • • 

Pattern 2797 contains a transfer pattern 
of a 15 by 20 inch hanging; illustrations 
of stitches; color chart; materials re- 

quired. Send your order to: 

Sewing Circle Needlecraft Dept. 
82 Eighth Ave. New York 

Enclose 15 cents in coins for Pat- 
tern No... 
Name .. 
Address .. 

Swift Growth 
Report, that which no evil thing 

of any kind is more swift, in- 
creases with travel and gains 
strength by its progress.—Vergil. 

VACATION ON OKOBOJI LAKE 
40 modern deluxe,lake shore cottages, 
on beautiful Manhattan Beach—quiet 
family camp—gradual sloping beach- 
play ground. Rates $15 to $40 a week. 

IVrite for circular 
MANHATTAN COTTAGES 

Route 3 Spirit Lake, Iowa 

Paying Debt 
There are but two ways of pay- 

ing debt—increase of industry in 
raising income, increase of thrift 
in laying out.—Carlyle. 

I 
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“1 
Common Friendship 

Friendship is like rivers, and 
the strand of seas, and the air, 
common to all the world; but ty- 

rants, and evil customs, wars, and 
want of love, have made them 
proper and peculiar. — Jeremy 
Taylor. 

■ « 

PEANUTS TOR JUMBO \ 
feeding peanuts to the elephant 
is a good American custom that 
probably started when Crownin- j 
shield's elephant made its historic 
bow in Salem, Mass., in 1796. 

Another national custom is enjoy- 
ment of the full, fine flavor of 
America's most popular cigar— 
King Edward. For real smoking 
pleasure, try a King Edward t-nda*. 
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