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‘A GLIMPSE OF
JULIAN STREET
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ey the wric sed | § ' o0 an o

. ¥ belong to Julidn Street the one 1
y Feced pample bottle ‘l think that tm?nn:«n you most is

any qualities that & |

S Romt 13 parce

i [ mp-Root post. - Address . youth. He ha$ the kind of youth

Kilmer & Co,, Binghanjton, N. Yo €0 | § Ioects procrogively nermanent. he
enclose ten conts; also mention this paper. | { i cast in an afeless mold. He has

,, Large and medium size bottles for sale at the personallty that years spent in
all drug stores.—Advertjsement, genutne craftymanship bring—and

4 for his suc-

COUNTRY NOT ALL BARBARIC } . il |

Oh, yes, he sold his frst stdry

- Women in Certain Trities in the Sahara ;’“l ot '"-M‘ and he has h;ﬂ; sell-
i ng constantly ever since, but that

Sald by. Travelers fo-Ba_Held in means real labar and, toll. He Is

. High Estesm. unhurried, seemningly almost slow

- in his method pf prodedure, ‘but he
* ArDanish mission to the Hoggar (a | } Orrives-vesy fmmly, and alwaye you
mounta'n pass in the center of the ey 1o Setiar s
Biihara), recorded a number df inter- ments.
estlig scigntific’ facty and drew up There about him, too, the
maps of the district explored, says | | knowiedee of the big’ duthor who
the Detrdit News. T et
. The Touaregs live under large tents
made of skins; they are soclally divid
ed [nto nobles and commons, and thelr

imitable charm

| stockings ‘adfnirably set off his lez.

| to tell him what her costume was to

manual labor is performed by bladks, owh
who weré formerly slaves, but who | § Al of
were liberated when the French occy | § ness of fin
~ . pled thé territory, e e

The religion practiced by the Tou
aregs Is Islamle I’ origin, but does not
strlctly f 1 Islamic rites |

: and customs, as is shown by the
that \\‘tmvn P n prominent role In |
the adiinistration of the government
of the country and the home. The
women are not-veiled ; their skins are
very falr and they often have beautigul
teatures. I warked contrast with 1
strictly  Mohammedun  comwunities, | “Ahout this faney-dress ball at the
Touareg women are allowed to receive | country club tonlxl
visitors In the abseuce of their hus | Welkins, as his wife.
bands. B

Frit

ten

Iy in a French-blue housedress, poured
don't quite like
Eleapor?”

Her large blue eyes|turned up to him
Inquiringly. |

“What don't you| lke about It
Gear?” she asked.

“Oh, this foo] nogion of hushands
and  wives “dressing separately—not
knowing about each ofher’s costumes.™

Often'in the eight years of thelr mar-
ried life he had been disturbed by her
trait of remalning silent when she dis-
agreed. with him, and now, as she did
not reply, he stated more explicltly
what was In his mind, saying: “I think
we'd better tell each other what we're
going to wear.”

“We'll find out when we unmask,”

Fight Engine Resistance.
Builders of the ‘bat-wing” airplane.
. designed the craft to overcome the re-
sistauce of struts, wires and fuselnge
that lu the usual type of wachine con.
sume almost three-quarters of the en
glue power, says the Washington Star
The Improved desizn Is a great double
chambered aerofoll that terminates at
right and left In the conventional alle
‘, rons and that tapers in the rear to &
¢ talll that “has the usual elevator and
rudder, The aerofoll measures 100 fee:
frow tip to tip and swells In the fronr
to a thickness of seven feet. In that
bulge 1s a cabin 30 feet long,  eight
feet wide and six feet In helght.| Thix
plane Is an Internally trussed cantl-
lever structure covered with woou
veneer so tough that the wing surfaces
can be walked upon.

“But I think the Idea of secrecy Is
all nonsenxe,” he Insisted with a little
show of heat.

“Pass Mr. Welkins the marmalade,”
his wife sald to the maid.

He helped himself, then repeated
think It's all nonsense!”

But she did not answer. He had

Bush, but No Wine.

“Whydo you keep cultivating that
blg mint patch by the roadside?”

“A lot of people,” replied the keeper
of ,thé wWayside restaurant, “gmell it
look hopeful ‘and ‘then turnlin. Of
coufse, after making g few cautlous
inguiries they feel_ under obligations
to order buttermilk or something. I'm
using that ‘mint as a decoy.”

Much Obliged.
Sple (cantemplating loan)—How are [ what your costume Is gaing to be so T |
. you fixed for maney? | can look after you." . 3
Span—Oh, I have emough for to-| “That's sweet of yon," she anjwered.
| night. - Thanks just the sapne—~Wil- | “but I'm sure I sban't need looklng |
* | lams Purple Cow. after.” .
! ou might,”|he declared.

| | _“Oh, [ don't think so—not at our
g : i own country club” %

! L j “But I tell you it's going to be a

| . I mixed crowd. You're a darn pretty

Den’t Hide Them With'a Veil; Remove | Woman—and a blonde.” And as again
she was silent, he'added In u tome that
beld a hint of accugation: “Blondes
always attract more attention.” ;
1 Daten chat 5t “Take some hot toast.” she sald to
| vetund ihe movey i€ I falla him as the mald appeared. He. took

Don't hide your. freckl some, and walted till she left the room.
P90 senes ok Dikins aad ; Then be sald: \

Even the first few applications should w H

| ‘wonllerful improvement, some of the | “I wonder why men alw

| Nigg metily. ) good Jooking blpndes are—

[ aotbis-sirencts, Othiner " ':.’.ﬁ".: did not fnish the sentence.
one- g “Are whatX' she asked.

“Well, anyway." he dpclared, “fancy
dress 'makes people reckless. They feel
that the lid's off. There'll be u lot of
flagks, too. There's so much more
drinking since prohibition. That's an-
other reason why I want to know.

“Know what?"

“What?" he repented Irritably. “Just
what. I've' been asking you—what
you're golng to wear.”

“I don't think it would be playing
the game to tell” she sald. “How do
you like this bacon? It's a new brand.”

“Look here,” he sald sharply, “you
can’t put me off that way! You say
you don't need looking after, but your
memory doesn’t seem to be so good as
mine! Before your fiirtation with that
dolled-up French officer you fell for,
1 used to think you didn't need looking
-| after, too! But I guess I—" He

capacity for silence. It gave her a |
mysterious power.

|

they'd had over five hundred accept- |

f
} “This preparation 'for the trea:
erachivs s Ghudlly 3o sudostatul x removing

'k think
But be

stopped.

Having thrown in her face the one
Indigcretion of her married life, he
tnstently regretted It. He slways aid.
He always told himself that to Keep
referris

| baliroom We

| nized his wif

" sald Archibald | court
ooking very love | powdered wig and a panniered gown of

never known a woman with Eleanor's |

| work
“The steward at the club told me | With lter hu;

\good. As Archibald Welkins was leav-
| Ing with the pthers, he caugh his re-
| flection in a mirror and

| thereof, The fewelled star shone bril-
| llantly upon’ his breast; the black silk

the
and her friesds, and taking the bag
hiy costume, which was sup-
x‘ud to | regemble King Charles II,
ove in Bis foadster to Tom Bayne's
house, where Jie found a group of men,
some of then) already In their finery,
some dresfing, al] with cocktail glasses
it their bindy.
By the timd hie had donned the regal
wig and (knée breeches, and drank
three cocktalls, he began $o change bis
mind about the fancy dress ball. It
was an amusipg Idew, this secrecy. He
wiis going to have u good time. Never-
theless, when! he asked Eleanor what

slie was guing to wear she should have
told him. He ktill feit some resentment
about that. | .

Tom Bayne bad an excellent cellar.

With dinner he served large highballs
and his Scotch was ~ exceptionally

approved

0od leg, and’ the long,
wig gave him, he thought, a
ppearance. What did he
care, after all, about Eleanor's refusal

be? He wasn't going to worry ubout
Eleanor tonight. Not he! He had
offered to—that, was enough. She
dldn't know! what he was wearing.
either. Yes, he was going to have a
zood time!

With .an Arab shelk, a Chi
and @ soldler in the buff and blue of
the Continental ‘army as his passen-
gers, he drove to the club, handling his
roadster dasiingly, and to avold belug
recognized by his car, parked beside
the drive at some distance from the
door, and walked with his companions |
to the clubhjuse.

The doo

French windows
: lind already start
r the music as they
. «Inside the
1 to fview the

could he
walked nerofs the gr
Kins paus

atles, bull- |
woman Jockles, |
rlequins. cowboys, Spanish |

| senoritud, mandarins, pirates, nymphs
Turks, vqUeros, peasants, |
{ the musle of the Juzz band. |
LooKing them over as they clreled
past, he atly thought he recog

Aressed—if
indecd 1t was r—as o French
: with patches, a high. |

fowerdd silk, and was dapeing with a
Roman gladiator. He watched her
around the room. Her height, her fig-
her carrlage were eanor’s, and
the costume had a diznity characteris-
tic of his wife's taste. When she had
passed severnl times he was quite cer-
tain of her.

Presently he became interested In
Cleopatra, who fox-trotted into view
with Napoléon. Eleanor would have
made a handsome Cleopatra, too, but
he felt sure she would never appear
in public In such scant attire.

" That Cleopatra woman was certainly
attractive, though! He cut in on her
und, as they dunced. talked In u false
Volce, endemvoring to guess at her
identity. But the falr Egyptian was
popular. An Indian  Rajah  soon
snatched hpr away, leaving  King
Charles IT free to seek out a fuscinating
Coluwblne who, several times, had
passed near him In a dance, and
seemed responsive to his glances.

Presently, with u beau of the Colon
fal period, she came down the floor, a
sprightly fizure in a short black satin
ws with a waist cut to a deep V in

¢ little skirts, thin open-
and ballet slippers.
white ruff and ber black
cockid hat pulled down at a saucy

bac

ances” he went on. “That means a | ungle over bobbed red hair, she looked |
mixed crowd, and I'd Mke to know | the Incar

lon of irresponsible gaiety
He cut ifi and found that her dunc- |
ingconfirmed his mpression. - How |
light, how responsive she wis! !
“I've bee, aiming to cateh you!" he |
told her. disguising hls voice by piteh-
ing It low.
“'Ave vou. ‘monsteur?” she chirped.
“Well, zen, we are sympathique, for 1 |
too ‘uve look at you. you beeg. ‘and
some man ! The minx. She xave his
hand w squeeze—which he promptly
returned.
“Are you French
assumed volee,
on that accent?
“What you sink, monsieur?”
“[ think” he said, “that If sou're
putting 1t on you do it very well.”
“An' yoy, you had. weeked Kin
*Ow is your Nell " she asked.
Never mind Nell Gwyn" he sald.
“It's you I'm inferested in. Dow't tell
we you're Just a nice little married |
woman In disgulse—wife of some man
commutes to business in New

he asked In his
are you putring

z

links on Sundays.”
You ‘ope I'm real maughty French
frl?" she usked, archly.

“Indeed T do!"

“Well, zen, follow me! And with
that she disengaged herself and filtted
swiftly through a French window lead-
ing to the terrace. :

Pursulng, he lost her momentarily,
for In the darkness her black dress
gave her an advantage, but as s
scampered down the steps taward the
lawn and the links, he caught sight of
her white ruff, and sped after her. As
she disappehred behind a large syringa
bush he heard a rippling laugh, and
running to the other side, caught ber
tn his arms. Then, as she was panting
and lnughing. sid as It was dark. and

beneath her chin. tilted it up, bent
over, and was about to seize the fruits
of victory, when she eluded him and
ran off la in the direction of the

Maskefl soldiers, | |

York and drives a ball around these | last of/that new bucon, Have you

busband does not need- to
Kknow.” he ul “nor-my wife, either.
That's ‘E-"“ makes a party of this
kind such fun—husbands- and . wives
not knowling each. other’s costuines.”
Yes,” suid she, “but I "ave already
‘ad fun eénough, my king” And with |
that she moved fnto the ballroom.

By thel door they stood for a mo-
ment watching the dancers.

“Look!f he exclaimed suddenly. |
“There's | another Columbine. She's
like you—exactly like you, even to her
rod halr ! ‘

“Yes, We came togezzer.”

“Hut suppose I were to lose you.”
sald he, Thow could I find you again?
How could I tell the two of you
apart?” .

“Zat s/ question " she sald.

et's dance and talk It over.”

No, monsieur,” replied the Colum-
bine, “now T mus’ dance wiz some wan
else.” Ag she spoke a cowled monk
came up, and in & moment she was |
dancing pff with him.

“Meet me here afterwards,” urged |
King Charles as:she moved away.

But shé shook her head.

“How shall I find you, then?’ he
demanded, following.

“I dom't sink’ you gam!™ said she, |
and agafn he heard her tantalizing |
laugh. |

He retired to the doorway and |
watched for her. but by the time she |
me around agaln she was with a |
fefllan brigand, He cut In. But ap-
parently this was the other Columbine, |
for she aid not seem to know him. Her |
step was not so light as that of the |
one he spught, nor did she speak with
a French accent

Never mind! He would find his lost
Columbines

When, at midnight, the dancers un-
mask

room
looking
he «

f the French conrt
whom he had Jdentified with her.

sn't wike for

ATty s

 pretty wot o wandering ahout
outside, In - the  moonlight, with &
stran: . Since prohitl
tion there lot of drinking,
and fancy dre te peaple reckloss.

nyway. Temporurily he forgot the
umbine In his concern about his
wife's behavior, as he looked for her
upon the terrace and the lawn.

Fafling to find her he returned to
the club and telephoned home. .

“Hellg?" e wis surprised to hear
Sleanor's volce upon the wire,
ve heen hunting for you all over
the place,” he sald. “What took you
home so early?"

“Oh, T got enongh of |

“Didn’t you have a good time?’

“I hagl an exceptionally good time*
she assyred him,

“But T don’t understand why you
went home, then.”

“Fancy dress makes people do all
sorts of things” she sald, and before
he could comment upon the crypticai
character of the remark, she asked
“Have you been enjoying yourself?"

“Oh, T've had worse times.” sald he
And thinking to huve one final look
for his lost Colummne, he added: “1
guess I'll hang around for a while If
you don't mind.”

I don't mind at all. Good night,
and she hung up the recelver.
n

“Well, dear.” safd Archibald -Wel
kins next morning as his wife, looking
very lovely In a shéll-pink house gown
poured the coffee, “it was a pretty good
party, wasn't (177 And as she nodded,
he went/ on In un expansive tone
“Made It ruther ymusing. after sll—
hushunds and wives oot knowlng each
ather's costumes—don't you think so?”
es. very amusiu;
“I wus quite sure | rece
he told her.

“Oh, were you?” She looked up
quickl :

B

«

dear,

. In a French court costume,
with @ high powdered wig"

When she smiled and shook her
head -he was surprised.

“That wasn't you—honestly 7"

honestly .
“Wliaf| wus your costume, then?"

“1 went as a Columbine” she sald;
and addressing the mald: * Mr.
Welkins| the strawberry jam |

In sllduce.he helped himselt, spread |
Jam upap n plece of toust, ate it, and
drank bls coffee. Then

“Therg were two Colum
exactly plike,” he ventu

“Yes} sald Elesnar.

This is the

e dp your wind yet how you like

n
nr

“Oh, It's very good.” he answered ab-
stractedly. “Both the Columbloes I
saw bad red hatr.”

“Wigs,” shé returned, succinetly.

“Wigs™ he . repeated. ‘surprised.
“They didn't look like wigs.”

“Men aren't very quick at detecting
such things.” sald she. Then. to his in-
finite surprise she added. “Do you re-
member that nice rrench officer I liked
s0 much three years ago? |

“Why, yes." .

“WeM, he wore a toupee.”

“He dja? How do you kmow?

“I poticed 1t the first time I saw
hlm.”

“Um.” he sald. and sat reflective for
a time then: “Look here, dear” he
went on.' “Let s never speak of that
French officer again. It was long ago,
It really didn't amount te

It he expected recognition of this
bhe was for

| Interested .in the épposite sex malnly

| sensuality, and with the corners turned

|'words of love for the public, while

-largest and the upper lip is consid-

| mirthfulness and
| their own accord. They are Tlosed by

| most active in the Individual.

o

"HY YQU. ARE
WHAT YOU ARE

By EDNA tt'amr WALSH
bov v

(@ 1953, Westeqn Newspaper Unton.)

LIPS TELL MORE THAN WORDS

=
Lips with by, lights om thelr
rounded mounds gt two sides of the
center, and shaped|as the drawing, are

for caressing. Thd mental interest is
dormant.

The curved lines of .the musical
mouth denote artistlc abllity and emo-
tion. Eloquence and dramatic sense
are present arnd thel? possessor will be
Interested In the afts of all kinds,
especlally In the themter.

The lovelé#s mouthis thin and hard
looking, minus grucdful curves wid
color. \

Altrulstic love has full lips without

slightly upward or straight—pever
down.  From these Ilps will eome

D
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ATRVISTIC LOVE  wsaime
re forever duing geeds of

15 be n¥ection:

ate at thn affection) 1s not
permane \

. a symbol of

ed inytivid:

1 neithen too

I dad while th lips

are ot he s in the miser, they

are held control
FOUR TYPES OF LIPS
Tt tsn't safe to the individugl
With the partieular lips to ent In the
Kiteh fact, no one ever thinky

of asking her to do this, because she,
Is the first one to say something cyn-'
feal about someone’s house, furnish-

= i

Maaw

PLAYFUL .gn;.-‘

Ings, or clothes, and her friends
her_number” instinctively before they
offer her paper napkins, homely
kitchen fare or pork shanks.

Everything enthralls the individupl
with enthuslasm written (o his lijs.
He has a distinct place In life cheer-
Ing people on. Whethef help with nIe
hands 1s given them or not, with

tual co-operation, s a r.lm‘ereTl
story.

The less enthuslasm for objects ér
Individuals other tHan self, the thinner
will be the lips. The more they turn
down in this manner the more pes-
simistic ang fault-inding will they be.
Much nioney will the owner hoard to
himselt If he works for it, but when
he gets It he doesn’t know how to use
t, for he has forgotten how to help
others and be happy.

The playful lips are often pretty
lips. Thelr central portion Is the

erably longer than the lower one.

The protruding under lip has doubt-
ful’ qualities, and when the corners
sag down It is also brutal.

YOUR EYES HAVE TOLD ME SO

The faculties that close the eyes are

Jotive ar executive témperament, Th
noses of, poleon, Genergls 1da)

08
the thoug!

stonk, cogtrattions, and 1n ¢
of fhe #(d over the eyeball. /

‘The/ sensual, amative thoughts
facy the lower Ud of the eye.

tryé eye of affection-apd copjugal
1s/ open. |the lid 1s roynd wbo;
éyeball, . Justend of stpalght, o
In the amative eye. //
Great  distance between fhg eyes
denotes fin excellegt Yapultd 4f form
needed by the artigt in o ition,

A fine| deep-sohted, alyrt/eye Ingl-
cates a keen, rapldly/ opéryting bryin.
When the brow oversh

keen percepivencsy ay tg:color, form,
number, weight ..ml/’lu are presgny/

The upore profulybnt eve 1§ mofe
emotiona] than ghe/dgep-seated. sufbl)?

of the/successful pabfte
s fAll upderneath the/ eges.,/
the | evéh
corners. hy' fu

which 1s|sro l fa 1

downwaidly /and outwgrdly./
The smalf eye sees fore detall/

a greater sweep_of ¥1slop!

HOW TO STUDY TTHE NOS{,

Fof ensy dlagnosis of ‘a nobe/ it/
may be divided intp threé parfs,/the
part shat s the largest, gompagatvely,
indleating the predominating fempgra-
went of the indiyldual/ .

The bony upper/pagt repyesents the

Shermun and ' Logan And [mifal
Dewey have this sectign prominent
davelopéd. / Lincoln- apd Grant w
al4o of the motive tentperament,
ing a greater correyponding nose/ de-
velopment In this sectiop than i any
other. /

The end of the nosy represents the
menthl temperament,/ and in writers
such_us Robert Loufs Stevenson, Ku-
gene Fleld and Herbert Spencer (hiy
region |1s long and prominent, /and
smaller |in thie \l?er reglon, /

Those'of the vifal temperament have
« large development ‘of the fose ay
the winga. en the person is disy
tinetly vital, and mot & mixtare
other temperaments, one mevgr fnds

him with § long/ mental reglon of ux./
uose or with a well-developed motive
region. fm largest section is always
at the | gs. /
The |well-bulanced nose, \equal in ;{u
reglons, denotes a' harmonloys  com-
bined temperamgnt. -

> y
the “Decline Fal

st ama-
tiveness, secretiveness, acquisitiveness,
approbativeness.

Eyes do not close in the above way. of

the, operation of the selfish .faculties

Facultles that open the eyes glving
the honest expression are cautious-,
sublimity, Ideality, hope and spirit-
uality. !

Mirthtulness gives small horizontal
Iines at the outer corners of the eyvs.
Secretiveneds tends to pull down the
eyelids. The faculty of sublimity

‘»\Z:a

RS D amme NQTRA BYE

gives lafge  bright, speaking -eyes,
with large puplls.  Combativeness
gives wild, stern eyes. Cautiousness
causes tears to run, as this faculty
o} up the tear glands. Calculation
fils out the outer angles of the eyes
and gives'a bony development ia the
outer eyebrow above. ]

An with the faculty’of

she did not speak. . i
“Who was the other Columbine?” he
asked In a casual tope as he was sbout
to rise trom table. .
“Evidently someone who went to the
same costumer 1 did.” his wife repiled.
“But—" He checked himself; then
1 don't

It was on the day, or rather night,
of the/27th of June, 1787, between thy’
houry of eleven and twelve, \that ‘1
wrofe the last lines of the last phge. 1y
& summer-house In wy garden. \After
laylng/ down my pen [ moiuwycnl
turns In a berceau, or fovl k
of geacias, which commandd a p)
peat of the country, the lake, and
mountains. § The alr /was’ tempes
the sky was serene, the allyer ol °§
the mpon was reflegted from the/ wa:
ters and all nature/ was silent. 1 wi
not dissemble the first emotighs
Joy om the recoyery of my
anfl perhaps, the establishmegit of
fame. But my pride was
bled, and a sober melan¢holy/
spread over my mind, by the ldga that
I had taken /an everlasting leaye ot an

Gy

dyfsws the feye, |/

the large_one, but the lurkor efe hay |/

old w agreeable
bon. |

she golng to
other, “Yes"/sald /tb p
says she wanty fo g¢ somewhere whers

they ‘umn/ wuch Allver tg’ clean/™
| cyhie Wi Ask Why. /

A (hbinese ggntleman yh peny
a palr of gegsy to the lady of K
cholce, and they are .q’ upon
the emblems/ of conjughl Odelity.

L

|

Post-War Railroading

Banker Bernard h of New
York was talking on the Aquitania
about . European rafiroads.

“They used to,be more punctual
than our own roads” be sald, “but
now—dear me! -

“An American was traveling through

brakemas

his "Il(’h gloom!
canie dowithe co
his

4

/

i
S

S
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v
% tae/men 354

id |

the picturesque ry of Brittany .on
one of the Br lines. He didnt
want to miss bis dinner at Quimper,

be would study

and at every




