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READ ABOUT AT THE UNIVERSITY OF MICHIGAN

President of the Unlversity .o
Michigan since 1929, Dr. Alexander
Grant ®Ruthven has been instru-
mental In revising and reorganizing
& number of aspects of the Univer-
sity's administrative organization in
a more efficient and sometimes non-
traditional way. In educational ad-
ministration and development, he
has fostered the creation of “Divis-

» and “Institutes” within the
‘University whole, such es the Divis-
ton of Social Sciences and the In-
stitute df Fine Arts, These units
bring together, for the discusslon of
common problems of teaching anc
research, members of the faculties
of independent, but fundamentaliy
related departments, schools ana
colleges within the institution. K
is also known for his interest in
forelgn students and’ non-sectarian
rellgious study and counseling.

. Ruthven was born in Hub
Towa, April 1, 1882 After receiving.
the degree of Bachelor of Science
from Morningside College in 1903, he
attended the University of Michigan,
from which he obtained the degree
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DR. ALEXANDER GRAN1
N RUTHVEN

- .
Diredtor of Zoological Laboratories,
of Doctor of Philosophy in 1905, 1927-29; and Dean of Administration.
He has been a member of the{1028-20. He has nlso becn Chief -
Dnlversity Faculty since that time | Naturalist of the Michigan Biological
holding the positions of Instructor of | Survey and director of several scien-
Zoology and Curator of the Museuni | tific espeditlons in N South
of Zoology, 1906-10; Professor of |and Central America, Dr. Ruthven's
Zoology and Dircctor of the Museum | speclal field of zoological interest has
of Zoology, 1911-29; Director of Un!- {been herpetolegy. He is a men
versity Museams, 1922-29; Chairman | 14 national and forelen sclentific or-
of the Department. of Zoology and | and
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ity J. A. WALDRON

© George Matthew Adams.

HE varied lights, the garish
colors, the vocal buzz and the
jazz were there. As the eve-
ning wore loudness increased,
and here and there the gaucheries
natura) to the class that had made
the Great White Way a naughtily
deseriptive phrase were noted.
John Blount and his wite, from
the hinterland, like 50 many others
whe have made this metropolitan
locality profitable to caterers and
their hangers-on, were guests. They
had finished 2 dinner in some de-
tails strange to them and, seeming-
Iy bored by each other, were watch-
ing the mildly exciting seene from
a small fgble that had two emply
chairs opposite them. While the
Blounts were sipping mild drinks
ordered to insure their places—tor
although they took no pleasure in

cach other’s company they found|.

entertainment in the place—a wait-
er placed another couple at the
table. -

As the four began to scan one .’

another a surprise developed.

Blount blushed as he sought recog- |.

nition in the second woman's face
and bowed o her with an air of
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The other man also showed confu-
sion, for Mrs. Blount Had recog-

fiized him, and he smiled weakly as i

he held out his hand to her.

A clumsy introduction followed,
initiated by the women, who nerv-
ously in turn rtade the men ac-
quainted and Included each other by
incidental gestures. "

The newcomers were the Ram-
says. }

And then embarrassment settled
on all four.

Blount and Ramsay eyed each
other guardedly, with a suggestion |
of i yet trigd. to make |

conversation on subjects not ralnledl
to the situation. The womem, more

scanning the passing dancers.

“It appears you'll have to plead
gquilty too, Mary!". Blount encour-
aged her proximity. by feeling for
her hand.

““Yes. - T married Ramsay a year
ago. It seems an’age!™
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“You know I took my maiden
name when you and I were divorced,
and moved to Kansas City.

“And he doesn't know you were
married before?"

“No, Why should 1 have told
him?"

Now she moved a little nearer.

“I think he's a little jealous of
you—thinks yow're an old beau of
mine?”

hink 507"

“Yes. And you were a little jeal-
ous of him, You both showed it."”

“But isn't dancing with my wife
a funny way for him to show jeal-
ousy?"

“There are various ways of show-
ing' jealousy. You used to know a
lot!"

“Some of my guesses were wrong,
Mary. I admit that in sorrow. I
used to be more foolish than I am
now.”

* He looked at her admiringly.
“Gee! You look good to me!"
Mrs. Ramsay's gratification sent

the blood to her face. - She tried to

hitch a little nearer.

“Do I look as gon‘d to you as Mrs.
Blount does?"

“Better! Beyond words. No com-
parison. But I wonder where they
knew each other?” .

“Pittsburgh. Didn't you hear?"

“1 mean. 1 wonder how well they
knew each, other?"

“'Pretty well, I should sayl Ram-
say is a thirty-third degree philan-
derer.”

Mrs. Ramsay looked again at the
passing dancers. .

*Just see ‘em!"

Blount looked. Mrs. Blount and
Ramsay glided past. They danced
with the grace and intimacy of pro-
fessionals—or lovers.

“They’re enjoying it all right! Did
Ramsay ever tell you he had been
married before, Mary?"

"“Yes. But I had to corkscrew it
out of him. No detail. He may

adept, disguised a possible hostility | have been married more than once
under superficial smiles, and chat-! when [ met him. He admitted hav-
ted aimlessly. | ing been divorced But he wouldn't

But the immediate matter ab-j tell me who got the decree. When-
sorbed the men, and Blount Te-  ever he's angry he's a nagger. Says

ADVERTISEMENTS
A}'e‘Your Guides To Value

Experts can roughly estimate
the value of a product by looking at it. More accurately, by
handling and examinlng it. Its appearance, its texture, the
“feel” and the balance of it, all mean something to their
trained eyes and fingers. :

. But no one person can be an
expert on steel, brass, wood, leather, foodstuffs, fabrics,
and all of the material that makes up a list of personal
purchases. And even experts are fooled, sometimes, by
concealed flaws and imperfections. .

. There is a surer indéx of value
than the senses of sight and touch . . . knowledge of the
maker's name and for what it stands. Here is the most cer-
tain method, except that of actual use, for Judging the value

- of any manufactured goods. Here s the only guarantee
againstcartless workmanship, of use of shoddy materlals.

This is one important reason
why it pays to read advertisements and to buy advertised
gooits. The advertised product is worthy of your contidence

Mérchandise must be good or it couldn’t be
: consistently Advertised.
BUY ADVERTISED GOODS

turned to it.

“Seems we know one another—in
a tashion,” he said, “or rather that;
1 know your wife and you know
mine!"™ '

th
“So it seems.” replied Ramsay

uneasily.

The women saw that the situation
rested with them. -

~Oh, 1 knew Mr. Blount in Chi--
cago, ages ago!” said Mrs. Ram-
say.

“Yes,” confirmed Blount, “‘we
met in Chicago.”

“And T knew Mr. Ramsay in Pitts-
burgh.” velunteered Mrs. Blount.

“The lady is correct,”” Ramsay’
admitted. “That was the place, all;
right.”, And then to Blount: “So!
you're (rom Chicago?”"

“Not lately. Used to live in the’
Windy City, as they calt it. We're
trom Kalamazoo. That's my head-
quarters if 1 have any steady place.
I've made a little money and like
to look around. Do you like Pitts-
burgh?"

“0f
no!
in Kans:
men, tof
vacation.”

“Same here.
big town.”

“New York's all right, eh?"” Ram-
say cracked a smile.

“For. a few days—yes, but not
permanently unless you've got loads
of money. Millions. Nothing less
wil) do heré. I'll take Kalamazoo
for mine with my stake.”

“What's the idea? A man can
get along all right here on a fair
income.”

“Perhaps—in a way. As a piker.
I'd rather be a big toad in a smaller
puddte. as they say.”

I don't live in Pittsburgh
returned Ramsay. “'Located
Cily. I've got a few iron

We're here on a little

We all come to the

The women had failed to nego-
tiate mutual subjects, and tried to
seem satisfied with_ things as they
were, but ‘unsuccessfully. Mrs.
Blount was timing the music with
an air meant to be unconcerned.
Mrs. Ramisay, who had her vanity
case out, was inspecting her latest
powdering. forgetting that it was but
a minute old. She seemed to
doubt Mrs. Blount's detachment,
Women have subtle ways, but these
two could not summon ease. 1

The band crushed {reshly, maul-!

ing an old dance. melodys into ap-
proved jazz.
. Ramsay pulled himself together.
“Perhaps you'd like to dance?" he
ventured to Blount, indicating Mrs.
Ramsay as a possible partaer by a
nod. .

“1 don't dance,' replied Blount.
“But Mrs. Blount lives on it. She's
been ragging me about it. Want to

b
Grow
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growing business. And people, as ‘a rule,
like to shop at a growing store.......

renew old " he asked
bis wife.

! “Do 17 Why not? IVl be a
pleasure 1 hadn’t expected!” Mrs.
Blount was on her feet at once.

“I's my middle name—~dancing,”
said Ramsay, swinging around and
taking DMrs. Blount's hand. “Excuse
us, pleasel”

And the palr slipped Into the danc-
ing throng, while Mrs. Ramsay and
Blount were a bit flustered at the
suddenness of it.

But Mrs. Ramsay quickly recov-
ered presence of mind. She took
the seat Mrs. Blount had vacated. It
was nearer Blount.

“'So you're married again, John?™*
Aud she hitched a little closer,

his first wife was more congenial
than 1 am. And that she was better
looking.”"

“She must have been a peach

e
“John! Don't fatter me!"”
“I'm not fattering you! As I've
said. you look good to mel”

Do you think Mrs. Blount is bet-
ter looking?” .

“Haven't I said the contrary? And
1 mean it: Tastes differ, of course.
You used to say 1 was homely—
when you;were angry!”

“John! ; Please don't! We say

things we: don’t mean when we are

angry. lialways thought you were
an upstanding man. And you and
I were so congenial—when you
weren't jealous of mel™

““Then you and Ramsay aren't
congenial?” )

““Not sa congenial as we used to
be, John—honest!”

“Do you mean that?”
sighed. 'Seems like old times—
good old times—Mary, to be sltting
here with you!"

He squeezed her hand. Her fin-
gers closed on his. She hitched a
little closer, looking furtively at the
passing dancers,

“To tel the blessed truth, John—
dear John—Pve ,wished many
times—""

**And I wish now. I know what
you're thinking! And Iwonder! Do
you know, Mary, I feel like picking
you up and running away with you!""

*John!"" She sighed and looked
again at the dancers. "John! I
we only could!"

Their_ hangs remained locked.
Both scanned the dancers. Mrs.
Blount and Ramsay were not in
sight. . In fact they were not danc-
ing. They had just emerged from
the clonk room with their wraps..

“Isn’t it lucky, Billy, that I al-
ways keep my check? It's a habit
with me.” Mrs. Blount was excited.
-and looked behind her nervously.

“A commendable habit, I'll say!"™
responded Ramsay. “Things are
coming our way!” And then to 2
porter: “Did you get a cab?"’,

“Right outside, sir.”

They hurried to the street, both
looking behind and entered a taxi.

“I'm a little frightened, Billy!”
said Mrs. Blount, as she scttled
back and felt for his hand. "“And
yet—=" .

“And yet what? We both wish we
had never been divorced. What
follows? Don't worry! We'll Ox this
up in some way. And didn't they
lock chummy. too?

Nurses Wan! More Freedom

Town-bred girls are relatively
scarce among British nurses, says
a report by the nurses’ organization
there, because of the isolation and
“unnecessary restrictions of hospi-
tal life. So the recruits are mostly
country girls attracted by the pros-
pect of taking part in the fuller life
of the towns. But these, it s as-
serted, are sadly disappointed, for
the reason that it is possible to
spend four years'in a London train-
ing hospital without seeing as much
of the city as a visitor can see in
a week. Therefore the association
ot nurses Is campaigning for the
same rights of association and dis-
¢ussion as are enjoyed by university
students.
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