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down to a stream, and at one par-
ticular point there was a fine view,
running down the hill across the
stream and way off beyond. But to
build a house there and enjoy the
view, meant looking at it from the
back windows.

“And I hate to do that,” said the
famous woman, as Dave and I look-
ed the site over. “Of course, the
bedrooms on the second floor will be
all right, but think of putting a kit-
chen and a back porch near that
view -”

“Put the kitchen in the front,”
I suggested.

“But,” protested the famous lady,
“think of the view from the front
road. Why, the people owning neigh-
bouring sections would be here ham-
mering the house down 1”

"Well, I can fix a kitchen in front
so that no one will know it is there,”
I said. “And you can have a front
entrance for guests, and a side one
for the kitchen, with a latticed porch
which will be unobjectionable. And
the maid will be able to see the
road, and that will help you to
keep maids, because maids love the
road.”

“They love it as much as I hate
it,” said the lady. “If you can do
that, Mrs. Ward, it will give me
the home of my heart.”

We did it, Dave and I. It was a
curious house. Outside, possibly, it
was nothing extraordinary, though,
I claim, well-designed, with the little
portico in front and the benches at
its sides. But when one went in,
the big hall ran from end to end,
which is not customary. And guests
went through to the big sun porch
across the back. The living-room
opened onto this porch at one side,
and the dining-room on the other;
and the living-room had windows
also on the side toward the road,
as it ran the full depth of the house.
But the kitchen windows were ex-
actly like the living-room ones, to
balance the house, and were fitted
with lattice blinds that could be
closed to keep prying eyes out, while
the big windows on the opposite
side, screened by the latticed porch,
gave plenty of ventilation. We made
a small passageway between the kit-
chen and dining-room just big
enough for a door to open so that
the maid did not have to go through
the dining-room to answer the bell,
and at the far end was a tiny larder.

It was a most unusual house, but
it filled the need, and the famous
lady who resided in it advertised
Dave and me far and wide until we
became known as architects who
were willing to take infinite pains
to do just what people wanted.

Dave wouldn’t finish any house
now without me. And in the pro-
fession are coming more and more
women who have just that practical
touch which is needed to make a
house comfortable. Women have
kept house so long they know house
deficiencies better than a man pos-
sibly can.

There is one row of small houses
near us, where there is not a place
in a bedroom where a double bed
can be placed without crossing a
door or a window. I do not know
where the architect thought the peo-
ple were going to sleep; maybe he
planned it for single beds. I showed
one of the houses to Dave, and he
said:

“But, Jo, if the windows weren’t
that way, they wouldn’t look right
outside.”

Isn’t that like a man! Never mind
where the family sleeps, if the win-
dows come right outside! “But there
could have been one high window,”
I argued, “over the bed-head, or
there could have been narrower and
higher windows all around, or two
on one side and none on the other.”

“Well, that’s the usual model,”
said Dave.

“It wont be when women plan,”
I retorted.

Nor will it. Nor will fireplaces
occupy the place where the sideboard
ought to be, so that the sideboard
has to cross a doorway to get in or
be ruined by the steam. Nor will
bathroom fixtures be so arranged
that the opening of a door gives a
full view of all the room. As for
cupboards! There will be plenty of
them, not too deep, for any woman
knows a deep cupboard is a nuisance.

Even with me helping, we do
some fool things. But there isn’t
any question about it, Ward and
Ward, specialists on homes, are
making good in a way that Dave
frankly admits Ward alone would
never have done. If there is any pro-
fession that just naturally calls for
a woman’s help, it is architecture.

Wherefore we are, as I said in
the title, Mr. and Mrs. Architects.
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of complexion worries.

The daily use of Ven-Yusa means giving the skin an
invigorating Oxygen bath that clarifies it and imparts a new
velvety softness to the tissue.

Ven-Yusa is the last word in y-"-"£s=vfragrance and charm. It melts on £
„.

the skin like snow making it soft, J^"clear and white. ff
/

\i

OXYGEHFACECMAH\
ze opal jars are obtainable at

2l- of all ehemists.

DAINTY FREE JAR. j
Send this coupon, name and !

address and 'MI. in stamps (cost j
of packing and return postage) !

to C. IS. Fulford (Mist.) Ltd., j
Sydney, for free miniature jar. I

m
m /^<U

m

l\\\\V.\ l,!ii;///■"..111 'I///./ '/A

m
PRO

THC

SPR -, WsooWs

for where else can you find any one thing doing so much
good—so simply, so effectively, so silently

5,000,000 PEOPLE BUY THEM EVERY MONTH
TO RELIEVE THEIR PAINS AND STOP COLDS,

INFLUENZA, RHEUMATISM, ETC.
ASPIC itself Can Only Speak by Act
If ASPRO didn't act—by giving Relief- it would die a natural

death by having no justification for use.
SO ASPRO LIVES and GROWS by
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TOOTHACHE, MALARIA, ASTHMA

MINIMUM PRICES

OBTAINABLE EVERYWHERE
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