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TEN YEARS IN “THE CITY BEAUTIFUL"

66 Y T’S just ten years ago to-day, Mandy,”
announced Aunt Phoebe Harrison,
“since me and your Unele Hiram first
landed in California. So this morning when we
were sitting down to our breakfast I asked, ‘Do
vou know, Hiram Harrison, that this is one of
our anniversary days'?

“Your Unecle looked up from the mornin’
paper where he was scanning the headlines for
the latest news, and answered me back by ask-
ing, ‘What do you mean, Phoebe?’

# ‘] mean it's just ten years ago today since
we’—*landed in California’ finished your Uncle,
glancin® at the date on the paper and throwing
it under the table, and then, continuing in a
reminiscent-like mood: ’Sure enongh; how time
does fly on golden wings in this land of the set-
ting sun; seems more like ten months than ten
years, and I've enjoyed every minute of it, too,

‘¢t And Phoebe,” he continned, ‘youn don’t look
9



10 UNCLE HIRAM IN CALIFORNIA

a day older; and now that 1 take a good square
look at you, I believe you lock younger, and a
whole lot handsomer, than youn did ten years
ago.

¢¢ {Mhig is a wonderful counfry to preserve
women’s looks, provitled, of course, they have
any looks to preserve,”’ he added.

“*Mebbhy I do look yonnger, and handsomer,
than I did ten years ago, and mehby I don',
but ull the same such talk listens good to any
woman who is picking out gray hairs on the
aly and living in fear of a three-ply dounble chin:
eapecially since dame fashion has wished a Jot
of juvenile styles on us that we are supposed to
wear regurdless,

“Many a man walking behind a woman and
admiring her trim, girlish-clad figure has had
the shock of his life when he seeg a grand-
mother face peeping out from bermeath her
Hower-laden picture hat; and far be it from me
shocking anvene like that if T can help it; and it
certainly is encouraging {o hear, at least, that
yvou are holding your own, and not at all dis-
pleased at the compliment, I angwered back:

“O4T smppose loging that forty pounds did im-
prove my figure, and I must say the fifty pounds



