FRIDAY, APRIL 2, 1937

SEEN and HEAR

around the

NATIONAL CAPITALA 2
By Carter Field

FAMOUS WASHINGTON CORRESPONDENT

Washington. — More pure hokum |

is being dispensed in the fight on
President Roosevelt's proposal to
enlarge the Supreme court, and
more is expected as the debate
grows hotter, than is usual even in
‘a senate debate.

The principal cry against it is
that it is a long step toward a dic-
tatorship; that Mr. Roosevelt is
grasping for ‘‘more power than a
good man should want, or a bad
man should have."

Some of the very men making
this charge are supporting a con-
stitutional amendment — to per-
mit congress to override Supreme
court decisions by a two-thirds vote
of both houses—which would lend
itself much more effectively to the
use of a dictator.

Advocates of the plan make much
of the point that it is necessary to
keep the high court in touch with
the times—that the ‘‘nine old men"’
are living in the past. But those
making this point do not mention
that the ‘‘new blood' they scream
for would be only temporary; that
the Roosevelt plan, if successful,
might easily lead to a court of 15
justices, at some future day, all of
whom might be 85 years old and
utterly out of sympathy with what-
ever administration might then be
in power.

Opponents of the President say
that this action would destroy pub-
lic confidence in the Supreme court.
But it is rather interesting that the
net effect of the proposal has been to
bring forth a tremendous demon-
stration of popular approval for the
high nine—certainlyamazing in view
of the election results of last Novem-
ber. Nor do they talk much, in mak-
ing this point, about the many in-
stances in the past where the nums-
ber of justices has been changed.

Friends of the President insist
that the step is absolutely necessary
in carrying out the ‘“mandate’ of
the people in the 46 to 2 victory of
the President last year. But they
do not mention that there was no
reference to any tinkering with the
court in the campaign—that on the
contrary both sides talked about
clarifying amendments.

Blames High Court

The President in his victory din-
ner speech would have the people
believe that the high court stands in
the way of flood prevention and dust
bowl remedying. Which surprised
even government lawyers, who had
been priding themselves on their
‘yvictory' in the T, V. A. decision,
which permitted building dams for
flood and navigation purposes, and
even permitted sale of “incidentally
produced’’ electricity.

Friends of the plan talk of the diffi-
culty—almost impossibility—of get-
ting through an amendment to the
Constitution. Whereas the old docu-
ment has been amended beyond
recognition in the lifetime of those
speaking — amendments permitting
income taxes, direct election of sen-
ators, compelling woman suffrage,
imposing prohibition and then re-
pealing it, all despite highly militant
minorities in opposition.

Much of the difficulty of the child
labor amendment, incidentally, on
which lIriends of the proposal lay
such stress, has been due to two
things — a religious angle, which
geemed to some to open the door
to federal interference with religious
schools — and a sectional unwilling-
ness to surrender what was re-
garded as an economic advantage.

But senator after senator, who is
desperately opposed to the very
things that Mr. Roosevelt wants to
open the door for by his court
change, has suddenly become loud
in his insistence that it is a con-
stitutional amendment giving the
federal government power to regu-
late wages and hours and working
conditions, rather than a '"'packing"
of the Supreme court, which Iis
desirable,

All this is a natural and logical
political sequence, of course, for
these same senators, and those who
agree with them, are much more
confildent of beating the President
in a fight for a constitutional amend-
ment than by a majority vote in
either house or senate.

1t has been a long time since any
President has turned on so much
heat in a fight. Every ounce of pres-

The highly interested politicians
read into the President's words
much more of a threat than a
promise. They regard it as almost
an ultimatum-—the President gets
what he wants in the way of Su-
preme court enlargement, regula-
tion of wages and hours in industry,
salvation for the farmers, etc., or
else!

The *“else,’”” of course, means to
their minds that he will go to the
country again in 1940, demanding
an endorsement of his policies and
a mandate to carry on—not because
he wants to do that, but because
that may be the only way in which
he can be sure that his ideals for
this country are made to come true.

Many are pointing out that the
public reception of Calvin Coolidge’'s
intimation that he would not run
again was far different. Perhaps be-
cause of the peculiar New England
phraseology—the words ‘1 do not
choose.” It is astonishing to look
with hindsight on the reactions to
that statement, made in the early
summer of 1927—practically a year
before the convention would meet
which would nominate his successor.

Yet He Might Run

Politicians and editors alike con-
strued that phrase to mean that Mr.
Coolidge did not want to run, but
that if there were enough clamor
for it, or enough demonstrated need
for it, or something else which might
appeal to his mind, he would make
the sacrifice.

The truth is that a great many
people believe to this day that pre-
cisely that construction was in Mr,
Coolidge's mind. Lots of leaders tell
strange stories, and some of them
have told them publicly, of Mr, Cool-
idge's irritation at the ‘'‘Boy Won-
der'” after Herbert Hoover was
nominated. The then head usher of
the White House, Ike Hoover, told
in his memoirs of the bad humor
Coolidge was in up in Wisconsin,
right after the move to stampede
the Kansas city convention for draft-
ing him failed to materialize,

But be that as it may, very few
politically astute persons in Wash-
ington attach much importance to
what Mr. Roosevelt has said about
January, 1941.

Baffling Question

San Francisco's congressmen, and
the Roosevelt administration as well
are baffled as to what is to be done
about the electric power situation in
the Golden Gate city. In the recent
municipal election, despite every
possible effort by the national ad-
ministration, and despite the re-
quirements of law and various com-
plications, the voters again refused
to approve a bond issue for the pur-
pose of the city taking over the local
electric system.

The trouble is that the law under
which San Francisco obtains the
power from the Hetch Hetchy proj-
ect requires that the power must
never be sold to any private utility,
but must be distributed solely by
governmentally owned agencies. San
Francisco has ignored this law,
passed back in the early days of
the Wilson administration. It has
never provided its own distribution
system, and has repeatedly voted
down every proposal made with a
view to complying with the law.

Just tefore the election on March
0 the Pacific Gas and Electric com-
pany, which now buys the Hetch
Hetchy power and sells it to San
Franciscans, reduced its rates to
customers ten per cent

One apparently simple answer to
the dilemma would be for congress
to pass a bill repealing the restric-
tion in the original Hetch Hetchy
bill, The San Francisco members of
the house, however, feel that this is
impossible,

Comes an Impasse

So the situation becomes some-
thing of an irresistible force and an
immovable body, The San Francisco
voters simply will not agree to spend
their money—or approve bonds
which will saddle the cost on them
for the future—and the government
will not agree to remove now a
prohibition which San Francisco it-
gself asked for nearly a quarter of
a century ago.

It is expected that Secretary of the
Interior Harold L. Ickes, under

THE MONTGOMERY INDEPEND ENT, ROCKVILLE, MARYLAND

The HOME CIRCL

INSTRUCTIVE, ENTERTAINING AND AMUSING READING
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WHERE MRS. GROUSE WAS,
SAFE AND HAPPY

gAMMY JAY had spread a false
report all through the snow-cov-
ered Green Forest and over the
glistening Green Meadows. He had
told every one he met that Farmer
Brown's boy had killed poor Mrs.
Grouse and taken her home for his
dinner. Now it was true that he had
taken her home, but it wasn't true
that he had killed her. You
see, he had found her very
weak and helpless under the hard,
icy crust that Jack Frost had made
while she was asleep down under
the snow,
break. Sammy Jay and Peter Rab-
bit had both seen her carried away
and both knew that she hadn't been
killed. But it made a bigger story,
a more dreadful story, to say that
she had been killed, and Sammy
Jay dearly loves to tell bad news.
Besides, he is always ready to think
evil cf others.

“If he didn't kill her, then he will
kill her when he gets her home,"

Some of Them Peter Rabbit Saw,
and He Told Them Sammy Jay's

Story Was Not True.
said Sammy to himself, “‘and so it's

all right to say that he has killed
her.” So he flew about spreading
that dreadful false story and ac-
tually enjoyed telling the dreadful

news.
Of course,

them Peter Rabbit saw and he told

them Sammy Jay's story was not
true—that Mrs. Grouse had not been

and which she couldn’t

all of the friends of
Mrs. Grouse felt terrible. Some of
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A rolled brim hat of novelty silk
satin in white with navy blue and
dusty pink stripes and having a
extremely
smart with a navy blue tailored
suit. The gloves and handbag are

gilet to match looks

of dusty pink suede.

killed. But he had to admit that she
had been carried away by Farmer
Brown's boy, and to her friends
this seemed almost as bad, for most
of them were very much afraid of
Farmer Brown's boy and quite will-
ing to believe the very worst of
him. So they all mourned for poor
Mrs. Grouse and said how dreadful
and how sad it was and how they
hoped something dreadful would
happen to Farmer Brown's boy.

But Mrs. Grouse didn't know any-
thing about this, At first she had
been terribly frightened when she
had been picked up and knew that
Farmer Brown's boy held her a
prisoner. But after a while his hands
felt very warm, for she was shiver-
ing with cold, and they seemed very
gentle. And then, she didn’'t know
why, she wasn't afraid any more.
She just cuddled right down and
felt sure that nothing dreadful was
going to happen.

And nothing dreadful did happen,
Oh, my, no! She was taken up to
Farmer Brown's house and right
inside, where it was as warm as
in summer and where Farmer
Brown's boy's mother stroked her
with such gentle hands and said,
“You poor, poor little bird."" And
then when she was warm she was
taken out to the henhouse and put in
a box with plenty of nice warm hay
and there she was left with all the
corn and oats and barley that she
could eat. This was what she needed
most, for you know it was because
she had had nothing to eat for so
long, while she was a prisoner under
that dreadful icy crust, that she
was too weak to fly when the crust
was broken.

So she ate and ate until she could

“Aderial Phantom™

The ‘“‘Aerial Phantom,’

its inventors, Henrli Van Zandt and Louis Chiquet,
According to their claims it can ascend vertically,
It can also be used on land or water;
‘“‘noiseless."’

tionize aviation.
move forward, or float in mid-air.

and, to really make it a phantom, its motor is

Makes Its Debut

' a wingless, tailless, propellerless plane, which
assert will

revolu-

eat no more and then nestled down
in the soft, warm hay to sleep, for
she was tired, so very, very tired.
And as she closed her eyes it
seemed to her that she couldn't re-
member when she had been so com-
fortable — Certainly not for days
and days. And she could sleep with-
out fear of Reddy Fox or Hooty the
Owl or any other danger. To be
sure, she was a prisoner, but some-
how she didn’'t mind. Not then, any-
way. And — and — well, Farmer
Brown's boy wasn't dreadful at all;

he was rather nice.
©T. W. Burgess.—WNU Bervloce,

And thought

never come;

But spring, at worst, is only slow,
And winter only wearisome.

FiPSt Aid Iloger_;:l‘.na’—l-lllman
to the Ailing House:

LOOK BEFORE YOU BUY

WO years ago a friend of mine

bought a suburban house. The
design of the house suited him and
he was greatly pleased with the
location of the property, which was
at the foot of a gradual slope heavi-
ly covered with trees. As soon as
he was installed he laid out a garden
behind the house, and looked for-
ward to the pleasure that he would
have with it. Three months later a
heavy storm blew up one night. The
next morning, to his dismay, he
found that a rush of water down
the hillside had washed away part
of his garden and cut gashes and
furrows in the rest. On talking it
over, he realized that his many vis-
its to the house before buying were
all made on pleasant days; that it
had not occurred to him to find out
what the place would be like in bad
weather,

I have known of many similar
instances; the development of un-
pleasant qualities that could have
been foreseen if the buyer had
looked the place over under all con-
ditions. My advice to a prospective
buyer is to visit the property in
bad weather as well as in clear;
late at night as well as in the day-
time; on Sundays and holidays as
well as in the middle of a week.
Here are some examples of fallures
to do this:

One district that I know is charm-
ing in dry weather, but as the sew-
ers are too small to take care of a
heavy rainfall, the street may be
flooded for hours at a time.

A street that I know connects with
an avenue leading to a public beach

| Love, Honor and Obey I
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and amusement park some miles
On summer weekdays it
carries but little traffic, but on week-
ends and holidays it is jammed with
cars: traffic is heavy and noisy un-

distant.

til late at night,

A family bought acount ry proper-
ty that answered all of their de-
sires in house and garden, The sec-
the only near
neighbor being a similar house a
few hundred feet away. On their
first night a dance band started up
in the neighboring house, and many
The family
then realized that the house, quiet
in the daytime, was actually a road-
house and responsible for music,
shouting and whoopee that lasted in-

tion was isolated,

cars collected there.

to early morning.

No buyer can know what he Is
buying and the conditions surround-
ing a property until he has visited
it under all conditions of weather

and time,

© By Roger B, Whitman
WNU Service.

THE LANGUAGE
OF YOUR HAND

By Leicester K. Davis
@ Publle Ledger, Ino.

The Things
Delayed

By DOUGLAS MALLOCH

NLY a little month ago
We faced the Allegheny snow
the spring

Some joys are oftentimes delayed,

And hearts grow oftentimes afraid
Some joy desired will never be;

And yet the snowy blanket made
But greener grass and fairer tree.

The things delayed will yet appear;
We need not worry, need not fea
Need only pray, and walit,

" There is a springtime every year,
Though mountains
snow in May.

Far better have the flow'rs of June
To come too late than come too soon

While yet the winter lingers nigh.
So I'll await tomorrow's noon

If clouds today obscure the sky.
© Douglas Malloch.~—WNU Service.
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Fattest in France

Banna Paris res-
taurant proprietor, whose total dis-
placement of over 400 pounds gives
him the distinction of being the fat-
test man in all France. A fond be-
liever in eating as often as he can,
Banna is shown slicing himself a
piece of salami to satisfy that em-
pty feeling in between meals.

ly modeled joints; (3) pronounced
width of space between the fore-

'Happy Bluebirds'

Motifs for Linens

Pattern 1315

Bluebirds are for happiness—so
runs the legend. This dainty pat-
tern in 10-to-the-inch crosses will
add a cheery touch indeed to your
towels, pillow cases, scarfs or
cloths. Do these simple motifs in
natural color, or two shades of
one color., Pattern 1315 contains a
transfer pattern of two motifs 5
by 12% inches; two motif¢ 6 by
734 inches and two motifs 5% by
7 inches; and four motifs 3% by 5!

inches: color suggestions; illustra-
tions of all stitches needed; mate-
rial requirements.

Send 15 cents in stamps or coins
(coins preferred) for this pattern
to The Sewing Circle Needlecraft
Dept., 82 Eighth Ave., New York,
N X

Write plainly your name, ad-
dress and pattern number,

Foreign Words
and Phrases

Non compos mentis, (L.) Not of
sound mind.

Ex parte. (L.) Of or from one
side only.

Non est inventus. (L.) He has
not been found.

Pax vobiscum!
with you!

Statu quo ante bellum, (L.) As
it was before the war.

Sur le tapis. (F'.) On the carpet;
under consideration,

Vinculum matrimonii,
bond of matrimony.

Tabula rasa. (L.) A blank tab-
let.

Sine qua non. (L.) Without
which not; an indispensable con-
dition.

Aa hominem. (L.) To the (in-
dividual) man.

In extenso. (L.)
length; unabridged.

(L..) Peace be

(L.) The

Fully; at

SEE THIS CROSS

IT'S FOR YOUR PROTECTION

© 15¢ ror 12
P“?-?' z FULL DOZEM

BAYER ASPIRIN

Sell-Knowledge
Self-knowledge is the property
of that man whose passions have
their full play, but who ponders
over their results.—Disraeli.

GOOD RELIEF

of constipation by a

GOOD LAXATIVE

Many folks get such refreshing
rellef by taking Black-Draught for
constipation that they prefer It to
other laxatives and urge theirfriends
to try it. Black-Draught is made of
the leaves and roots of plants, It
does not disturb digestion but stimu-
lates the lower bowel so that con-
stipation Is relleved.

BLACK-DRAUGHT

purely vegetable laxative

Personality Plus

to be sincere,.

A FARMER BOY

NE of the best known

medical men In the
U, S. was the late Dr, R
V. Plerce of Buffalo,
Y.. who was born on A
farm in Pa. Dr. Pierce's
Favorite Prescription has
for nearly 70 years been
helping women who have

_#‘

The very best ‘‘personality’’ 1s
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CHAPTER VII—Continued
N

Jim talked of himself. It was in
keeping with the felicity of the eve-
ning that Cecily should be friendly

and charming, interested in him,

candidly admiring and sympathetic,

“I think it was fine of you to
have worked here for us,” she said
“It must have been aw-
How have you en-
dured us? You are—rather splendid,

warmly.
fully difMicult.

Jim."

‘“That's the result I've been striv-
ing for." Jim laughed self-mocking-
ly. ‘I wanted to make myself sound

splendid.'" Self-importance. Conceit.
“‘See what a fine fellow I am!"

““You are,’”” she said.
thinks so, too,
you up as a shining example to
Tommy.""

“Example!" Jim produced an ex-

agegerated groan.

“But why not?' she asked, with
the gentle gravity more disturbing
than banter and gaiety.

it. And so do I. I think it's be-
cause we realize how important
they are and are terrified for fear
they've gone out of the world. Jerry
doesn't believe that,'”” She sat very
quietly, now, her hands folded iIn
her lap. “He—"

Jim moved restlessly.
glow dimmed a little.

The rosy

“‘Must you talk about him?" he |

asked,

‘“You don't mind, really, do you?"
She glanced up at him quickly,
questioningly.

He had sounded surly. Jim hast-
ened to make amends.

“It isn't complimentary, is it, to
sit in a summer-house with one
yvoung man and talk about anoth-
er?"

‘““‘But it is a compliment,’’ she, as-
sured him .''I never talk about Jer-
ry to anyone, I can to you—since
the other night. That's strange, isn't
it, when we started out loathing
each other. It means so much to
me to have someone to talk to. I've
felt so—alone. Please let me talk
about Jerry."

She was not dramatizing herself.
The emotion she felt was sincere.

“T don't mind,"” Jim said. *"Talk
away."

His voice was sympathetic but his
thoughts were rebels marching with
bayonets fixed. This was his role,
he told himself through the soft ca-
dences of Cecily's voice, confidante,
extra man, guardian angel to the
Vaughns. It was a role to which he
was totally unaccustomed. Not that
it mattered—

But it did matter. He resented
Cecily talking with complete ab-
sorption of Jerry Clyde, of his child-
hood and early youth in a small
middle-west city, of his family so
unappreciative of Jerry's talent,

“Jerry isn't perfect,”” she said.
‘“‘But his weaknesses are the fault
of temperament and not of char-
acter. Women spoil him because he
is beautiful—yes, beautiful!’” she
saild softly deflant. ‘‘He has no il-
Jusions about life. He says he
doesn’'t believe In anything—except
me. That makes me so proud I
could burst. And humble, too,"” she
acdded. “I'm not all that he thinks
me. I'm afraid that sometime I'll
disappoint him."

“Cecily!" Her name, pronounced
with low vehemence by Jim, was
a warning, a caution, She inter-
preted it as ridicule.

“I know you think I'm young and
idealistic,'” she said, again on a
note of soft deflance. *‘“‘But I don’t
love Jerry blindly—if that will make
you feel more comfortable. Any-
way—'' Her voice was not quite
steady., ‘‘—I'd rather be desper-
ately unhappy with Jerry than-—-"

““—happy with somebody elso,"
Jim concluded not without mock-
ery.

‘“That's a popular song, isn't it?
1 was sure it had been said before.

‘“Father
He's always holding

‘“We—our
generation—think it's smart to ridi-
cule courage and honesty. You do
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1 ther doesn't. I'm asking for a fight-

ing chance, that's all.””

For a moment her hand increased
its gentle pressure on his arm.

“You'll grant
you?' she asked softly.

She left him standing on the ve-
randa under the roof of vines. He
heard her footsteps advancing along
the hall, up the stairs. The night
was very still. A door closed soft-

ly.

Shingles, mortar, {fence - rails,
flooring, white - wash, pine shav-
ings, moss-green paint, estimates,
figures, carpenters, masons,
scythes, pruning-shears, a crew re-
cruited from the village to cut down
the tall grass and rioting weeds,
long hours, aching muscles, mis-
takes, dissension, small triumphs—
the work of rehabilitating the rid-
ing academy was under way.

Jim was bewildered at first. doubt-
ful of his own judgment, inexperi-
enced, often discouraged. He re-
alized his appalling ignorance in
any one of a variety of matters vi-
tal to the project and the necessity
for concealing that ignorance from
the men who worked under his di-
rection. But he had a way with
him. The older men, the carpen-
ters and the masons, liked him;:
the crew recruited from the village
respected his physique, his willing-
ness to pitch into any sort of job
that the exigencies of the moment
demanded—and that was half the
battle.

He had to do the job thoroughly
and welll. Mr. Vaughn Kkept a
shrewd eye on his progress, ap-
pearing at unexpected moments,
making suggestions, advising, en-
couraging, throwing a weight of re-
sponsibility on Jim, watching him
with a calculating expression.

Gradually, as progress became
apparent, his anxiety lessened and
his interest increased. He ate heart-
ily again, slept soundly, woke re-
freshed and eager to get back to
the job. The more pleasant aspects
of the situation were ahead of him,
He would enjoy bargaining for a
string of horses, buying saddles and
equipment, rounding up a couple of
stable-boys.

He had thought that the new job
would terminate any close contact
with the family at ‘"‘Meadowbrook."
The farmer's nephew, a stocky
young fellow named Ralph, bad tak-
en over Jim's former duties. He
was released from any work about
the estate, from marketing - lists,
feminine bickering, vegetables, the
mail, the wheel of the sedan. But
he had not escaped the Vaughns,

“Tommy thinks he'd like to work
here afternoons,” Mr. Vaughn said
to Jim as they stood together one
morning watching one of the car-
penter's assistants nail shingles on
the roof of the stable.

Jim thought that he could account
for the change in Tommy.

‘Do you think it's a good idea?"
he asked.

“Excellent,
can do?"

“‘Oh, ves." Jim smiled. ‘‘He can
work with the weed-cutting crew,
We'll start to white-wash the fence
tomorrow. I'll keep him busy."

The station-wagon careened into
the activiti:s at the old riding acad-
emy the following afternoon. Tom-
my emerged from behind the wheel
wearing new dungarees and an ear-
nest expression.

“Well, here I am," he announced,
unnecessarily., ‘““Where shall I be-
gin? What'll I do?"

Jim regarded his latest recruit
with twinkling gravity.

“‘Do you really want to work?"
hce asked.

“I certainly do,"”” Tommy replied
with emphasis. '‘'I got sort of tired
of loafing., Besides there's too many
women around the house. Anyway,
I need exercise. Got to get myself
in shape for soccer this fall. And
I could use a little extra jack,
That's why I told Dac I wanted a
job,"

Is there anything he

me that, won’t

exiled to Siberia. He worked in-
dustriously for an hour., After that
he dipped and splashed with en-
thusiasm only when Jim was near
at hand. Jim, amused and sympa-
thetic, raised his voice or called a
direction when he approached the
new recruit. It wasn't to be expect-
¢d that Tommy should overcome
his natural dreamy indolence in a
moment. Besides, Jim had Tommy
on his conscience. He might have
lifted the burden of anxiety from
the suffering exile's mind.

Susan, too, frequently visited the
scene of the new operation. She
arrived in the truck driven by Wil-
fred's father, She coaxed Jim to
take her back with him in the small
second - hand roadster, supplied
by Mr. Vaughn on those days when
it was possible for Jim to return to
the farm for lunch.

‘“Why do you want to go there?"
Miss Parker asked, more than once,
trying to keep her at home.

‘“It's fun!' Susan would attach
herself like a burdock to the small
second-hand roadster.

“Sue likes activity,” Jim would
remark.

‘‘She likes to tag after you,'” Miss
Parker said once, exhibiting un-
characteristic penetration.” And
very often, "But I'm afraid she'll
get hurt. She told me she was on
the stable roof yesterday helping to
nail on shingles.

‘“Jim's stronger than anybody,"
Jim overheard her boast to a languid
youth from the village, indifferently
swinging a scythe. ‘‘He could do
that with one finger. You're not
very strong, are you? Or maybe
yvyou aren’'t feeling well."

Jim smiled and groaned. She
was bossy and always under foot
and he was afraid she would break
her neck,

No, he had not escaped the
Vaughns. Cecily came to the riding
academy, too. The moment of ela-
tion which Jim felt the first time he
saw her ride in through the open
gate on “Lady' was followed by a
feeling of depression. He had
thought that the new job would re-
move him from any contact with
Cecily. If he didn't see her a dozen
times a day, he would stop thinking
of her.

She was friendly and interested.
She wanted to see the stable and
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“The Whitlewash Is for the

Fence."

the jumps and the practice oval in
the meadow. Jim called a man to
hold the horse and went with her
on a tour of investigation, closely
shadowed by Susan.

‘“You should cut another window
in the harness-room,'" Cecily said,
making her way through shavings
and old shingles, saw-horses, dis-
carded beams, a sea of litter and
debris. ‘‘Green blankets, Jim. The
shade you are going to paint the
roof. That nice moss green, 1
think."

““Whose job is this?'" Jim asked,
pretending to be injured, pigeon-
holing the suggestions for further
consideration.

“Yours and you're doing it splen-
didly.'"" Her amber eyes were ad-
miring. “But I'm interested, too."
“Jim!'" Susan called shrilly, *'Jim
look at me walk on the beam! Jiml
Wait for me! I want to go with you,
too!"

Yes, there were moments when
Jim deeply regretted his conquest
of Susan,

Cecily's interest continued. After
her visit she came frequently, rid-
ing “Lady' or driving her car.

‘“*Things grilled in the kitchen fire-
place,”” Jim continued. *“Oysters
and steaks and chops."

“Waiters in jockey costumes."

“Costumes! Hold on. This isn't a
musical comedy."

“I like you, Jim."

Ceollyl s s

All at once they were silent. The
gajety splintered into crystals,
merged with the rain, was lost.
Cecily looked out through the win-
dow, curtained with sliding beads
of moisture. Jim looked at Cecily,
her hands lying motionless in her
lap, the soft hollow at the base of
her throat, the lovely curve of her
cheek turned against her shoulder.
If he should touch her hand—If he
should press his lips against the soft
hollow in her throat where a pulse
stirred and fluttered— The rain
drummed a melody on the roof,
drummed in his ears, drummed out
reason and caution. Cecily!

She turned to him as though he
had spoken her name aloud.

“Yes?'" Her voice was not quite
steady. Her eyes met his in a long
questioning look, faintly startled.
For a moment something trembled
between them, an evanescent emo-
tion, fragile, tenuous, confusing,
Cecily stirred, glanced away, out
through the window again.

‘“Look!' Her laughter shook.
‘““That child!"’

Jm's eyes moved reluctantly
from her mobile face, followed the
direction of her glance. Susan, in
her father's fishing-boots and sou’'-
wester, was sloshing through pud-
dles, making her way toward the
house. She saw Jim and Cecily in
the window, waved, broke into a
stumbling run across the lawn.

Ceclly and Jim exchanged a
glance of amused exasperation. The
emotion had vanished before it
could be held by a word or a ges-
ture, Perhaps it had never existed.
But it had. The moment had passed,
was gone,

No, he had not escaped the
Vaughns: the new job did not termi-
nate Jim's contacts with Cecily.
She was at the riding academy the
day that Kay and Lenore arrived.
It was an afternoon late in Aug-
ust with a suggestion of autumn in
the air and the sunlight. Jim sat
straddling the low limb of an oak
tree at the upper edge of the drive.
He had been sawing off dead
branches when Cecily rode in on
“Lady'’ and he dropped down on
the low branch to talk to her. She
sat on the horse only a little below
him. Suddenly ‘Lady’’ began to
make restive movements. A car
was turning in at the gate.

“Customers,’”” Cecily said, her
voice interested and a little excited.
“Swank customers!"

Jim hitched himself along the
limb for a clearer view of the drive.

1The dark cherry - colored phaeton

shining with chromium, and driven
by an impressively uniformed
chauffeur with a small waxed mus-
tache was creating a stir among
the workmen about the place., Jim
shared the general excitement. His
first instinet was toward escape,
for on the back seat of the car,
closed in by a folding windshield,
like a rare exotic bloom in a flor-
ist's display case, between Kay and
a gentleman Jim did not know, sat
Lenore,

‘““Who is it?'" Cecily asked, look-
ing up at him.

‘“‘Friends and relatives,’”” he said,
answering Cecily's question. He
heard her soft exclamation as he
swung down from the limb ef the
tree. “I'm in for a dressing down.
What about a little moral support?"’

‘““Always obliging!" — Cecily
slipped down from the saddle, and

drive.

CHAPTER VIl

—

“You're an idiot, Jimmy!'" Kay
said with emphasis and a notice-
ably cross expression.

“Thank you,'" Jim said serenely.

some reiteration.

Dutch's.

ly stilled. ‘‘Surely you can get

plead with him from under the shad-
owy brim of her hat,

Jim said a trifle grimly and then,

tan! I have a job."

Cecily's interest was pleasant but
it was disturbing as well. Jim did |
not stop thinking of her. He found

becomingly tanned face toward the
accompanying gentleman.
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HOOSE for your
afternoon c¢os-
tume a suit tailored
of lace and you will
have arrived at the
dizziest heights of
fashion. We know of
no more all-important, all-signifi-
cant gesture that has to do with
current costume design than this of

tuning lace to general daytime
wear.

The grand part of the existing en-
thusiasm for lace in the daytime
is that it is revealing as it never
revealed before the practical wear-
ability for all hours and the as-
sured adaptability of this feminine-
beloved medium. Then, too, such
wide use of lace as it is now mani-
fest, brings much anew of romance

and loveliness into the afternoon
hours of fashion.

Just recently a pageantry of lace
was staged in the ballroom of
one of the noted superb hotels in
Miami which presented a most en-
trancing scene. At this gorgeous
lace ball, which seemed almost as if
it were a glimpse of fairyland, the
program unfolded with breathtak-
ing beauty with a promise of style
futures that assured an unprec-
edented vogue for lace. Notwith-
standing the lure cf ravishing eve-
ning creations of shimmering filmy
lace or of the very new printed
laces or of crisp starched lace sil-
houettes, or of lace in the very
new ‘'pretty’’ colors (cyclamen
pink, thistle, azure blue and such),
not forgetting smart black or white,
the big message comes to us of the
importance of daytime lace fash-
ions, such as, per example, the suit
of dark lace centered in the ac-
companying {illustration.

This model by Victor Stiebel
(London designers are certainly
coming to the front this season) is
of navy wool lace lined with tile
red crepe. The shirt blouse is in
the same tile red crepe with pleats

By CHERIE NICHOLAS
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at the front from yvoke to waist. The
hat is designed especially to com-
plement the suit, being of the iden-
tical wool lace worked with felt in

the same colors.
Likewise,

possessing looks.
model to the left in the picture,
being smartly tailored, bespeaks all
that one could wish for to wear to
any afternoon occasion from spec-
tator sports to the cocktail hour.
Just now it is proving highly ac-
ceptable for cruise or resort wear.
It is wearable, also, under the fur
coat or a new spring topcoat, if you
are faring north. It has puff sleeves
and high pockets on the blouse, both
of which features are pet topics
with young girls this season.

The suit illustrated to the right
speaks in dramatic terms of the use
being made of val lace edgings this
season. The shops are showing
daintiest of blouses thusly fashioned
of val and the neckwear depart-
ments are making a big showing of
ravishing collar and cuff sets, bibs,
vestees and the like of tnis type
lace worked row-on-row on net
foundations. In this model we see
a winter resort fashion such as is
to be taken seriously as a forerun-
ner of a style-to-be when summer
comes north. This stunning suit of
shirred val lace on a net back-
ground tells better than words of
the whole-hearted way in which de-
signers are emphasizing lace this
season.

And have yvou seen the new lace
frocks with all-around pleated
skirts! If not you have a revela-
tion of super chic and charm await-
ing vou There is a fabric type
of lace suggesting eyelet embroid-
ery that yields most graciously to
this treatment. Printed laces are

immensely important
© Western Newspaper Unlon.

leading the horse by the loosened |
reins walked with Jim down the |

‘I had a vacation for four years," |

'TEEN AGE FROCK

By CHERIE NICHOLAS

The statement had become a tire- | St

Kay had made it | i
many times during the progress of | | y
an early supper out - of - doors at |

“It is a little idiotie, Jim,"” Le- |
nore said with a small laugh, quick- | §&3

away for three or four days. I }

should think you would need a va- | { @ 38
cation.”” Her enormous dark eyes | #

making an effort to appear politely | FL3:
regretful, ‘‘Get thee behind me, Sa- |

Kay turned her pleasantly plain, l :

“You | &

HAT CROWNS LOWER
AS SKIRTS SHORTEN

Skirts are climbing higher and
higher and now rest between 14 and
16 inches from the ground. In or-
der not to present an awkward sil-
nouette, the big couturiers are ele-
vating waistlines and thus preserve
symmetry. Daytime dresses have
high waistlines and evening gowns
go even higher with Empire or 1910
waistlines.

Hat crowns are tumbling as skirt
lengths climb. The flowerpot crowns
of last season have come back to
normal in order not to look ridicu-
lous with the shorter skirts
crowns are normally rounded while
some are squared and others irreg-
ular in shape,

Lace Goes Style High for Day Wear|| [foweliold ® ]—

@ Quresiions

Date Kisses — Thirty stoned
dates, one cup almonds, white one
egg, cne cup powdered sugar.
Chop dates; blanch almonds and
cut into long strips. Beat egg very
stiff, add sugar, dates and al-
monds. Drop in buttered tins with

teaspoon and bake in quick oven.
L L -

To keep the crease in men’s
trousers, turn them inside out and
soap down the crease with a piece
of dry soap, then turn back to the
right side and press, using a damp
cloth, The crease will remain for

a long time.
L » L

If you store eggs with the small
ends down they will keep better.
L ] w

If sirup for hotcakes is heated
before serving it brings out the
flavor of the sirup and does not
chill the hotcakes.

- L] L]

When the frying pan becomes
slightly burnt, drop a raw peeled
potato into the pan for a few
minutes. Then remove it, and all
traces of burning will have dis-
appeared.

the daytime dress tai-
lored of lace declares its practi-

cality as well as its flattering, pre-
The two-plece

. . -

A thin syrup of sugar and water
flavored with almond essence is

| good to sweeten fiuit cup.

WNU Service.

—

Keep your body free of accumulat-

| ed waste, take Dr. Pierce’s Pleas-

ant Pellets. 60 Pellets 30 cents. Adv.

By Contrast
If there were no clouds we

should not enjoy the sun.—Old
Proverb,

Coleman searine |ron
LIGHTS INSTANTLY—NO WAITING

Here's the iron that will “smooth your
en lroning day''. It will save your stren
«.help you do better ironing easier and qui
at lesa cost.

A Real Instant Lighting Iron . . . no hea
with mateches...nowaiting. The evenly-hea
double pointed base irons garmenta with fewer
strokes, La g lass-amooth base nlides easler.
Ironing time s reduced one-third. Heata itself
««. 080 it anywhere. Economical, too...costa
only ¥%5¥ an hour to operate, See your local
hardware dealer,

FREE Folder — Illustrating and telling all
about this wonderful iron. Send postcard. A
THE COLEMAN LAMP AND STOVE CO.

DeF( W19, Wichita, K Chlc&
hﬂl.d:l.p"hh.. Pa.; La:rnllelu T

Moderation Is Boundary
Thé boundary of man is mod-
eration. When once we pass that
pale our guardian angel quits his
charge of us.—Feltham,

Miss
REE LEEF

NEURALGIC PAIN

e

ALREADY DISSOLVED

CLASSIFIED
DEPARTMENT

Ea L —————————

__BABY CHICKS

Large Type 8. C. White Leghorns and
Barred Plymouth Rock Chicks, Va, State

Many | Certified and Blood-tested, Satisfaction guar
Edgewood FPouliry Farm, Trevillans, Va

PERSONAL

It is difficult to say what width | Usly Fat Quickly Banished, New discovery

and proportions spring skirts will
take. Some houses show tight, nar-
row and short skirts, similar to that
which was so popular earlier in the
season. Still other houses show
skirts that are slim and straight in
front but leave much back fullness,
inspired by the Directoire silhou-
ette.

| reduces welght without dieting, exercising
or strong drugs.
for confidential facts.
Co., 223

Send name and address
FREE! Janellard
Morris Plan Bldg., Tulsa, Okla.

Come clean, fellow. himselt watching for her, actually 8% VATt b0 ACE CO R ton. [P
“Come clean, fellow.”™ H :
because they are the exprea?inn of Tﬂmmey fidgeted, looked down at ﬁfé“fﬂ;ﬂ. m; 85?1': ;Ez.tm:ﬂ?: EE “He's as stubborn as a mule."” l
universal emotions; - snay isnrf onIg: his shoes, working shoes unmistak- | ya1¢ depressed and out of sorts, If The gentleman's name was Beres- |
inal. 1 heard it—Oh dearl™ She|,pje thick-soled, clumsy, new. she did appear, he felt depressed |ford. He was tall and incredibly |§
EHEEZEd.' yaide “Well, I thought Dad might like | and out of sorts after she had gone. | thin with indefinite features and

Youre catching a cold.' oM |t he confessed. “‘He's always rub- One morning a' shower came up | pale blue eyes that popped slightly.
rose, took her hands, pulled her |y, me about being lazy. I thought while she was there. They ran for | His hair, thinning above the tem-
il 1 bL‘l.‘lll:h. AR, Yo if she—if Dolly—should raise a fuss, | shelter into the house. The air was | ples, was of a silver fairness. He
ID‘%IE::! lri:ldjf;iel" it might help some with Dad if I musty, suggestive of spiders, cob- |looked, Jim thought, like a cod-

“Guardian angel," Jim amended. was working." webs, mice. Jim raised windows |fish, an aristocratic codfish, of

He put on his [:D{;t_ They walked, Jim produced a pail of white-|and opened shutters. Subdued light | course, pallid, limp, impeccably | 2 AW,
in silence, through darkness, ‘'wash and a brush. *'Start there in | replaced the gloom. They exnlored | dressed andl grnm'{md. Where had |§& a2 s
through the heavy fragrance of the shade,”” he said briskly. ‘You|the house, exclaiming over the fire- | Lenore acquired him? It made no
night - blooming stock toward the |aren't used to the sun.” place in the kitchen, the stairway, | difference, really. It was merely a
house. On the side veranda, under| 7Tommy looked with disfavor upon | th: chimney nook and the wainscot- | passing thought,

headache and backache as-

sociated with functional
disturbances, and older women who experi-
ence heat flashes, By Increasin lhu a pttifﬂ
this tonlc helps to upbuild the J
your druggist, New size, tabs,, 50c, Hqul .

NOU Say/ nienN b _ finger and the adjoining second fin-
furisdicti ilon is, NOT TO TALK "l'c:r MEe ABDUT g ‘r'._-.r A ST, Vot L E s
whose jurisdiction the situation q”__n o ' ._. -,ﬁ : ‘~'$t'“"" ger.

and who is himself a strongly pro- T B TTHINK THAT / ariaT! W 1 g 1 tio of thi ¢
: Hl‘gﬂﬂm QUTTIN N Hepse ELWOO0. THA I' IS surprising how clearly well- The nail tip of this type of fore-
government ownership man as far e finger usually tapers slightly, but

! Nm—THD‘i‘E I NO WAN @Dﬂﬁ # ‘j—‘-‘- F i A o I balanced initiative or the lack of
A e slectric A2l i8: CHIREINES, 'EAT POWN A %Jhrﬂ-if ¢ LR Al 4 it shows in the conformation and | the end is nearly always definitely
‘-SH'IIICWHEU!‘ ﬁ;tﬂgﬂﬂeuiﬁtﬁzezi;?iﬂ“ AN' SITS AND IINT placing of the forefinger. squared, with square though slight-
ﬁithut?eml;sfsib?lity ety gnverﬂl- Other compensating influences ly el'ungnted nail symmetrmfﬂiy set.
ment will bring suit to compel San within the hand may, of course, uf.I- With the hanr.! Fxtr:.nded wtlde. one
Francisco to comply with the law, set many an adverse indmuhqn in | gels a very _pusmive impression that
and stop selling Hetch Hetchy pro- this element which so unerringly | the finger is pointing directly at
duced power to a privately owned tells the trained analyst of the in- | some unseen but clearly under-
stood objective.

utility _ ‘ _ _ dividual's trends in power and pur-
¢ B Lt R ! "? ' o TN Lo . The importance of careful Forefingers of this type are found
h may mean, of course, that [ [5 R N .. S YAy pORe 0 v yp
thfq?ljecctric c};mpﬂn}' in San Francis- | |\ \! 3\ Dhdepe | X ' \ &t 8 | study of the forefinger as an ald to | on the hands of men and women
who are real ‘""go-getters'' who know

co would merely install a steam complete and correct interpretation A L
lant and go ahead, while Hetch of the inner self cannot be 100 | what they are about, form their am- the roof of vines, she held him for mﬁ pail r:nd the brush. ' ir::g in what might have been the (TO BE CONTINUED)
?Ietchy power would l;ava to be auc- strongly emphasized. bitions concretely, and employ efM- . .a moment, her hand touching his I don't HIEPP?E?_ tthrE 8 ;ldﬂft?lins dll:l'ilﬂ.ﬂ-l‘ﬂ?m- el et \
d to other California cient means in reaching their ob- | EHLAEY arm. else 1“ couid uJo,” he sa ope-| t's nice, lsn't ecily said. 1 o oy
tioned around to 0 jectives. “You will ask Father to let Jerry | fully. *I mean slinging white-wash | ‘‘We should do it over for a club-| Because it would be impossible |®ge. ey are youthful but not
towns willing to comply with the come for a visit, won't you?" she |is—" house." for them to attend every recep- |Childish, simple but not plain. Here
conditions by establishing govern- asked with whispered intensity. “A man's job,”” Jim said de-| We! Jim's heart leapt and sank |tion, ball and dinner given by the |is & charming tallored girl dress,
ment owned distribution systems. “Against my better judgment?” |cisively. "The white-wash is for |again. We! Cecily and Jim. numerous embassies and legations | It is made of gaily patterned crink-
San Francisco will still have the The man who directs the most In the light coming out from the | the fence,” he added, “not to dec-| Sitting in a deep window-seat, [in Washington each season, United | led cloguassay cotton and is one of
water supply, which is what it really weighty affairs never seems to be ‘& hall, her face was vivid with feel- |orate the landscape or those new [looking out at the rain, they |States Presidents and their wives |the many cunning models of this
wanted most at the time of the in a hurry. He is not the type that e N6 . ing. overalls, Don't let it splatter.” did over the house. have, for many years, diplomatical. | material th'llt is being shown in the
original legislation, “‘dashes'’ through a revolving door . v ' | “But how can you judge?” she| Tommy departed, wearing the| “Rough pine furniture,” Cecily|ly declined all such invitations.— shops and 'teen-age dress sections
© Bell Syndicate.—~WNU Service, said. *“You don't know Jerry. Fa- |suffering expression of a prisoner said. ‘“Hand-made and waxed." lCnlllEr'l Weekly, | this spring.

There is truth in banalities, though,

sure Mr. Roosevelt can bring to
bear is turned on.

Hand-Knit Goods Suited

for Day or Night Wear i —
Expert workmanship has now DOLLARS & HEALTH

made it possible for women to wear | The successful person is a healthy per-

hand-knit clothes for every hour of | son. Don’t let yourself be handicapped
the day or night. Knitted clothes |

being shown in Paris come in a va- | - &
riety of weaves and threads. Hand- | $tomach “nerves” and other dangerous
knitted coats made of warm, heavy | signs of over-acidity,

woolen threads are used for winter |
sports while lacy weaves of silk
threads make cobwebby evening
gowns. Some of the clothes are knit-
ted directly on the needles to fol-
low a certain pattern, but the
greater part of the materials are
knitted in great lengths so that the
material can be cut, tailored and
fitted more exactly to the styles of
the day.

Causes Surprise

There is much surprise in Wash-
ington that the country should have
so completely accepted, at full face
value, President Roosevelt's deci-
gsion to retire from the White House
in January, 1941, It was first printed
in the authorized and Roosevelt ed-
ited article of Arthur Krock, in the
New York Times, which roused so
many heartburnings among the
White House correspondents. It was
repeated in a speech a few days
later.

What causes the surprise here is
that neither the authorized story nor
the speech, nor some interviews with
groups of senators carried any
conviction whatever to Capitol
Hill, They say that the whole idea
carries with it too many qualifica-
tions—to many ‘ifs'’ and too many
“hopes’’ and '‘ambitions."

" Granulated Egelids, Sties,
Inflamed Eyes relie\?ed
with one single application

ROMAN

EYE BALSAM

0o » jar st druggists or
Wrichta P111 gh.. 100 Gold Bt,, N.X, Olty,

| by sick headaches, a sluggish condition,

Special emphasis is being put on
dresses for the 'teen-age girl. Tail-
ored girl fashions such as this are

Presidents Decline Invitations designed to avoid the *‘awkward

.-{' JJJ-:.'-f--'*H: The Executive Finger of Jupiter.

-:"*‘ii‘.u.u ’*E"_" A small amount of comparative
- study will enable you to recognize
the efficient conformation of this
finger immediately. This type is
marked by definite characteristics.
These are (1) Unusual straightness

from root to tip; (2 mll yet smooth-

WNU Service.

MILNESIA FOR HEALTH
Milnesia, the original milk of magnesia
in wafer form, neutralizes stomach acids,
gives quick, pleasant elimination. Each
wafer equals 4 teaspoonfuls milk of mag-
nesia, Tasty, too, 20¢,35c&60c everywhere.

The Man Who Directs

Black Still Leads
Black remains the popular choice
for street wear, although colors are
shown for sports or afternoon wear.
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