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Single Patch Forms
a Gay Flower Quilt

The quilt of olden-time lives
again—the popular “Grandmoth-
er's Flower Garden.” Made of
one patch throughout it's a fas-
cinating and amazingly easy quilt
to piece. There's endless chance
for color variety for each flower

for these dollars. So the present
situation is much like what would
happen in a small town if all the
housewives suddenly began to be-
lieve that canned milk was going to
advance three or four cents a can,
without warning, but very soon.

All the housewives in town, save
a few who would be very hard up,
would be at the yrocer's next morn-
ing laying in a supply. Very provi-
dent ones would ask the price of a
case. And incidentally such a move-
ment, if sufficiently widespread,
would have the effect of pushing the
price of canned milk up anyhow,
even if the rumor had been entirely
false at the beginning.
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What are these things denoting?
bead Magda looked at her daughter
Big Fight Ahea

It's Independence Day!
somberly.
Compulsory arbitration of labor “I'm forty-two, Vicky, and I've
disputes, with government officials

never—liked—anyone before,"”” Mag-
as the referees, will be the issue in da faltered, with a little difficulty.

'IK.thleen Norris

CarterField

Washington. — Congress is all
headed for a big high tariff drive.
So far it has no head, no organiza-
tion. But that is bound to come. Up
to date it is an individual industry
and district situation. Some hun-
dreds of different industries, which
compete with imported products,
are pounding away on their sena-
tors and representatives, insisting
that améndments to the tariff law
be passed. They want the rates on
their products boosted high enough
to make up for the increases in
cost of production since the present
rates were written, plus the Iin-
creased costs to come when the
pending wages and hours legisla-
tion is written into law.

For instance, take the manufac-
turers of women's shoes, up in Edith
Nourse Rogers’ Massachusetts dis-
trict. Their principal foreign com-
petition comes from Czechoslovakia.
They had a duty of 20 per cent on
women's shoes. Some time back
they made a case before the tariff
commission and succeeded in con-
vincing the commission so com-
pletely that the commission gave
them as big a boost as the law
would permit—fifty per cent. This
made the duty on sewn women's
shoes 30 per cent.

But even this is not enough, even
for present conditions, to equalize
costs of production, the manufac-
turers say. Besides which, the
Czechs have been sending in ce-
mented instead of sewn shoes late-
ly, and these have to pay only 20
per cent.

But when the new wages and
hours law goes into effect, they point
out, they will simply have to close
down unless the tariff is boosted
beyond the present legal capacity
of the tariff commission to raise it.
In short, they must have an act
of congress.

From the Outposts of the Empire

bt

| Victoria’s voice shook with excite-
ment,

‘“We two.”
‘“Ferdy wouldn't mind?"’
Instead of answering, Mrs. Man-
ners looked away through the ex-
quisite silky shadows of half-low-
ered lashes, Victoria's heart sank:;
she knew that gentle patience, she
knew that long, resigned sigh. All
was not going well between her
mother and Ferdy.
The luncheon was cleared away;
the two women resumed their chairs
by the wood fire. *
‘““There are a thousand persons to
whom I ought to telephone,”” Madga
said lazily. ‘I won't. I love this
sitting here with you. You haven't
told me anything about yourself.
Vicky, have you seen or heard any-
thing of your father?'
The question came suddenly, and
with it the color rose to Magda's
face,
‘““*Yes, I saw Dad about two weeks
ago,” she said aloud.
Magda added no further ques-
tions, but her eyes were expectant.
““He's miarried again, you know,
Mummy. I wrote you that. And
they're going to have a baby. They
were married last February, and
they expect the baby at Christmas.
He simply adores Olivette, and he's

indeed, there was a great deal to
talk about. Winsome felt that he
ought to be flying about over the
Green Meadows and the Green For-
est, where other little people could
see him and hear him and so know
that he had arrived, but he had
traveled a very, very great dis
tance and he was tired, and so he
sat and rested, and while he rested
he gossiped with Peter Rabbit.
“1s O'] Mistah Buzzard on his way
here?'" asked Peter eagerly.
“Not yet,” replied Winsome. *“‘He
won't start until after he is sure
that Mistress Spring has got here.”
Peter looked a little disappointed
for there is nothing that he enjoys
more than to watch Mistah Buzzard
sail around and around, way, way
up in the blue, blue sky. He is rath.
er fond of OI' Mistah Buzzard, is
Peter Rabbit, for big as he is, Mis
tah Buzzard never offers to hurt
any of the very little people, not
even little Danny Meadow Mouse.
“Why isn't he starting right away?"”
he asked.
‘““Well, you see,” replied Win.
some, ‘‘Mistah Buzzard doesn't like
the cold.” i

‘“‘But it isn't cold now!" Iinter.
rupted Peter. ‘“‘Why, this isn't cold
at all. You ought to have been here
when it really was cold—when the
Smiling Pool and the Laughing
Brook were covered with ice and
the Green Meadows and the Green
Forest were all white with snow,
and poor Mrs. Grouse was a prison-
er under the hard, icy crust. Then
it was cold!] Why, this isn’'t cold
at all."’

Winsome Bluebird ruffled up his

PETER AND WINSOME

BLUEBIRD GOSSIP Victoria Herrendeen, a vivacious little
girl, had been too young to feel the
shock that came when her father, Keith
Herrendeen, lost his fortune. A gentle,
unobtrusive soul, he Is now employed
Bs an obscure chemist In San Fran-
cisco, at a meager salary. His wife,
Magda, cannot adjust herself to the
change. She is a beautiful woman, fond
of pleasure and a magnet for men's
attention. Magda and Victoria have been
down at a summer resort and Keith
joins them for the week-end. Magda
leaves for a bridge party, excusing her-
self for being such a "runaway.'”” Later
that night Victoria is grief-stricken when
she hears her parents quarreling. The
Herrendeens return to thelr small San
Francisco apartment, Kelth does not
approve of Magda's mad social life and
they quarrel frequently, Magda recelves
flowers and a diamond from Ferdy Man-
ners, a weallhy man from Argentina
whom she had met less than a week
before. Manners arrives a few hours
later. Magda takes Victoria to Nevada
to visit a woman f{riend who has a
daughter named Catherine, There she
tells her she is going to get a divorce.
Victoria soon is in boarding school with
her friend Catherine. Magda marries
Manners and they spend two vears In
Argentina. Victoria has studied in Eu-
rope and at eighteen she visits her
mother when Ferdy rents a beautiful
home, Magda is unhappy over Ferdy's
drinking and attentions to other women.
Vie dislikes him, but for her mother's
sal:e is nice to him. When her mother
and stepfather return to South America,

Victoria refuses to go with them because | 411 excited about the baby."
Ferdy's unwelcome attentions to

ny | ‘““Hal!” Magda said and fell
SSRECS OIS S | thoughtful. “Still up in Seattle?"

‘*‘He says he loves it."

Magda twisted the Herrendeen
pearls in beautiful restless fingers.

But for some reason or other she
felt a little chill in the air, felt
that her mother wasn't whelly
pleased with the news that Dad

O GOSSIP is to talk about other
people and what they are doing
or what they have done or what
they are going to do. Peter Rabbit
and Winsome Bluebird were gossip-
ing in the dear Old Brier Patch.
Winsome sat in a little cherry tree
and right under him sat Peter. Win-
some had just arrived from way
down South to spread the glad news
that Mistress Spring was on her
way and would soon reach the
Green Meadows, the Green Forest,
and the Smiling Pool. You see Win-
some is the herald of Mistress
Spring and keeps just a little way
ahead of her. When the little mea-

Pattern 5802

is to be in different scraps. Here's
a quilt a beginner can piece, and
point to with pride. In pattern
5802 yvou will find the Block Chart,
an illustration of the finished
block in actual size, showing con-
trasting fabrics; accurately drawn
pattern pieces; an illustration of
the entire quilt; three color
schemes: step-by-step directions
for making the quilt; and exact
yardage requirements.

To obtain this pattern send 15
cents in stamps or coins (coins
preferred) to The Sewing Circle
Household Arts Dept.,, 259 W,
Fourteenth St., New York, N, Y.

Please write your name, ad-
dress and pattern number plainly.

The coronation of King George V1 brought to London troops Iyum the
tarthest lands of the British empire. Some bearded Indian soldiers are
here seen inspecting the new anti-tank guns at an army camp near
London. Britain has spent vast sums developing this gun.

Foreign Words
and Phrases

teathers just a little. It was al
most like a shiver, ‘‘This is cold
enough for me!" said he. ‘‘Tell me
about poor Mrs. Grouse, Peter. Did
she get out?”

“You tell me about OI' Mistah
Buzzard first, and how he spends
the winter, and then I'll tell you
about poor Mrs. Grouse,” replied
Peter.

“All right,”” said Winsome,
“There isn’'t a great deal to tell, but

I'll do the best 1 can."
© T. W. Burgess.—WNU Service,
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Had We Not Dreamed NELSHRIBER ' N-Y

Vultus est index animi. (L.) The
face is the index of the mind.
Troppo disputare la verita fa
errare. (It.) Too much dispute | I“fl
puts truth to flight. Lt
Omne trinum perfectum. (L.)
Every perfect thing 1s threefold.
Bavardage. (F'.) Idle talk; prat-
tle;: garrulity.
Patience passe science. (F.) Pa-
tience exceeds knowledge.
Macte virtute. (L.) Proceed In

virtue.

By DOUGLAS MALLOCH What means the gay bells ringing?

Why do our hearts rejoice?
What means the children’'s singing?

Each one with heart and voice?
This yearly contribution,

Which ne'er shall know decay,
Tells of the Revolution—

It's Independence Day.

Fraternal thoughts engender
A country's love that sticks.
That's why we all remember
The War of ""Seventy-Six."
And so0 we come displaying
Our national love this way,
The Stars and Stripes are saying
“It's Independence Day!"

—Frank B. Williams, In Grit.

AD we not dreamed, we never
would have known :

The fortune that came to us was our

oOwn.

Who leans on luck and who depends

on chance

May meet it and may pass it with

a glance.

CHAPTER III—Continued

R
Maid, dog, parrot, bags, they got
into a large waiting car at the Em-
barcadero, Mrs. Manners talking,
as is the custom of returned trav-
elers, of the amusing steward on

So He Sat and Rested, and While He
Rested He Gossiped With FPeter
Rabbit.

them recd. ete. ete."
That same day the New York Dai-
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It Doesn’'t Happen

Politically speaking the idea of
putting through a bill to raise the
duty on shoes and shoes alone is
almost unthinkable. It simply does
not happen. Always there are more
representatives from districts which
buy shoes but do not make them
and who therefore are inclined to
vote against a measure which would
have the effect of increasing the
cost of living for their constituents.

This apparently does not occur to
the shoe manufacturers. But it will
to the representatives of shoe man-
ufacturing districts before many
days pass. For the interesting part
of the situation is that shoes are
just one of about a hundred indus-
tries which are worried to death by
the increased costs the wages and
hours bill is going to impose on
them.

All of them are screaming to their
friends on Capitol Hill that they will
have to close down when the wages
and hours bill goes into effect—un-
less they can get enough additional
tariff protection to deprive the for-
eign manufacturers of this advan-

the next big labor campaign, high
New Deal officials predict,
comes all the present labor leaders
will be in the opposition, and will
part company for the first
with a considerable element of the
New Dealers.

ers admit privately, until the pres-
ent campaign is over, with victory

bility is realized by New Dealers
and labor leaders alike, was mani-
fest in the recent Consumers' Power

tage.

The late Representative Willilam
P. Connery, of Massachusetts, who
introduced the wages and hours bill
in the house, attempted to meet the
problem. His bill would bar goods
produced without regard for the
wages and hours restrictions of the
bill. The senate draft has the words
*“‘in any state'' after the word ‘‘pro-
duction.'”” Connery left these out.

But no one takes this seriously.
They think it would be impossible
to enforce, and they are certain his
idea will disappear before the final
passage of the bill

Worries Treasury

One trouble about the gold situa-
tion—which is causing flareups on
Capitol Hill and gray hairs in the
Treasury department—is that the
gold producing and holding nations
just don't believe us!

If they could be sure that Uncle
Sam was not going to reduce the
price of gold—in dollars—from thir-
ty-five an ounce, the desire to sell
just might fall off amazingly. Of
course, it's true that gold is worth
a little less to a good many foreign
gsellers than thirty-five good Amer-
ican dollars. They want the dol-
lars, and, what with tariffs, and
quotas, and reciprocal trade treaties
and whatnot, it is not so easy for
them to get the dollars any other
way than by shipping gold for them.

But nobody can estimate what the
situation would really be if all the
gold producers and holders in the
world outside the United States
could be convinced in some way
that Roosevelt and Morgenthau
were not going to reduce the price.
At present, and for some months,
there has been an uneasy feeling
that the price would be reduced by
the world's biggest gold buyer,
Hence there was the urge to get
under the wire before the price was
lowered.

It's simpler when put the other
way round, What the foreign chaps
are really doing is not so much sell-

When it

time

The fight will not come, New Deal-

perched on the banners of organized
labor, Some of them think this will
take two years, some figure it will
take longer, but they do not expect
the opening of the compulsory ar-
bitration fight until the entire coun-
try is on a closed shop basis.

A hint of this, and that the proba-

strike in Michigan. John L. Lewis
rushed lieutenants to the spot by
plane, stressing in his public state-
ment that the men did not know an
agreement had been reached. He
obviously did not want a discussion
as to the right of the men to tie up an
industry, and punish hundreds of
thousands of innocent bystanders, in
order to hurry the negotiations,

But Governor Frank Murphy had
just wired a demand that power be
furnished without any such apology.
It was immediately after hearing
this that Lewis' statement was Is-
sued. There was a suspicion at
C. I. O. headquarters that Governor
Murphy's demand would have been
made regardless of this agreement
having been reached.

That was a disturbing thought. It
involved not the obvious difficulty
about unauthorized strikes, insubor-
dination in labor ranks, etc., but
whether labor has the right to
strike when such a strike would
bring hardship and suffering—in-
stead of merely advanced costs—to
the general public of any cormnmu-
nity. It is the sort of issue in-
volved in the general strikes soO
much discussed a few years back,
and tried unsuccessfully in England.

Sure to Come

Compulsory arbitration is coming.
There is no doubt about that. But
it is not coming quickly. It may
not come for several years. But the
feeling even among strongly pro-la-
bor New Dealers is that someone
simply must be supreme, and this
someone must have political respon-
sibility—be responsive to the pub-
lie.

But there will be no real move
with any chance of success, the New
Dealers say, until labor has won
the present campaign. Until then,
they think, the government should
be on the side of labor.

For the objective, of course, Is
{o have the principle of collective
bargaining in operation in every in-
dustry, with the closed shop univer-
sal. When that stage is reached,
they say, then labor must accept
its responsibilities. It is almost un-
thinkable that its demands in every
instance should be sound. Some-
times labor leaders will demand
more than they should receive—the
interests of the people who buy the
products of that industry being con-
sidered. In such cases, it will be

dow and forest people first see his
beautiful blue coat, or hear his soft,
sweet whistle, they know what Mis-
tress Spring is surely on the way
and not very far behind, and then
great joy fills their hearts. First
comes gentle Sister South Wind to
prepare the way, then Winsome
Bluebird, and after him beautiful
Mistress Spring.

Peter Rabbit was brimful of curi-
osity, just as he always is. You
see it was a long time since he had
last seen Winsome Bluebird and all
the other birds who had gone. to
the faraway south when the leaves
began to drop in the fall, and, of
course, he wanted to know all about
his old friends and neighbors, how
they were, what they had been do-
ing and when they were coming
back. And Winsome wanted to know
all about how Peter and Reddy Fox,
and all the other little people who
hadn't gone to the beautiful south,
had spent the winter. So there was
a great deal to talk about. Yes,

“Cleanliness may be next Lo god-
liness,'’ says (ronic Irene, “‘but it
isn't wise to depend on that lasi
dusting o by the undertaker in
getting us by old Saint Peler.”

SQUEAKY STAIRS

HE treads and risers of a flight

of stairs are supported In
grooves cut into the side pieces.
They are held in the grooves by
slender wedges glued into place.
With shrinkage, the wedges loosen,
and there may be a squeak as they
slide in the grooves when stepped
on. In springing away from the
riser, there is still more of a squeak
when a weight on a tread forces it
back into place.

When the under side of a stair-
case is open, as it may be when over
a cellar stair, a squeak can be taken
out by driving the wedges more
tightly and securing them Dby nail-
ing. Light finishing nails can be
used.

When the under side is not ex-
posed, a squeak can be taken oul

.m'“m

FIRST-AID TO AILING HOUSE

By ROGER B. WHITMAN

by preventing a tread from moving
on top of its riser. The first step in
this is to take off the strip of mold-
ing that is under the overhanging
front edge. A wedge, such as the
thin end of a shingle, is then driven
in between the upper edge of a riser
and the tread above. The Lregd
will thus be prevented from mov-
ing. The wedge is cut off and the
molding returned.

When a staircase 18 open on one
gside. it occasionally happens that
the outside side-piece becomes
warped and springs away from the
treads and risers. It is sometimes
possible to force the side piece back
into place by wedging against an
opposite wall. This, however, Is a
job that should be undertaken by
a carpenter who is familiar with

stair construction.

©® By Roger B, Whitman
WNFU Service.

THE LANGUAGE
OF YOUR HAND

By Leicester K. Davis

™ NPublic Ledger, Inc

In the third finger you may look
for indications of the urges through
which the mind tends to find tangi

vary with the conscious and sub-
conscious make-up of the individual
Here is one of several variations
shown by the formation of the third
finger, which in the type described
indicates that its possessor holds
high promise of worth-while accom-
plishment along creative lines,

The Inventive Finger of Brilliance.
The predominant characteristics

@ Bell Syndicate.—WNU Service.

of this type are (1) squareness, (2)

‘ E: L;ve, Honor and Obey

-= AND REMEMBER WHEN

YOU SAT ACROSS FROM ME
IN SCHOOL~-- YOU USED

TO WRITE ME NOTES ==
AND YOU ~-ETC-ETC-=

B-BUT LISTEN. MY }
LOVE == THAT'S |
THE FIRST TIME
1 I'VE SEEN HER
SINCE WE WENT
'\ TO SCHOOL+-
HONEST 17/

£
N

ble expressions of the creative side
of the inner self. Creative instincts

The Inventive
; Eﬂnge.r of Brilliance .

resilience under pressure, (3) pro-
nounced inclination or tilt of the
finger toward the fourth or little
finger,

This type is sometimes found
rather full in structure, but is never
overfleshed. Its length 1is often
marked and is usually even with
that of the second finger or nearly
s0. The underside of the nail tip is
often spatulate in shape, with pad-:
like cushions of flesh which some-
times extend beyond the sides of the
nail, which is quite square and

OUCH 'r’
HEY ~ GIVE
ME A

But we have dreamed, and they who
dream create,

And they shall know, however long
they wait,

This is their child,
wealth or fame,
May take possession and may give
it name.

and, whether

Had we not dreamed, how poor the
world would be,

Only the finished thing to ever see,
Only the finished thing to ever know,
Not plant the seed, and tend, and
watch it grow.

dream are blessed
With the whele pleasure of the thing
possessed.

er thrilled,
Because, to love them,
dream, then build.

they must

Had we not dreamed, but little
would be done.

Naught is completed that is not be.
gun.

It must be visioned long before its
time—

Peaks seen from valleys, and men
start to climb.

But we have dreamed,
who dream will do;

Who has a dream will make the
dream come true,

For nothing is but something once
has seemed,

That never would have been, had

we not dreamed.
© Douglas Malloch.—WNU Barvice.

and they

firmly set.
wide, the finger is found to lie in
fairly close proximity to the second
finger.

You may quite safely conclude
that the owner of a third finger of
this type is of a decidedly inventive
turn of mind and indefatigable in
working out original ideas in a prac-

tical manner.
WNU Service

Antelope Hat

Stamp blue is the color ot this
flattering antelope hat. The slightly
draped crown is open in the center
from front to back The bird is of

But we have dreamed, and they who

Some buy their houses, but are nev-

With the hand extended |

Rara avis. (L.) A rare bird; a
prodigy.

Ruit mole sua. (L.) It falls to
ruin by its own weight, _

Pour faire rire. (F.) To excite
laughter. . |

Questo vento non criba la biada,
(It.) This wind winnows no corn.
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“Cap-Brush” Applicator
' tti"ﬂl—ﬂt“ LEAF 40°
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DASH IN FEATHERS..

Exaggeration
We exaggerate misfortune and
happiness alike. We are never
either so wretched or so happy as
we say we are.—Balzac,

= —

checks

MALARIA

in three days
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- first day
LIQUID, TABLETS
SALVE, NOSE DRoOPS Headaohe, 30 minules.

Try “Rub-My-Tism"—World's Best Linimeni

KILL ALL FLIES

Placedl anywhere, Dalsy Fiy g
Klller attracts and kills flles.
Guaranteed, effective, INeal,
convenlent — Cannot |.n|11..!
Willlnot mﬂlnrlnjlmpu:lh.l;-,i.
lasts all peason, 200 At W
dealers, Harold Bomers, Ino.,
150 De Ealb Ave. B'klyn,N.X

disaster without czusing you to ra=

name in the paper — that's real news
It isn't by accident that this pap¢

interest you and your neighbors. Ne
of remote places is stated briefly o
interpreted. Local news iscovered fully
because all good editors know that th
news which interests the readers mo
18 news about themselves.

Now is a good time to learn n
about this newspaper which 1s 1
erpecially for you., Just for fun

Only Newspapers bring the

news of vital interest to you
Headlines may scream of death and

an eyebrow. But if your son gets his

prints so many stories which vitally

the boat, the races at Havana, of
everything unimportant and incon-
They were driven rap-
idly up the steep hills to the big
with the
of custom; Victoria's
mother had been arriving and de-
in just this manner ever
gsecond marriage five

sequential.

hotel; everything going
smoothness

parting
since her
yvears earlier,

Soon Victoria and her mother set-

tled at luncheon beside the fire.

“Well, this is fun!' said Magda
“And now we can talk. You
look so well, Vie, and you're really
Really you are! What
have you been doing with yourself,
my

then.
handsome.

tell me everyvthing,
wires?"'

you got

“You're the one with the news,"
‘““‘Nothing has
Miss Butler put me
on night duty last night—only the
second time, and I'm dead! I had
breakfast at the hospital at seven,
and had to clean up three bath-
and stopped on my way
downtown to leave my bag here."
echoed

rest.

she said smilingly.
happened here.

rooms,

“The hospital!' Magda
aghast, not hearing the
“You've been ill!"'

Victoria's smile was reassuring.
Her color was beginning to come
as she fell with vigor
upon a three-inch steak, and there

back now,

was revived light in her eyes.

“I'm in with Catherine,"" she ex-

plained. ‘‘Student nurses."
Mrs.

garded her with puzzled eyes.

“Mummy, you're such fun—it's

such fun to be talking to you again,
and it's the best food I ever tasted!

But darling,’”” Victoria pleaded, *'I

had to do something. I couldn't
just take a room somewhere and
wait for you. You were with Ferdy
'way down in South America, and
I was absolutely on the loose."

“But you were with Anna and
Catherine."”

“Aunt Anna got a most flattering
offer from a school in Cleveland.
We couldn't go with her, and Kittsy
was going to be a nurse. So I
went along to the hospital with
her."

“You are handsome,” Madga
said, under her breath, not listen-
ing. “Don't they let you use make-
up at all?"

“Not on duty, and you sort of get
out of the habit. What are you look-
ing at?® Victoria asked, with an
embarrassed laugh, as her mother
continued her placid scrutiny.

“Well, you're simply adorable,
Vicky," she said at length, “and
you get enthusiastic just the way
you used to, But—although it's a
little soon to talk about it, 1 had
rather a different plan in mind for
you, 1 was thinking of Europe,
after your debut."”

“Europe!' Vicky echoed, her own
eyes suddenly blazing. She remem-
bered her student year there under
the gentle unremitting chaperonage
of the Dominican nuns. Again she
heard the fountains of Rome splash-
ing; saw the lights of the Place de
la Concorde setting white statues
and dark tree tops in bold relief
against a blue night sky, caught a
whiff of wet spring greenness from

Manners sat back and re-

on the way,
“Ferdy,”” said Madga,
ture, Vicky.

thing's wrong—it's all wrong."”

ly:

Castello Manners
cided to separate.

involuntary protest.
want a divorce,

around, so he doesn't want

do.

and do as we please.

there—"'

few months.
he doesn't owe me—""

a touch of impatience.

said.
‘I mean, Vie,"

I was thinking of Lucius Farmer."”

ing,
was at Victoria's heart.

Oh, dear.
again was it?

Oh, dear.

ful painter of murals in America.

impossible wife and daughters.'

and daughters think of you, Mum-
my?"

“Oh, they weren't along—perish
the thought! No, he was alone.”
Magda's voice fell to a dreamy
note. *“One of the finest men—""
she sald, under her breath. "I mean
one of the simplest and—and big-
gest—and gentlest—

*“This life would be heaven for
women, Vie, if many men were like
him!"

And again Victoria could find
nothing to say.

Lucius Farmer came to see them
the next morning.

Magda was restless; Victoria had
gone into her own room to try on a
gown her mother had brought her.
It was of sheer batiste, embroidered
delicately with tiny garlands of
roses, all in white, It was the sort

was happy and that a new baby was

out of
thought—"''Ferdy is a strange crea-
I may as well tell you
now as at any time that every-

Victoria was silent, puzzled, and
after a pause Magda went on light-

““And so—Mr. Fernando Ainsa ¥
and I have de-
No, no, no, not
a divorce,"” she interrupted herself
to say quickly, as Vicky's stricken
face was turned from the fire in
‘““He doesn't
If he got a di-
vorce Maud Campbell would have
him married before he could turn
a di-
vorce, and neither do I. If you get
a divorce they can do all sorts of
funny things about alimony, go to
court and have it adjusted and less-
ened—I don’'t know what they can't
But a separation means that
you and I can live where we like,
And so it's to
be Europe—off we go! I'll get you

some things—or we can get them

““The only thing,'" Victoria began
somewhat hesitantly, ‘‘Ought Ferdy
pay for me, too? I mean, it's all
right for a visit—it's all right for a
But after all—after all

“It's my money, and you're with
me,"" Magda explained simply, with

“I was thinking of Ferdy, Vie,”
Magda said, out of a silence, ‘‘and
thinking—'"' she stopped for a long
sigh—''thinking of the tremendous
Qifference there is in men,"” she

she began again,
as Victoria could find nothing to

say—"'‘I mean that—well, I suppose

‘““Who's he?" A familiar tighten-
a familiar sinking sensation

This was commencing

““You must know his name, dar-
ling. He's about the most success-

He made the trip with us from
Buenos Aires, but he lives down
here in Carmel with a perfectly

‘*And what did the impossible wife
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‘I Love This Sitting Here With
You.”

of being understood—understood!"
Magda broke off to say in amused
scorn. ‘'‘He knows more than I of
everything—books, music, people.
And his attitude toward life is so
beautiful, so simple and eager and
ﬂI].E...:

There was a silence. Magda
smiled and wiped suddenly wet
eyes, and Victoria smiled, too, a
mother's patient smile for a child.
"“So what?'' the girl asked good-
naturedly.

"“So nothing, my darling, that's
the tragedy!' Magda answered
lightly, and there was another si-
lence,

“‘No," she went on presently, end-
ing it, "'Ferdy gets here next week,
and Lucius goes down to his wife
and the little girls in Carmel, and
that's the end.”

The day moved on,

That night, when they went down-
stairs to join the Kendalls, and be
carried off for a dinner, Victoria
saw Lucius and a woman and two
gawky dark shy girls, all sitting in
the great red chairs of the hotel
foyer, evidently waiting for some-
one, Was it for Mother?

Whether it was or not they all
came over to Vic and Magda, and
there were introductions. Mrs.
Farmer was a plain stout whole-
some - looking little woman in
glasses, with ropes of oily gray-
brown hair wound about her head.
The girls were like her, although
both gave promise of some beauty.
Ann. Constance. Victoria.

‘**Vicky,'"" said her mother, in the
course of the next few days, ‘'when
vou fall in love, make it with a man
to whom you can be an inspiration.
It's a sacred thing—it's worth all
the pain and the ache, to inspire a
truly great man!"

At first Victoria felt most pity for
the man. He was clever, keen, af-
fectionate, simple, and he was suf-
fering cruelly, After a few weeks
she perceived that her mother was
in misery as great as his. Magda
carried it better, but it was there.
Ferdy was back now, restless, ir-

“It isn't only myself—truly, Vie, it
isn't. But it's to hurt him so hor-
ribly—to ruin his life, now when
he's just beginning to succeed—
that's what kills me,"”” Magda whis-
pered.

‘“‘But you're separating, Mother.
We'll be gone in a few days. That'll
help,'" Victoria said, forcing her-
self to gentleness and sympathy.
“That's just it, Vie. It'll kill
him.'" Magda shut her eyes, and
tears squeezed themselves under
the lowered lashes.

‘““‘But he'll have his work, and his
wife and children—'" Victoria be-
gan and stopped.

““His wife means absolutely noth-
ing to him, Vic. They've been noth-
ing to each other for five years. He
told me so0."

““But Mother,"” she presently of-
fered doubtfully, ‘‘doesn't a man
belong to his wife?"

To this Magda superbly made no
answer. With an expression of pa-
tient endurance she rose and swept
into her room.

When the bright soft marning
came, Magda was exhausted. Her
face was bleached and blotched
with tears, her eyes swollen, and the
hair that had so often been pushed
off her forehead during the fevers
of the night hung in careless locks
and showed darkness at ils roots,
Victoria was dressed in silk pa-
jamas, having her own breakfast,
when her mother awakened; she set
Magda's tray on the tumbled bed
before her. But her mother could
not eat. She drank a little coffee,
set the tray aside. ‘'Vie," she
breathed, ‘‘what shall I do?"
‘Mother, you mustn't cry so.
Ferd's coming up this morning;
he'll be here for lunch!"

“Ferd knows,'' her mother whis-
pered, not opening her eyes.

“Ferd knows!'" Victoria was star-
tled.

“I told him." Magda shrugged in-
differently.

‘““Well, what does he think? Is he—
What does he say?"

“‘Nothing, It amused him, 1
think,'” Magda said, with more bit-
terness than Victoria had ever seen
in her before.

‘““You wouldn't like to divorce Fer-
dy?' Victoria asked doubtfully, *If
Lucius got a divorce?"

‘“‘He won't hear of it."

“Ferdy won't!' It was an excla-
mation.

‘“‘No. He's frightened to death of
that Campbell woman., She's going
to be on the Loughborough yacht;
he knows that the minute I'm out
she'll be in. He's tiring of her al-
ready, or if he's not he's beginning
to feel that he will some day. As
long as he's married to me he's
safe."’

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Shilling, Anyway
The expression ‘‘cut off with a
shilling'' is believed to have its ori-
gin in the ancient Roman law which
provided that a will, to be legal,
had to make some provision for
true heirs, no matter how small
Thus, it became customary in Eng
land to insure the validity of a will
(though the Roman law had nevel

I \OURTH OF JULY first was ob-

the President'' in 1786, three years
after the close of the Revolution, it
is revealed in papers brought to
light by the historical research de-
partment of the Carnegie Institution
of Washington,
the Washington Star.

Rufus King to Elbridge Gerry, both
of whom were members of the Con-
tinental congress, then meeting in
New York.

First\ﬁﬁ@i
FOURTH

of JULY
Celebrat

J

served as a holiday with a
““public levee at the home of

states a writer iIn

The first of these is a letter from

It reads:

“D'r Gerry, In consequence of an
order of Congress a public levee
was held from 12 to 3 ocl’'k at the
House of the President at which
were present the members of Con-
gress, Officers of the Great Depart-
ments, Foreign Ministers, etc., etc.
The Cincinnati are in the highest
prosperity, they celebrate the Day
with a splendor exceeding any
thing within the practice of Govern-
ment—of course draw the Huzzas
and admiration of the Multitude. The
Chapter of these Knights appointed
a deputation of four members to
present the anniversary congratula-
tions to the President and members

ly Advertizer printed an account of
the celebration:

““The morning was ushered in by
the ringing of bells and a discharge
of cannon. At 12 o'clock a grand
procession (headed by city watch-
men and closed by citizens) . . . to
the house of his excellency the Gov-
ernor—and from thence to the house
of his excellency the president of
Congress, where the compliments of
the day were first paid to his ex-
cellency by the Governor, and after-
wards by his worship the mayor, in
behalf of the citizens of New York.
From whence they returned to Cor-
re’'s tavern, where a cold collation
was provided by the corporation.
And the day was closed by the ring-
ing of bells and the firing of can-
non."

There follows an account of the
meeting of the Cincinnati at Cor: »'s
tavern iIn commemoration of the
day, at which suitable orations were
delivered by Cols. Hamilton and
Walker. One of the 13 toasts was,
‘““May the powers of Congress be
adequate to preserve the General
Union."

CONGRESS' FIRST SITTING

HERE were two reasons why
the Constitution framers pro-

of Congress,
Levee, and I was witness to the deg-
redation of Government in seeing

they attended the

vided for such a long lapse of
time between election of a con-
gress and its first sitting. The
chief reason was that the fram-
ers believed it unwise to have
legislators take office soon after
election because of the danger of
hasty action. It was {felt that
time should be allowed for the
heat of the contest to cool. The
secondary reason was that con-
siderable time was required for

members to travel from distant

ATS off!

Hats off!
Along the street there comes

Libérty’s
Sacred
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coast region from Boston to St.

Augustine are countless historic
old brick structures invested with
the glamour of romance, of stirring,
adventure, of heroic sacrifice and
earnest, patriotic devotion to coun-
try, but nowhere is one instinctively
moved to bare his head in a sin-
cere reverence so much as in Inde-
pendence hall, where more than 150
years ago a handful of patriots
dared the wrath of Great Britain
and declared for American freedom.
Even today one seems to feel the
presence of those dauntless spirits
in the very atmosphere of those

rade [t

B ARnEARRG: TRaaem "t

" § s W0 000 =
Independence Hall Still Stands as
Patriotic Inspiration

plain, old-fashioned rooms, hung
with mementoes of the days of '76.

About it hovers the best tradi-
tions of American patriotism. Other
walls have rung with patriotic dec-
laration, with impassioned oratory
and bold defiance, but nowhere has
loyalty to country and earnest de-
votion to the cause of liberty found
such deathless expression as was
voiced in that Declaration of Inde-
pendence announced by the ancient
Liberty bell in the cupola overhead
on that memorable Fourth of July
SO0 many yvears ago.

Doubtless more loving care has
been lavished upon this old building
than upon any other in America. It
stands today virtually as it was in

B
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Here the Declaration of Independ-
ence was adopted on July 4, 1776.

JOHN ADAMS' WISH

N A letter written July 3 17786,
John Adams revealed to his

wife the hope that the fourth
would become ‘‘the great anni-

versary festival'’ sustained with

Along the street there comes

A blare of bugles, a rufflie of drums,
A flash of color beneath the sky:

Hats off!

The Hag is passing by.
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WHNU Service.

ing gold as buying dollars. For
Uncle Sam to reduce the price of
gold would mean to them simply
that they would have to pay more

necessary for the government of-
ficials to decide on the merits of the

dispute.
@ Bell Syndicate,—WNU Service,

brilliant red antelope A double saw yourself lhi!z question: How l'i_]f-ll-k'
tooth edging of self material and get along without newspapers:

white pique trims the frock. ‘*'OW YOUR NEWSPAF:
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of gown that makes any girl's eyes
dance, and Victoria, coming back
with its frail folds blowing about
her, wore the radiant expression

been adopted) by providing for »
true heir with at least a shilling
no matter in what disfavor he mau
have stood.

ritable, unreasonable. He went to
races, fights, polo games with men:
he went off on hunting and fishing
trips, Sometimes Victoria thought

A blare of bugles, a rufMe of drums:
And loyval hearts are beating high:
Hats ofl!

The flag Is passing by!
—Henry Holcomb Bennett.

* the grass beside the London Mall
& “0Oh, Mummy!' she said.
“Would you like it?"
“Oh, well, Mother—you and I?"

“pomp and parade, shows,
games, sports, guns, bells and
illuminations., . . ."
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