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—Somebody said that

there were always two big

sporting events—the one Gra-

ham McNamee saw and the

one that actually took place.
But, alongside the present sports
broadcasters, Graham's wildest
flight would sound

like the dulcet twit-

ters of a timid love

bird as compared

with the last rav-

ings of John McCul-

lough.

Coaches brag of

the lowered percent-

age of serious foot-

ball accidents this

fall. But oh, think of

the radio descrip- '

tionists who'll wind Irvin 8. Cobb
up the season suf-

fering from nervous exhaustion,
wrecked vocal chords, violent rush
of loud words to the mouth, com-
plete collapse, even madness,
You'll be passing the.rest cure
gsanitarium. and, as the windows
burst outward, you'll hear pouring
forth something like this:

‘““Oh boy, boy! with one tremen-
dous burst, Irish Goldberg is jam-
ming his way from the red back
line right through the black inter-
terence! Nothing can stop himl"
But don't get worked up. What
vou hear is merely a convalescent
microphone orator mentioning a
checker game between two fellow-
inmates and reverting to form.

Invite Engaged People . oo

. Virtues in Snakes.
to Parties Together OMETHING 1 said recently about

the folly of killing every snake

FRIDAY, DECEMBER 3, 1937

as to equalize the competition be-
tween them and the big ones. Thus,

FRIDAY, DECEMBER 3, 1937
| he says, a long step could be made

S N in the direction of preventing the
n growth of monopolies.

Actually his own Treasury depart-
aréound t-l\e
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tion from its own figures that the
CarterField

' Foxy Little Terriet
. For Tea Towels

Home Heating
Hints By John Barclay

Heating Expert
When Good Fire Won't Deliver
Enough Heat, It's Economy to
Call in Service Man

Terry, the Terrier, will dry your
dishes with the same ‘‘punch'’ he
displays when rolling glasses and
hurdling silver. It will make your
dish-drying a joy just to see his
jolly self on the towels you use.
These motifs require so few

undistributed earnings tax did not
bear so heavily on small corpora-
tions as on large ones. Actually

iy o B g i Magazine Section of Special Interest to Women and Children Readers [T DOESN'T pey 1o neglect your
the business recession had come

heatin lant when
was aimed at big business concerns E P en you know
Mzl SMART-MODPSY—

rather than small ones. you have a good fire but the heat
Thornton W Burgess Y.

is below par. You run up fuel
Not This Session bills and make for yourself a lot
This administration eagerness to
.3 wEL)
-._":'ﬁml*:{*'ﬂiﬁh @ﬁ\#
JUMPER THE HARE CONSULTS | along and muttering to himself, was
BUSTER BEAR

of trouble and worry which could
confine modlﬂfﬂtiﬂn of the undiﬁtrib' bET?I:I{:IdEd' I't H d
uted earnings tax is excellently il- : ol or X IEI‘E“y: '?zens of
Jlustrated also in the statement things that rm:n]{e o Emk- furnace
made by Sen. Alben W. Barkley, refuse to deliver sufficient heat,
Democratic leader, after a talk with and unless you are familiar with
the President. Barkley said:

Buster Bear. Jumper grinned. It

was a very great relief to see Bus-
ter Bear instead of Reddy Fox. You
see, Jumper isn’t the least bit afraid
of Buster, because he knows he can
keep out of his way. Buster knows

heating plants, it will pay you to
call in
“In my judgment, we cannot act a competent furnace man.
this session (meaning the short ses-
it, too, and so he wastes no time
trying to catch Jumper.

sion) on proposals for amendment
of the undistributed profits tax to
relieve new and debt-burdened cor-
porations.”’

Contrast this with Senator George,

Jumper hopped out and sat up in
front of Buster Bear. Buster sat up,
too. Very funny they looked as they
faced each other, one so very big
and one so small, and both sitting

who says:
up in just the same way. Paddy

‘““There can be no business re-
covery unless those who employ la-
the Beaver had to laugh as he
looked across at them.

bor can retain some of their earn-
‘“‘Hello, Buster!" said Jumper.

ings to pay debts and to expand
operations. I am confident the con-
“*How do you like the Green For-
est?"

gress will modify the provision im-

posing the surtax on undistributed
earnings, and allow those earnings

Buster's little eyes twinkled as he

grinned down at Jumper. ‘'‘Prettly

well, Jumper; pretty well, so far.

to be used by business in the inter-
Seems to me you are looking thin.

est of the workers."'
Yes, sir, you are looking thin. That

Some very shrewd observers do
not believe the President will insist
ought not to be in the beautiful
springtime in such a nice place as

on' the text of his first message.
They think it was almost purposely
put in general terms. Certainly it
left plenty of loopholes. Even his

On this point congress is deter- the Green Forest.” Buster shook his
mined to permit the spreading of : head as if he didn't understand it at
losses over at least two if not three F o all
years, in clear opposition to the g

Party Invitations

Are Problem Here

EAR Mrs. Post: Two sisiers
and their brother would like to
give a big dance and have asked me
to .suggest an Invitation to thelr
party. I've really had great difi-
culty trying to compose this due to
the three hosts’ names. Written
formally, each one on a separate
line followed by ‘“‘request the pleas-
ure of your company, etc.” makes
the invitation so long. I wonder
whether simply ‘“Mary, Sara and
Jack Brown request the pleasure,
etc.” would not be better?
Answer: I would suggest printing
instead:
Mary, Sara and Jack Brown
hope you will come to their dance
on Friday evening, February 23rd
at 10 o'clock

at the Blank Athletic Club
Do say yes.

I of my correspondents writes to me
| of his experience in this connection.
He had used a fire box coil for sev-
en years, with poor luck, for sev-
eral had burned out. On complain-
ing to the maker of the heater, he
was advised to substitute a separate
coal burning stove for water heat-
ing. He wriles:

*‘1 followed the advice, and shall
never regret it. In the last hard
winter, 1 heated the house with two
tons less of furnace coal, which 1 at-
tribute entirely to the removal of
the water heating coll from the fur-
nace. I burn small coal in my wa-
ter heating stove, but at less cost
and in less quantity. I find it much
easier to keep my furnace at house-
heating efMiciency., The house has
been comfortable all winter; warm-
er than any of my neighbors’, and
with less fuel consumption. The
theory of the furnace maker seems
proven. It takes so many heat units
to heat a house, and so many to
heat hot water. If you use some ol
the heat units in the furnace for
water, they are not being used for
the house. The fire gets lopsided;

Washington.—How long the pres-
ent “breathing spell"” in the reform
battle of the administration against
business is going to last is one of
the most important questions in
Washington. Few observers believe
that it is anything more than a stra-
tegic retreat, Most of them believe
that the offensive will be renewed,
with fresh vigor, when the present
business recession turns, as every-
one hopes it soon will, into renewed
prosperity.

Some of the Capitol Hill leaders
predict, however, that even if busi-
ness should blossom like the rose
next summer the drive toward
“planned economy'’ will not be re-
sumed until after the election next
November. A few even predict that
it will not be resumed in full force
until after the Presidential election,
though this seems less probable. Such
a long delay is not compatible with
the President's normal mental proc-
esses,

Had it not been for the business
recession there would have been a
battle between congress and the
President almost as bitter, and
probably as significant, as that
over enlarging the Supreme court
last winter. Congress was all set
for revamping of the undistributed
earnings tax, and the capital gains
tax, long before the business men
back in the districts and states be-
gan to blame the whole recession
on governmental interference with
business management and invest-
ment trends. The business reces-
sion simply strengthened this de-
termination. |

CHAPTER VIil—Continued
R
And Rickman ran into water to
his knees, clasped the lieutenant's
hand with a fervor which matched
the tone of his words.

Up the lake shore the glow of a
great fire stained tree tops and
spread across the water, lacquering
it in black and gold. Drums sound-
ed and the nasal voices of native
women singing in chorus reached
them, punctuated by shrill whoops.
The grand medicine was in prog-
ress. The rum which Rodney had
promised was taking hold on hearts
and tongues.

Rickman explained this to Capes’
query and rubbed his hands.

“He'll be there,” he said. ‘‘The
renegade, he'll be watching the
dance! A fitting moment to drag
him to answer this charge, Capes!”™

“Tonight? He doesn't suspect pur-
suit, does he? My men are worn.
Morning will do, surely, and—"'

“You may have been seen! And
it word reached Shaw that soldiery
is at hand? What then, Capes?”

“But to march among the Indi-
ans with muskets? They're drunk,
by the sounds. It might mean dis-
aster, Rickman!"

“You mistake my meaning. We

She gave him a curious look but, | giving Mongazid opportunity to slip
for the time, made no remon-|{away. And when they had lifted
strance . . . the lolling head and saw that the
flow of life was running into sands
And so a trader paced the beach, | instead of limbs, the wailing be-
poison seeping through his veins, | gan . . .

gnawing his lips, muttering to him- It was that wailing which finally
self, smiting the sand in helpless | attracted Burke Rickman's atten-
spite with his moccasined heels, An | tion.

enraged beast, this Burke Rickman. He stared, scowling, toward the

Up and down he paced, heedless | SCéne of wailing and it was then
of the growing clamor from the | that he made out a canoe coming
gathering of Pillagers. Rickman toward him from the westward, sil-
had not detected the alterations in | houetted ﬂsninlt“the fire glow.
the sounds from the calumet. The| ‘‘Who are you? Rickman asked.
throb of drums, the chants of woms- ““Mongazid, trader. 1 come for
en, had grown louder and faster | the shelter of the company trad-
with the passage of time, Occasion- | €r's lodge."

al whoops and yelps had grown to Rickman grunted. He owed Mon-
a continuous chorus of boastful | gazid nothing. The youth had re-
cries. And then, of a sudden, it fused to trade with him but a few
climaxed in an ensemble of screams | days before.

and screeches and dwindled sud-| ‘‘Speak quickly,
denly to no more than a mur-| growled.

U “I go to the company house be-

he drums had begun to | cause I have poured sand over the
snﬁ;d?u:ﬁnten seated in a wige cir- | son of Flat Mouth, 'whu is the broth-
cle about the post and fire, beating | er of your enemy.”
the tightly stretched skins with their Rickman Erl:llﬂtﬂdf
palms, chanting to the measure Mouth’s son?
they set of the greatness of all Pil- “It is so. It was the dance of
o | lagers. the Calumet. Running Fox boasted
: The old men danced into the cir-| lies; he took the glory from my
cle, stomping, bending forward then | SOng with his lies. When I heard
back, uttering valiant cries, swing- him stealing my great_ deeds my
ing near and nearer the post as they knife struck deep to his heart. 1
sometimes sang, sometimes shouted | lay iIn the darkness a_Inng time.
to their own greainess. Flat Mouth went to hl? lodge to
Younger men trickled in, singing meditate while they wailed. The.:n
and shouting of their achievements | he came back and stood by his son’s
until the space about the fire was | body. He made_ a talk. He sgid
filled with prancing, slowly swirl- | that for killing his son 1 must bring
ing bodies. him three packs nfﬁeaver before
Up and up to an unplanned crisis, | the leaves come again. If I do not

ately with no delays for any reason |
whatsoever . . ."

Capes folded the sheet slowly,
thrust it into a tunic pocket. He
drew a deep breath, as of relief,
and settled his belt decisively.
One of Rickman's hands twitched
upward as though a blow had stung
him. The lieutenant stepped past
him, confronting Annette. He was
puzzled, glanced briefly at Rick-
man, and addressed the girl

“In a place of contention such as
this,"”" he said, ‘'an island encamp-
ment seems advisable for a mili-
tary party., May 1. . . may l offer
the security of my detachment as
a neighbor? Or . . or are there
other plans?"

“T thank you, Lieutenant,”” she
said, her gaze going to Burke Rick-
man. Then, significantly: *“1 will
follow directly.,"”

Capes hesitated, then bowed and
disappeared through the doorway.

IF YOURE SO WITH
EIGHT
WHAT IS THE GORREST )\ BOYS/

WAY TO ENTER A

UMPER THE HARE was sitting

under a low growing hemlock
tree deep in the Green Forest,
where he could look out over the
pond of Paddy the Beaver. Jumper
was not feeling at all good that
morning. No, sir; Jumper was feel-
ing anything but good. In the firsl
place, it was a long time since he
had had a real good sleep. In the
second place, he couldn't rest easily
a minute even with his eyes wide
open. All the time he felt as if his
heart might jump right up in his
throat any minute. And it was all
because Reddy Fox had set out to
catch him, and gave him no peace
night or day,

*Old Mother Nature certainly
takes better care of some than she
does of others,” thought Jumper,
just a wee bit bitterly, as he
watched Paddy the Beaver swim-

For instance, the check damper
may be placed wrong; the turn
damper may be out of position;
the regulator may need adjust-
ment; there may be caked soot in
the smoke-pipe or on the heating
surfaces; radiators may be
wrongly pitched; draft may be
partially choked; a loose bolt or a
rusty joint may be wasting heat.
Those are just a few of the com-
mon things that can keep a fur-
nace from delivering enough heat.
If you cannot locate the cause
quickly and easily, don't take a
chance on wasting fuel money. A can go to Shaw's gate by following
service man will ‘“‘spot’’ the trou- the shore. The place will be guard-
ble promptly and soon put vour ed. I'll reveal myself and tell the
heating plant in comfortable, guard I want word with Shaw. That
healthful, economical working or- will bring him. Yes, and on the
der, Send for him immediately. run!"’

WNU Service, He shrugged his shoulders and
lifted upturned palms in significant
gesture.

c‘ni‘t- ?/7:7

' Pattern 5746.
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WNU Service.

then,"” he

On the other hand if they would
rather send formal invitations, the
titles will have to be included and
the following wording engraved:

story, how he had been sent to in-
vite Buster to meet the other little
people of the Green Forest, how
Reddy Fox had tried to catch him,

and then had been terribly fright- | hot on one side and cool on the oth-
ened by the sudden appearance of | er, greatly decreasing the efficien-
Buster and had run, and then how | cy."”
he (Jumper) had run after him just That theory is entirely sound. A
for fun, and how all the little people | furnace is supposed to be of the
were making fun of Reddy now, so | proper size for a particular house,
that he was spending all his time | and if some of the heat produced in
trying to catch Jumper so as to | it is taken away from house heating
get even. Buster's eyes twinkled | to use for heating water, there is

“It's all your fault!” eried Jump_ more than ever as he nﬂtE‘nEd¢ IESE left for the real purpose,.
er. “Perhaps 1 can help you,” said | There is another reason against

he the use of a fire box coil. The
water cannot be prevented from
overheating; as a result, steam is

stitches, so little floss, they're eco-
nomical and ideal pick-up work.
Single, outline and cross stitch
make this splendid embroidery for
a gift. In pattern 5746 you will
find a transfer pattern of six mo-
tifs averaging 5 by 8% inches;
material requirements; color sug-
gestions; illustrations of all
stitches used.

To obtain this pattern, send 15
cents in stamps or coins (coins
preferred) to the Sewing Circle,
Household Arts Dept., 2569 W.
Fourteenth St., New York, N. Y.
Please write your name, ad-
dress and pattern number plainly.

CHAPTER VIl

The girl stood there, holding the
cloak about her, facing Rickman.
‘“‘Annette? This . . . this means
what?"’

‘“That at last 1 can speak truth
she said, ‘“after these weeks of
shame and humiliation. Two great
privileges have come to me tonight.
The one is in that I have repaired,
as far as it could be repaired, a

‘““Killed Flat | The Misses Mary and Sara Brown

and
Mr. John Brown
request the pleasure of
(written in)
company at a dance
on Friday evening,

the twenty third of February

ete,
. o »

flat declaration against speculative
profits—an old dogma of the New
Deal doctrine—was not specific.

New Deal theory that saving for a
rainy day merely makes it rain
harder, and sooner.

Again Soft Coal

Buster Bear looked puzzled. ‘“How
is it my fault?’’ he demanded.
Then Jumper told him the whole |

“‘Oh, will you? That would be per-

fectly splendid!' eried Jumper.
@ T. W. Burgess.—WNU Bervice,

'“mm

Nature Pays No

EAR Mrs. Post: Will you please
the soft-coal in-

i iy ] L e o
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But it also determined the Presi-

‘““Like the poor,

dustry is always with us,”” a high
administration official lamented at
a little gathering of the best govern-
mental minds.

At present two agencies of the
government, the interstate com-
merce commission and the bitumi-
nous coal commission, are not just
seeing eye to eye on this terrifically
important problem, intensified at
the moment by the fact that the
administration is straining every
nerve to get business out of its
doldrums,

The National Coal association is
indignant both at the boost in rail-
road freight rates on coal already
granted by the I. C. C., and at the
present demand for a further In-
crease of about 15 per cent.

The present increase, the associla-
tion's officials claim, ‘'is to take ef-
fect despite the evidence that high
rail rates are diverting coal in large
tonnage to truck transportation as
well as accelerating consumer use
of substitute fuels which move by
pipe-line. To add another 15 per
cent increase to rail freight rates

dent to yield, at least in part, and
to lay more emphasis on balancing
the budget. This in turn promises
less government competition with
private business, particularly in the
electric industry.

To Fight Again

The same battle will be fought,
but the battleground will be differ-
ent. The President has retreated to
a stronger position. Son James and
Charley West, Tommy Corcoran and
Charley Michelson, will be found
buttonholing senators and represent-
atives to prevent modification from l
going too far, rather than to pre-
vent any modification at all.

And there may be no fight what-
ever to force immediate power
projects into the seven TVA's. In
fact Sen. George W. Norris is al-
ready giving out interviews that his
understanding with the President on
that subject seems to be very dif-
ferent from what the President now
thinks it is.

As another result of this ''breath-
ing spell” the President and Sen.

‘“Buster,”” Sald Jumper, “"How Do
You Like the Green Forest?"

ming about in his pond. ‘‘Now,
there is Paddy, perfectly safe out
there in the water, and here am I,
not safe anywhere. It isn't fair.
It certainly isn't fair.”

Then Jumper looked and listened
anxiously for the least sign of Reddy
Fox. But all was quiet, and once
more he bagan to think about the
unfairness of Old Mother Nature.
Now, that isn't a bit like Jumper the
Hare. Jumper is almost as happy-
go-lucky as Peter Rabbit, and takes
things just as they come. It wasn't
long before he began to feel a little
ashamed of himself for having such
thoughts. He thought of those long
legs Old Mother Nature had given
him to take him quickly out of dan-

formed, and the water may be dis-

Pumpkin Pie Also Really Belongs
to This Time.

By EDITH M. BARBER

VEN the most modern of us have

a few old-fashioned prejudices,
and 1 admit to mine! Glad as 1
am to have most foods ignore local
seasons, there are certain dishes
that I, for one, am glad are usually
reserved for certaln months of the
year. Mince pie is an outstanding
example of a dessert which belongs
with cold weather. While pumpkin
pie might well be served at any
time of year, it still belongs among
our cold weather desserts by custom
whether it is of the old-fashioned
custard type or that even more deli-
cate chiffon pie. '

atin in cold water 5 minutes.
to the hot pumpkin mixture and

egg whites and sugar. Pour
baked pastry shell and chill in

whipped cream before serving.

Chess Tarts.
1 cup brown sugar
2 CEgEs
1 tablespoon melted butter
4 cup milk
16 teaspoon vanilla extract
14 teaspoon cinnamon
14 teaspoon cloves

Season Is Here for Mince Pies

until dissolved. Cool and when mix-
ture starts to congeal, fold in beaten

refrigerator until set. Garnish with

colored by the throwing down of
sediment. Steam in the hot water
pipes causes unpleasant rumbling
noises. What is more serious, there
is a possibility that the excess pres-
sure may burst the hot water tank.
This is so common that plumbing
and heating ordinances usually re-
quire that such systems be provided
with a valve to blow off steam.

A water-heating stove should be
of such size and so arranged that
the fire will need attention but once
a day. In addition, it should be
provided with a damper regulator
that will shut off the draft.when the
water reaches the desired tempera-
ture—usually 140 degrees. This 1s
plenty hot enough for all household
uses, while at the same time it is
too low a temperature to produce

much, if any, sediment.

© By HuBﬂ B. Whitman
WNU Service,

Add
stir

into
the
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CIRACKEKIRS
By WARREN GOODRICH

© leli Byndicare

Attention to Motives

NATUHE‘S penalties for our
mistakes are just as severe
as her penalties for our sins. The
pistol that we ‘‘didn’'t know was
loaded’ does just as deadly work
as the pistol used in murder. The
wreck or fire caused by careless-
ness is just as destructive as the
wreck or fire caused by deliberate
intent.
The number of disasters in the
world due to mistakes is far great-
er than those due to deliberate
sin. Thoughtlessness is sin. Let
us think of this the next time we
are tempted to excuse ourselves to

ourselves on the ground that we
‘‘didn’t mean to.”

BewaremCoughs ;

from common colds

That Hang On

No matter how many medicines

‘‘We may as well be done with
this, I suppose,’”’ Capes said and
paused because a filgure was run-
ning toward him up the slope; a
small, cloaked figure.

“Lieutenant Capes?
Capes?"’

A woman? Calling for him? Here
in this wilderness fort?

They'd had no warning whatever
that Annette Leclere was here, that
she was running breathlessly up the
slope, once she learned Capes’
whereabouts,

‘‘Lieutenant Capes?'" she cried
again but it was Burke Rickman
who spoke.

“Annette!"

She came to a halt before them,
one hand against the door frame
for support, the other holding the
long, maroon cloak close about her
throat. Silence. Dumbfounded si-
lence. And Capes, confused by the
tableau, stammered:

‘“‘Ma'm'’selle! Where did you . . .
what brings you . . ."

“Orders, Lieutenant! I bring you
orders from the commandante!”’

She fumbled within the cloak as

Lieutenant

And There Wildly Dancing Was
Running Fox.

great wrong which I did Rodney

the savage spectacle pitched itself.
Up and up went the tempo of the
orgy: louder the singing, faster the
drum beats, broader the boast-
ME . ¢ »

And now beside the post danced
Running Fox, the son of Flat Mouth,
beating the ground with his heels,
not lifting the balls of his feet.

‘“Be-eyah!' he cried and struck
the post with his half axe and told
of the wolf he had caught with bare

hands.
‘‘Ee-e-yah!"” he screamed and
struck again and shouted that he
had outrun a frightened deer.
Another youth danced close, head
almost to his knees, stomping and
gasping a song. Mongazid, this, in

mind, until rum fuddled it, filled
with thoughts of his chosen maid,
Nodding Spruce.
“*Ee-e-yah!" cried Running Fox
again as Mongazid raised his torso
and bent it far backward from the
hips. But on the movement he
caught sight of Nodding Spruce, her
teeth gleaming as she beat a drum
and swayed and sang. She was s0

from his summer hunt with his| skin. In your trouble it is a life for

I must bare my breast for his Knife,
If 1 do not come for that he will
take the life of my brother. The
company trader's heart has much
room. I come to him to be his
gslave if he will save me from my
enemies who are his enemies. I
cannot live alone.”

Scowling, Rickman listened. Here
was a native in need; here was a
hunter whose life was at stake
and one in such a strait may be
used. Inspiration swept and shook
him, making his mouth dry.

“‘Mongazid sees with a clear eye,"’
he said. ‘‘He can never escape the
fury of Flat Mouth alone. He was
wise to come to the house of the great
company. In the trade it is skin for

a life. Open your ears,” he said
and stepped closer and looked about
and spoke softly.

Mongazid listened, beiraying no
emotion. When Rickman had fin-
ished he grunted.

My life for the little trader’s life
it is. But the hunters are his
triends. The old men are his broth-
ers. Mongazid would not live to

explain how far the obligation
of inviting engaged people together
must be considered? We are ask-
ing a business associate of my hus-
band t5 dinner on a Sunday and
while there has been no public an-
nouncement made of it, we know
that he is engaged fto a Yyoung
woman whom we have never met
but of whom he often speaks. Must
I ask her to dinner, too?

Answer: After the engagement is
announced, then a hostess may not
ask a man to a party without in-
cluding his flancee. This does not
mean that at some occasion he may
not happen to take a meal in her
house. In your case I think I would
ask him whether he would like you
to invite her. It is possible that he
would rather you wait until the en-
gagement is announced and she can

meet people as his flancee.
» [ ] L |

Housewarming Defined
EAR Mrs. Post: I realize that
the term ‘‘housewarming’ Iis
given to any type of pariy as long
as it Is the first real one given by

on sight, without investigating the
snake’'s character, brought a flock
of letters from readers who don't
like snakes,

Even a so-called venomous snake
may have his better side. In Kan-
sas, in the old local option days,
you could get a drink only on a doc-
tor’'s prescription, excepting in case
of dire emergency, such as a snake
bite. So every properly run drug
store kept a rattlesnake on the
premises to serve the citizenry. And
ihe only time a drug store rattler
ever refused to bite a thirsty stran-
ger was when he was all worn out
from accommodating the regular
local trade.

And what though it was a snake
that led Eve astray in the garden of
Eden? He may have broughlit sin
into the world, but wouldn't we have
missed a lot of spicy reading mat-
ter in newspapers if he hadn't?
Yep, I plead guilty to thinking an
occasional charitable thought for
any decimated and vanishing group.
I feel that way about old line Re-
publicans and mustache cups and
red woolen pulse-warmers.

Ask Me Another
® A General Quiz

WM

1. Which are the three largest
fresh-water lakes in the world?

2. In what country did geome-
try originate?

3. What is the minimum age for
the office of President of the
United States?

4. In what country has a con-
demned criminal the choice of
drinking cyanide of potassium or
being hanged?

5. In Roman mythology who was
Lucina?

Answers

1. Lakes Superior, Victoria (Af-
rica), and Huron.

2 The history of the science be-
gins in Greece, but mensuration
was developed to a considerable
extent at an early period in Egypt,
Babylonia and India.

3. Thirty-five years.

ger, and then he remembered how
Paddy the Beaver has to get his
food on shore, or most of it anyway,
and how slow and clumsy Paddy is
out of the water. The more he
thought of this the more ashamed
he grew of the thoughts he had had
of Old Mother Nature's seeming un-
fairness and pretty soon he knew
right down in his heart that he
wouldn't change places with Paddy
the Beaver if he could, not even to
get rid of Reddy Fox.

He was still thinking of this when
a stick snapped a little way from
him and his heart gave a great,
frightened thump. You see, he had
grown so anxious and nervous that
whenever he heard a stick snap or a
leaf rustle he was sure it was Reddy
Fox trying to steal up on him.
Jumper held his breath and looked
ness could be revived by railroad | in the direction from which the
buying. First there was the idea of | 8ound had come. There, shuffling
lending themm more money—pour- iy

ing it out. But they learned that
this would interest only a few roads,
chiefly those already in financial
trouble. The stronger roads would
prefer to do their own financing—
if——and that has been the trouble—
they considered the situation justi-
fled the spending.

So it has become obvious that the
railroads must be permitted to earn
more, not just to have cheap money
loaned to them, in order to start
any real amount of spending.

On this phase the 1. C, C, is in-
clined to agree, but it has learned
through sad experience, as indeed
have the railroads, that rate ad-
vances are nonguarantee of bigger
earnings. Freight diverts quickly
to trucks. The I. C. C. has rather
reached the conclusion that the only
freight-rate advance that is sure
to produce more money in the rail-
roads’ treasuries is one on products
s0 heavy that truck hauling is un-
economic. Of these, coal and ores
stand out like sore thumbs.

But the danger point has been
reached on coal, the bituminous coal
commission believes, It is con-
cerned about the switching from
coal to other fuels, though of course
not concerned with whether traffic
is diverted from the railroads to

trucks.
@ Bell Syndicate, WNU Bervice,

0005 Per Gallon
One of the largest oll companies
in the United States says that
through advertising it is able to
market its product at less than one-
half mill per gallon.

new owners or tenants. But Is one Sl P
kind of party more usually given Political Predictions.

on this occasion, and tell me, if E TAKE the opportunity to an-
there is, how you would suggest Wnuunce that the Literary Di-

about giving it? : :

lu::fswer: It fs rarely other than an E::;;} r‘-"r ;ﬁihizt“:niﬂél:fgﬂlfgz : :Uﬂﬂn
ol 128 .

informal late afternoon or early eve O cuar's congressional and stats

: imple refresh- . .
ningt:tal'url:::m:ﬂ Eﬁ;‘ira ::lpthe dining elections. The burnt child dreads
s the poll.

room table or on a card table in
the living room. The principal fea- | _ Let aiers 80 SR 00 s
ture is, of course, that the entire ' , _ i
se is open for the visitors’ in- f?El now and, in fact, have :
:;:cfiun, !pmd this means the whole | since last November, they wouldn't
! gtart a canvass to prove that two
3 ik and two make four. Because, look
here—what if it should turn out that
two and two merely make some
more Marx brothers or a double
set of Siamese twins?
Anyhow, the business of basing
cocksure predictions on half-cocked
estimates doesn’t seem 1o be flour-
ishing these days. Iigures don't
lie, but the citizens who furnish the
figures may do so, either uninten-
tionally or just for the sake of a
laugh. The rise of candid camerasa-
tionalizing—say, we just thought up
that word—proves that a photo-
graph of things as they are 1is
mightier than a lot of loose sta-
tistics predicated on what the vot-

ers may or may not do—and prob-- VEGETABLE OOMPOUND and
ably won't, when the time comes. Go “'Smiling Through."

L ] L [ ] — —
Forgoiten Stars. A Companion
NCE interviewers clamored for Choose an author as you choose
a hearing and her face was on | a friend.—Dillon.

she spoke and brought out and
thrust toward him a limp, frayed
packet.

“Orders? What orders do
bring me, M'm'selle?”

“Orders calling you back,"” she
said in a whisper, as if the comple-
tion of her errand had drained all
the remaining strength from her
body. *“‘Orders revoking the orders
that . . . brought you here."”

She swayed then despite her hand
on the wall and might have fallen
had not Capes stepped quickly to-
ward her, shoving the stupefied
Rickman from his way, and en-
circled her shoulders with an arm.

Rickman's mouth opened but no
words came,
“From the beginning this charge
against him has been known to be
absurd,'” she said easily. ‘‘But still,
with the persuasion and persistence
put behind the effort to ruin Rodney
Shaw. the officials have not had the
courage to follow any other course
until Giles spoke."’
“Giles?"
‘'GGiles! The man has been as
frightened of company vengeance
as any other. But when it became
known that Rodney had bested you
here, Burke Rickman; when the last
unfair move in the cruel game you
play was made apparent . . . then
forces were brought to bear upon
Giles which brought from hkim the
truth,
“Then,” she said, '‘the problem
was to overtake you, Lieutenant,
and stop this unwarranted and
disgraceful arrest, There was none
to come. A detachment had been
ordered to Detroit. The major could
gpare no men, Someone had to
come and . . there was no one
else.”” Her voice broke and she
swaslowed bravely.
“Fools!" moaned Rickman., "It
can't be! It's not believable that
any such order could have been is-
sued! I demand, Capes, that you
read that order!” The other drew
himself up. *I read it,"" he said gtifl-
ly, ‘“but not because of your de-

Robert M. La Follette, of Wiscon-
sin, seem to be further apart than
they have been at any time since
Mr. Roosevelt entered the White
Houese.

La Follette has never been afraid
of taxes—nor of admitting frankly
that more must be laid on the small
income group. He has consistently
scorned the New Deal intimation
that the rich could be made to pay
for New Deal spending. So he wants
to boost the rates on small incomes
and lower the exemptions as well,
Moreover, he wants the government
to go right on with spending—in-
crease it until every available "'em-
ployable'' can be put on the govern-
ment payroll.

Strategically, this puts the Presi-
dent in between the two extremes,
an extremely enviable political po-
sition. It may make very much
harder the task of the southern con-
servatives, who hope to win party
control, nominate a conservative,
and really '‘turn to the right' in the
next national platform.

4. In Estonia the death penalty
in murder cases gives the con-

demned this choice.
5. Goddess of Light.

YOU CAN THROW CARDS
IN HIS FACE
ONCE TOO OFTEN

WHEN you have those awful
cramps; when YyYour nerves
are all on edge—don't take it out
on the man you love,

Your husband can't possibly
know how you feel for the simple
reason that he is a man,

A three-quarter wife may be
no wife at all if she nags her hus-
band seven days out of every
month.

For three generations one woman
%as told another how to go ‘“‘smil-
ing through' with Lydia E. Pink-
ham's Vegetabls Compound. I6
helps Nature tone up the system,
thus lessening the discomforts from
the functional disorders which
women must endure in the three
ordeals of life: 1. Turning from
girlhood to womanhood. 2. Pre-
paring for motherhood. 3. Ap-
proaching “middle age. '

Don't be a three-quarter wife,
take LYDIA E. PINKHAM'S

come for the three packs of beaver
you promise."

The young man could not invade
Fort Shaw and slay the master. He
could not stalk him where others
were about. The problem, then,
was to entice Shaw away, to give
Mongazid's trade gun a chance be-
yond observation. And, at the same
time, arrange the circumstances so
that he, Rickman, would be above

suspicion . . .

you have tried for your cough, chest
cold, or bronchial irritation, you can
get relief now with Creomulsion.
Berious trouble may be brew and
you cannot afford to take a chance
with any remedy less potent than
Creomulsion, which goes right to
the seat of the trouble and aids na-
ture to soothe and heal the inflamed
mucous membranes and to loosen
and expel the germ-laden phlegm.
Even if other remedies have falled,
don’t be discouraged, try Creomul-
glon. Your druggist is authorized to
refund your money if you are not
thoroughly satisfied with the bene-
fits obtained from the very first
bottle. Creomulsion 15 one word—nob
two, and it has no hyphen in it.
Ask for it plainly, see that the name
on the bottle is Creomulsion, and
ou’ll get the genuine prnducl'. and
e relief you want, (Adv)

The Oldest Flower Garden i —

According to the magazine Horti- Raised Standard of Living

culture, the oldest flower garden in ““Advertising has been one of
America dates back to the middle | the most potent factors in raising
ITH hot-air furnaces, and often | of the Sixteenth century. When | the American standard of living,"
with house heating boilers, it | Montcalm occupied Fort Ticondero- | said John R. Stewart, statistician

i8 very common to obtain running | ga the French fenced in part of the | of the Detroit Board of Commerce.
hot water through a coil or similar | old planting ground that the Indians | = —

arrangement in the fire box. There | had previously used for their corn v :
are several reasons why this does | fields. Before foreign intervention co 9
not work out. For one thing, the | it is probable that the Iroquois and “ST'FATEB ©
water in the heating coil absorbs | Algonquin Indians used this same ' L |
heat so quickly that the nearby part | site for growing purposes. Since ; -
of the fire is deadened. The fire | there are no records, no one can be What a difference
then burns unevenly, with a bad ef- | sure just how early the ground was good bowel habits can
mnake! To keep food
wastes soft and mov-
ing, many doctors
recommend Nujol.

Shaw. The other is that 1 can con-
fess to you the falsity of my words
at our last meeting. From the hour
1 struck at Rodney by betraying
his plan to you I was In misery.
And that morning of your de-
parture, when you came to me for
your farewells . . . when I begged
you to remain; when I embraced
you and kissed you,"”—with a  shud-
der—*'1 was only acting a part.”
“Acting?"’

“Acting, Burke, to save my . . .

lovely, so desirable; and the thought
of the presents it would take to win
her father's favor cleared the boy's
stupefled brain for a moment, drove
back even the frenzy of the calu-
medt.
And there wildly dancing was Run-
ning Fox, son of a chief, who on
occasion looked tenderly at the girl
and who now shouted his boastful
lies. Mongazid stopped his dancing |
as Running Fox shouted another
boast. He swayed drunkenly before ““Wait here,'”’ Rickman said g.rin:l.
the man I love."” the son of the chief. ly: “Let no eye see you. Lie in
“All T wanted you to believe that | +The forked tongue!” he cried. | these bushes and I will come. Flam-
day was that I desired you to stay. | “1t was not Running Fox who | ing Hair will make the way smooth
I loathed you, I hated you, but I|clubbed the bear. It was Monga- | for Mongazid to earn his packs of
wanted you to delay, that Rod- | zid! It was Mongazid, and Running | beaver!"
ney might have some chance 10| Fox would steal the glory of a broth-
capture the thing he wanted so!" | gp!"
She spoke that, slowly, with great He dropped his axe, and fumbled
intensity. in his girdle. The trade knife
“So that's your object, eh?" the | gleamed in his hand as, furious,
trader cried, grasping her shoulder. | he launched himself upon his tribes-
“'So you confess to me your love for | man. The steel crunched across a
this upstart? You make this jour- | ¢ib, plunging to the hilt, and as
ney to save him and humble me? | Mongazid wrenched it free, a erim-
Is that it? Well, if that's it—" son gush bathed the other's breast,
“Burke! Let go! You hurt!" He stood an instant and then with
“D' you think I'll let you have| s prave cry, collapsed beside the | the gate wide. The place is emp-
him? D' you think I'll let him have | post, ty; the gulgerse‘f‘ilre watching the
ou? Why, if it takes the last breath |  That caused the quick silence; | mourning. Lome:
fhﬂt floods this throat I'll wipe this | that brought them crowding close, (TO BE CONTINUED) . 1. By
upstart out and leave for you not y boisterous a tone of voice ello.

L] | i L] )
the memory of a strutting fool but Mary'' or “How do, Mary.

of a corpse, spolling n this wilder-| 1 igang Linked With East in Trick in 28

ness _ Hands in Greeting

she wrenched in his grasp. His fin- gests that a man wait for a

gers nlirr:nlrn‘rgr-;I :r:;lf: 3;;; E;Iig i L‘E; woman to extend her hand in ;;re?-
arms, cau ing first. But what is a man to do
writhed out of it and stumbled free when a hostess receiving at a party

i ﬂhllﬂﬂ ol i g Wi for her daughter fails to put tzu:
into the room, . 8

“With soldiery here, you'd do Miss Frances Densmore, who has ::'i';“t::;d :T!:p::}r:' ttt::!t f:ﬂtuest
that?” she cried and her words studied music of many Indlan shnulﬁ ﬁhakn hands with a hosless
stayed him. tribes, first noted this similarity | 2" a0 uehter in the receiving

“Do you think that after this when Pueblos were singing old war | line at such a party?
forced march, the military WiG ve songs recently for her to record, re- |z, ¢wer: It she does not hold her
turn at once?" she taunted, “A%en ports a writer in the Kansas City | .4 out to him, then he behaves
must rest, after such effort. And Star. Reporting this and other sim- | .}« \was taught in dancing school
while they rest, warning will be larities between Indian and Old | when a small boy. In other words,
given. Be assured of that, Burke World music, Miss Densmore dis: | ho takes one step, cracks his heels
Rickman. Sufficient warning will be claims any intent to theorize on the | .4 bows from the waist and says,
given and protection for decent men Indians' past. She is merely pre- | «How do you do, Mrs. Brown."
will be at hand!" e q senting facts, which may have sig- o a ke

or two, turned,
T, o ; RICaRee: Answer OQwn Bell

began to walk down the slope and From an authority on oriental HEN entertaining a youns
broke into a run. R music, Miss Densmore learned that |. ma;l and the door-bell rings
Annette found Capes awaiting her Japanese got the idea of raised h i o servant to answer
on the shore. itch in war singing from Chinese et ks f
Would it be distasteful for his P 'ho brought it from India in the deer_and the oihes meEmINTE .8
pﬂ.rl}' to encamp near hers? he priests, W ;: X th If Pueblo an- the family are upﬂt‘lr" BRORMAhe
asked. She protested that it would the Seventh century. girl go to the door or should the
be reassuring and comforting. cestors got the idea from a common | ¢oune man offer to go for her?
“Then we'll move out to one of ; source—or invented it—in the (.;J'Id Answer: I think she should go in
the islands.' he said. “And be-|the Southwest had a psychological | World, that must have happened Iar | ner own house.
trick in war songs, of raising the | earlier. Pueblos were well estab: WNU Service

dawn, we'll leave this place ia
{J{::liieind?"-—thanklully; song a semi-tone as it pfﬂErESSEdd lished in the Southwest by that time l

i |

In a bygone day the making of
mince meat in the early fall was
just as common as fall pickling and
preserving. Today, most of us are
content to buy one of the ready-lo-
use mixes which, however, we may
like to make individual through the
addition of candied cherries, nuls,
bits of left-over canned fruit, with
brandy or some other liquor for
special flavor accent. It is a good
idea to keep a covered jar in the
refrigerator which may be gradual-
ly filled with any fruit or juice which
remains after cherries, apricots,
pineapple or other fruits have been
served for dessert This jar can be
called upon to add additional flavor
when the mince pie is in the mak-
ing.

3% cup walnut meats

14 cup currants

Pastry

Beat sugar and eggs together and
add the melted butier. Mix thor-
oughly. Add remaining ingredients
and fill small tart pans which have
been lined with pastry. Bake in a
moderate oven, 347 degrees Fahren-

heit., for half an hour.
@© Bell Syndicate WNU Service,

on coal, as now asked for by the
railroads, will be suicidal."

The bituminous coal commission,
which earlier maintained that the
increased cost of coal would be
borne mainly by the railroads and
utilities, and not by householders,
is now perturbed. It is opposing
vigorously the increase now on the
table before the I. C. C,

But the Railroads

But on the other hand, what is to
be done for the railroads? Weak-
ness in their stocks is regarded by
the administration experts as one
of the big factors in the recent stock
market slides, and in the general
recession of business., Administra-
tion agents have been delving ea-
gerly into the possibility that busi-

you

FIRST AID

TO THE

AILING HOUSE

By Roger B. Whitman

Greeting to Mary

EAR Mrs. Post: Am I supposed

to say ‘“‘How do you do, Miss
Brown,'” or even ‘‘How do you do,
Mary'' to a young friend receiving
with her mother when Mary hap-
pens to be a very good friend of
mine whom I greet no more formal-
ly at other times than ‘‘Hello, Ma-
ry'’? The party will be a big one
and the invitations are formal and 1
have an idea that saying ‘‘Hello,
Mary'’ upon arrival would be very
bad.
Answer: You say ‘‘How do you do,
Mrs. Brown' very formally, and
with a sweet smile and in not too

i W
Cow v sl el Sawy I"ulq.-p"'

“It's a ‘stand up’ strike.”
WNU Service,

Conrad Rich rolled from his blan-
kets at Rickman's barked word.
‘“‘Into your clothes, man! and get
Philippe."
And so three men, one fearful,
one bewildered, one silent and in-
tent, went hastily along the shore
toward Fort Shaw.
‘“The guard is alone,”” Rickman
whispered. ‘‘He stands there with

Mince Meat.

1 pound lean beef

15 pound suet

J large tart apples

1% ounces citron

2 pounds raisins

1 pound currants

% tablespoon cinnamon
% tleaspoon mace

34 teaspoon cloves

% teaspoon allspice

14 tablespoon salt

1 pound brown sugar

1 quart cider 1

Cover meat with boiling water
and simmer until tender. Cut suel
in small ‘pleces and let stand 1In
cold water 1 hour., Drain. Grind
meal suel, apples and citron in the
meat chopper. Add raisins, cur-
rants and spices mixed with the
sugar. Add cider and cook slowly
two hours, stirring frequently to
prevent burning. Seal in hot, air- % — _
tight jars. When ready to make | R ‘ . :

pies, add more chopped apples, I roR WEEKS N lNSISTON GENU'NE NUJDL

YOU FOR WEEKS AND
water, cider or brandy.
A Sure Index of Value

WEEMS TO PUT LV
This recipe makes seven pints

THOSE STORM WINDOWS
BUT: NO =-=-YOU KEPT
mince meat
Pumpkin Chiffon Ple,
manufacturer'snameand : et
mands, Rickman. Please under
what it stands for. It is ‘

PUTTING T OFF AND
3 egg yolks
: stand, I know my duty!"’
the most certain method

OFF ~~ WELL, 1 HOPE
YOU'RE BENJOVYING
% cup sugar
1% cups canned pumpkins
It would peel a man's ears, the
except that of nctuni major had declared to Annette, and
use, for judging the

YOURSELF UP THERE
¥ cup milk
surely it had effect on the ears of
value of any manufac-

NOW =~
14 teaspoon salt
% teaspoon ginger
this young lisutenant because his
tured UOOdB. Here is the ears reddened as he scanned the
only guarantee against

1% teaspoon nutmeg
lines of script
careless wor ip or

%2 teaspoon cinnamon
“ . will disregard order to
Buy use of shoddy materials.

1 tablespoon granulated gelatin
bring the alleged fugitive Shaw to

HOT WATER COIL IN A FIRE BOX

Brings in Light

Tax Revision

President Roosevelt bends to the
gale, to keep the New Deal trunk
from snapping, but even as he bends
he shows clearly the resiliency
which will lend power to the swing
back so soon as the gale has ceased
blowing.

With a congress all set for re-
vision of the tax laws to ease the
burden business has been bearing,
the President springs in with his
message saying some changes are
necessary. Then he hints at changes
far less drastic than congress was
determined to make.

For example, he
about when the tax
shall be made.

Sen. Walter F. George of Georgia,
member of the finance committee
and powerful figure among the
group of southern conservatives who
hope to take control of the party
away from the New Dealers, and
nominate one of their number, in
1940, wants immediate revision of
both the capital gains and losses
end of the undistributed earnings
taxes. Not only that, he wants to
make the modifications retroactive
—to apply to 1937 earnings.

Again, the President wants to use
the modification of the undistributed
earnings tax as another club against
bigness. He says flatly that the
tax could be changed, by granting
exemptions to small companies, s0

fect on the heating of the house, One | first cultivated.

T ———

checks

MALARIA

in three days

and keeping it there to the end. It
was  exciting. And remarkably
enough Japanese used the same de-
vice in stirring warriors by song.

Even in their musie, American
Indians have preserved small clues
suggesting oriental ancestry. Not
that Indians are to be thought of
as descendants from Chinese or
Japanese civilization. Their stem-
ming off from an ancestral tree goes
far back to Mongolian-type tribes
that roamed to the northeast tip of
Siberia and thence, from time to
time, crossed into the northwest tip

of Alaska,

After that they were Americans,
and their descendants '‘Indians.”
They brought some crafts and cus-
toms with them. They learned many
new ones in America, and some
groups like the Mayas evolved high
civilization.

Anthropologists are greatly inter-
ested to detect what Indians owed
to Asia, and from what parts of that
homeland they gleaned their old cul-

ture.
Now, it develops that Indians In

Lo;_t_a_‘i-l_or]?r_cnd dbey___ ___l

says nothing
modifications

48—37

This novel machine invented Dy
Jacques Arthuys, a Frenchman, will
automatically follow the sun when-
ever visible, set its mirrors to catch
the rays and then reflect them by a
complicated series of prisms and
irrors to any 1,300-foot sguare
area desired. Thus dark rooms in
city apartments and hotels can have
the advantage of a few hours of
idded sunlight each day.

pressive tycoons catered to her tem-
peramental whims; press agents

waited upon her, courtiers attend-

—and they'd like to have it on a Try “Rub-My- "—World's Best Liniment
check. Speak of her to the newer _ -

generation, and somebody will say, WNT —4

wife has slipped, will be the last

person in town to hear the news.

Having traveled a road which Is-

most pitiable figure—and one'of the It 18 the keystone 1n the
commonest—to be found in this arch 0{ succeaaful mer-
place called Hollywood. She is any LA
chandising Let us show

half the magazine covers and her
ing a queen. Autograph seekers BBB coms
“Who? Spell it, please.” — -—. —— —_—
DVERTISIN
sues mighty few round-trip tickets,
one of the host, men and women,
you how to apply it to

name in letters of flaming light
first d
besieged her then, while now only LIQUID, TABLETS rst day
She is all through, all washed up.

is as essential to business
she still dreams of a come-back.
who, ten years ago, or even five,

your business.

- RS .

b flll. Pt """'.'.'*.
wanan il ‘?L’f‘.’f.‘;ﬁ:‘:ﬁr -'

above all the marquees. Once im-
bill collectors desire her signature SALVE, NOSE DROPS Headache, 30 minutes.
But, like the deal husband whose
as is rain to growing crops.
She is the most tragic and the
were glittering stars in movieland.

Y& cup cold water

3 egg whites, stiffly beaten
Michilimackinac . . will conduct
yourself as though you were un-

1% cup sugar

Mix egg yolks, sugar, pumpkin,
aware of traders’ contentions . . .
will return to this post immedi-

milk, salt and spices and cook over
hot water until of custard consist-
| ency, stirring constantly, Soak gel-

IRVIN S. COBB.
Copyright.—WNU Service,




