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Home Heating

By John Barclay
Heating Export

THE MONTGOMERY INDEPEND ENT, ROCKVILLE, MARYLAND

TREASURES 'NEW AND OLD FOR
DIMES AND QUARTERS

THE MONTGOMERY INDEPENDENT ROCKVILLE, MARYLAND

D—avid’s

FRIDAY, JANUARY 1, 1937
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How to Check ‘“‘Chimney Loss,”
Greatest Waste in Home Heating

HAT is ‘‘chimney loss''?

Well, that's a .erm we heat-
ing experts have for heat that goes
up the chimney and is wasted.

Yet it's really a simple matter
to save money by reducing this
loss—convert ‘‘chimney loss'' to
““‘useful heat,”” as we call it.
Here's the remedy:

Next time you refuel the fire,
move the handle of the turn dam-
per (that disc or plate-like damper
inside the smoke pipe) 1-16th of an
inch toward the closed upright
position. Then, if the fire keeps

Events in the Lives of Little Men

SECOND BEST

A Philadelphia firm advertising
for a salesman received a reply
from a man who said that he was
the greatest salesman in the world.
They engaged him and gave him
three lines of goods to sell any-
where in the West. They expected
him to do great things.

After he had been away a week ’

LAND SAkES-ESS, |
.{ MY WILBER DID WHERE'D He |l

THAT- HE NEVER e IS o [T
JAD A SkeTcH [l NpyR HISTALENT? ks

IN HIS WHOLE OR JOE'S? .. : NI, | b | _

AVID nad escorted Dorothy
May to the New Year's grand

ball for the last three years

and they had danced the old year
out and the New Year in, while
whispering sweet “nothings' into
each other's ears. But this year
David was possessed with the New
| Year's spirit. He felt a strong de-
il BT S “ o=/ 1 | il | sire to make someone else happy.

‘ 7 X ,: 2 "“What on earth is the matter late-
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and they had received no orders,
they were surprised to get a tele-
gram saying:

“lT am not the world's greatest
salesman. I am the second best,
The greatest salesman was the man
who loaded you up with these
goods."”

ly, David, you seem to be so ex-
uberantly happy?'* spoke mother, in
her kindly observant way. ‘‘Has
Dot promised to marry you, or are
you contemplating a proposal from
her?"
““Something better than that,
mother. I am planning New Year's
resolutions,” replied David.
Several days before the great holi-
day, David found himself in a large
department store, buying a new
gown for his mother. He felt rather
out of place in a ladies’ dress sec-
tion, but with the aid of an under-
standing saleslady, he soon found
Just the thing, a golden brown floral
design, his mother’'s favorite color.
Then he thought of slippers to match
and a pretty nosegay to pin upon
her dress, and he was quite finished.
He left the store simply bursting
with enthusiasm. Just as he turned
the corner toward home, he ran
into Dorothy, ‘““Why Dot, I'm so glad
to see you.”
"'Looks like you have been shop-
ping, Davy."”
"“Yes, but I have something im-
portant to ask you, Dot. Would
you mind having your brother Joe
see you to the New Year's ball? I
have something very important to
attend to first, but I'll be there
later."”
“Why David Morely, what do you
mean?' said Dot, indignantly. “Are
yYou really breaking the spell of our
annual rendezvous?’’ Then, before he
could reply, she continued with pre-
tended indifference, ‘‘Very well,
I'll go with Jean Raft. I know he'll
take me. I suppose you are driving
Dolly for a ride. Well, you are
welcome to her. Good-by!"
Voices and laughter proclaimed
the approach of another happy New
Year, as David came charging into
the cozy living room where hig
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I have never passed a second-hand bookstore unless entering it was
absolutely out of the question.

View of the Crowded Harbor of Malta.

P"“ﬁfﬁhlﬂﬁ;ﬁ:‘f'ﬁﬂ SwEgPale Soclety, 1 tory, the Maltese have clung te-
NLY seventeen and a half naciously to their ancient Semitic
miles long and nowhere tcngue, which is recognized by ex-
more than nine miles wide, | PEr!s to be of Phoenician structure,
Malta, important island in and, to all intents and purposes, the

language of Dido and Hannibal.

Britain's lifeline to the East, is
the principal island of one of the Naturally, the old Maltese lan-
guage has borrowed, in the course

smallest archipelagoes in the world.

It survives from those remote days | °f 28es, words from other lan-

when continents were differently | BU2£€Ss, but it has always fitted

shaped and the Mediterranean wag | them into its own Semitic frame-

a series of lakes, divided by land | WOTK. c[The Maltese who ‘migrated

bridges that connected Europe with | ‘© Asia and to the north coast of
Africa have no difficulty in making

Africa.
themselves understood by their

Of one of these bridges the : : .
Maltese archipelago is today the Alrablcl-speaklng neighbors, espe-
clally in Palestine and Morocco.

sole existing pier, the one frag-

ment extant of a causeway along Neolithic Sanctiuaries.

which prehistoric pachyderms and A paleontologist may wander

ruminants groped their puzzled way | about the cave of Ghar Dalam and
study the remains of the elephants

to the African warmth when driven
and hippopotamuses which left their

from Europe by its increasing gla-
bones there when the world was yet

ciation.
young. Advancing from these and

Some of these mighty beasts lin-
gered too long on the Maltese pier, | from the Neanderthal man, of whom
possible traces have been found in

and the cave of Ghar Dalam, near
the southern extremity of the is- | Malta, many thousands of vears
into the Stone age, he will find in

land, is full of their bones, con-
verted in the course of ages into | Malta and Gozo a series of neolothie
sanctuaries — Tarshin, the Hypo-

perfectly preserved fossils.
Together with the other inhabited | geum at Hal Saflini, Hagiar Kim,
M'naidra, Il Gigantia, to mention

islands of the group, Gozo, popula-
tion 23,796, and Comino, population | only the most important — un-
equaled elsewhere.

41, and including the naval, mili-
tary, and air force establishments, Other survivals of a different sort
are the cart tracks which traverse

Malta has some 258,400 souls—that

i1s to say, more than 2,000 to the many of the barren rocky surfaces

square mile. Thus it is one of the | of the island, the tram lines of

mcfst densely settled geographical | prehistoric man. The width of the

units, tracks of the two - wheeled carts
which, with their gaily caparisoned

little ponies or donkeys, are the
traditional vehicle of the Maltese
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on burning too freely, turn the
damper another sixteenth of an
inch, Repeat this operation un-
til you find the correct adjustment
—one that will deliver the great-
est amount of useful heat with the
least ‘‘chimney loss.”

Once you have found this ideal
adjustment of the damper, mark
the position on the smoke pipe
with a piece of chalk or something
that can be plainly seen, and leave
the damper set at that mark.

Bear this in mind: The nearer
the turn damper is set to the
closed position the smaller the
“‘chimney loss’’ and the greater

MUSH
the volume of ‘‘useful heat' that % 8

goes to properly heating your .
home. And, of course, the lower By Lue"a 8. lyom ol

your fuel bills. - —
By MARTHR B.
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and pies were baked, the peaceful
ringing of churchbells and the
meadows where black-eyed-Susans
starred the green grass.

" Perhaps two hundred of my books
tell the story of the great women
who helped to build the younger
America; Lucretia Mott, Harriet
Beecher Stowe, the Grimke sisters,
Julia Ward Howe, Frances Willard,
susan B. Anthony, Sarah J. Hale.
The life of a great Englishwoman,
Elizabeth Fry, was suddenly un-
der my hands one day, in two great
filling volumes. This gentle Quaker
managed to bear thirteen children
—her yvoungest daughter was born
on the same day and in the same
room as her oldest grandson—and
yet to do such marvelous work for
women, in the dreadful prisons of
the day, that all prison laws have
been changed since.

Hundreds of women’s stories;
some thrilling, some painting a pic-
ture of long dead days; some in-
finitely touching. Shoulder to shoul-
der with *C, Auton's'’ delicious pic-
ture of a child's life in America in
a crowded household whose mis- '!___’ -L-
tress ‘‘could remember General ;
Washington' is Mrs. Tait's own
story of the loss, in a single week, of
eight of her precious ten children
—she being the wife of England’s
great archbishop. And Dbeside “Five dollars."

them, perhaps, is the extraordinary ““Anything off for cash?"

recital of Opal, the seven-year-old s

who lay on her stomach under a He Missed It

bed and wrote down thousands and Mother—There were two apples
thousands of words at a stretch, on | jn the cupboard this morning; now
crumpled old bags and odds and | there is only one. How can you ac-
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By KATHLEEN NORRIS

ON'T overlook, as one of the
legitimate joys of increas-
ing years, the charms of the

second-hand  book-stores.
Some of the happiest moments of
my life have been spent in them;
among the few possessions I should
really hate to lose are the treasures
I have found there.

Yet their possibilities are even
now so little appreciated by some
women that only a few days ago a
friend could seriously say to me,
as I paused at one of the long street
tables engagingly marked ‘‘35c.
each—Three for a dollar,"” and say
reproachfully, “"Oh, come now. You
can afford to buy new books!"

By which remark she betrayed
the dreadful truth that she didn't
know anything about those fascinat-
ing dark lairs where the backwash
of all the volumes that ever have
been written are continually churn-
ing about, bringing to the surface
now a battered old volume of one
of ""the Duchess' novels, now Stir-
ling's long-lost study of Carlisle, or
“Our Mutual Friend'" with Cruik-
shank illustrations and Dickens’
own signature in it.

My own early impression of sec-
ond-hand bookstores was that they
were shops, usually dirty, disorder-
ly and filled with cheap socialistic
pamphlets to which one went when
one positively couldn't afford a new
book, or even a magazine, It was
a great San Francisco lawyer who
presently introduced me to the de-
lights of them. He met me in low-

v

Wasted Energy

A gentleman feeling a bit fed up
with life decided to commit suicide
by hanging himself. A friend came
into the room and discovered him
standing with a rope round his
waist, and he inquired what he was
trying to do. The gentleman told
him he was taking his own life.
“But,'"" said his friend, '"why have
you the rope round your waist?"
““Well,"” said the man, ''when I
tied it round my neck it was chok-
ing me."
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TAX ADDED

IME and Sew-Your-Own
fashions march on. To-
Fiay’s trio have the simplic-
ity, elegance and practical-
ity so vital to the up-to-the-
minute well-groomed woman—and
S0 within reach of the modern, pro-
gressive members of The Sewing
Circle.

Pattern 1812—Little Miss Two-
To - Five can manage her own
dressing with the aid of this frock
thﬁut buttons down the front. She
will be the picture of daintiness
too, with such clever aids as prin-
cess lines, puff sleeves and an in-
triguing little collar. The one piece
step-in is the essence of practical-
Ily—a great boon to the young-
ster's comfort. This ensemble is
available in sizes 2, 3, 4 and 5

TEIN! SHOWED OFF

(Copyright, W, N, 1)

one elected to stay at home
when the others went into |
town in the old flivver to the morn-
ing New Year's service. at the
church. Someone had to remain at
home to watch the stock and, too,
Leah hadn't a new or even a de-
cent coat. Jake Merwin was hav-
ing tough sledding in financial af-
fairs without one more need being
voiced, so Leah never told him of
her need,
“I wouldn't have minded if it
hadn't started snowing the minute
their backs were turned and now—
they won't tackle driving home in
this weather,” but Leah's words

Marcia, *"and it's a

grand one."

They were tucked cosily beneath
a bear rug in an old-fashioned
sleigh, gliding along under the
stars to the silvery jangle of bells.
‘““Tell me at once,” commanded
Jerry, ‘I collect grand thoughts as
a hobby.,"
Marcia laughed. ‘““Tonight is New
Year's eve, and if,"" she sat up
straighter in her eagerness, ‘‘the
sun were shining, and we were go-
ing with it, just as fast, I mean—
we could yell down Happy New
Year to the whole world as we
rolled along!"
Jerry was amused and indulgent,
““‘Don't you see,” continued the
girl “we're all so used to thinking
of events hap-

I EAH MERWIN had been the
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FINNEY OF THE FORCE

SERGEANT FINNEY

| WANT Youd To
TAKE THE “MIKE
TONI| G T
BROAD CAST THE

POLICE CALLS —

bers, A‘detaiied sewing chart ace
companies each pattern to guide
you every step of the way.

Send for the Barbara Bell Fall
gnd Winter Pattern Book contain-
ing 100 well - planned, easy - to-
mﬂke patterns. Exclusive fash-
lons for children, young women,
:.and matrons. Send fifteen cents
In coins for your copy.

‘Send your order to The Sewing
Circle Pattern Dept., 367 W.
Adams street, Chicago, Ill. Pate

terns 15 cents (in coins) each.
© Bell Syndicate.—WNU Service.

By Ted O'Loughlin

© By Western Newspaper Unlon

SHURE —AN' | INCIDENTALLY—
SOON Ol'Ll | KEEP THE MEN,

HAVE T'BE |ouT IN THE CARS,
LEARNIN'  |AWAKE/ Be R
TCROON—™ A surRE THEY '

GET EVER‘I/
MESSAGE.

Sure “Mike”

Tomorrow Disappoints

Tomorrow always promises
well, but remember there is rea-
sonably certain to be one disap-
pointment.

One loves even a precocious lit-
tle boy with his front teeth out.
He's meeker for the time being.

Some men have great patience,
but Henry D, Thoreau put it an-
other way by saying they lived a
life of quiet desperation.

Bills that you run fall due and
fall due and fall due; but if you

——

‘“How much do you usually get
for marrying people?"
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In Sirategic Position.

Why has this rocky little excres-
cence from the bed of the Medi-
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Sleuth — Never Sleeps

WELL , BE
CAREFUL.
AND DON'T
STAR “YouURSEL
WITH THAT
FORK

OH=— | GOT
INTERE STED

| of the quiet good women who went

| uprisings and heat and

| sweals In with the teaching of the

er Broadway bné sunny morning,
when I was idly walking and he
browsing over the inexhaustible
stalls. He said he always wished
that he had a lifetime for the old
bookstores., For the first time 1
heard ti.e words “Elzivir'’ and '‘col-
lector’s item.'”! Won to a surprised
interest I hought the life of Eliza-
beth Prentice for 35c., because I
had battened on her ‘“Stepping
Heavenward'' as a young girlL I
also bought for 15¢. a book about
the Martinique volcano. This vol-
ume, incidentally, is now listed at
$240.00, and is unprocurable.

That was the beginning, Since
then I never have passed a second-
hand bookstore unless entering it
was absolutely out of the question.
The children of the family have
been nourished upon rows of shabby
old books; they have found favor-
ites of my own childhood at which
to laugh and wonder, ‘‘Dotty Dim-
ple,’” '‘The Lamplighter,’”” ‘‘The
Wide, Wide World."”

In my own special biography li-
brary there are more than two-
thousand volumes; four-fifths of
tuem have come from the old book-
stores of San Francisco, Los Ange-
les, Washington, Nevs York, Boston,
London. There are blocks of Char-
ing Cross Road, where it departs
at a tangent from the busy Strand,
that are lined with tables, with
book-enclosed doorways, with en-
chantment and ravishment for lov-
ers of books. East Fifty-ninth Street
is another haunt where you can
buy ‘“‘Othello’ for ten cents or for
hundreds of dollars.

A woman's simple story of her
escape from Gwalior started me
into the long list of the Sepoy Muti-
ny books; soldiers’ stories, wom-
en's stories, good and bad, rare
and ordinary, there must have been
a flood of them in the Eighteen-Fif-
ties, all out of print now, but all
wonderful reading,

Then there are the missionary bi-
pgraphies. They sound so dull; they
are so thrilling! Just the diaries

forth from New England homes into
the unknown jungles of Africa,
frightened, homesick, seasick, suf-
fered from pestilences and savage
insects;
difficult childbearing, the
tom-toms and Jjungle

mixed
terror of

Word, and presently came home
older and wiser and tired to write
“Our Years in Sarawak'' and sell
the volume for thirty-five cents to
pay for the carpet in some New
Hampshire church., One woman
came home childless, although she
had born seven children in ten
years among the savages. ‘'‘The
little flowers all faded along our
hard, hot road,'”” she expldins it
patiently. In wattle huts upon fes-
tering rivers, with the yells of
head-hunters or the growl of beasts
in their ears, they remembered the

ends of wrapping paper.

One day, to read on the long train
trip west, I hastily bought two thick
volumes called ‘““The Worst Journey
in the World" because I saw the
name ‘‘Cherry' on them, and sup-
posed them to be by a woman.
Whether the worst journey was in-
to the Himalayas or the jungle I
didn't know; I was rather daunted,
upon beginning the book, to dis-
cover that it was written by an Eng-
lishman whose full-'name is Apsley
Cherry-Garrard, and that it de-
scribed Scott’'s attempt t. reach the
South Pole,

To say it is a great book is an
exaggeration, for it is amateurish-
ly written, in spots, and makes no
pretentipns toward style. But it
is a simple fact that I never have
enjoyed any book more;

It was the pioneer in a long row
of Polar travel books, most of them
long out of print, and only to be
found on the upper shelves of cer-
tain old bookstores. Neither Am-
undsen nor Peary, who actually
reached the Poles, nor Cook, who
said he did, have contributed any-
thing of especial interest to this
collection, but there are other and
older explorers whose pages are
simply breath-taking. De Long's
journal, Melville's drift on the ice,
Tyson's diary, and above all the
elegant and articulate Mikkelsen's
“Lost in the Arctic'" and Nansen's
exquisite, half-practical, half-occult
story of "Farthest North'' are all
‘“tops’'; there are others with bits
and scraps and passages one never
forgets. Greeley, rescued at last
with some seven or eight of his
starved, enfeebled, despairing men,
in a collapsed tent on Cape Sabine,
Greeley tugging at his glove before
extending his emaciated blackened
hand toward his preserver, presents
a perfectly typical picture of arctic
courage. ‘‘Here we are, dying like
men. I'm glad to see you!"

Habits can ride us cruelly in the
course of our lives. But the sec-
ond-hand bookstore habit is not an
expensive one, not disagreeable to
anyone in any way, and will even-
tually afford a tremendous occupa-
tion and distraction to the woman
who feels some of the younger cur-
rents of amusement and excitement
running dry.

To build hobbies into our lives is
one of the ways of cheating the
vears. Gardens, cats, etchings, it
doesn't matter what it is as long
as it interests us wholly, Middle-

age, as every woman who lives to
reach it discovers for herself, is
rather like a bank. Unless you
have put something into it you can-
not draw anything out. Women
who bave been taking rather than
giving for forty vears find a blank
wall ahead of them*when they reach
the time that ought to be the hap-
piest of all. And yet autumn has
charms of which spring and sum-
mer know nothing for those wom-

quiet elm-shaded streets of home,

the big clean kitchens where bread

en who have a harvest to bring in.
© Bell Syndicate.- -\WNU Service,

count for that?
Son—It was dark in the cupboard
and I did not notice the other,—

Philadelphia Inquirer,

Obliging Child
Grandma—Would you like to go
to the fair and ride in the round-

about, dear?
Modern Child—I don't really mind

if it will amuse you.

They Don’'t Speak Now
‘‘How did you like the sample of

my marrow jam I sent you?"
‘““Was that marrow jam? O, my
dear, I'm so sorry! My husband's
using it for sticking stamps in his

album!'"—Indianapolis News.

No Cure
““How can I cure myself,'”’ asked
the patient of the quack, *‘of sleep-
ing with my mouth open?"
““The trouble is incurable. Your
skin's too tight; so when you shut
your eyes, your mouth opens."”

A Pretly Good Reason
Mr. Jones—Our son will be in the
hospital for a long time.
Mrs, Jones—Why? Have you seen
the doctor?
Mr. Jones—No, but I have seen
his nurse.—Atkinson Globe,

Proofl
““There must be a lot of golfers
in your office building.'
“What makes you think so?"
“Well, I called out ‘four' in the
elevator—and everybody ducked!"
—Philadelphia Bulletin.

Whiskers
Ernie — My uncle can play the
plano by ear.,
Gurney — That's nothing, My un-
cle fiddles with his whiskers.—Co-
lumbia Jester.

KNEW HIS STUFF

“I shuddered when Jim pro-
posed,"

‘“Was he so awkward?"

“‘Oh, no; he did it so well."

Knew Her Habits
Customer—I want a pair of gloves

lor my wife,

Saleswoman—Yes, sir. What col-

or?
Customer—Doesn't matter,
Saleswoman—What size?
Customer—Doesn't matter. She'll
be certain to change them in any
casel

pay as you go, you forget all about

your expenditures.

We have to go along from day to
day, even when we know we are
frequently treading on toes. Some
become indifferent,

No matter how good your advice
is, others will first measure it
with their own judgment.

WATCH YOUR

Medical Authorities recognize the
value of a balanced Alkaline Re-
serve as an aid to cold prevention,

LUDEN'S

contribute to your Alkaline Re-
serve because they contain an

ALKALINE FACTOR K¢

Courage Essential
Courage is on all hands consid-
ered as an essential of high char-
acter.—Froude.

Don ’ t Irritate
Gas Bloating

If you want to really GET RID OF
GAS and terrible bloating, don't expect
to do it by Just doctoring vour stome
ach with harsh, irritating alkalies and
“‘gas tablets.” Most GAS Is lodged In
the stomach and upper Intestine and
is due to old poisonous matter in the
constipated bowels that are loaded
with ill.causing bacteria,

If your constipation Is of long stand-
Ing, enormous quantities of dangerous
bacteria accumulate. Then your diges-
tion is upset. GAS often presses heart
and lungs, making life miserable.

You can't eat or sleep. Your head
nches, Your back achemt Your coms
lexicn s sallow and pimply. Your
”ntthh I; foul. I‘:’nu are a sick, nrnugh

wretched, unhappy person. Y
B‘!"_EhTEM LB ﬁnlﬂr?HED.

ousands of sufferers have found in
Adlerika the qulck, sclentific way to
rid their systems of harmful bacteria.
Adlerika rids vou of &F. and cleans
foul polsons out of B H upper and
lower bowels, Give your bowels a
REAL cleansing with Adlerika., Get
rid of GAS. Adlerika does not gripe
—Iis not hdbit forming. At all Leading
Druggists.
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TIE CHEERFUL CHERUB

All grezt musicizans
we are told

Have suffered more
than most  folks da.

And now [ have to
practise scales

I realize

that this

15 true.
RTCAma

stopped at once as she made out in
the swirling snow a car that was
stopping in the barnyard. The plump
figures of a man and a woman
were making a wild dash for the
protection of the house.

“We saw we couldn't go another
turn of the wheels,”” the sweet,
friendly woman told Leah—the la-
dy who introduced the two of them
as Mr, and Mrs. Tom Madison, 11
miles to the east of Borger. ‘‘We
hoped to spend New Year's and
visit at our son's, Tom Junior's
over at Borger, but now—well, we
want to buy our dinner here from
You., May we, my dear, without
putting you out?"

They were such a jolly pair and
Leah even forgot to be embar-
rassed when she nad to serve them
the only thing she had prepared,
a feast of delicious fried mush and
butter and syrup and plenty of
fresh milk and coffee. Supper con-
sisted of the same fare and so did
breakfast the next morning, but

by that time the Merwins were
able to break the drifts and reach
the farm and the Madisons, via
those breaks, went on their belated
way.

“It will be a happy New Year
every day for a year for us, Mom-
sy, Leah shouted when the Mad-
isons were out of sight. To a smil-
ing but perplexed family, Leah ex-
plained that Mr. Madison owned a
small chain of meat markets and
small cross road grocery stores
and that he had given her sufficient
orders for slabs of cornmeal mush
Just like she had served him and
his good wife, for all those stores
for one year at least, ‘‘The labels
on this mush, he said, are to read
‘Lady Leah's Prize Mush,' " When
the trio had quieted down a bit she
added: ‘“The money end of the con-
tract will settle all our financial
difficulties for the year and who
knows, maybe forever!”

pening just

.where we are,

.and not following

them onand on

! The idea

rather gets vou."

“Around t h e

world in 24 hours

at New Year's.,

A zippy trave-

Jogue?"

But was

serious, '"'See

here, Jerry, you

.and I are going

to be married

soon, and I sort

.0f hope we can,

well, keep our thoughts up and off

the ground.”

“What an odd idea. Usually com-
ing brides are chattering of linen
and silver."

She pressed her hand on his arm.
""Stop the horse a minute, please.
There—let's both lean back and
look up at the sky, and fill our
eyes with stars, and space .
and time-going-on. Maybe, if we
drink deep enough,” her voice was
husky with feeling, *‘we won't get
all tangled up with trifles. I'm a
little afraid sometimes, of our days
ahead, Jerry."
“Afraid?*
sounded hurt,
“"Only that I'll
low-visibility."
““You mean,” Jerry leaned over
to take her hands *‘you want al-
ways to remember that new hap-
piness, new ways of thought, and
New Years, go ringing around the
world with the sun; that time does
not circle around one small set
of people or circumstances?"
““Yes, yes, Jerry! Let's make -a
pact together, now. Not to think
little thoughts about little events
that happen to our little selves.”
“"Fine, I'm with you!”

“And to remind each other
now and then, to stop, and get the
irue sense of time and space and
world-bigness going on and on."
“Done, darliug! New Year's res-
olution for a happy life: KEEP
THE SUN, MOON AND STARS IN
YOUR THOUGHTS . . , and you'll
never be narrow-minded!"*

Jerry kissed her.

“Hear the bells ringing in town?
Aren’'t they far and sweet?' whis-
pered Marcia, “Midnight circling
the world, New Year's in a min-
utel'’

she

The man's voice

get a habit of
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Beginning of the Year
As early as 251 B.C,, the Romans
accepted January as the beginning
of the year. They named the month
in honor of Janus, the two-faced
god, as looking both into the past |
and the future. During the Middle
Ages the year was made to begin
at various dates. “In England, in
17561, Japdary was made the first

t of Parliament

NEW YEAR'S BELLS

FROM the earliest times the
ringing of bells has been em-
ployed as a method of announc-
ing death, and the use of bells
at New Year's eve symbolizes
the death of the old year. In
England it was formerly cus-
tomary to ring muffled bells just
before twelve, and at twelve to
remove the wrappings and to al-
low the bells to ring loudly.

paper,

tie."

Dorothy Spied Them First and
Came Charging Over.

sald David, as he chuckled, con-
templating the great surprise.
Some hours later David appeared,
quite ready for the evening,. He
did really look charming and moths«
er did not hesiiat« in telling him so.
“I'm off,” he shouted, and then
he was gone,

But it was not long before mother
heard the loud peal of the door bell
““Who in the world can that be on
New Year's eve?' thought she, hur-
rying to the door. She stepped
back in surprise as she saw David,
himself, standing there smiling,
“What is it, my boy, have you
forgotten something?"’

“No, mother, I am your gallant
knight, come to take you to the New
Year's ball. The cab, without,
awails your pleasure, Madam!"
And David laughed merrily, They
both roared with laughter.

**To prove that I really mean it,
mother, go up and look in your
room.,"

Although she did not comprehend
what it was all about, she climbed
the stairs with vague misgivings,
But when she beheld the beautiful
outfit her son had selected for her,
she stood still and stared,

The silence was broken by David
shouting Impatiently from below:
“‘Hurry, mother, or we shall be
late for the balll”

Mother called out, ‘“All right
dear,"” as she slipped into the new
finery, truly feeling like a girl again.
As she pinned the flower upon her
dress, she marveled at David's in.
genuity.

An hour later David and his moth.
er arrived at the New Year's ball
Dorothy spied them first and came
charging over, flushed and excited.
**Oh, Davy, can you ever forgive
me?" she sighed, beaming upon
him, adoringly.

David’'s reply was drowned out
by the Happy New Year wishes on
all sides of them, but his eyes ex-
pressed the joy of an inspiration
fulfilled.

@ Western VM« spaper Union

mother was just finishing the home

“I have your things laid out,
Davy, your best shirt and favorite

“You are always so thoughtful,
mother, never thinking of yourself,"

terranean played a major part in
history? Why does it play a part in
the life of the modern world at such
variance with its topographical di-
mensions?
The answer lies, first, in its all-
important strategic position be-
tween Sicily and North Africa, and,
secondly, in its possession of some
of the finest harbors in the world.
The tongue of rock on which La
Valette built his capital is in shape
not unlike Manhattan island, with
the Grand harbor, where the battle-
ships are berthed, corresponding to
the Hudson, and Marsamuscetto
harbor, the anchorage of destroyers
and smaller craft, to the East river.
But there is the difference that,
both from the Grand harbor and
Marsamuscetto, there branch sev-
eral subsidiary creeks, providing
secure and ideal anchorages, in the
past for the galley of the knights
and their predecessors, at the pres-
ent day for the Mediterranean fleet
of Great Britain.

All around Grand harbor rise,
bold and still perfect, the Knights’
magnificent fortifications, intended
to insure that never again should
Malta and the order have to en-
dure at the hands of the Moslems,
to whom the Hospitalers were an
ever-present menace, another such
siege as that of 1565.

Then, after a desperate struggle
of nearly half a year, the Knights
and the local population were just
able, by superhuman efforts, to re-
pel the flower of the army of Sultan
ouleiman the Magnificent,

If Malta's quarter of a million
population is large, measured by
the area on which it has to live, it
is small for a separate nation. For

the Maltese are a nation unto them-
selves, with their own language,

their own traditions, their own phys-

ical characteristics, and a history

that is perhaps one of the longest

to which any people can lay claim.

Very Ancient Civilization.

In Malta and Gozo the art of
building in remote Stone age days
reached a development of skill and
refinement unknown in other cen-
ters of the megalithic world. Thuas
Malta was already an ancient cen-
ter of civilization when the *‘tem-
pestuous wind called Euroclydon,*
that still whistles across it during
the winter months under its modern
name of gregale, the “Greek wind,"’
drove St. Paul to its shores. There- |
after, the Roman chief of the island,
Publius, became its first bishop,
During the many centuries of
their recorded history the Maltese

farmer today, correspond almost
exactly with those of his ancient
predecessor.

On the small, uninhabited islet of

Filfla, now used only as a target
for naval gun practice, survives a
lizard of dark green spotted with
red, which occurs nowhere else ex-
cept in this group.
The museum in Valletta has an
admirable collection of the artistic
products of the Stone and Bronze
ages. Among them are the aston-
iIshing fat deities characteristic of
Maltese neolithic sculpture.

If one wishes to see how the dis-
tant forbears of the present popu-
lation cultivated their land, one has
only to watch the Maltese farmer
of today plowing his fleld: and a
student will note the eyves of Osiris
still painted on the bows of Malta's
sturdy little schooners.

In Malta, during mid-Lent, are
the carnival festivities common to
other Mediterranean places, with
features of more special interest.
One of these is the Parata dance in
the palace square, which takes its
symbolissn from the capture of a
Maltese bride by a Moslem corsair.

The Imnaria Races.

At the feast of St. Peter and S\
Paul, June 29, are the densely
thronged Imnaria races. These
races for horses and donkeys are
of unknown but undoubtedly great
age. The course is a piece of
straight, hard road leading uphill
to the big square in front of Nota-
bile, where from his great stone box
the grand master in former days
handed down, and now the gover-
nor of Malta hands down, the ban-
ners of victory to the winning com-
petitors.

The name Imnaria is a corrup-
tion of luminaria, illumination, for
it was the custom on that day to
illuminate the churches of Notabile
and adjacent Rabat in honor of the
two saints. A more picturesque, if
less trustworthy, tradition derives
Imnaria from Hymen, the god of
marriage, it being supposed that
the young men of the island were
wont in former times to choose their
wives from among the maidens
coming to watch the contest.

The banners still given as prizes
are long and narrow pieces of bro-
cade of different colors. The fortu-
nate winners take them back to
their village to be used as altar
cloths of the parish churches for
the ensuing vear,

Visitors are always interested in
the faldetta (more properly called

have had many rulers: the Phoe-
nicians and their offspring, the Car-
thaginians, then Romans, Arabs,
Normans, Aragonese and Castilians,
then for two and a half centuries
the International Order of St. John
of Jerusalem (we also know them
as the Hospitalers, and as the
Knights of Rhodes and Knights of
Malta) and finally, after a brief
French occupation, the British.

Despite so cosmopolitan a his-

i

rhonnella) of the Maltese women.
1his headdress does not owe its
existence, as some allege, to the
excessive gallantry of Bonaparte's
troops, but is of much more ancient
origin, It is a voluminous hood of
rich silk, stiffened inside the top
edge by a piece of cardboard about
a yard long, black everywhere save
in the villages of Zabbar and Zei-
tun, where it is blue. One end
rests on the head while the other
has to be held.

years. Size 3 requires 2% vards
of 35 or 39 inch fabric and 3%
yard contrasting.

Pattern 1998—This new dress
“belongs’ in almost any com-
“‘belongs’’ in almost any company.
Its great simplicity will endear it
to homemakers, and business
women alike, It is a combination
of charm, good lines and youth-
fulness. You'll want two versions
of this style—one with short
sleeves, the other with long.
Pique, sjlk crepe or velveteen will
serve nicely as the material. It
1s available in sizes 34, 36, 38,
40, 42, 44 and 46. Size 36 requires
4% yards of 35 inch material,
with long sleeves 47 yards.

‘Pattarn 1938—Daytime distine-
hqn takes on a new meaning in
this super - styled frock. The
squared shoulders, swing skirt
and peplum fulness are the im-
portant details which give it such
perfectly balanced finesse. Yet not
one part of it is difficult to cut or
to sew. This is a dress which is
adequate for every occasicn—save
the strictly formal.

Available for sizes 14 to 20 (32
to 42 bust). Size 16 requires 4%
yards of 39 inch material. The
collar, jabot and belt in contrast
take 5 vard.

Don’t miss these grand num-

Continuity of Life

The purpose of culture is to
set you free from the present
moment, and give you a sense of
the continuity of life; the essence
of vulgarity is to be wrapped up
in the concerns of your own time,
accepting its standa.ds as per-
manent.—Upton Sinclair,
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NEARLY DROVE

HER CRAZY
Got Quick

RELIEF
By Rubbing

Muscles were so B

sore she could ST
hardly touch them. Used Hamlins Wi

Oil and found wonderful relief, Just
rubbed it on and rubbed it in, Thousands
say Hamlins Wizard Qil works wonders
for stiff, aching muscles. Why suffer? Get
a bottle for speedy comfort, Pleasant odor.
Will not stain clothes, At all druggists,

HAMLINS

WIZARD OIL

For MUSCULAR ACHES and PAINS
Due to RKEUMATISM NEURALGIA
LUMBAGO - CHEST COLDS

DOLLARS & HEALTH

The successful person is a healthy per-
son. Don't let yourself be handicapped
by sick headaches, a sluggish condition,
stomach “nerves” and other dangerous
signs of over-acidity,

TAKE MILNESIAS

Milnesia, the original milk of magnesia
in wafer form, neutralizes stomach acid.
Each wafer equals 4 teaspoonfuls of milk
of magnesia. Thin, crunchy, mint-flavor,
tasty. 20c, 35¢ & 60c at drug stores,

HEARTBURN?

Its surprising how many have heart

burn, Hurried eating, overeating, heavy
smoking, excessive drinking all lead to
heartburn, When it comes, heed the
warning, Your stomach is on a strike,

SLEEP SOU Y

Lack of exercise and injudicious eating
make stomachs acid. You must neu
tralize stomach acids if you would sleep
soundly all night and wake up feeling
refreshed and really fit.

N
MILNESIA FOR HEALTH

Milnesia, the original milk of magnesis
in wafer form, neutralizes stomach acids,
gives quick, pleasant elimination. Fach

wafer equals 4 teaspoonfuls milk of mage
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