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By Carter

Washington. - The taxpayers of
the United States are subsidizing the
gold miners of the world. The Treas-
ury is paying somewhere between
$2 and $5 an ounce more for gold
than the rest of the world thinks it
is worth. Washington is practically
the only buyer of gold in the world
at the moment, leaving out the
gold actually used in certain In-
dustries. The answer is simple. We
are getting all the gold mined in the
world because we are willing to pay
more for it than any one else thinks
it is worth. |

The British empire is the chief
beneficiary, as it produces about
55 per cent of the world's total.
Soviet Russia has risen to second
place, about 28 per cent There is
nothing picayunish about this sub-
sidy. The United States Treasury is
buying right now at the rale of al-
most $1,400,000,000 a year.

To make it worse, the govern-
ment is highly embarrassed by this
flood of gold. It is so explosive
from the inflationary standpoint that
the Treasury has been “*sterilizing™
it. To do that the government must
ses1 short term obligations, on which
it must pay interest, to get the dol-
lars to buy the gold it wanis to
veterilize.” These short term obliga-
tions in themselves tend toward m-
flation. but they also tend to boost
interest rates, and in turn to de-
press government bond prices.

Both these lead in a vicious circle
towards higher interest rates for
other money the government must
borrow. As the government is now
running on a basis which indicates a
$3.000,000,000 deficit this year, this
situation also is far from picayunish.

Depression of bond prices 1s a
dangerous signal to all banks, so
the problem is what to do about it.

Would Mean Big Loss

One suggestion, which has raised
cain in the world's money marts
during the last month, Is for the
United States to reduce the price
of gold to $32 or even $30 an ounce.
Secretary of the Treasury Henry
Morgenthau Jr., OppoOses this be-
cause of the loss the Treasury would
then take— amounting to more than
one and two-thirds billion dollars.
It is not likely to be accepted.

Another proposal is for the gov-
ernment simply to stop buying gild.
Objection is made that this would
throw the rest of the world into a
state of financial jitters. It would
certainly stop a lot of foreign buy-
ing of commodities from this coun-
try. It is the dollars obtained by
selling gold to the Treasury that
finances these experts in consider-
able part.

That solution would seem 10 fit in,
however, with President Roosevelt's
views about prices, which in many
instances have soared because of
foreign buying. In fact, it is a solu-
tion which is being urged very
strongly, especially as it would in-
volve no paper loss to the Treasury.

But it might, say its critics, prove
tar too drastic a curb on the boom
which had been pushing prices up
too rapidly. This remedy might be
worse than the disease. Much worse.
It might even be better to continue
paying a subsidy of from $150,000,-
000 to $200,000,000 a year to the gold
miners than to risk it.

There is some talk also of a free
gold market once more—letting it
really find its own level. Critics of
that say they are not sure what
would happen if the only big buyer
of the world suddenly stepped out
of the picture. Some even suggest
no other government would care to
buy gold—that it might drop to iis
commercia) value, with Uncle Sam
holding the bag—just as he did on
silver.

The chief difference between gold
and silver in this subsidy business,
aside from the volume, is that the
Treasury is paying its subsidy only
to silver miners inside the United
States. It is paying most of its gold
subsidy to foreigners.

Big Disappointment

Perhaps the biggest disappoint-
ment opponents of President Roose-
velt on the Supreme court enlarge-
ment plan have had was the special
congressional election in Texas,
where Lyndon B. Johnson, the can-
didate one hundred per cent for the
President, was decisively vic-
torious.

It was so disappointing because
it was the action of the Texas
Jegislature, coming so swiftly after
the first announcement of the court
program, which so heartened the
senators and members of the house
who were against “tampering’’ with
the court.

In fact, during the few days that
intervened between the first an-
nouncement and the heavy majority
cast in both branches of the Texas
legislature disapproving the Presi-
dent's plan, there was no hope iIn
Washington on the part of critics
that they could beal it.

But then folks began recalling the
League of Nations fight, which start-
ed out with only two open treaty
vkillers” and wound up in complete
vietory for opponents of the league.
They began, hoping that the country
would mamnifest its opposition in the
game way—that every special elec-
tion would show that the people
were against the President.
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the legislature in New York state,
however, there have been few signs
pointing in that direction. There
seems to be no doubt that a very
large number of persons are Opr
only those who opposed him in the

supported the New Deal in that

formidable enough
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posec to the President, including not
last election, but many who warmly

fight. But there is nothing to prove
that this number of opponents is
to force the
switching over of senators now in-
tending to vote for the President’s
plan.

It is necessary to bear in mind,
in appraising the importance of
these signs from the couniry, that
there are enough senators opposed
to the court enlargement plan to de-
feat it by a wide margin if they
dared vote their private sentiments.
One senator from a Middle West-
ern state went to one of the leading
opponents, who happens to be a
very forceful orator, and urged that
orator to make a few speeches in
the Middle Western senator’s state.
“1f you would just make that
speech you just made in half a dozen
cities in my state,” said the Middle
Westerner, *I think I would be able
to vote with you on the final roll
call. I think you could convince
enough of my constituents that there
is real danger of a future dictator-
ship in this country involved in this
court packing plan to make it safe
for me to go along with you. The
point is that now I am afraid not to
go along with the President.”
Most of the senators sitting on the
fence of course are not soO frank
about it. But there are Very few
sitting on the fence who would not
like to be sure that they could vote
against the President without risk-
ing their political futures.
Unfortunately for the President's
opponents, however, the breaks do
not seem to be going that way.
Which makes the chances of the
President getting his way—unless
retirements should smooth the way
to a cﬂmprumise-—cunsiderﬂbly bet-
ter than before that Texas special
election.

Justices to Retire

Supreme court ‘‘grapevines’’ are
notoriously unreliable, but here 1s
one that some of thé administration
leaders are highly encouraged
about. It is that at a recent con-
ference of the nine justices, two
announced to their colleagues that
at the conclusion of the present
term—early in June—they would re-
tire.

Further, the ‘‘grapevine’’ reports
that the two were from the follow-
ing three names: Justices Louis D.
Brandeis, Willis Van Devanter and
George Sutherland.

The first of these is beyond ques-
tion the most liberal member of the
court, has approved more of the
New Deal's progressive pieces of
legislation than any other. In fact,
the only two Roosevelt moves he
voted to disapprove were N. R. A.
and the removal of a federal trade
commissioner—William E. Humph-
rey.

The other two, Van Devanter and
Sutherland, have almost invariably
voted with the conservative side
when the division was anything like
close. They are exceeded in their
conservatism only by Justice James
Clark McReynolds.

So that retirefment of either of
them would swing the court to the
liberal side on all questions which
have been decided against the ad-
ministration by five to four de-
cisions.

The removal by retirement of
both would swing the court to the
.administration side on all decisions
which have been against the pro-
posed laws by six to three decisions.

Hand-Picked Successor

The point here s that whether
Justice Brandeis should retire or
not makes no difference in such cal-
culations. He practically always
votes liberal anyhow. If he retired
he would be replaced by a hand-
picked justice whose whole record
and statements of views would have
been gone over with a fine tooth
comb by New Dealérs. S0 that the
only changes that would really
count would be replacements of
justices listed now on the conserva-
tive side, or in the middle of the
road class.

It is also a fact that the end of
the present term of court will come
—in all probability—before the sen-
ate can reach a vote on the Su-
preme court enlargement bill. Thus
the retirements, providing they are
announced at that time as the
“grapevine'” indicales, would sup-
ply an excellent excuse for the Pres-
ident not to compel the senate 1o
hold a roll call on the measure at
all.

There is no authority for the
statement that the President would
accept these court changes in lieu
of his proposed bill, but such lead-
ers on Capito! Hill as heard about
this ‘‘grapevine’ express the view
privately that Mr. Roosevelt would
not insist on his bill if the natural
course of events provides this op-
portunity to change the. economic
complexion of the court without
forcing through a measure which is
so disrupting to his own party lines.
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STRANGE TRACKS IN THE
GREEN FOREST

HERE were strange tracks deep
in the Green Forest. Of course,
it was Peter Rabbit who found them
first. None but Peter or some one
with curiosity as great as his would
ever have been wandering about so
deep in the Green Forest atl that
time of the year. It had popped
into Peter's head one day that he
would like to see how that part of
the Green Forest way in deep at
the very foot of the mountain looked

It looked as If Some One Had
Brushed the Snow Off the Lower
Branches of the Hemlock Trees in
Passing.

when everything was covered with
snow. So off he started, lipperty-
lipperty-lip, as fast as he could go.

The farther in he got, the fewer

tracks to show that others had been
there. By and by he saw no tracks
at all. It was very, very still in
the great white woods, s0 still that
it seemed to Peter that he could ac-
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The collarless suit for town or
country is interpreted here in buff
colored woolen. Hand stitching
edges the jacket and pocket flaps,
Fastenings and accessories are
black antelope.

little people he saw and the fewer |

tually feel the stillness. It gave him
a creepy, lonesome feeling. The
farther he went the more the
creepy, lonesome feeling grew. Two
or three times he almost decided
to turn back, but each time his
curiosity drove him on.

“1¢ I could sing, I would,” thought
Peter, ‘for if I heard even my O0wWn
voice it wouldn't seem so lonesome.
There's nothing to be afraid of. Of
course not. I'll go a little ways far-
ther and then I'll go back.”

So Peter went on, but every two
or three hops he stopped to sit up
and look and listen. It was sO still
in the great white woods that he
could hear Li: own heart beat, and
that creepy feeling had grown until
if he had heard even a tiny noise he
would have jumped almost outl of
his skin. He had just decided that
no one¢ ever came way off there S0
deep in the Green Forest in the win-
ter, and had about decided to#turn
back. when he saw something just
ahead of him. It looked as if some-
one had brushed the snow off the
lower branches of the hemlock trees
in passing. Peter hopped over there.
And then he saw the strange
tracks!

At first Peter thought that they
had been made by Farmer Brown's
boy, because they were so bIg. He
stared at them. They looked some-
thing like the tracks Farmer
Brown's boy left in the mud around
the Smiling Pool when he went in
swimming in the summer, but Peter
knew that Farmer Brown's boy nev-
er went barefoot in winter, Of
course not. Peter scratched his
long left ear with his long right
hindfoot and looked puzzled. Then
he discovered something that made
his heart jump right up in his
throat. Whoever made those tracks
had claws! Peter almost turned a
somersault in his haste to get away.

He ran a little way as fast as he
could and then stopped and sat up,
looking and listening. No one was
to be seen. Not a sound was to be
heard. Peter slowly hopped back

for another look at those strange

Harry Has Considerable

Fifteen and a half inches measures the ‘‘soup strainer'' of Harry Wil-
liams, who is in charge of all the automatic machines at Dreamland
park, Margate, England, where he is well known to many thousands
of visitors who seek entertainment there during the summer time.
has not only a mustache but a personality, too.
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tracks. But when he got near them
the sight of them frightened him
again just as before, and away he
scurried. He did this several times,
for no sooner would he get away
than his curiosity would tempt him
to go back. Finally, he ventured
to sniff at them, but whoever had
made them had done it so long be-
fore that there was no odor in the
tracks and Peter was no wiser than
before. But he felt no easier In his
mind. It was too dreadfully still!
And those strange tracks were 80
dreadfully big!

“This is no place for me,"” decid-
ed Peter, and started back for the
dear Old Briar Patch as fast as his
long legs could take him, for he had
great news and it seemed to him
that he should burst if he didn't find
some one soon to tell about the
strange tracks he had found in the

Green Forest.
®eT. W. Burgess.— WNU Bervice.
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TO THE

AILING HOUSE

By Roger B. Whitman

UNEVEN DISTRIBUTION
OF HEA1

A COMMON heating complaint is

that some parts of a house are
cooler than others; that on a bitter
day, rooms on the exposed side of
a house may be too cold for com-
fort. There are various reasons for
this. One cause of trouble may be
in the position of the thermostat.
If it is in a small room, the air
around it may become heated to
a point where the thermostat shuts
off the heater before other rooms
have had time to warm up. To
check this, turn off the radiator or
the register in the thermosiat room,
and note the effect. The remedy is
to place the thermostat in a posi-
tion that is closer to the average for
the entire house.

In rooms with ceilings that are
much higher than the tops of the
door openings, there is likely to be
a considerable difference belween
the temperatures at the ceiling and
the floor: a difference of 20 degrees
is not at all unusual. To bring the
heated air down from the celling
and mix it with the cooler air be-
low, a small electric fan can be
used. An effective place for the fan
is on the floor, blowing into a hot
radiator. This sels up enough cir-

l Love, Honor and Obey |

Outside of the special election for
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culation to bring all of the air in a
room to an even temperature.
Complaints of uneven heating
may be due to radiators of too small
size, or to their being improperly
placed. The correct size for a ra-
diator can be calculated by any
competent heating man, who will
measure the room for losses of heat
and recommend a radiator large
enough to overcome them.

The proper place for a radiator
is under a window, so that heated
uir in rising will protect the room
against the effect of the cold glass.
Registers, on the conirary, should
be placed across the room from the
windows.

An exposed room is likely to be
cold because outside air comes in
around the window sashes in great-
er volume than can be heated by
the radiator or register. The win-
dow glass also has a chilling effect
on the air of the room. The remedy
tor this condition is to seal the joints
of the window sashes with tight
weatherstrips, and to put on storm
windows.

A hot air heating sysiem can be
greatly improved by applying an
electric fan to the cold air intake
of the heater to drive heated air to
the rooms. Without a fan, heated

BING AND BAM

By DOUGLAS MALLOCH

ﬂ—_

E USED to hear a swinging
gate,
But now we hear a car door slam,
For it seems ev'rything of late
At least goes bing, and often bam!
We used to warble '‘Sweet and
Luwl'i
“In the Gloaming"
gloom,
But now an eight-tube radio
Lets loose a brass band in the
room.

Or in the

We used to hear a neighbor's knock,

But now we hear a doorbell ring

That you can hear a half a block,

For things go bam, at least gO
bing.

We used to talk but now we yell,

You have to in a noisy flat,

For even people now as well

Go bing and bam and things like
that.

We used to have one noisy day,

The good old Fourth wenl bing
and bam,

But now the whole year is that way,

Except the Fourth, that's like a
clam.

We used to live here 'way back
when,

A place where noise 1is

known,

so we've moved out here

again—

One minute, there's the telephone!

@ Douglas M alloch.—WNU 8ervice

never

And

avoid any semblance of tenseness
and this point by the way often
causes a confusion in tha: golfer’'s
mind. He has heard so much aboul
the straight left that his own inter:
pretation of these words, in terms
of his own game, are taken to mean
that the left arm should be abso-
lutely straight at this point. If the
left arm is to guide the stroke un-
erringly in the same groove re
peatedly it must be a fixed radius
in a circle, i. e,, the actual stroke.
1f the left elbow is bent to allow a
measure of freedom it means that
on the downswing the elubhead, due
to the straight left at this point,

air rises to the rooms only because
it is lighter than cold air. The dif-
terence is very slight, however, 80
that the rising of the air may easily
be checked. With a fan, the move-
ment of the air is much more posi-

tive, and heating more uniform.

© By Roger B. Whitman
WNU Service.

ETANCE AT ADORESS ~
SLIGHT BEND IN

LEFT ELBOW
NOTICEABLE

LEFT ARM SLIGHTLY BENT
AT ADDRESS

A T ADDRESS the body should be
in a comfortable position with
the body slightly bent forward at
the waist and the arms hanging in
an easy, non rigid state from the

will be slightly further out than
the position at address and contact
the ball wrongly. On the face of the
stroke as they know it this sounds
like logical reasoning. However,
they fail to take into consideration
one thing. At impact the left shoul
der is lifted upward which takes
up the slack of the bent elbow at
address and keeps the clubhead
hitting straight on line. For consist-
ent results the left arm must be
straight as it hits the ball but it
only straightens after the down

swing is well underway.
© Bell Syndicate.—~WNU Service.
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‘cheted!

Pleasing Types of
Needlework to Do

Add lacy crochet to dainty cross
stitch, and what have you? A
stunning decoration for your most
prized scarfs, towels, villow cases
or whatever!" However, either
cross stitech or crochet may be
used alone, if you wish, and both

.

Pattern 5751

are easy as can be, even for
“amateurs.’”” What could be more
captivating than graceful sprays
of full-blown roses, cross-stitched
in color, with the border cro-
In pattern 5751 you will
find a transfer pattern of two mo-
tifs 4% by 10% inches; two mo-
tifs 3% by 7% inches; a chart and
directions for a 3 by 15% inch
crocheted edge; material require-
ments: illustrations of all stitches
used: color suggestions,

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.

Write plainly pattern number,
your name and address.

Don’t Sleep
on Left Side,
Crowids Heart

GAS PRESSURE MAY CAUSE DISCOMFORT.
RIGYT SIDE BEST.

If you toss in bed and can't sleep on

right side, try Adlerika. Just NE

dose relieves stomach GAS pressing
sleep soundly.

on heart so you

Adlerika acts on BOTH upper and
lower bowels and brings out foul
matter you would never belleve was
in your system. This old matter may
have polsoned you for months and
caused GAS, sour stomach, headache
Or nervousness,

Dr. H. L. Shoub, rist
] addition to intestinal cleansing, Adlerika
greatly reduces bacteria and colon bacillis'

Mrs. Jas. Filler: ¥Gas on my stom-
ach was so bad | could not eat or
sleep. Even my heart seemed to hurt.
The first dose of Adlerika brought me
relief. Now | eat as | wish, sleep fine
and never felt better.”

Give your bowels a REAL cleansing
with Adlerika and see how good you
feel. Just ONE dose relieves GAS and
constipation, At all Leading Druggists,

New York, re

w

Mistaken People
He who thinks he can find in
himself the means of doing with~
out others is much' mistaken; but
he who thinks that others can not
do without him is still more mis-
taken.

Many, Many Women
Say Cardui Helped Them

By taking Cardul, thousands of
women have found they can avold
much of the monthly suffering they
used to endure, COramplng spells,
nagging pains and jangled nerves
can be relleved — elther by Cardui
or by a physician's treatment,

Besides easing certaln pains, Car-
dul aids in building up the whole
gystem by helplng women to get
more strength from thelr food.

Cardul, with direetions for home
use by women, may be bought at the
drug store, (Pronounced “Cardul.”)

“—M

Influencing Others
The best and surest way to in-
fluence others for good is to live
the kind of life—be the sort of
person—that others would want to
imitate,

Miss
REE LEEX

‘*CAPUDINE
relieves

HEADACHE

quicker because
it’s liquid...

alveady dissolved

CHERUD

ﬁnﬁ CHEERFUL

If they should mike
| s hate “as they
Our wvictory 1s lost.
A war thats won
by hate I think

[s won at too gre.a:t

RO

shoulders. In fact there should be
a slight bend in the left elbow 1o |

cost.
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CHAPTER X-—Continued
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She had been troubled that eve-
ning. She had questioned her re-
lationship with Jeremy. She had
never done that before. He had
felt very close to her. Had she
thought again of what he had told
her? Probably not, His symbolism
had been inept. He probably hadn't
gotten his meaning across. She had
defended him in thoughts. ‘I don't
suppose you really liked picking
beans and changing tires.'” The dar-
ling!

Late in the afternoon following
Mr. Vaughn's departure, Jim drove
to the station to inquire for the
package which he was to readdress.
The expressman told him that it
had been delivered at ‘‘Meadow-
brook' earlier in the afternoon. Jim
drove out to the estate, parked his
car at the side entrance of the
house and went into the hall.

A low voice murmuring in the
living-room attracted his attention.
He walked to the door and stood
looking in, smiling at what he saw.
Susan was, apparently, putting her-
self through a dress rehearsal for
some impending ceremony. She
wore a pale peach-colored frock,
tight-waisted, quaintly ruffled, with
a sash of a deeper tone and a
matching ribbon binding her tafly-
colored hair. She stood before a
long mirror, practicing a curtsey,
murmuring unintelligible words,
casting an octasional glance at her
feet festive, in peach-colored socks
and white slippers tied with bows.

“Hello!" Jim said.

She whirled around from the mir-
ror, a guilty flush staining her
cheeks.

“What's the idea?" Jim asked,
smiling. *‘‘Are you going to be pre-
sented at court?"

“I'm going to be in the wedding
tomorrow,'’ Susan replied. ‘“Mary
Lillian's mother invited me. I'm
going to hold a white satin ribbon
when the wedding comes up the
aisle. We practiced this'afternoon."

“You look awfully nice."

He saw that he had pleased her,

Jim laughed. ‘‘You're growing
up, Sue. Did the expressman leave
a package here this afternoon?"”

“It's out on the kitchen porch. 1
heard Nora tell Miss Parker."

She went out to the porch with
him, walking demurely, amusingly
conscious of her wedding frills. Jim
found the package lying on a bench
and prepared to mark it with the
address of the camp in Maine.

“Look, Jim!' Susan said in a
bright interested voice. ‘‘There’s
Jerry Clyde!”

Jim's eyves turned to follow her
frankly pointing finger. Looking out
between vines, he saw Jeremy seat-
ed on the narrow rim around the
fountain, apparently gazing at his
reflection in the water.

“Narcissus,” Jim observed.

Susan was too deeply interested in
the news she had to impart to de-
mand an explanation,

‘“He's mad,' she said cheerfully.
He and Cecily had a fight this
morning."’

“A fight!" Jim whittled a point
on the black crayon he had brought
to readdress the package.

#Well, they didn't hit each other
or throw anything,'”” Susan contin-
ued, perching herself carefully on
the end of the bench. ‘‘They were
mad, though—he was, anyway, and*
Cecily was, too, after a while, He
was mad because Marjory Patton
is having a dinner-party and a dance
for her wedding party tonight—just
the grown-up ones,'”’ she added re-
gretfully,. “He wasn't invited.
just an even number in the wedding
party and if Cecily took Jerry it.
would upset everything. And Jerry
said she was ashamed to take him
for fear he wouldn't know which
fork to use and Cecily said he was
acting like a spoiled little boy and
she talked sweet ‘0 him at first
and then she got mad—you know
the way she does——like a princess or
something and Jerry said he'd prob-
ably get drunk or something and
Cecily said she didn't care what he
did.” Susan, from sheer necessity,
paused to get her breath,

‘““Where were you when you heard
all this?'"" Jim printed an uneven
‘n' beside a staggering ‘g.’

““Well, I was fishing in the brook.
I just happened to be under the
bridge when Cecily and Jerry came
and leaned against the rail and I
thought maybe they'd be embar-
rassed if 1 came out so I just
stayed underneath."

“That was considerate of you."

Susan wriggled uncomfortably.

‘‘Well, I couldn't help it,’* she
gaid heatedly. *‘I just happened to
be there."

“It isn't being a good sport to
listen to conversations you aren't
intended to hear,'” Jim said feeling
hypoeritical, making excuses for
gimilar offenses of his own.

“Well I don't like Jerry,"” Susan
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| plained any breach of etiquette, ‘‘He

treats me as if I was a baby—like
people do who haven't much sense
—and he's certainly stuck on him-
self. Tommy says Jerry acis as
though he gives the girls a treat
just by living and I think, for once,
Tommy had a sensible idea. Don’t
you think so, Jim?"

“I think vou'd better go take ofl
those clothes before you ruin them
and upset the wedding."

“I guess I'd better.”” Susan
glipped off the bench. ‘Are you
going to stay here this evening?"
she asked, lingering on the porch.

“No,” Jim r#lied. “I'm going
back to the riding academy after
supper.”’

“Why don't you?'' she asked coax-
ingly. ‘‘It's going to be pretty lone-
some tonight. Daddy's away and
Miss Parker is going to a card party
in the village and Cecily will be
at the Pattons' and it's Nora's day
off and I think Tommy has a date
because he gave Rose a quarter to
press his pants. There won't be
anybody here with me except
Rose,'”” she finished with a con-
gciously wistful glance at Jim.

“Jerry will be here,”' Jim re-
minded her.

“Oh, him!'" She made a face.
‘‘Please, why don't you, Jim?"

The wistful expression was ap-
pealing. Jim considered taking her
to the movies and discarded the
idea.

“yYou'd better get to bed early
tonight,”” he said. *'You'll want to
look as fresh as a daisy for the
wedding tomorrow."

Thoughts of the exciting day
ahead consoled her for-the pros-
pect of a lonely evening. Susan
went off contentedly.

Jim completed the address, re-
inforced the parcel with wrappings
of twine. At intervals he glanced,
through vines, toward the fountain.
Jeremy's attitude was despondent,
a tableau arranged for Cecily's
eyes, perhaps. Jim smiled a little
grimly. © “If you're contemplating
suicide, my lad,”” he said under his
breath, ‘“‘that pool won't do. You'd
only bump your nose.”

He felt surprisingly cheerful. He
whistled as he walked around the
house, taking the package to his
car. Cecily came out on the side
veranda, dressed for the party, in
something thin and dark that floated
as she walked, a short evening
jacket of brilliant brocade buttoned
snugly at her waist.

‘‘Hello,” she said, walking across
the grass.

Her color was high and her eyes
were bright. Her chin, above the
collar of the brocade copat, wore a
determined expression. That's the
girl! he thought, silently applaud-
ing. Into battle all flags flying!
vou look very lovely, darling. ““Have
a good time,” he said aloud.

“I mean to."” She paused beside
Jim for a moment but her eyes
glanced beyond him into the garden
where Jeremy drooped beside the
fountain. *'If you hear my escort
arriving, have me paged in the gar-
den."

“Right."” Jim
landings, Cecily."

Jim’'s eyes followed her until she
had passed through the Bpening in
the low hedge that bordered the
garden. Then he resolutely turned
away. There were some things a
gentleman did not do and one of
them was openly watch the scene
now taking place beside the foun-
tain. He left his car parked in the
drive and walked hurriedly to the
cottage.

Jim was in high spirits at sup-
per. He laughed and made the Mac-
Phersons laugh. He ate with a
hearty appetite and asked for sec-
ond helpings.

““Well I must say,’”” Mrs. Mac-
Pherson observed, ‘‘it's pleasant to
have you act like yourself again."
‘“‘Haven't I been?' Jim asked in-
nocently.

‘““You've been acting like a sick
calf, moaning and not eating enough
{o keep a sparrow alive and mop-
ing off by yourself.”

‘‘Bessie!” Jim grimaced. *‘You
have an unfortunate gift for descrip-
tion."

‘‘Hasn't he, Andy?'" Mrs. Mac-
Pherson appealed to her husband.
“We've thought you might have
had something on your mind,"" Mac-
Pherson said, looking at Jim.

“I've had the job on my mind,"
Jim said, ‘“not to mention my own
incompetence and lack of experi-
ence.'’

Jim felt two pairs of eyes watch-
ing him.

‘That’s all,”’ he said.

“1 can't see any sense in your
living off there by yourself,"" Mrs.
MacPherson_ worried, putting an
end to the moment of sentiment.
“You'll come down with a spell of
something, eating Heaven knows
what out of boxes and cans."

“I'm a swell cook,'" Jim boasted.

smiled. "Happy
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Amazing how light-hearted he felt

 Even at this distance he could see

this evening for no reason at all
“At any rate, it isn't forever. I'm
coming back here to stay when 1've
found a stable man. I heard of one
today. He used to work at the Fox
Run stables. If he'll come for the
money we can pay, I think he's our
man."’
. They talked, then, of the riding
academy and the progress that had
been made. After supper Jim sat,
for a time, on the veranda with
MacPherson. When he rose to leave
it was getting dark. Twilight came
early now that autumn was ap-
proaching, autumn with a lingering
breath of summer in the still, mel-
low air.

Jim walked back to his car
parked in the drive. He must not
forget to take Mr. Vaughn's parcel
tu the express-office in the morning.
Passing the kitchen porch he heard
Susan talking to Rose and glanced
up. One crystal star shone in the
darkening sky. Tomorrow would be
fair, Fine weather for the wedding.
He'd like to see Cecily in her brides-
maid's dress. No. There was bat-
tle in the atmosphere at ‘“Meadow-
brook.”” He'd better keep away.

He set his car in motion. As he
drove past the house he saw a soli-
tary figure pacing back and forth
across the terrace. Tommy? No—
Jeremy Clyde. His gait appeared
to be steady. If he meant to carry
out his threat of getting tight, Jim
thought with fleeting amusement, it
was obvious that he had not yet
made a start,

CHAPTER XI
Jim flung his arm over the side
of the chair in unconsclous protest
at being roused from sleep. The
knocking was repeated. He made
an effort to struggle up to the sur-

a Good Time,” He Said
Aloud.

face of consciousness through the
gray tide that dragged at his senses.
A voice was calling urgently, a lit-
tle hoarsely.

‘“Who is it?" Jim answered, not
yet fully awake.
Words came to him which, for a
moment, had no meaning or impor-
tance. ‘‘Smash-up — side-road—
hurry?' Jim shifted his position in
the chair. His hand struck a glass
on the table beside him, knocked it
to the floor. The sharp thin sound
of breaking glass brought him to
full consciousness. He sat erect,
blinking in the subdued light of the
shaded lamp on the table.
What had roused him? He'd
thought he had heard someone call-
ing, banging at the door. Dreams-
ing, probably. He must have gone
to sleep while he was reading. A
magazine lay where it had fallen on
the floor at the side of the chair.

What time was it? He glanced at
his watch. Only a little past mid-
night. He couldn't have slept long.
Strange how real that dream had
seemed. Was it a dream? He pulled
himself up from the chair, crossed
the room, opened the door.

No one was there. Puzzled, not
yet convinced of the reality of the
voice which had called, Jim walked
out into the drive. The night air,
cool and crisp, blew away the last
blurring cobwebs of sleep. Some-
one had knocked at the door.
Someone, a man, had called.

“Smash-up—the side road!' Jim,
keen enough now, sprinted through
shadows to the fence that closed in
the stable yard at the rear of the
grounds., J'rom there, looking
across meadows, he was able to see
the: side road which joined the
Cherry Hollow road a scant quar-
ter of a mile beyond the riding
academy.

The side road had a dirt surface.
It was one of the many winding by-
ways used by horseback riders, nar-
row, thinly wooded. Through a
fringe of trees Jim saw, in the .clear
star-light, two discs of light, ob-
viously the head-lights of a car,
People parked in the side road,
sometimes, kids from the village,
young people looking for privacy in
romantic surroundings.

Jim had seen headlights in the
side road on fine evenings before.
Th: position of these particular
headlights, however, caused him to
give a sharp exclamation. They
were not in horizontal alignment.

that one was higher than the oth-
er, as though one side of the car

to the side road was nol more thain
quarter of a mile. As he ran through
meadow-grass and goldenrod, Jim
iried to remember whether or not
there was a ditch at the left side of
the road. He had ridden along it
frequently on horseback but, now,
he could not remember. Half way
across the flelds it occurred to him
that he should have driven around
in the car. Whoever it was, if they'd
gone off the road, might need a tow-
line. Well, it wasn't far to go back.
Might as well keep on now.

Looking ahead through the fringe
of trees, the body of the car was
nothing more than a lightish blurr
in the shadows. It was a long car,
he observed, a roadster with the top
tolded back. One of the neighbor-
hood debutantes out on a lark. It
wasn't late. Half-past twelve. A
gentle slope upward. He hadn't re-
n.embered that the road was a lit-
tle higher than the meadows
through which it ran.

Jim came out on the road and
was gripped for an instant in throt-
tling fear. The car at the side of
the road was Cecily's roadster.

He ran to the car, his heart thud-
ding, his breath coming in painful
gasps. There was a figure slumped
down in the seat, a girl's figure,
terrifyingly limp and still, one arm
hanging over the door of the car.
Jim knew the instant he touched
the figure, his hands under the arms
to lift it into a less cramped posi-
tion, that the girl .was not Cecily
and relief flooded through him. The

| interval of suspended fear was fol-

lowed, almost at once, by increduli-
ty and alarm, for when he had
lifted the inert figure higher in the
seat, and turned on the search-light
attached to the windshield, he saw
th~t the girl was Dolly.

She was alive, thank God for that!
but she was unconscious. Blood
oozed from a cut above her temple
where a lock of hair lay in a wet
curl against her forehead. Jim
wiped away the blood, laid her
lengthwise on the seat of the car,
rubbed her wrists, took off his
coat and folded it under her head.
If only he had some water.

Dolly made no response to his
efforts to bring her to consciousness.
She lay as he had placed her, her
eyes closed, her hands with the
bright red nails crossed limply over
her breast.

Incredulity and alarm receded be-
fore the necessity for thought and
?ctinn. Who had brought Dolly here
n Cecily’'s car? Tommy, of course,
Jim thought. Who else but Tommy
would have taken Cecily’'s car? But
where was Tommy? He had _one
for help, for a doctor, perhaps. Was
it Tommy who had knocked at the
door? He would return with assist-
ance soon., There was nothing to do
but wait.

Or perhaps the roadster was not
seriously damaged. Jim examined
the position of the car. The left
front wheel, sliding into the depres-
sion at the side of the road, had
crashed against a low line of stone-
work, the remains of an old wall,
Jim judged, noting with the aid of
the revolving search-light the moss
which covereéd the stones. Tommy
must have been driving at terrific
speed to have struck so heavily.
The tire was torn off the rim and
three or four of the wooden wheel
gspokes were splintered. Jim real-
ized that it would be impossible to
drive the car in that condition even
if he could get it back into the road.

Waiting for Tommy to return, he
attempted to reconstruct the acci-
dent. When the car had hit the
stonework, it had sideswiped a
tree. The force of the impact had
flung Dolly down and to the side.
Her head had struck the upper edge
of the door or the tree, perhaps.
There was no more than a fraction
of an inch of space between the car
and the tree. Jim saw in a flash
of imagination, the car sliding,
crashing into the stonework, Dolly
flung against the tree.

Tommy, he assumed, had escaped
without being hurt. The left side
of the car was on the road. There
were no signs of an injury to the
driver, no bloodstains, no broken
glass. He was probably terrified,
though, Jim thought grimly. Where
was he? Why hadn't he come in
wien he thumped at the office door?
Frightened out of his wils, Off to
get a doctor. Perhaps a car had
passed and given hinme a lift. Why
didn't he come back?

A car approached along the road.
Jim, fuming with helpless inactivi-
ty, waited impatiently for it to
reach the roadster, If this was
Tommy—

It was not Tommy. Both the oc-
cupants of the coupe, a boy and a
girl, were strangers 1o Jim.
““Hello!’® The boy called, thrust-
ing his head through the opened
window. ‘‘Have you had an acci-
dent?'”” The girl gave a little
scream.

Jim wasted no time on explana-
tions.

“Do you know the riding academy
on the Cherry Hollow road?" he
asked the boy.

vQure."” The boy's face under the
visor of a checkered cap was ex-
cited and important.

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Works of Jefferson
In 1858 congress authorized the
publication of the manuscripts and
papers of Jeflerson held by the De-
partment of State, and this was re-
printed in a de luxe, 20-volume me-
morial edition in 1904-1905, This edi-
tion is in the Library of Congress,
as well as the famed Jefferson Bi-

had gone off the road into a ditch,
Convinced, at last, that something
was wrong, Jim vaulted the fence
and set off, running, in the direction
of the lights.
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The distance across the meadows ‘Thﬂmﬂl

ble, compiled by him from the
Scriptures to illustrate his religious
beliefs. Other Jeffersoniana include
the Encyclopedia of Jefferson's say-
ings and writings published by the
Jefferson foundation.
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Silk Prints

silk print after another is what's
happening in the fabric realm this
season. The new prints are more
fascinating than ever, and try to re-
sist them and do you? You do not.
The urge for another and another
in your wardrobe ever keeps on
keeping on.

To add to the excitement, couturi-
er and dressmaker are devising
ways of making up these silks that
are so artful and fraught with such
high-pressure novelty the world of
fashion is being cast into new throes
of enthusiasm every time a style
parade of last-minute costumes is
staged.

A favorite treatment is pleating
and when you pleat printed silk you
multiply the beauty and intensity
of its coloring to a thrilling degree.
The all-around pleated skirt is a
favorite topic with designers who
are styling the new gowns of silk
print. Even if you are making your
dress yourself it is a good idea 1o
have the skirt pleated, and it is
almost a certainty that you will be
pieased with results. The charm-
ing dinner dress to the left in the
picture is fashioned of a waler col-
ar print silk crepe with separaie
jacket and pleated skirt

Another dressmaker treatment
adding untold interest to print en-
sembles is the self-print lining. To
achieve a maximum of practicality
and wearability these coats with
linings matched to the print of the
frock ure made reversible. You
turn them inside out and vice versa.
See the idea nicely workea out in
the model centered in the group.
The silk print is highly colorful and
the monotone cloth of the coat re-
peats the background tone of the
print.

Then there is this reigning vogue
of the bolero. Dressmakers and de-
signers are turning out the bolero
frock of silk print in vast numbers.
You'll love a print silk bolero frock.
Flattering it will prove to be and
practical, See the model to the right
in this group. Here is a bolero frock

BLUE TAFFETA

By CHERIE NICHOLAS
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Fancy turns to the southern-belle
type of dress for evening wear.
Here 1s a charming specimen of the
quaint and picturesque type that is
proving such a general favorite, It
is made of silk taffeta in a delec-
table soft-toned medium blue.
Young girls are showing a prefer-
ance for sprightly taffeta and they
love the way the little puff sleeves
stand up in lively taffeta manner,
Square necklines are much in evi-
dence this season. This one is ac-
sented with rhinestone and enamel
jower pins and there is a maitch-

ng bracelet,

JUST one dazzling, color-gloried |

Lead the Style Parade

By CHERIE NICHOLAS

of feather silk print. The dark
grounds such as this with wide-
spaced motif are especially smart
and attractive and wearable. The
bodice buttons to a high neckline.
The bolero has peaked shoulders
and elbow sleeves. Note the red
silk chiffon handkerchief in the but-
toned pocket of the bolero. The cir-
cular skirt of the dress has em-
phasized creases. The straw bonnet
has flowers massed at the front.
Which calls t¢ mind another feature
designers are emphasizing, that of
having flowers somewhere in the
picture that are related in color
to the print of the silk. This may
be a corsage, a gay posy cluster at
the new low of a neckline or it may
be a bouquet played up in con-
junction with a vivid gypsy sash
tied at the front.

One of the outstanding innova-
tions in the realm of print silk cos-
tumes is the redingote fashioned of
matching print, the small figured
being smartest for day wear. This
redingote, while it tops on the dress
of self print to a dramatic climax,
will prove one of your happiest pos-
sessions to be worn as a separale
coat or wrap over the monotone
crepe cress on cool spring days and
later on serving admirably as a
summer wrap worn with dainty lin-
gerie frocks.

It is good style, too, to wear over
your navy or crepe afternoon dress
either a bolero of eye-impelling silk
print or a hip-length jacket if you
prefer. The latter should be slightly
fitted to be up to the mode and
they are especially smart when but-
toned down th2 front,

The silk print idea enters into ev-
ery phase of fashion this season.
You are encouraged to wear gay
print from the tiptop of your head
down to yvour feet.

© Western Newspaper Unlon.
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GLOVES TO MATCH
YOUR SPRING SUIT

By CHERIE NICHOLAS
Cloth gloves to match spring suits
are the latest news from Paris. An
extra piece of material, ordered
when the suit is bought, can be
made up in any size or style, short
or with deep gauntlet cuffs. Square
fingertips are another innovation.
The finger may be stitched at sides
and straight across the top, giving
a casual, out-of-doors look, especial-
ly popular in gloves of doeskin or

chamois, *

Half - finger gloves, which made
their appearance last winter in the
guise of lace mitts to go with gowns
of the southern belle type, are now
ap established vogue. They are
shown in pigskin and chamois for
sports wear, and in suede for dress.
The gloves extend as far as the
finger-joint, revealing brightly pol-
ished nails. Very convenient when it
comes to picking up a dropped coin,
fitting a key or writing out a check.
Polish in cardinal or burgundy
may be worn to match or contrast
with the gloves.

Further independence in glove
fashions is exhibited in the uncon-
ventional treatment of seams along

the back of the hand. These vary |

from two or three seams running

across instead of up and down, to |
one crosswise seam with two short |

ones in the usual direction.

Artificial Corsage

Huge single flowers measuring
three or four inches across are seen
in silks for resort evening gowns.
As many as seven or eight colors
are combined in one design. Large
diagonal plaid patterns offer a
change from flowers.

Hat Bows Match Jabots
Tulle bows on hats usually have
matching jabots, or occasionally
boutonnieres of tulle rosettes in

the contrast color of the ensemble. L

Profitless Meanness

There is a meanness that profits
not the man who possesses it,
That of stubbornly withholding
praise where it is deserved. One
could understand withholding
money.

When in doubt, etiquette is an
excellent guide.

Don't ask your friend to do
something for you he doesn’t want
to. Your friendship will cool.

A Success Secret

If you know intimately a suc-
cessful man, you know one that
will not tell you everything.

There will yet be a Society for
the Encouragement of Courtesy
Among Automobilists.

Sometimes a pessimist is a man
who backed an optimist,

The discipline of children is now
nothing like it was in granddad’s
day. Today the greatest severity
may consist in insisting that they
eat spinach.

We're satisfied with any bathtub
that has a handle to get out by.

Man hasn’t done much with fish,
for all his inventiveness. He has
eliminated no bones; yet he got
the seeds out of oranges.

/”y “Favorite

k QC{.F @ Gloria Swanson

Film Star

Caviar Canape
1 can of caviar
1 egg
1 tablespoonful of lemon juice
1 tablespoonful of onion juice

Bread for toast according to the
number to be served.

Spread the caviar on round
piece of toast. Then spread on
this the yolk of the egg which has
been hard-boiled and run through
a sieve. Season with the lemon
and onion juice, although the lat-
ter is a matter of personal taste
and should be used at the discre-
tion of the individual, Trim the
edges with the grated white of the

egg and garnish with small piece

of tomato.
Copyright.—WNU Bervice.
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Lazy, bored, grouchy

You may feel this way
as a result of constipation

Constipation is an enemy of pleas-
ure. It dulls your enjoyment of the
best entertainment and the best
friends.

To neglect constipation is to In-
vite serious trouble. For your health's
sake, take Black-Draught at the first
gign of constipation, You'll soon feel
better. Here's a laxative that I8
purely vegetable, prompt, rellable,

BLACK-DRAUGHT

A GOOD LAXATIVE

Different Viewpoints
Looking from a mountain of vi-
gion or from a valley of self-seek-
ing makes a difference in the out-

KILLS INSECTS

ON FLOWERS ¢ FRUITS
VEGETABLES & SHRUBS

Demand original scaled
bottles, from your dealer
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The Extremes
There is no worse evil than a

bad woman: and nothing has ever
been produced better than a good
one.—Euripides.
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Mrs. Hattie Zebley of
104 Scott St., Wilming-
top, Del., said: "At
times [ suffered from
headache and had a
pain in my back and
thru my sides, all due
to  functional disturb-
ances. 1 was miserable,
I was hardly able to do
my housework., Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Pre-
scription taken as a tonic certainly made a
big improvement in me. The headaches and
pains disappeared, I had a fine appetite and
gained in strength." Buy of your druggist.

WOMEN
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“"Quotations”
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The universities have a greater re-
sponsibility now than they have ever
had to bear. A large portion of the
world is moving without a compass,—
Nicholas Murray Butler,

To be sane is to be neither Bol
shevik nor Fascist nor Nazi, but to
try to preserve the freedom every in
telligent man and woman should pas.
sionately desire.—Lady Rhondda.

Many years ago 1 learned that the
periods in one’s life when one is sim-
ply a listener and observer may seem
useless, but are in the end very valu-
able.—Mrs. Franklin D. Roosevell,

We have only te trust and do our
best, and wear as smiling a face as
may be for ourselves and others.—
R. L. Stevenson,




