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FRIDAY, FEBRUARY 21, 1936

THE MONTGOMERY INDEPENDENT, ROCKVILLE, MARYLAND

|

SEEN
HEARD

aréund ‘the

NATIONAL

APITAL
CarterField

Washington.—Some very interest-
ing tax plans are being worked out
in the Treasury department, and
Secretary Morgenthau is waiting
for an Invitation to appear before
the house ways and means commit-
tee, which Chairman Doughton, not
wanting any more taxes at all, Is
loath to give,

One of these plans is a flat manu-
facturers' excise tax, Just a sales
tax. to be frank—the kind of thing
that would have brought a regiment
of lawyers down to \Washington to
fight it just a few years ago. Dut
meanwhile the processing taxes,
which of course were restricted
gales taxes, sort of hardened some
of the bitterest opponents, and now
gsome representatives of the textile
industry, for instance, are saying
that If the new tax Is generally, or
in short if It applies to all their
competitors as well as to them,
they won't fight It.

Another plan being worked out
by the young men In the Treasury
department, none of whom, by the
way, gives any consideration to po-
litical questions whatever, not even
considering that this Is a Presiden-
tial election year, goes for the
smaller incomes in a blg way. It
{s more drastic than the proposal of
Senator Ia Follette last year, Sug-
gested as a substitute for I'resident
Roosevelt's tax program.

To start off with, It boosts the
normal income tax rate from 4 per
cent to 8 per cent. Then it reduces
the exemption of a married person
from $2.500 to $£1,500, and a single
person’'s exemption from $1,500 to
£750. Further, it boosts surtax rates
on all fncomes up to $50,000,

The gentlemen working thls plan
ot must not even have listened to
Al Smith's speech at the Liberty
league dinner, when he warned that
this tremendous burden of debt the
government was plling up could not
be pald by the rich, because the
rich have not enough, but would
have to be pald by the people earn-
ing £5,000 or less. When a married
man begins paying an 8 per cent
levy on all his Income in excess of
£1,500, the fifteenth of March I8 go-
ing to be more unpopular even
than it Is today,

Would Be Too Unpopular

Actually there is not much chance
of either of these plans heing en-
acted—this year, The income tax
plan would be far too unpopular to
be put through by congress just be-
fore election., The President would
not consider it for a moment. But
the fact remains that It Is there,
and with careful estimates show-
ing that in the opinion of the treas-
ury experts It I1s just about what is
necessary . to finance the govern-
ment,

What will be done, in all proba-
bility, will be to lmpose some ex-
cise taxes no more onerous on any
commodity than the processing
taxes were, but applied to more
commodities, for, as was pointed
out recently in these dispatches,
the actual need, not to balance the
budget, but to make up for lost
processing tax revenue and to
finance the pew farm program and
the bonus, will be around S700,000,-
VUL a yvenr,

N0 that the more drastie taxes,
aimed at really balancing the budg-
et, will be around S$700,000,000 a
year,

Meanwhile,
house leaders, Including
Doughton of the committee that
must frame the revenue bill, sena-
tors and members of the house are
eager to avold the tax situation if
they possibly can, They would like
nothing better than to finance the
immediate need by bonds, and let
the new tax proposal, with
its attendant problems, go over un-
til atter election,

iloosevelt 1s convinced, however,
that this would be so gbviously un-
sound economlieally tha# it would be
unwise politieally, Hence there
will be a new tax blll, though noth-
ing nearly so sweeping ns the treas-
ury experts have planned,

Smith Stirs Them

Al Smith's biting eriticlsm that
the Roosevelt administration has
done nothing toward carrving out
its platform pledge about consoll-
dating governmental agencies |In
the Interest of economy has result-
ed already In several moves coming
closer to the surface. They were
alrendy In the wish stage, but thelr
backers were afrald, Now they are
emerging.

For instance, the Federal Depos-
it Insurance corporation. For some
time it has been looking covetous.
ly at the functions with respect to
banks exercised by Jesse Jones' Ne-
construction Finance corporation,
FDIC belleves that It, and it alone,
shoi!ld make loans of government
funds to banks. It has the power
under the law, but just recently it
made the first open move, loanlng

2 828,000 to n bank In Bethlehem,
Pa.

FDIC's Idea Is that it should not
confine Its functions to paying off
depositors after a bank has closed,

A few
Chalrman

a8 shown by

whole

with the banks all the while to see
to it that they are kept sound., Also,
that If thev need any money for
legitimate reasons it is FDIC that
should pass on the situation and
loan the money.

Incidentally FDIC Is on Easy
street, financially. Its net losses In
two and a half years have been
only about $2,500,000. Its net profit
has now mounted to a nice nest
cge of $07,000,000, Under the law
it cannot change its assessments on
the banks, which run one-twelfth of

1 per cent on deposits each year,

ments.

It Is having an argument lnslde
the organization over whether this
present legal rate of assessment 1is
not an unnecessary burden on the
banks. Some of its advisers be-
lieve that just one more semiannual
installment should be levied, and
then no more until necessity should
arise, Each semiannual installment

000,000,

More Consolidating

All of which attracts the envious
notice of the new heads of the Fed-
eral Reserve system., So they want
to do a little consolidating of gov-
ernment agencies, complying with

over FDIC, lock, stock and barrel,
and turning it into a bureau of the
Reserve system.

very little virtue in this suggestion,
almost as little as Jesse Jones sees
in Crowley’s ambitions to take away
RFC's grip on a great many banks
scattered over the country,
Meanwhile great Iimpetus
been given to the old move to unjte
the Investigating bodies of
governments, Virtually every de-
partment has one, starting off with
the original secret service in the
treasury, now very much overshad-
owed by the bureau of Investiga-
tion in the Department of Justice.
But virtually without exception
every department wants to keep its
own service, and Insists that much
of the value to its particular objec-
tives would be lost if its investiga-
tors were made part of a general
organization, spread out over the
whole government.

Clever Miss Perkins

Just one prominent pro-Roosevelt
figure In all Washington showed
long range political intelligence on
commenting on the Al Smith speech
at the American Liberty league din-
ner, This was Miss I'rances Per-
kins, secretary of labor., And by a
strange colncldence it 1s the first
time since inauguration that Miss
I'erkins has done anything which in
the opinion of disinterested observ-
ers was really of political benefit to
the Roosevelt cause,

What Miss Perkins did was to
keep the door open for Smith to
come back—and to avold doing
anything to make Smith or Smith's

ready were, In short, she not only
served notice that the door was
open for him to come back, but put
ount a welcome mat Instead of erect-
ing a barbed wire emanglement.

Which Iatter is precisely what
most of the wvocal Democrats on
Capitol HIill did, And this gces not
only for the hot-headed Southern-
eérs, like Senator James F. Byrnes
of South Carolina and Speaker
Joseph W, Dyrps of Tennessee, but
for supposedly cold-blooded north-
ern Democrats like Representative
John J. O'Connor of New York,
chairman of the house rules com-
mittee., I1is remark that “of all
people, Smith should be the last to
attack Roosevelt," reflects the
thought very accurately of most of
the loosevelt insiders, but is not
calculated to pacify the Smith fol-
lowing,

And the Importance of President
Roosevelt’s re-election In gratifying
the feelings of Roosevelt insidegs s
not very great. The President has
those votes anway, Highly signifi-
cant In connection with Chalrman
O'Connor's remark also is the ex-
pected battle to oust James J.
Dooling from the Tammany leader-
ghip, It has been known for some
time that Postmaster James A. Far-
ley wanted a change in the Tam-
many control, He wanted one of
his own men, about whose loyalty
to Roosevelt there could be no ques-
tion, In the saddle at the Wigwam,

Promises Fight

While Southern statesmen, think-
ing they were doing Roosevelt a
favor, - were raking=up the bitter
memories of 1028, and citing Smith's
disnppointment then and in 1932 as
the reanson for his present attack on
Itoosevelt, some New York Demo-
crats, anxious for their own rea-
8018 to have a change In Tammany
hall, urged the administration to
tnke command, and to prevent Al
smith from even being a district
delegate to ithe Philadelphia con-
vention,

All of which promiises a cat and
dog fight In Greater New York when
the delegntes are selected, with
more bitterness belng churned up
than could possibly be quleted by
November,

And meanwhile just one prom-
inent Democrat sald the thing that
wins for INoosevelt's best interests
in November, Instead of alming at
headlines and at Increasing the al-
ready great bitterness,

Asied for comment on A)l Smith's
sreech by a New York reporter,
sSecretary [Perkins backed away,
“Oh, no, he Is my friend,"” she gald.
and then added: “lle will come
back."

but that it should be b close touch
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payable in two semiannual install- |

brings In from 833,000,000 to $390,- |

Director Crowley, of FDIC, sees |

hns

the |

followers any madder than they al- | aarth

. found only old ones,.
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BEDTIME STORY

By THORNTON W.

THE HUNTING SEASON ENDS

HE very worst things come (0

an end at last, No matter how
bad a thing is, it cannot last for-
ever. So it was with the hunting
season for Lightfoot the Deér, There
came a day when the law once more
protected all deer, a day when the
hunters could no longer go search-

| Ing for Lightfoot.

Usually there was great rejole-

' Ing z the little people of the
the 1032 platform pledge by taking | 06 AMONGL LA I sHBEROPRI S ;

Green Forest and the Green Mead-
ows when the hunting season end-
d and they knew that Lightfoot

“1 Tell You What It Is,” Said Sam-
my Jay to Bobby Coon, “Some-
thing Has Happened to Light.
foot."

would be in no more danger until
the next hunting season. But this
year there was no rejoieing. Youn
see, no one could find Lightfoot.
The last seen of him was when he
was running for his life with two
hounds baying on his trail and the
Green Iorest filled with hunters
watching for a chance to shoot him,

Sammy Jay had hunted every-
where through the Green Forest,
Blacky the Crow, whose eyes are
quite as sharp as those of Sammy
Jay, had joined in the search., They
had found no trace of Lightfodt,
Paddy the Beaver sald that for
three days Lightfoot had not visit-
ed his pond for a drink. Billy Mink,
who travels up and down the
Laughing Brook, had looked for
Lightfoots footprints in the soft
along the banks and had
Jumper the
Hare had visited Lightfoot's fa-
vorite eating places at night, but
Lightfoot had not been In any of
them,

“1 tell you what it 1s,” gald Sam-

ANNABELLE’S
ANSWERS

By RAY THOMPSON

hunters.

DEAR ANNWABELLE: CAN YOU
TELL ME OF ANY REAL TEST OF

| VIRTUE? SUE.

Dear Sue: WOULD YOU BE
ASHAMED TO SELL THE OLD
FAMILY PARROT TO THE
TOWN GOSSIP?

Annabelle.

and Entertainment for the Juniors

BURGESS l

my Jay to Bobby Coon, “"something
has happened to Lightfoot. Elther
those hounds caught him and killed
him or he was shot by one of those
The Green Forest will
never be the same without him, 1
don't think I shall want to come
over here very much. There isn't
one of all the other people who live
in the Green Forest who would be
missed as Lightfoot will be."
Bobby Coon nodded. “That's
trne, Sammy,” saild he. “Without
Lightfoot the Green Forest will
never be the same. He never
harmed anvbody. Why those hunt-
ers should have been so anxlous to
kill one so beautiful Is something
I cannot understand, For that mat-
ter, I don't understand why they
want to kill any of us. If they
really needed us for food it would
be a different matter, but they
don't, Have wvou been up in the
01d Pasture and asked 0OIld Man
Coyote If he has seen anything of
Lightfoolt?"

Sammy nodded. “I've been up
there twice,” sald he. “Old Man
Coyote has been Ilying very low
during the days, but nights he has
done a lot of traveling. You know,
Old Man Coyote has a mighty good
nose, but not once since the day
those hounds chased Lightfoot has
he found so much as a tiny whiff of
Lightfoot's scent., I thought he
might have found the place where
Lightfoot was killed, but he hasn't,
although he has looked for it. Well,
the hunting season for Lightfoot Is
over, but I am afraid it has ended

too late.”
© T. W. Burgess.—WNTU Berviece.
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France Has a Plane Without Wings
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ITHOUT wings and with propellers doing double duty, this new gyro-
plane presents an unusual sight indeed.

'CROCHET AS PRETTY

| cholece

 string.

AS IT IS PRACTICAL

PATTERN 1110 %

Lovely, lacy richness lles in this
peacock filet crochet chalr

back set that anyone can make—both
icusll:.' and Inexpensively—of durable

The peacock, that most gor-

' geous of ull birds, will add a decora-
tive note to vour home as well as

1y,

protect your furniture,

You'll find

the large filet mesh goes very quick-

And you can also usge the design

 for scarf ends.
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The propellers not only act |

in windmill fashion to sustain the craft in the air, but they also propel
it. The plane is equipped with a H

\

[aurice Claisse Iin extensive tests.

ispano motor and was piloted by

Pattern 1119 comes to yon with

O e ¢ 'detailed directions and charts for

: B <making the set shown; an illustra-
tion of it and of the stitches needed;
~material requirements,

Send 15 cents in stamps or coins

(coins preferred) to The Sewing Cir-

cle,
Ave,, New York, N, X,

Needleeraft Dept.,, 82 Eighth

Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescription makes

weak women strong. No alecohol.

Sald

' by druggists in tablets or liquid.—Ady.

Eve's Epicrams

 the cmore
up stendine
they apnear
i the eye

USING LEFTOVERS

ERHAPS a glance at what oth-

er cooks have done with the left-
overs of feasts will help to use
those that are dally problems In
most homes. Chicken is the one
meat that I8 not hard to serve in
left-over dishes., A cupful will make
a delightful salad mixed with ten-
der celery, and less than a cupful,
mixed with crumbs and seasoning,
will stulf tomatoes or peppers.
The following Is a good recipe to
keep on hand:

Stuffed Peppers.

geeds and white fiber.

utes, then drain and chill,
peppers use the following:

Slice from the stem end of each
pepper, making a cup, removing the
Parboll the
peppers In bolling water five min.-
For six

Two

PAIPA. KNOWS—

“Pop, what is penancel”
“Skinned knees.”

@ Bell Syndicate.—~WNU Service.

Seed Catalogues
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COOK:-BOOK

| t
cooked in three tablespoonfuls of

(

cupful of minced chicken,
with salt and pepper and add one-

stuff the peppers, place them in a
little water in gem pans to bake.
Cover
crumbs
browned the peppers will be ready
to serve,

oil or any vegetable oll, ndd a tn-
blespoonful of minced onlon, cook
three minutes, add two tablespoon-

blended, then add one and one-half
cupfuls of top milk or thin cream,

salt, a dash of pepper and a cup-

ablespoonfuls of minced onlon
ll, add one and one-half cupfuls of
irend erumbs and one-fourth of a
Senson
Mix

mlf cupful of stocek, well,

with
they

buttered
nre well

the
and

tops
when

e -y r"'

Creamed Chicken.
Take two tablespoonfuls of olive

cornstarch, stir until well

fuls of

one teaspoonful of salt, one-eighth
teaspoonful of nutmeg, a dash of
cayenne and paprika, Add two cup-

fuls of minced chicken., Serve on
toast or In bread cases, A dash of
currant Jjelly Is an improvement,

White Sauce That's Different.

Take one and one-half table-
gpoonfuls of corn oll, one tiable-
spoonful of minced onlon, cook un-
til yellow, add one tablespoonful
of cornstarch, half a teaspoonful of
ful of milk, Cook until smooth and
thick and serve with any leftover
vegetable,

& Wesatern Newspaper Unlon,

RY THIS TRICK

By PONJAY HARRAH

Copyright by Public Ledger, Inec,

ROLY POLY GOLF BALL

HIS Is a dinner table trick that

will startle all who witness It
The feat is performed with an ordi-
nary golf ball, which the magician
plances on the table,

Making mysterions passes, he
causes the boll to roll along the tn-
blecloth, tvavellng In a most un-
canny fashion, Anyone may lift
the ball and examine it,

The motive power I8 furnished hy
a strong thread that runs beneath
the tablecloth, ©On the end of the
thrend Is o small metal ving. which

A bill for what?

We tote

Where men are tried, bhut those out-

In cells they sit and de their bit and

The Luxury of Crime

By DOUGLAS MALLDCU

HI taxbill's here (it comes each

year along about this time), |
Well, quite a lot |
will go to pay for crime,

No goods we take, no lnws we break,

no evil path pursue,

no guns—we're just the |
ones who pay for those who |
do,

We need no ball, police or jall, no

courthouse on the square

side must pay for people there,

think it quite a chore, |
And put away three meals a day |
that we are paying for.

We're just the great (In ev'ry state)

majority of men

Who day and night live fairly right,

without police or pen.

We need no laws or courts, because

we never climb a wall—

We could go on from dawn to dawn |

without a law at all.

In mills we toil, or plow the soil, a

living try to win,
Give little time to thoughts of erime
—and then the bill comes in.

wink at erime have falled to
g0ee,
To folks llke us who labor thus, it's

Just n luxury,
@ Douglas Malloch.—WNLU Service.

Ensemble in Green

A Worthier Life
No man is wholly bad, and In all

llveg some moments come when the
vision presents Itself of a worthier

and
lived.

happier life which might be
What is needed is courage to

make the start, for, while life lusts,
it is never too late.—E, C, Burke,

| in your pocket, Munch

I sometimes think that those who |
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In this afternoon ensemble In
green, a woolen swagger coat with
three-quarter length sleeves edged
with natural lynx I8 combined with
a print silk crepe dress having an
unusual scarf-like neckline,

this hidden ring that the wizard
places the golf ball,

While hils right hand makes Its
mystic passes, the magician uses
his left to draw the thread, which
makes the ball roll In A most nat-
ural fashion., The trick Is mnide
most effective by having a confed-
erate pull the thread from the op-
posite side of the table., 1In this
case the ball will roll away from

the magliclan,
WNU Service.

Life of Patents
Prior to the act approved Mareh
2 1801, patents were granted for
14 yenrs and were subject to exten-
fon for a further term of seven
vears, That act fixed the term at

the ‘tablecloth hides, It Is upon |

17 years and prohibited extensions,

ey

. physicians or dentists if request 18 made
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OLD MOTHER HUBBARD

HAS FILLED HER BARE CUPBOARD '

WITH ONIONS AND STEAKS AND CHEESES;
HER STOMACH FEELS GRAND

SINCE SHE KEEPS TUMS ON HAND...

SHE EATS WHAT SHE DARN WELL PLEASESI

NO ALKALIES FOR
ACID INDIGESTION

ILLIONS have found they do not need to
drench their stomachs with strong, caustic
alkalies. Physicians have said this habit often
brings further acid indlglcsu-::n. So much more
safe and sensible to simpay carry a roll of Tums
or 4 after meals—or
whenever troubled by heartburn, gas, sour stom-
ach. Try them when you feel the effects of last
night's parti{, or when you smoke too much.
Tums contain a wonderful antacid which neu-
tralizes acid in the stomach, but never over-
alkalizes stomach or blood. As pleasant to eat
as candy and only 10¢ at any drug store,

FOR THE TUMMY

ANTACID ...
NOT A LAXATIVE

Indicated as an Alterative in
the Treatment of

RHEUMATIC FEVER, GOUT,

Simple Neuralgia, Muscular
Aches and Pains

At All Druggists

Jas, Baily & Son, Wholesale Distributors
Baltimore, M d.

No Neéd to Suffer
“Morning Sickness”

“Morning sickness'” —is caused by an
acid condition. To avoid it, acid must be
offiset by alkalis—such as magnesia,

Why Physicians Recommend

Milnesia Wafers

These mint-flavored, candy-like wafers are
pure milk of magnesia in solid form—
the most pleasant way to take it. Each
wafer is approximately equal to afyll adult
(ose of liquid milk of magnesia. Chewed
thoroughly, then swallowed, they correct
acidity in the mouth and throughout the
digestive system and insure quick, com-
plete elimination of the waste matters that
cause gas, headaches, bloated feelings and
a dozen other discomforts,

Milnesia Wafers come in bottles of 20 and
48, at 35c and 00¢ respectively, and in
convenient tins for your handbag contain-
ing 12 at 20c. Each wafer is approximatel

one adult dose of milk of magnesia. All
good drug stores sell andrecommend them.

Start using these delicious, effective

anti-acid, gently laxative wafers today
Professional samples sent free to registered

on professional letterhead. Select Praducts,
Inc., 4402 23rd §1., Long lsland City, N, Y.

35¢ & 60¢

botties
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SYNOPSIS

Kerry Young, a lad of seven, Is
preparved to flee the burning lumber
camp of his benefactor, Jack Snow,
who took the youngster to live with
him at the death of Kerry's mother,
Tod West has instructed Kerry to
come with a flle containing the camp's
endangerad.
Flames attack the office, and Kerry,
Tod
acts queerly. At
the bank the file Is found empty and
the
Snow, his headquarters

funds sghould ([t be
hugging the precious file, and
race to town, Tod
herry is blamed with taking
wWrong one.

and money gone, is ruined,

CHAPTER |l—Continued

- T

for the West,” sald
clean to Lthe Pacifie

“I"'m hittin’
Tod. "Goin’
Coast,”

But from thelr window that eve-
ning Kerry saw Tod board an east-
bound train.

That night old Jack grew worse.
The doctor came and gave him
some medicine, but he was rest-
less, and frightened Kerry, the way
he would sit up in bed and talk
wildly, and finally the boy, trying
to soothre him, crept close into the
arms and that seemed to bring
peace to the harried spirit,

After Jack was quiet, the boy
whispered:

“It ain't 8o, what they're tellin’,
Jack., 1 didn't take the wrong one,
unlest he told me wrong."

“Eh? What's that?" Jack asked.

He said It again and added:
“When he told me, he put his hand
right on It; right on the one on
top th' safe 'nd sald your money
was in it 'nd to come a-runnin'
when he yeowled fer me.”

Old Jack was very silent.

“What else'd he do? After that,
what'd he do?"

And the boy related, In detall,
what Tod West had done , , ., how
he had gone down by the creek
and come back through the alders
a8 if wondering If anvone had seen
him. And of how he hadn't tried
to save the bulldings that were
first in line of danger.

Jack Snow swore a slow and ter-
rible oath, then.

“He could 'a"." he muttered. “He
could 'a’ done that, . . . 'Nd buried
it 'nd dug It up since th' fire 'nd
put th' bee on a little feller, , , .”

Before morning he was much
worse and that day they took
Kerry awny and before the week
was out he had no old Jack look-
ing after him, nor would he ever
have, again. The Poor Commis-
gloner was his boss, now, and was
boarding him out, . . .

e could not hide the hurt of old
Juck's passing, of course., All he
could do was to hide himself In
the woods at the edge of toyn, in
the long grass of meadows where
he could lle on his face and ecry
softly,

But that other thing:
which came when boys,

the hurt
withh the

L cruelty of their years, taunted him

with having sent Jack bust . .
why then, he found, he could cover
the pain with laughter. He found
sanctuary and defense In
laughter ... .

e tried to run away repeatedly,
when he was older. Always they

brought him back and made him
2 stay and kept him In school when
¢ he hated the place and all the peo-

ple In It becanse they never fewgol

- what MTod West had told about him

and would not listen when, as a
little boy, he had tried to tel
what he and old Jack had suspect-
ed. He did not persist In trying
to broadecast this suspicion, Some
day, he'd get foot-loose: then they
could all go to the devil, Until
then he'd hide the things he really
felt behind Jaughter,

CHAPTER III
HEY sat In a St. Paul office,
Kerry Yoang, tall and brown
and trim In his woodsman's cloth-
ing. At his feet was curled a Ches-
apeake retriever, brighter than the
prescribed dead grass In color: al-

most honey-hued, he was,.

A bit more than a decade had
passed since he had finally got-
ten free of the town which had
wiarped and moulded his splirit,

*“This,” sald the man across the
desk, "is the finest report on na
timber property I have ever read,
It's great! I'm asking you again:
“Won't you stick with us, Young?
There's a blg opportunity with this
corporation for.a man of your
years and’ ability.”

Kerry smlled slowly.

“Time to move,” he snld In his
deep volee, *I've been on this one
Job since October, 1It's July, now.
Tip and I"—with a nod toward the
dog—"are a little afraild of taking
root."

“Nou're always
yout:

moving, aren't
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“Most of the time,”

The other paused, started to
speak, hesitated and then asked
bluntly: *“Why, Young?"

Kerry laughed and answered as
one will who evades an issue,

“I like to see country. I like to
put In this time of the year, at the
headwaters of a river I've never
been on and follow her through
to the mouth. Rivers are wonder-
ful experiences, Mr. Burkhead., You
never know, on .the new ones,
what’'s around the next bend or at
the foot of the next rapid!"

“I understand all that. But isn't
there something else?” the other
persisted, YSomething else that
keeps you forever on the move?"

Young's smile faded,

“There 1is,”" he sald simply.
"Once, when I wns a kid, T was in
one place too long, It's while he's
a kid that a man's habits are
formed.”

He broke short and the smile
swept back Into his face,

“No use trying to explain, 1
just want to be gone yonder: that's
all 1"

“Some day you'll light and do a
lot for yourself. What river's it
going to be this year?”

“Oh, any one of several., I know
lots of 'em.” He looked at a large
map of the Great Lakes section
which hung on the wall., *“There's
the Zhingwauk, and the Mad Wom-
an and the Elueberry,”

*They're all fine streams.” Burk-
head rose and walked to the map,
putting on his glasses. "“We had
an operation on the Blueberry
years ago. We counld have one on
the Mad Woman now, If we wanted
iIt. A chap up there In trouble:
bit off more than he can chew, 1
guess, West. Tod West., Know
the property?"

For an Instant Kerry did not re-
ply.

“No,” he sald, "I've never been
on the Mad Woman." He rose, a
bit stiffly. “Tod West? You're
sure?"

“Sure, Had considerable corres-
pondence with him: sent a cruiser
in there last winter, Ever run
across him?" .

He looked around sharply when,
Instead of answering, his caller
laughed, a hard and brief and
mirthless laugh.

“Onee,” he sald after that, “Yes
ol ot UNCE ST, 2T

- L L] . . L L

Yon never know what's around
the next bend or at the foot of the
apld below you when traveling n
strange river, he had sald.

For a week he had been on the
Mad Woman, now, One night he
had camped by a fire tower and
talked for™long with the lonely
lookout, Yes, Tod West was a blg
man In this country.

Another time he stopped for an
hour with an [Isolated trapper.
West's Landing was thirty milles
below, Pretly soon, now, he'd be
going through West's upper hold-
ings. A great fellow, Tod, but he'd
been hard hit lately, folks sald.

And so on,

Occaslonally as he paddled easily
with the current he would wink at
Tip, seated by the packs, and
throaty laughter would rumble up
from his chest,

“Chance!™ he sald at one of
these times. “The part chance
plays In a man's life!"

And at night, in his camp be-
neath the stars, he would lie awake
hour after hour, wondering, re-
membering, teasing himself with
the thought that finally, perhaps,
he was going to Know,

Since rounding the  bend far
gabove the murmur of racing waters
had been in his ears and, approach-
ing the head of the rapld, he went
cautiously.

At the right was a landing, with
signs of many portages on shingle
and trees,

Young was about to step Into the
shallows and lead his canoe to
shore when a flash from below
caught his eye,

He Jifted the glosses,
them and went slowly rigid,

Two people on the bank at the
foot of that rapid were in flalling
combat!

He could see a red shirt, Its
wearer evidently having just leaped
into a boat beached there, Trying
escape, he was, but another gave
pursult, A larger figure this, and
ns he leaped into the boat he stum-
bled,

Again Kerry had that bright
glint of reflected light and saw that
it was from an outboard motor,
clamped to the stern. . .. And now
the larger figure was up and the
red-shirted one seized an oar,
ralsed It high and swung It smart-
ly at the other, _

On that gesture a word broke

leveled

A

from Young's lips, One word:

“GIrl!"  No man' ever swung a|

cudgel In that manner, . . .

The man In the bow ducked,
threw out a hand, caught the oar
18 It bashed the gunwale and, with
a4 wrench, tore it free from the
girl's grasp, He tossed It over-
board. Then slowly, menaclingly,
he went forward, raising a foot to
step over the thwart before him.

He stopped, then, and threw out
his arms for balance against the
sharp list of the boat. The girl
had dived!

“Oh-ho!" sald Young sharply to
himself, “Tight fix, eh? . . . Drop,
Tip 1"

The dog, at his word, flattened
himself In the bottom. No time for
the carry, now.

The canoe nosed silently into the
first suck of swift current, Young's
eyes sternly busy with the froth-
ing tumult below,.

Fast and faster he moved, charg-
ing for that narrow channel,
stralghtening his canoe out as he
gathered speed, setting It parallel
with the rip. He swung sharply to
the right to miss one snag and
worked back Into the sleek, black
slide which indicated the safety of
depths.

He went Into a brawling riffle
next, with foam all about, and an-
gling across it, found deep water
again, -

Protruding rocks reared them-
selves again, He decided in a split
gecond that the way to the left
was the better,

He lifted his gaze for a flash of a
look at the boat below, It was,
so far as he could tell, empty. Who-
ever the girl was, she had been
followed overboard by the man.

And now again Young was pad-
dling desperately, great arms
sweeping with the precision and
regularity of some device of stout
metal, power driven, Beyond, the
current was actually uptilted,
banked, so abrupt was the deflec-
tion of those tons of rushing water,
He must clear the rock to his left,
must turn in time to avold that

';"'j'!_?-'tt : .l w!

He Paddled Stoutly to Gain Even
More Speed.

which would then lle close to his
PIBNE s il }

The chute now sped down mlid.
stream and he paddled stoutly to
gain even more speed. He felt
himself dropping at a break which
was all but a cascade, swore once,
sharply and stoutly as he was
sucked Into a welter of fonm. A
slimy nose of granite seemed to
reach through the Iather for him
and he threw his weight to the left,
righted the frall eraft just as water
boilea over the rail and, canoe side-
ways, turning still further until he
progressed backward, he shot Into
the placld pool which marked the
foot of the rapld,

It was over his shoulder, then,
that he saw the two. Their boat
was drifting with the current, tur-
gld there for a space, On one slde
of the skiff was the girl, supporting
herself In the water by hands on
the gunwale; on the other was the
man, hatless, his face dark under
tire sun,

They. had not seen this approach
of a third, They were so occupled
that all else wns excluded from at-
tention,

The man braced himself, pulled
his weight sharply upward, hooked
elbows over the rall and threw up
a foot to flounder inboard,

It was here that the girl, letting
go her hold with one hand as if for
the second time to attempt escape
by swimming, saw Kerry. He had
A flash of a white face, lovely In
contour and feature, but now
stamped with heavy fear,

IF'or an instant the gaze from his
blue eyes locked with the girl's
dark ones, Then he smiled, He
smiled and threw back his head
and let the smile run into a laugh.

“Good afternoon!” he sald., ‘s
the water fine?"

A bantering greeting, thls, and
the worids came throngh the last of
his laughter, But banter went out
of his heart and mirth from his
countenunce as he looked from the
girl to the man, rising to stand
gpreadlegged In the flat bottomed
boat, arms hooked, clothing plas-
tered close to his great chest and
gtrong legs. . . .

The man — halr touched witl
gray, now; heavier by many
pounds; his face lined and a bit
full at the chin—the man was Tod
West !

For a long moment they stared
at one another, West breathed rap-
idly. And after that first shock of
recognition, with Its surge of bitter-

ness, and a certailn triumph, he

marked something else: Tod West's |

|
|
|

face was stamped with the die of
passion; that particular kind of
passion which had been repressed
too long; which had, perhaps, been
soured
to fury by repression.

But that reflection of passlon
wis fading, now; astonishment and
bewllderment and chagrin were
sweeping up to replace it. And
then, In a darkening flood, came
deep anger agalnst this intruder,

West railsed a hand half-way to
his breast, It was his right hand.

and twisted and fermented !

Kerry should have noted the ges-
ture, but he did not. , . . He was |

too close to the answer of an old,
rankling question, now, . ..

No light of recognition was In |

Tod's face,
passed,
been on

Too many years had

that day In old Jack's

A lad of seven Kerry had |

camp, and West In his early twen- |

Lies,

Young rallied himself,
portant things in his own way of
reckoning values might be close at
hand, but he had run that rapid to
render ald to this girl. That came

More Im- |

first and so he spoke, but with dif- |

ficulty kept bitterness from his
tone,

“Yon might,” he sald pointedly,
“help the young lady back into the
boat."

SElll West did not move: nor did
he respond. The canoe was within
a length of a paddle from the skiff,
now, and Kerry could
light, quick breathing of the girl.

“I said yon might,"”—volce rising
and thickening, — “help the young
lady back into the boat.”

West turned and looked sllently
toward shore, Young, staring up

blame for old Jack's ruin on him,
had he? And, perhaps, profited by
the tragedy himself?

He lifted one foot, flicked It
across the gunwales and with a
heave of his agile arms was stand-
ing face to face with the older
man,

“I take it the young lady doesn't
relish having you here at all, Why
don’'t you get out?"

The heavy jaw trembled ever so | vators

slightly and a red flood swept into
the cool and ecaleculating gray eyes,

“I happened to see from back
yonder., I happened to see your lit-
tle game of , , ., of tag. I'd say
yvour welcome aboard here was at
any time highly questionable, I'd
say that the least vou could do
would be to get out now, You
forced her to dive once, and an-
other swim shouldn't do you
ANY it b

“Let go, yon!”

Young's quick
arm, brought
rage,

“I won't let go until you, . .”

The man was no weakling., Kerry
felt the tremendous strength In
those arm muscles, felt the wvast
power in the stalwart legs and
broad back as West swept an arm
out to clip him into close embrace,
But he had the advantage of bet-
ter composure, of better stance and,
perhaps, of an older, riper hatred.
He drove a knee against West's
thigh, he half turned, grinding a
hip smartly into West's groin. He
shoved with both hands and, giv-
ing a strangled roar of anger, the
man went backward Into the river,

A lovely girl was walting In the
chill waters of the Mad Woman and
quickly Kerry stooped, taking her
hands in his,

She came up, with a light klek
of her small feet, the bunt of a
trim, breechelad knee against the
boat, and stood close to him, drain-
ing water, IFor the space of n
glow breath he clung to her hands
and his eyes, smiling now because
of the things which churned In him,
things that, should he let them,
might stir too much rage and a
modicum of pain, plunged their
look deep Into hers.

“There!" he sald and Ilaughed,
bhecause there was nothing else to
do, with confusion and embarrass-
ment flooding such a lovely face as
that,

sShe
sleeves of the red shirt, stripping
water from the fine flannel, Her
eves went past him to the swim-
ming West, making suddenly and
stoutly for shore, and in them
showed an anger, surprising In in-
tensity for a face so gently
moulded,

The man gained

grip on West's
words heavy with
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Business and Pleasure Craft Pass on the Great Lakes,

Prepared by Natlonal Geographle Soclety,
Washington, ), C.—WXNU Service,

ELIEVE it or not, the Great
- Lakes of North America con-

tain half the fresh water on

earth: enough to cover the conti-

nental United States 10 to 18 feet
deep, or to fill a 30 foot ship canal

. from here to the sun!

hear the |

Africa's largest lake, Victoria Ny-

- anza, would cover most of Lake Su-

| perior, but it

at him, felt an Immeasurable loath- | - iKals

ing for the man arise, ., . . Put the | :
. although they wonld contain nearly

would take 71 Vie-
torias to fill it. Asia's premier lnke,
the Aral sea, Is a bit larger than
Lake Huron, but it would take four
Arals to fill one Huron. Two Lake
would scarcely reach be-
yond the edges of Lake Michigan,

" three times as much water,

- Inland

- land,

If they only lay there, basking in
the sun or raging with storms, our
seas would be impressive.
But they have served America as
no Inland sea has served another
At every corner of the Great

' Lakes, and because of them, busy

- clitles have risen,

OUOn the banks

' of a hundred tiny creeks commerce

J

has planted its loading piers or ele-

Our bridges crossed our lakes as
ore before they crossed a river,
sScarcely a skyscraper whose frame-
work has not wallowed in the swell
of our “Blg Sea Water" before
combing our urban skies. The story
of our Great Lakes is one of unbeo-
lievably cheap freight rates, of mar-
velously active freighters, of fur
and lumber, Iron and grain,

Easy Routs to the Midwest.

In the days when the prineipal
crop of America was cold-bred fur,
the St, Lawrence was the gateway
to our Midwest,. While the English
went seeking the Northwest passage
to the alluring Orient and colonists
along the Atlantic were consolidat-
ing their positions agalnst the wil-
derness, I'rench vovageurs and mis-
sionaries were following stream
and portage to the heart of Amer-
ica,

Colonlzatlon was caught between
sea and mountain, Exploration pad-
dled its swift canoes on lakes and

i rivers.

FF'ur was the incentive, and tem-
poral or spiritual empire the dream
of Nicolet, Joliet, Marquette, and
La Salle, to whom the watershed

| between the Great Lakes and the

- the seacoast.

wide Mississippl basin was familiar
while the British were still settling
ASs early as 1700 one
could ride horseback from Portland,

| Malne, to Richmond, Va., sleeping

|
|
|
|
|

' each night In a village, But the Ap-

palachian barrier held, Meanwhile
the French, more nomadie, were
spread thinly over a tremendous

- Inland emplre.

In 1803 most of this land became
ours through the Louisiana pur-

- chase, and the vast territory which

fur trade and Indian alllances had

- won for France gave-: trans-Appa-

- For

lachian colonization
a little less

new lmpetus,
than four cents

. an acre the young American repub-
| lle acquired rich agricultural lands
~ stretching to the headwaters of the

drew her hands down the |

Missourl and the Yellowstone.
Around the lakes, fur ceded Its
primary place to grain or lum-
bed. Hiawatha's “forest primeval”
crashed before I'aul Bunyvan's saw
and ax, Hills of sawdust began to
rise like sand dunes, and countless

|
Jig-saw verandas embraced Ameri-
. can homes.

the shallows, |

waded, dripping, to a beached canoe |
and dragged It afloat with a savage |

jerk,
dle against
to spin the craft about and turned
on the girl such a look as Young
had never seen on a man's face,

“All right,” he said chokingly and
nodded just once, sharply.
rightt Nan! Fors«this , , . you'll
be a pauper!”

With no more, with only a quick,
venomous glance at Kerry, he
turned down - stream, paddling
briskly,

The girl's
just then.
his gaze, golng past her,
his own canoe, grounded down-
strenm and on the other side. Tip,
amidships, was sitting up, ears at
alert, watching his master, and
when the girl sat down on the
thwart with a suddenness which
was almost collapse, Young ralsed
his hand,

“Hi, Tip!"™ The dog sprang to
his feet, rocking the canoe, His
tnll  threshed rapldly. “Feteh!
Fetch the canoel”

(TO BE CONTINUED)

He stepped in, drove the pad-

look forbade

speech

Saw

bottom stoutly enough |

AT l reached

LThen came fron!
Buffalo an Aquatic City.

At the northern end of the lakes
whole rust-red mountaing of ore
stood ready for the steam shovels,
Coal moved north and iron south,
4 combination providing profitable
return cargoes, Whenever a creek
the south shore of Lake
lirie, coal and ore were tossed back
and forth by car tipple and “clam-

- 8hell,"

Pratected from early traffic com-

| petition by the Niagara falls, which
' were later to furnish its light and

He was at a loss until |

power, Buffalo, rich inland port,
stands at the east end of the upper

' lakes and the west end of the only
I L]

- convenlent break In the Appalach-

which

Lakes,

ians., Superlatives,
around the Great
Buifalo.

This favored spot no more
gests the bison than Rome does
Romulus or Syracuse Siecily, And,
had an Indian interpreter not madle
a mistake, it would have been called
“Beaver,” a startling but sultable
name for this busy creekslde port,

A dozen rallways now obscure
the fact that Buffalo Is not a ecrea-

Swarm
hive at

SUE-

ture of the plains but an aquatic 1

city, founded on the creek that still
sustains It. Its real greatness be-
gan on October 20, 1825, when the
seneca Chief started down the 4-
foot deep Erie canal. 'The news of
its departure thundered Wy cannon-

fire from Buffalo to New York 500 |

miles Iin 90 minutes—shots which,
like those of the Minutemen, were
heard around the world,

On November 4, 1825, the canal-
boat floatilla arrived at Sandy Hook,
where Governor Clinton poured
Lake Erie water into the Atlantic
near New York city, which *“Clin-
ton's Ditch” was to lift to the posi-
tion of America’s premier port,

Connected With the Gulf,

On June 22, 1933, at Chicago, salt
water from the Gulf of Mexico
was blended with Lake

Michigan |

| YET WE GO TO WAR

Friendship Is the only thing in the
world concerning the usefulness of
which all mankind are agreed.—
Clecero.
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NO UPSETS

The proper treatment
for a bilious child

THREE STEPS
TO RELIEVING

CONSTIPATION
&l

A cleansing dose today; a smaller
quantily tomorrow; less each time,
unlil bowels need no help at all.

NY mother knows the reason
~Awhen her child stops playing, eats
little, is hard to manage. Constipation.
But what a pity so few know the
sensible way to set things right!
The ordinary laxatives, of even
ordinary strength, must be carefully
regulated as to dosage.

A liquid laxative is the answer,
mothers. The answer to all your
worries over constipation. A liquid
can be measured. The dose can be
exaclly suiled to any age or need.
Just reduce the dose each time, until
the bowels are moving of their own
accord and need no help.

This treatment will succeed with
any child and with any adult.

The doctors use liguid lazatives.
Hospitals use the liquid form. If it
15 best for their use, it is best for
home use. The liquid laxative most
families use is Dr. Caldwell’s Syrup
Pepsin. Any druggist has it,

There We Differ
Men are ‘“created equal” 1in
rights; not in ability or opportunity.

water when a flotilla of Mississippl |

river barges, bearing spices, cof-
fee, and sugar, arrived
Michigan. Bascule bridges,
ing like howitzers at the tall-speared

phalanx of sky-scrapers,

klaxons, and psuedo-Indian
whoops sounded over the busy wa-

ters beside which lonely Fort Dear- |
born first rose on a swampy shore, |

does

did

channel today

and glacier

The 9-foot
what river
than once in the
Great Lakes with the Gulf.
Louis has become an export town
for northern wheat, It took

aroused |
the raucous protests of a chorus of |
wiar- |

more
past—Ilinks the |
St. |

at Lake |
point- |

HEADACHE

“Though T have tried all good

remedies Capudines suits me

% best. It is quick and gentle.”™

i Quickest because it is liquid—

? { its ingredients are already dis-
;g : solved, For headache, neuralgic

F aches—periodie pains.

“G0 |

vears for Joliet's dream of a Lakes- |
to-Gulf waterway to come true, al- |

Michigan
the

water has
Mississippl

though Lake
flowed Into
since 1871.
Try to force your way through
underbrush or struggle along on
foot beneath such a burden as Is

easily carried In a light canoe, and |

why the French
continent
guides upon its

you will realize
penetrated this
lowing Indian
rivers,

Canals extended
lerwnys.
rode the objectlons ralsed by the
owners of pack horses and rail-
ways won their share. The motor
car, bringing broad, smooth
wiays, set the tax-collecting filling
stution In the place of the tollgate,
and passenger car and truck invad-
ed the steel-webbed empire of the
Iron Horse. The Panama
opened in time to do its bit In the

World war, brought our coasts to- |

gether.

The new Welland ecanal
INinols waterway are additional
transport factors In a region
where motor manufacturers, having
vied with steam engines, now face
competitive tratlic problems involv-
ing railways, lake steamers, truck:
AWAYS, new car convoys, and widely
distributed assembly plants,

FEach form of transportation,
fichting for its share, now
ahead, now lags behind, But were
traflic stopped on our inland seas,
our Industrial life would sustain a
major shock,

Four Routes to Tidewater.

Four routes to tidewater now ex-
Ist :
O-foot channel: the New York state
barge canal and its branch to 0Os-
wego, both with a depth of 12
feet: and the St. Lawrence canals,
in which there are 14 feet of wa-
ter. 'T'he deepest artificial link is
the new YWelland canal,

sills of Iits spectacular locks, but
also accomplishes the steepest lift
—32014 feet In 25 miles,

Even before the war
tramp steamers entered the Great
LLakes from tidewater, and today
ocean bottoms are no novelty, In
19533 over a hundred steamers from
overseas ports brought in codliver
oll, canned fish, and merchandise
from Europe to Detroit, and depart-
e with piteh, wood pulp, and mo-
Lor CAars,

occasional

shiploads of automobiles have
heen sent direct from Detrolt to
London and Hamburg, Rumanian
oil, coming direct from the Black
seia, competes with Ameriean gaso-
line In Detrolt. Ships regularly sall
from the River Rouge to
ports around the world,
nomiec balance beam I8
rest.

MMM
geldom at

Blufalo, welcoming western grain
and sending back return cargoes
of emigrants and ploneers, helped
feed the East with bfead and the
West with brains and brawn, While
retaining Its pre-eminence In the
transfer of grain, it has since be-
come our milling metropolls,

by fol-

the natural wa-
Then wagon wheels over- |

high- |

canal, |

and the

forges |

the Illinols waterway, with a |

which not |
only has 30 feet of water on the |

The eco. |

basin

Don’'t be discouraged ! Make up your
mind to try and have the clear, fresh
skin you admire in others ! Thousands
have found the secret in Cuticura
treatments. 5o simple, too ! The Soap
soothes and cleanses—the QOintment
relleves and helps to heal, You'll mar-
vel at the difference Cuticura makes.

Buy Cuticura at your druggist’s.
Soap 26e., Ointment 25¢. FREE
sample of each on request. Write
“Cuticura,” Dept. 9, Malden, Mass.

CHERRY-GLYCERINE
COMPOUND

For Coughs due to Colds, Minor
Bronchial and Throat Irritations
JAS, BAILY & BON, Baltimore, Md.

PAIN in BACK and HEAD

Mrs, P. W. Johnson of

1207 W. Cary St., Rich-

mond, Va., said: “Some

years ago I was not feel-

ing well at all, I was thin

and had scarcely any

strength, bhardly slept a

wink at night and every-

thing seemed to upset me,

1 suffered badly from

headaches, and pains across my back further
added to my misery, After using Dr. Pierce's
Favorite Prescription my appetite was good,
1 gained weight and strength and felt fine."
~New size, tabs, 50¢c, Liquid $1.00 & $1.35,

Breakup that

- :
Perhaps the surest way to prevent a cold
from"'catching hold'’ and getting worse is,

at once, to Cieanse Inter-
“tor© FREE

nally. Do "Fllh thpI;lunt tea-

| cup way. rlush the system
nsn?rgf!r.: with a hot cup of Garfield
CO.. Dept. 118 Tea—themild, casy-to-take
Brooklyn, N.Y. liquid laxative. Atdrugstores

GARFIELD TEA

WANU—4 8—30

Rid Yourself of
Kidney Poisons

DO you suffer buming, scanty or
too frequent urination; backache;
headache, dizziness, loss of energy,
leg pains, swellings and puffiness
under the eyes? Are you tired, nerve
cus—feel all unstrung and don't
know what is wrong?

Then %\fl some thought to your
kidneys. Be sure they function proper=
ly for functional kidney dismcﬂ:r pere
mils excess waste to stay in the blood,
and to poison and upset the whole
system.

Use Doan's Pills. Doan’s are for the
kidneys only. They are recommended
the world over. You can get the gens
uine, time-tested Doan's at any drug
store,

DOANSPILLS




