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Washington. — Far more illum-
inating in appraising what is going
on in Japan than the spectacular
cabinet resignations and the bid of
the army for power was an im-
mediately: preceding action — the
licensing of exchange.

The mere words ‘International
exchange' tend to drive the reader
to another column, which explains
why so little space was given 10
this tremendously important devel-
opment. But what happened in Ja-
pan showed beyond question that
the island empire is in serious eco-
nomiec trouble, trouble comparable,
among the larger nations, only with
that of Germany, and with the same
reasons underlying it in part

Which becomes curious when it is
remembered that in much of the
talk about the coming World war
Germany and Japan are linked as
allies.

What Japan did, in effect, was
to say that except for very small
transactions no one could import
anything into Japan without the
specific detailed approval for that
transaction of the government.

This kind of action is taken by
nations only for one reason—they
are having difficulties getting the
money to pay for things the govern-
ment considers they must have.
Hence they decide to limit their
purchases abroad in every other
line.

Japan must keep on buying war
munitions and war supplies, she
feels. Obviously she must also keep
on buying raw materials. Her fac-
tories must keep on working so as
to provide the exports to pay for
the war supplies. There is also the
question of tax revenue for the gov-
ernment, but that can be brushed
as’de. Governments long since dis-
covered that they can put off that
evil day by forced loans—or by
printing press money-—as long as
they can hold off a breakdown in
confidence inside their own coun.
tries.

Old Axiom True

But that never did go for dealing
with the rest of the world, and both
Germany and Japan—and for that
matter Italy during the Ethiopian
business—discovered that the old
axiom is still true.

Foreigners must be paid for im-
ports in something. Normally it is
goods or services. Occasionally, for
brief periods, they can be paid in
gold. Japan has no gold to spare so
it comes back to goods and services.

Her need for greater exports, with
which to pay for war supplies, has
beer frantic for several years now.
It is the underlying cause of her
ruthless trade war, her slashing of
prices for cotton textiles. It is ulso
the explanation of why she is such
a good customer of the United
States, if one considers only trade
total figures. She has to buy here
much of the cotton she processes
and then sells in competition with
American and British textile mills.

Which is another reason why the
textile industry of the United States
continues to remain near the bottom
of the class both In profits and
wages, in long hours for adults and
in employment of children.

But even that foreign selling cam-
paign is not enough. Her govern-
ment has found that she must im-
port less non-war materials if she
is to go on buying the amount of war
materials her army thinks neces-
sary.

So now, under the new orders,
no one can impnort anything into
Japan without the purchase being
approved. The order is not worded
in that way, but that is what it
amounts to. The order merely pre-
vents any one from buying foreign
exchange in excess of a small
amount without specific approval

It foreshadows a very consider-
able tightening of the belts for the
Japanese people. The next step ex-
pected is a further reduction in the
value of the yen, which will oper-
ate in thc long run to reduce the pay
of every Japanese worker, Either
from the economiec standpoint, or
that of world peace, it is not a pleas-
ant prospect.

Wall Street Relieved

Wall street's reaction to President
Roosevelt’'s inaugural address sur-
prised New Dealers no little. They
thought the speech was a very clear
warning that the old order had gone
forever, and that the revamping of
our entire economic structure had
just begun.

But Wall street had been expect-
ing drastic, specific proposals. It
did not find them in the President’s
discussion and was tremendously
relieved. True, at the moment most
of the news of a business nature
was good.

Actually, no one on the inside,
as pointed out in these dispatches
weeks ago, looked for any clear-cut
agenda, or for that matter an
agenda of any sort, outlining legis-
lation for the coming session. It
was not on the cards, and for a very
gsimple reason. The President did
not know then, and does not know
yet, precisely what he will do.

But the inaugural address showed
very clearly indeed the general na-

ture of what he wants to do, and |
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that outline should not, New Deal-
ers are saying privately, have given
any such comfort to the stock mar-
ket traders as they apparently drew
from it

Let's look at a few of these funda-
mentals. In the first place, the Pres-
ident made it abundantly clear that
he believes the federal government
can and will do everything that is
necessary to bring about the eco-
nomic reforms he has in mind, and
do them without any change in the
Constitution.

Planned Economy

What are those reforms? The
same old one—no speculative prof-
its, much smaller profits of any
kind, higher wages, shorter hours,
no more piling up of surpluses by
corporations, no more waste in over-
expansion of productive plants by
private business—in short—planned
economy under government direc-
tion.

“We have always known," said
the President, ‘‘that heedless self-
interest was bad morals; we knoesw
now that it is bad economics.”

And then:

““This new understanding under-
m.ines the old admiration of worldly
success as such."

Wherein he raps squarely in the
face the old Horatio Alger, Jr.,
philosophy on which most of our
present economic royalists were
weaned.

Even more menacing is a line in
a following paragraph: *‘‘There can
be no era of good feeling save
among men of good will"”

Hull’s Wisdom

Temporarily, for the purpose of
getting speedy action, Secretary of
State Cordell Hull showed great
wisdom in making his plea for con-
tinuance of the President's power
to negotiate reciprocal trade treat-
ies strictly on a world peace idea.
Mr., Hull became quite peeved at
fly-specking when objecting minority
members asked about details—
whether imports were uot increased
more than exports—in short whether
Uncle Sam was not getting “gyped"’
as a net result of the operation of
the treaties.

In the long run—though perhaps
not until the glamor of President
Roosevelt's re-election majority has
worn considerably thinner—there is
plenty of trouble in store for the
Hull policy. During the recent cam-
paign there were many indications
tt.at farmers did not like the treat-
ies. Moreover, the reaction against
any specific treaty is apt to be con-
centrated in definitely defined areas,
with the result that the political
pressure on the senators or repre-
sentatives from those areas may
easily be sufficient to make them
risk White House displeasure.

In fact, the theory is as old as
the tariff, which Grover Cleveland
said was a local issue. For the recip-
rocal trade agreement policy is the
tariff and nothing else. The chief
difference politically is that granting

it just a little further from the direct
local influences which were always
gso strong when a new tariff law
was being framed.

There is just one addition to this—
the very point on which Mr. Hull
placed so much emphasis. That is
the contention that this treaty-mak-
ing; power tends to world peace—
tends to eliminate the causes of
war—which almost every one con-
cedes now are more concerned with
economics than anything else.

Peace Chief Interest

At the present moment there is
little doubt that the country as a
whole is more interested in peace
than almost any other question.
There has never, in fact, been so
much evidence of how the coun-
try felt on an issue. Senator Ben-
nett Champ Clark of Missouri and
muny others think the country would
b willing to make almost any eco-

not only profits but employment and
wages—to make sure that the Unit-

volved in war.

So that for the time being Mr. Hull
is very shrewd in making the peace
appeal to the whole country, and
thus short circuiting thc mass of
complaints about details in the work-
ing of the new reciprocal treaties
which is flooding senators and rep-
resentatives from various sections
of the country.

Mr. Hull of course believes in
his plan economically as well as
from the standpoint of preserving

treaties merely because they pro-
duce good will, and afford other
countries markets for their exporis,
and encourage American exports—
thus eliminating part of the eco-
nomic pressure that tends to pro-
duce war. He is for the reciprocal
trade agreements on their intrinsic
value,

At heart Mr. Hull has always been
a strict tariff for revenue only man.
He agrees with the old Democratic
doctrine—a doctrine which was up-
permost in the presidential cam-
paigns of the last decade of the
last century. He believes in buying
from nations which can pro-
duce more cheaply than can
the United States, and selling
products which this counfry can
produce more cheaply than oth-
er nations. He believes that such
a course makes for more perma-
nent prosperity than the old Repub-
lican protection doctrine. He does
not think the American standard of
living needs what he regards as
this artificial, hothouse nurturing
doctrine. But as Secretary of State
he is of course influenced tremen-
dously by the comity of nations

idea as well.
© Bell Syndicate.—~WNU Service,
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THE FARMER MAKES FRIENDS
WITH BILLY MINK.

HE farmer under whose wood-

pile Billy Mink was living did
a lot of thinking after he guessed
that it was Billy Mink that had driv-
en all the rats out of his barn into
his house. "'If I could get that little
brown rascal over here to the
house,'” thought the farmer, ‘Il
would soon be rid of those pesky
rats. But how am I going to do it?
If he doesn't know that those rats
are over here he certainly will not
venture any nearer to the house
than that woodpile. And if he cannot
get into the henhouse to steal my
chickens he won't stay around here
very long because he will have little
to eat. The thing for me to do is to
see that he has plenty to eat and
learns where it comes from."

So the very first thing the farmer
did the next morning was to put
some scraps of fresh meat just
outside the woodpile. It didn't take
Billy Mink long to find them. Of
course the farmer was out of sight,
He was in the barn peeping through
a crack. He saw Billy come out
from under the wood and sniff at
the pieces of meat., It was clear

For Southern Wear

Dusty pink English woolen Is

' cleverly tailored in this attraclive
| two-piece outfit for wear in the south |
 under the sun or at home under a

fur coat. The black milan hat with

heart-shaped brim and wide belting

ribbon band is from Suzanne Tal-

bot.

PAIPA KNOWS—

‘“Pop, what is a hassock?"

“Cure for the gout."
© Bell Syndicate.—WNU Service,
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that Billy was suspicious. He went
all around those scraps of meat
and the farmer could tell by the
way he moved that Billy suspected
a trap.

But Billy found no trap. Of course
not, because there was no trap. At
last he ventured to seize one of
those scraps of meat and darted
back into the woodpile with it. A
few minutes later he was out again
just as cautious as before. 5o, one
by one, he took the scraps of meat
under the woodpile. The farmer
smiled as he saw the last scrap dis-
appear. He knew that Billy had
enough for a good meal, and that
with a stomach well filled he would
probably take a nap.

This is just what Billy did. Be-
fore he fell asleep he kept wonder-

ing about those scraps of meat and |

how they happened to be so handy.
“It's funny,'” thought Billy,

there. I wonder if that farmer could
have dropped it. If he did, I hope
he'll do it again."” With this, Billy
went to sleep.

Just at dusk Billy awoke. He was
hungry again. He began to think
of those hens over in the henhouse.
Then he remembered the trap he
had found over there and decided
he would keep away from the hen-
house. He decided that he would
go over to the barn to see if any of
those rats had returned. And then
all of a sudden he remembered that
easy breakfast he had had that
morning.

Instantly Billy popped his head
out from the woodpile. He didn't
really expect to find any more
scraps of meat, and you can guess

“how |
that meat happened to be right |

Growing Flowers Without Soil

Dr. W. F. Gericke of the University of California agricultural ex-
periment station, who developed the method of soil-less agriculture, in-

spects the flower beds at his home.
Even his lawn is ‘‘tank grown,'

solution.

All are tanks containing special

just how surprised and pleased he
was when he found that there were
more scraps just where he had
found his breakfast that morning.
For the first time Billy suspected
that they might have been put there
especially for him, and in his heart
he began to have a friendly feeling

for that farmer.
@ T. W. Burgess. —WNU Service,
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SWEET SANDWICHES

HE brisk winds of the winter
stir the blood, the appetite, and
the social instincts as well. After-
noon teas, bridge luncheons, din-
ners, and children's parties are un-
der swing when the outdoors is less
attractive than a cheerful fire.
Sandwiches are always appropri-

L e w———

ADMONITIONS

By DOUGLAS MALLOCH

OME day some new event arrives
To change the courses of our
lives,
And we, in our bewilderment,
Blame not ourselves, but that event.
Our private fortunes, public weal,
In some swift movement of the
wheel
Are swept away, and men declare
That fate has caught them unaware.

But nothing happens In a night,
Or in a day, if wrong or right.
It is announced, if far or near,
If men would only see and hear—
Some little fissure in the wall
Before the levee's ramparts fall,
And ev'ry nation that has been
First had its enemies within.

For be tomorrow what it may,
That was determined yesterday.
We pay the penalty at last

Of sleeping sentries of the past.
For nothing happens in an hour,

A revolution or a flow'r.

The sky is wet before the plain

With admonitions of the rain,
@ Douglas Mallooch.—WNU Bervice.
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Love, Honor and Obey \

OH BEORGE ,STOP Being
SUCH A CHILD = IF jou
DONT MA SUCH &
PIG OF YOURSELF AT
DINNER NOU WOULDNT
WANE A STOMACLH-ACHE.
HERE- TAKE SOME
OF THIS SODA~-IT
wWiLl. BASE THE
PAIN

rAINS THAT PASS
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ate for most occasions, especially if
the fillings are novel and tasty. Here
are a few suggestions which are eas-
ily prepared and may be used for
a lunch box or a party:

Put a dozen dates and one-fourth
pound of peanut brittle through a
food chopper, mix thoroughly and
spread on graham crackers. Cover
with another cracker and press firm-
ly together,

Crush half a dozen chocolate
creams with a wooden spoon, add a
tablespoonful of cream or rich milk
and stir until well blended. Spread

' on vanilla wafers, cover with a layer

of grape jelly and top with another
waler.

Crush a dozen coconut bonbons in
a bowl, add two tablespoonfuls of
orange marmalade and mix well.

Spread on soda crackers, cover
with another to form a sandwich
and toast in a hot oven. GServe
hot and erisp with a cupful of tea.

Place large marshmallows on sal-
tine biscuits, put into the oven until
the marshmallow has melted. Re-
move from the oven and sprinkle
with finely chopped candied cher-
ries and walnuts. This is an open
sandwich.

A most delicious filling for an aft-
ernoon tea sandwich is grated maple
sugar, finely chopped blanched al-
monds and cream to mix to the con-
sistency to spread.

Jellies of various kinds make most
delightful fillings for a tea sandwich.

Beat the jelly until smooth, then
spread very lightly on thinly but-
tered bread.

@ Western Newspaper Unlon.

“If our women folks were only as
careful about the paint on the fend-
ers of the old family buss,'” says
ironic Irene, ‘‘as they are about the

paint on their lips."”
WNU Service,

First New England Rich Man

The first man to amass a large
fortune in New England was John
Hill, mint-master of Massachusetts
colony. He received 15 pence fee
out of each 20 shillings he coined.
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THE LANGUAGE
OF YOUR HAND

By Leicester K. Davis

@ Publle Ladger, Inc.

A

The 'I"hurnb of
Little Affection

HERE are, of course, some men

and women who are seemingly
incapable of manifesting warmth in
their affections. In fact, such per-
sons seem singularly devoid of abil-
ity to give or attract love. Luckily,
they are few and far between, but
yvou may be called upon to analyze
hands in which this deficiency must
be included in your delineation of
character,

The Thumb of Little Affection

The thumb which indicates this is
usually inclined toward length rather
than shortness. The first, or nail,
joint is invariably stubbornly rigid
under backward pressure. And the
first and second joints are straight
and of even lengths, Often the
knuckle which separates them is un-
duly prominent and knotty. All of
which is sure sign of the possessor's
strength of will and coldly analytical
control.

The third, or palm, joint Is
straight and often quite bony when
viewed from the back, The outstand-
ing mark, however, which enables
one to place this type of thumb un-
hesitatingly in the category of the
‘“‘loveless,’’ is the flatness of the un-
derside or palm portion of the third
joint, This is sure to be notable by
its absence of roundness or contour,
and may, in fact, be depressed or
‘‘eupped.’”” You may place the owner
of the hand where this is found as
one to whom love and warmth of
response through the affections are

a closed book.
WANU Service.

World’s Biggest Shoe
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Though this young lady doesn't
live in a shoe as did the old woman
of the nursery jingle, she has al-
most room enough to set up light
housekeeping. She is sitting in the
world's largest shoe, exhibited at
the national shoe fair in Chicago.

Life Is Short

Life appears too short to be
spent in nursing animosity or reg-
istering wrong.

Love of money is the root of all
evil; but curiosity oft leads to
wickedness.

If you don't think you can do it,
try it anyway. Then you will find
out why you can L,

George Washington was famous,
but imagine the magnitude of his
fame if there had been newspapers
like those today.

A soft answer turneth away

wrath, but who wants to if his *

cause is just?

Correcting Errors

Correction of error is the plaine
est fruit of energy and mastery.

Think about it pretty often and
one will daily finc. a gratifying op-
portunity of being kind.

It is as easy to make a mistake
as it was when mankind knew one-
tenth as much.

If we like a man, we even like
him when he is stubborn against
our views.

The young man who is irritated

by what the customers say is not
fitted for business.

Work and Its Reward

ORK in every hour, paid

or unpaid, see only that
thou work, and thou canst not
escape the reward: whether
thy work be fine or coarse,
planting corn, or writing epics,
so only it be honest work, done
to thine own approbation, it
shall earn a reward to the
senses as well as to the
thought: no matter how often
defeated, you are born to vic-
tory.—lkmerson.

He who goes round about in
his requests wants, commonly,
more than he chooses to ap-
pear to want.—Lavater,

Don’t Sleep :
When Gas
Presses Heart

If you want to really GET RID OF
GAS and terrible bloating, don't expect
to do It b%juﬂ doctoring your stomach
with harsh, Irritating alkalies and "'gas
tablets.”! Most GAS is lodged In the
stomach and upper intestine and Is
due to old poisonous matter In the
nnnltirntud bowels that are loaded
with i I-nnuﬂnq bacteria.

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

You can't eat or sleep. Your head
aches. Your back aches., Your coms
plexion is sallow and pimply. Your
breath Is foul. You are a sick, grouchy,
wretched, unhappy person. YOUR
SYSTEM IS POISONED,

Thousands of sufferers have found In
Ad'erika the quick, scientific way to
rld thelr systems of harmful bacteria.
Adlerika rids you of gas and cleans
foul poisons out of BOTH upper and
lower bowels. Give your bowels a
REAL cleansing with Adlerika. Get
rid of GAS. Adlerika does not gripe
—ls not hablt forming. At all Leading
Drugglists,

Love and Skill
When love and skill work to-

gether, expect a masterpliece.—
Ruskin,

AT LAST

A COUGH RELIEF —THAT
ALSO SPEEDS RECOVERY

Remember the name! It's FOLEY'S HONEY
& TAR! Double-acting. One set of ingredienta
quicklysoothes,relievestickling, hacking,cough-
ing . . . coata irritated throat linings to keep
guu from ocoughing. Another set reaches the

ronchial tubes, loosens phlegm, helps break up
a cough due to a cold and speeds recovery. For

uick relief and sfjrrdrrhu{v recovery, nak your

ruggist for double-acting FOLEY'S HUﬁEY
& TAR. Idealforehildren, too, Geta bottletoday.

WOMEN ire WEAK

Mrs. Hattle Zebley of
104 Scott St., Wilming-
ton, Del,, sald: "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

Indicated as an Alterative in
the Treatment of

RHEUMATIC FEVER, GOUT,

Simple Neuralgia, Muscular

Aches and Pains
At All Druggists

Jas. Baily & Son, Wholesale Distribulors
Baltimore, Md,

Cnhosancada of the WORLD
TIMES SQUARE-NEW YORK

A pleasant, quiel, refined hotel
home, spaciovs rooms, good food

ROOM AND PRIVATE BATH
$2.50smcie $3.50 poustE
Hotal

WOODSTOCK

O 43rd 5t East of Times Square @
Under KEnolt Management
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Ask Me Another

A General Quiz

® Bell Syndicate.— WNU Service

1. What is an incantation?
2. What is an antitoxin?

3. On what island was the lab-

yrinth of the Minataur?

4, What is a locomotive's pilot

sometimes called?

5. Does Holy week come before

or after Easter?

6. Is Japan north or south of

the Philippines?

7. What does ‘‘irascible'’’ mean?
8. Who was the first emperor

of modern Germany?

0. What was the latest territo-
United

rial acquisition of the
otates?
10, Who
Tale''?
11. What is prunella?

wrote

12. What large group of British

Islands lie southeast of Florida?

Answers

1. A formula for magical words.
2. A substance neutralizing poi-

son,
3. Crete.
4. The cow-catcher,
5. Before.
6. North.
T. Prone {o anger.
8. Wilhelm 1.

9. The Virgin Islands (bought

from Denmark).

10. Arnold Bennett,
11. A strong cloth,
12. The Bahamas.

“Old Wives’

A Three Days’ Cough
Is Your Danger Signal

No matter how many medicines
yvou have tried for your cough, chest
cold or bronchial irritation, you can
geetl,. relief now with Creomulsion.

fous trouble may be brewing and
you cannot afford to take a chance
with anything less than Creomul-
sion, which goes right to the seat
of the trouble to ald nature to
soothe and heal the inflamed mem-
branes as the germ-laden phlegm
is loosened and expelled.

Even {if other remedies have
failed, don't be discouraged, your
druggist is authorized to guarantee
Creomulsion and to refund your
money if you are not satisfled with
results from the very first bottle.
Get Creomulsion right now. (Adv.)

Disappearing Virtues

Our Virtues disappear when put
in competition with our Interests,
as Rivers lose themselves in the

Ocean.—La Rochefoucauld.

SORE MUSCLES

ALLOVER o &

Feels like 2 & 1"

Why suffer with muscular painsof rheumatism,
peuralgia, lumbago, or chest cold? Thousands
say Hamlins Wizard Oil brings quick relief to
aching legs, arms, chest, neck, back. Just rub it
on—rub it in. Makes the skin glow with warmth
—muscles feel soothed—reliefl comes quick.

Pleasant odor. Will not stain clothes. At all

druggists,
HAMLINS

" WIZARD OIL

For MUSCULAR ACHES und PAINS
Due to REHEUMATISM -~ NEURALGIA
LUMBAGO- CHEST COLDS

Evil of Self-Pity

No subtler habit of evil is there
in the world than that of self-pity.

—Bright.

Miss
REE LEEF

"CAPUDIN
relieves

HEADACHE

quicker because
it's liquid...

DOLLARS & HEALTH

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

signs of over-acidity.

MILNESIA FOR HEALTH

Milnesia, the original milk of magnesia
in wafer form, neutralizes stomach acids,
gives quick, pleasant elimination. Each
wafer equals 4 teaspoonfuls milk of mag-
nesia. Tasty, oo, 20¢,35c&60¢ everywhere,
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SYNOPSIS

Jim Flelding, one of the ‘“lost genera-
tion'" who had left college in the depres-
sion and is unable to find a job, arrives
at Glendale to visit his friends the Mac-
Phersons. Mac had formerly been gar-
dener at his late uncle's estate and
now works for T. H. Vaughn of ““Mea-
dowbrook.”" Jim {s tired of being sup-
ported by his married sister Kay. While
he still can marry Lenore, an attractive
divorcee who is in love with him and
have an easy life because of her wealth,
his mind rebels. Stopping at the vil-
lage drug store for a sandwich, he meets
Dolly, a pretty soda fountain girl. When
he inquires about the Vaughns, she asks
if he Is a friend of ‘'Ceclly’'s."”” She also
entrusts a message to Tommy, young
son of the family and tells him how
to reach the Vaughn's estate. Approach-
ing the house, Jim encounters a tom-
boyish little girl, fishing. She is startled
and falls in the brooR. Incensed at first,
she discovers she likes Jim and he
learns that she is Susan Vaughn. He
discovers Ceclly is her older sister. He
gees Tommy, a youth of eighteen who
imagines he is in love with Dolly, Jim
explains his impecunious position to the
MacPhersons. They tell him that Mr,
Vaughn is recovering from a nervous
breakdown.

.
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CHAPTER II—Continued
—f—

““Well, why didn't you say so?”
She folded her hands in her lap.
““That's easily arranged. Andy, you
can give Jamie a job, All this talk
about sponging! Why didn’t you say
what you wanted?"

I didn't come to you for that,”
Jim protested. ‘I had no idea—I—"

MacPherson emerged from a
cloud of smoke.

‘‘Bessie,’”’ he asked mildly, *"have
you lost your wits?"’

“I have not,'”” she stated with em-
phasis. ‘I don't see anything wit-
less in your giving the boy a job.
You'd have to get somebody. Why
not Jamie, I'd like to know?"’

She was in earnest about the sug-
gestion. That obvious fact amused
Jim and seemed to embarrass Mac-
Pherson.

‘““The boy doesn’'t know anything
about work such as needs doing
here,"” he said. *It would be im-
posing on Mr., Vaughn. Even if Jim
was willing, I don't see how I could
take him on."

Mrs. MacPherson bridled. The
peony-pink of her face deepened to
crimson. Her eyes snapped light-
ning darts at her husband.

‘“‘He knows as much about any-
thing in the world as that last one,”
she said staunchly. ‘‘He can drive
a car and keep a civil tongue in his
head."

‘“‘Mr. Vaughn needs a chauffeur?”
Jim asked.

“Not exactly.” MacPherson
rubbed the bowl of his pipe against
the side of his nose. Jim remems-
bered the gesture. It meant that
he was arguing with his conscience,
turning things over in his mind.
“Driving is only part of it,”' he
went on. *‘Mr. Vaughn has no need
of a full-time chauffeur. Off jobs
in and about the house, an extra
man so to speak. The last one
couldn't get on with the women."

“Of course you're too good for the
job,"”” Mrs. MacPherson said to Jim.
“But it would be something, any-
way, nobody need know who you
are. And you could board here with
us."’

“1'd like that,” Jim smiled grave-
ly. *I do want a job,” he contin-
ued. “But Mr. Mac is right. 1
don't know how to do anything— It
would be an imposition on Mr.
Vaughn and a great imposition on
you,"'

““‘But what are you goirg to do?"
Mrs. MacPherson asked anxiously.

Jim rose from the patent rocker,

“Jock and I are going out to see
the place,"” he said, snapping his fin-
gers at the dog. ‘‘Then we're com-
ing back for supper.”

MacPherson went outside with
Jim and the collie.

“Are things so bad with you?"
he asked, breaking the silence
which followed Mrs. MacPherson's
exit,

‘“‘Not too rosy,” Jim answered.

Silence again, presently MacPher-
son asked hesitantly, ‘‘Was there
nothing left—of your uncle’'s for-
tune?"’

“Very little. Only enough to take
care of Uncle James and Aunt Emi-
ly. Incredible, isn't it?"

MacPherson did not reply at once,
Unconscious of the revealing ges-
ture, he polished his pipe against
his nose. He and his conscience
were grappling again, The strain
of the conflict was visible in his
lean face.

“Would vou like the job here?"
he asked at length, ‘‘I've the privi-
lege of engaging whoever 1 please."’

“Thank you,"” Jim answered. "I
can't do that."”

“It's no easy job. You'd earn
your wages. Fifteen dollars and
keep."

“At that figure I should be over-
paid. No. I have deflnite plans for
the future."

““As Bessie said,

it would be

» something,'" MacPherson continued.
*1 appreciate that,"” Jim's 1ln.l't:anit:r:i
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He looked at his old
friend and smiled, a crooked smile
which did not reach his eyes.

““Well, do as you think best.”
MacPherson’s hand touched Jim's
arm for a moment. ‘If you want
to stay, you can have the job. I
must see to the men now. Supper
in half an hour."

CHAPTER III

A plum - colored twilight lay
over ‘“Meadowbrook.” Thunder-

heads were massed in the west blot- |

ting out the sunset. Streaks of
saffron edged the churning billows
of elouds. Thunder rumbled at in-
tervals,

Jim, accompanied by the dog,
walked about the grounds at the
rear of the house. ‘‘Meadowbrook"’
had an ordered appearance, he
thought, observing details with in-
terest. The barn and garage, the
low scattered out - buildings were
freshly painted, incredibly white in
the purple twilight, In the yard of
a tenant house beyond the barn a
child swung back and forth on a
cross-barred gate. An older boy in
blue dungarees followed the cows up
the lane from the pasture,

The place was not pretentious. It
was a glorified farm rather than an
estate, The flower gardens at either
side of the house were planted with
simple sturdy things, larkspur and
phlox, calendulcs and poppies.
There was, as far as Jim could
see, only one small green-house.

MacPherson must have put his
pride in his pocket when he ac-
cepted the position here. He had,
obviously, little opportunity to use
his skill as a gardener. Jim re-
called the green-houses at ‘‘White-
hall,’”” the masses of roses and car-
nations, the orchids and gardenias
tended as carefully as infants.

Jim's eyes clouded thoughtfully.
It seemed so short a time since he
had wandered through the green-
houses at ‘‘Whitehall,! learning
from MacPherson the names of the
flowers and plants, learning geogra-
phy, too, and the customs of other
countries, cutting a bouquet of her
favorite Russian violets for Aunt
Emily, a dark red carnation for Un-
cle James to tuck in his coat lapel.
So short a time. The crash, Uncle
James' illness, was like a dream.
Or perhaps ‘““Whitehall'" had been
a dream.

Jim's thoughts turned to the
Vaughns. He had a message for
Tommy. And he had promised to
mend the fishing-rod. He would be
obliged to confilde in MacPherson,
ask him for varnish and twine.

The Vaughns' handy-man! Jim
left the graveled path, walked along
the edge of a rose garden bordered
with box and across the lawn at the
foot of the terrace, his brief glimpse
into the private life of the Vaughns
gave him a rather clear idea of
what he'd have been in for if he
had followed Mrs. Mac's sugges-
tion. He'd have needed the tact of
a master diplomat, the strategy of
a Sherlock Holmes, the disciplin.
ary tactics of the United States ma-
rines. It seemed a great deal to ex-
pect for $15 a week.

And yet, it might be amusing to
stay—

What had inspired that idea?
Amazement brought Jim to a mo-
mentary standstill, He discovered,
surprisingly, that under his sur-
face preoccupations the thought had
remained in his mind. At least it
would be a change. He was so
everlastingly tired of his present
existence. Impulse and instinct were
in favor of the experiment. But he
was through with impulse, He was
going back to Long Island. He was
going to marry Lenore . . .

The reluctance he felt alarmed
him. Was no emotion permanent?
He'd been so terribly in love with
Lenore. How he had suffered when
she told him that she was going to
marry Frederic Ames! Kay had
been a bridesmaid. She had given
him an agonizing account of the
wedding he had refused to attend.
He had suffered in brooding silence.
His noble grief had set him apart
from commonplace mortals. Tris-
tam and Isolde, Romeo and Juliet,
Jim and Lenore.

He had thought that Lenore was
the love of his life. What a state
he'd been in when he learned, two
years ago, that she was divorcing
Freddy Ames and returning to her
family in Roselyn. The sleepless
nights he'd spent then! Despair had
flavored with wormwood and gall
his bright anticipations. He couldn't
ask her to marry him., He was no
longer his uncle's heir.

And then it hadn't mattered. The
first time he saw Lenore again he
realized that he did not love her.
She hadn't changed disappointingly.
She was as lovely looking as when
he had first known her. The trage-
dy of an unhappy marriage had
given her a new wistful expression,
He simply did not love her, He

had realized, with astonishment and
poignant regret, that what he had
considered the love of a lifetime
was a boy's infatuation . . .

Jim's aimless course had brought
him again to the drive. He walked
between the double line of oaks and
cedars down toward the bridge
across the stream. The plum-col-
ored dusk had deepened. The col-
lie pressed close against Jim's legs
whimpering at recurring rumbles of
thunder. Jock was ierrifled in a
storm.

Jim was, at the moment, unaware
of the dog's increasing fright. The
problem of his immediate future ab-
scbed his attention. And yet it
wasn’'t a problem. He was going to
marry Lenore. He knew that she
loved him. And he was fond of her.
Wasn't that enough?

The collie whimpered more sharp-
ly. The sound caught Jim's atten-
tion. He looked down. The dog
had squatted on his haunches and
was licking one of his front paws.

‘““What's the matter, old fellow?"
he asked. He stooped to investi-
gate and found that Jock had
stepped on a horseshoe lying in the
grass at the edge of the drive. One
of the projecting nails had pene-
trated into the soft part of the paw.
The injury was not serious. Jim
gave the collie a reassuring pat
and straightened, the horseshoe in
his hand.

Here was luck! Jim examined the
horseshoe. It had been cast re-
cently, he thought, the iron had not
rusted; the nails were all there., The
shoe was small. It had been forged,
he surmised, for a riding-horse, a
lady’s horse, almost certainly.

A sound scattered Jim's straying
fancies, the unmistakable sound of
hoof beats on the graveled drive.
Cinderella in search of her slipper,
perhaps. He glanced down the
driveway and whistled softly, his
eyes lighting with pleasure,

The horse coming up the lane was
a chestnut mare, small, spirited,
beautifully proportioned. Jim loved
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“No Wonder She's Limping!"

horses. He stood watching the
mare's approach in delight and ad-
miration.

As the horse drew nearer, his ex-
pression changed. The mare was
limping badly. He stepped out into
the lane, only vaguely conscious of
the fact that the rider was a girl

She saw him and tightened the
reins. The mare came to a stop.

“What's the idea?'" Jim asked
sternly.

An amazed exclamation was his
only reply. Jim scarcely glanced
at the rider. His concern was for
the animal. Jim glanced at the
horse's hoofs, ignoring the girl in
the saddle.

“I thought so!' he exclaimed.
‘“'She's thrown a shoe. No wonder
she's limping!"’

He looked at the girl directly. It
was then that he really saw her,
her long graceful legs in whipcord
jodhpurs, her bright hair bound with
a tortoise-shell bandeau, blown in
curling tendrils against her cheeks,
her sherry-colored eyes darkening
with anger. Good Lord! This was
‘“Cecily,"” of course. He'd blown off
as though she'd been a stable-boy.
But she deserved it. What would
she say?

A flash of lightning streaked the
purple dusk. The horse quivered.
The collie whimpered softly.

The girl found her voice.

““Who are you?' she asked scorn-
fully. *‘The National S. P. C. A.?"

Jim swore vehemently under his
breath. Spoiled brat! He'd be
damned if he would apologize.

“I can't see a horse mistreated,”
he said, his voice quite as scornful
as hers. "It's none of my business,
of course, but freedom of speech is
the right of an American citizen."

“*And rudeness too, I suppose.”

How lovely she was! Jim disliked
her intensely but he was obliged to
admit that obvious fact, It was be-
ginning to rain.

““Here is your horse's lost shoe,"
he said, extending the symbol of
good fortune. *I found it at the
side of the drive."

She took the horse-shoe from him,
For a moment their fingers touched.
The rain was falling faster. Drops
of moisture glittered on her lashes
and in her short curling hair. Her
features were exquisite. Her skin
was the tawny pink and gold of an
apricot in the sun.

“Thank you,' she said disdain-
fully. Her hand, a slender hand
with coral tipped nails, emerged
from a pocket in her blouse. A
coin spun through the air, fell on
the drive at his feet. She glanced at

him mockingly and flicked the leath-
er tip of her crop. ‘If you care to
know,” she said, ‘I'd just discov-
ered ‘Lady’ had lost a shoe, and
was bringing her back.'” The mare
turned and went on up the road.

Jim picked up the coin at his
feet. It was a quarter, the form
and substance of her retaliation.
She had meant to be insulting. He
deserved it, of course. She had
spirit and she rode superbly. Those
facts, too, he was obliged to admit.

His rage softened, dissolved, was
gone, He realized, then, how very
angry he'd been. It was stimulat-
ing to let go. He ran up the drive,
delighting in the breaking fury of
the storm, in the feeling of being
alive again. He'd been a vegetable
for so long. Why must he return
to Long Island? Why couldn't he
stay?

The idea was exciting. He burst
into the cottage.

MacPherson glanced up from a
newspaper.

““You've been in the storm, lad,"”
he said. “I'll wager you're wet to
the skin."

Jim proceeded directly to the
matter nearest his heart.

“Will you let me have a try at
the job?" he demanded. He flipped
the quarter into the air and caught
it as it fell

MacPherson shot him a quizzical
glance from under his shaggy
brows.

‘““What made you change your
mind?'" he asked. The boy had
been up to something, he thought.
Could it have been that—He'd heard
Miss Cecily’'s horse clattering up
the drive a few minutes ago—His
pipe moved in an upward direc-
tion, paused, returned to the arm of
the chair.

“The job is yours,” he said. ""Go
up and change into some of my
clothes. Supper is just about
ready.””

‘“‘Meadowbrook,'" during the first
two weeks of Jim's servitude, was
ruled by an invisible master. Thom-
as Huntley Vaughn, senior, conva-
lescing from a nervous breakdown,
was confined to his room. All that
Jim knew of his emplayer was an
impatient voice calling from the
second floor, a bell buzzing inces-
santly, the irritated prompiness
with which the trained nurse an-
swered any summons from the in-
valid's room, Miss Parker's nerv-
ous anxiety and repeated requests
for silence.

Jim's duties were varied and, at
times, confusing. He swept the ter-
race and the verandas in the morn-
ing and brought up the mail from
the rural delivery box at the end of
the drive. He drove to the village
with marketing lists and washed the
cars and picked vegetables in the
garden. He assisted MacPherson
about the grounds, learned to trim
a hedge and spray for k-etles and
make neat edges along the borders
of the lawn.

He enjoyved working out of doors,
though he was frequently humili-
ated by his lack of skill and amazed
at the intricacies involved in achiev-
ing apparently simple results. There
was, he learned, a right and a
wrong way to train a vine against a
wall, to roll a tennis court, to thin
and transplant a bed of tulips. Mac-
Pherson insisted upon the right way
in every instance. He was a kindly
but exacting superior and showed
Jim no favoritism beyonc a sympa-
thetic patience with his blunders
and an occasional word of encour-
agement.

“You're learning, lad,” he said
one afternoon, inspecting with ap-
proval the transplanted tulips.

But there were countless difficul-
ties. MacPherson's authority, un-
fortunately, stopped short at the
house and it was with the domestic
arrangements that Jim was largely
concerned. Life in the rambling
stone house presented a marked
contrast to the ordered routine of
the farm.

Miss Parker, he learned,
technically, Susan's governess.
was, at the moment,
housekeeper as well
best to keep things running smooth-
ly but her best was far from ade-
quate. Tommy was difficult. Susan
was a grubby little savage.

was,
She

|
|

| |

acting as | |
| tention of James F'. Ryder, a Cleve-

She did her |
land photographer and art dealer, |

AMERICANS

B}' Elmo © Western
Newspa
Scott Watson g

Unilon

Father of the County Fair

FF YOU remember pleasantly that

high spot in the days of your
youth—''going to the county fair''—

| you should remember gratefully the

name of Elkanah Watson. For he
was the ‘‘father' of this typically-
American institution and he is all
the more worthy of honor because
he labored in the face of difficulty
and prejudice to bring it into being.

Watson wvas born in Massachu-
setts in 1758 and his natural Yankee
shrewdness was enlivened by travel
and adventure. Finally he settled
down on a farm near Pittsfield,
Mass. But he could not be con-
tent there and, as he said, ‘‘to fill
up the void in an active mind led
me first to conceive the idea of an
agricultural society on a plan dif-
ferent from all others."

So in 1807 he secured the first
pair of Merino sheep ever brought
to his state and exhibited them un-
d r a great elm in the public square
in Pittsfleld. They attracted so
much attention that he decided it
would be a good thing to invite
other owners to show their live-
stock. But he soon discovered that
this wasn't so easy for the farm-
ers were afraid to take part in such
an exhibition lest they be laughed
at.

However, after three years he got
26 of them to sign an ‘‘appeal’’ for
a cattle show and this was such a
success that an agricultural society
was formed with Watson as presi-
dent. The next year he began the
fair with a parade and closed it
with “‘a pastoral ball." Also prizes
to the amount of $70 were offered.
By the next year the premiums
had risen to $208 and the fair was
so popular with the men that he
decided the next thing to do was to
make it ‘‘respectable'’” by getting
the indorsement of the clergy and
the women.

But that was more difficult for
the clergy regarded such things as
‘“‘¢rivolous’’ and women's place was
still very much in the home—not in
the public eye. But with the aid of
his wife he finally prevailed upon
them to exhibit their weaving and
sewing and be present when the
awards were made, When they did
that, the success of the fair was
assured and for the next 12 years
Watson labored to extend the idea
into other states. By 1819 he had in-
duced the legislature of New York
to pass an annual appropriation of
$10,000 to aid new societies in stag-
ing fairs and from that time on the
county fair became an established
American institution.

“The Spirit of '76"

T STARTED out as a humorous

sketch and it ended up as one of
the most famous of all American
paintings. That is the story of the
patriotic picture, “The Spirit of
6. The story of the painter is
equally interesting.

Archibald Willard, while serving
as a soldier in the Union army,
often amused himself by making
sketches of army life to send back
home. After the war he painted a
huge panorama of war scenes which
he began exhibiting. DBut people
wanted to forget about the war and
his venture was a failure. So he
went back to his home in Welling-
ton., Ohio, and got a job with a
wagonmaker, painting decorations
on the wagons and occasionally
doing the same work on the gaudy
circus chariots of that period.

Willard also continued making
sketches and one came to the at-

He encouraged Willard, made chro-

' mos from several of his piclures

Nora, |

the cook, disliked the country. Rose, |

the maid, a girl from the village
engaged for the summer, was in-
volved in a flirtation with one of
the farmer's assistants and careless
about her work. Miss Jones, the
trained nurse, was supercilious and

sensitive and demanded a great |

deal of service,

It was into this maelstrom of con-
flicting personalities that MacPher-
son delivered Jim. Nora summed
up his dilemma the first time he

entered the kitchen with a basket of |

vegetables from the garden.
“'So you're the new man,’”” she
said, her bright blue eyes regard-

ing him with interest and a sort of |

acid compassion. ‘‘Well, the Lord
have mercy on you!"

He soon discovered that Nora,
with reason, had invoked Divine as-
sistance in his behallf.

(TO BE CONTINUED)

The German Iiad

The Nibelungenlied, historic poem, |

is known as the German Iliad. It
is the only great national epic that
European writers have produced
since antiquity. The poem is divided
into two parts and 32 lieds, or
cantos. The first part ends with the
death of Siegfried, and the second
part with the death of Kriembhild.
The death of Siegfried and the re-
venge of Kriemhild have been cel-
ebraged in popular songs datling
back to the lyrie chanis now a
thousand years old.

and from their sale Willard was able '-

to study art in New York.

In 1876, the yvear of the Philadel- |
phia Centennial, Ryder suggested |
that Willard draw a picture appro- |
So the |
| artist set to work on a humorous |
| picture showing three rural musi- |

priate to the celebration.

cians at a Fourth of July celebra-
tion and depicting the two drum-
mers as having imbibed too freely
in honor of the occasion,

Then his father, who was the orig-
inal of the middle figure, the tall
drummer, fell ill and it was ap-
parent that he would not live long.
Willard reproached himself for hav-
ing his father a figure in a comie
picture of that character and the
idea of ‘‘The Spirit of '76'"" was born
in his mind. He worked furiously
in the daytime to complete the pic-
ture and at night sat by the side
of his father. But the elder Willard
did not live to see the finished prod-
uct nor to learn how he was to be
immortalized as the white-haired
patriot in his son's great picture.

Ryder made reproductions which
were sold at the centennial in Phil-
adelphia and
much attention that officials of the
exposition sent for the original. Dur-
ing the time it was on exhibition
there were always crowds gath-
ered in front of it. Since that time
reproductions of it have been sold
by the hundreds of thousands. Wil-
lard painted many other pictures
before his death in .818 but none of
them ever became so famous as
‘*The Spirit of '76."

they attracted so |

Striking Wild Rose
Design in Cutwork

Pattern 1337

Simplicity of design—simplicity
of needlework combine to make
these wild roses effective in cut-
work. Do the flowers in applique,
too — it's very easy to combine
with cutwork. Use these designs
on sheets and pillow cases — on
scarfs and towels — an a chair
back. Dress up your own home or
make them as gifts. Pattern 1337
contains a transfer pattern of a
motif 6% by 20 inches, two motifs
5 by 14% inches and pattern
pieces for the applique patches;
illustrations of all stitches used;
material requirements; color sug-
gestions.

Send 15 cents in stamps or coins
(coins preferred) for this pattern
to The Sewing Circle Needlecraft
Dept., 82 Eighth Ave, New York,
N&Y,

Vrite plainly pattern number,
your name and address.

Do THIS
FOR A

CoLD

1 Take £ Bayer
Aspirin tablets

with a full glass of
water at first sign

It throat s
2 sore also, gar-
gle twice with
3 Bayer tablets
dissolved in 4§ glasa

of water,

Quick Relief with
2 Bayer Aspirin Tablets

The modern way to ease a cold is
this: Two Bayer Aspirin tablets the
moment you feel a cold coming on.
Repeat, il necessary, in two hours. If
you also have a sore throat due to
the cold, dissolve 3 Baver tablets in
14 glass of water and gargle with this
twice. The Bayer Aspirin you take
internally will act to combat fever,
aches, pains which usually accompany
a cold. The gargle will provide almost
instant relief from soreness and raw-
ness of your throat. Your doctor, we
feel sure, will approve this modern
way. Ask your druggist for genuine
Bayer Aspirin by its full name — not
by the name *“‘aspirin’’ alone.

150 2

2 FULL DOZEN FOR 25¢
Virtually 1c a Tablet

The Art of Humble Life
In order to teach men how to be
satisfied, it is necessary fully to
understand the art and joy of hum-
ble life—this at present, of all arts
and sciences, being the one most
needing study.—Ruskin,

When Women
Need Cardui

If you seem to have lost some of
vour strength youn had for your
favorite activities, or for your house-
work ... and care less about your
meals . . . and suffer severe dis-
comfort at certain times . . . try
Cardui!

Thousands and thousands of
women say it has helped them.

By Increasing the appetite, im-
proving digestion, Cardul helps you
to get more nourishment, Asstrength
returns, unnecessary functional
aches, pains and nervousness just
seem to go away.

Wtc Your
Kidneys/

Help Them Cleanse the Blood
of Harmful Body Waste

Your kidneys are constantly filtering
waste matter from the blood stream. But
kidneys sometimes lag in their work—do
not mct as Nature intended—I{ail to re-
move Iimpurities that, il retained, may

ison the system and upset the whole

ody machinery.

Symptoms may be “IGT""E backache,
persistent headache, attacks ol dizziness,
getting up nights, swelling, pufiiness
under the eyes—a feeling ol nervous
anxiety and loss of pep and strength.

Other signs of kidney or bladder dis-
order may be burning, scanty or too
frequent urination.

There should be no doubt that prompt
treatment is wiser than neglect. Use
Doan's Pills. Doan's have been winning
new {riends for more than forty years.
They have a nation-wide reputation.
Are recommended by rrlu[ulgoplu the
country over, Ask your neighborl

DOANS PILLS




