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e've a Date to Sew!

discounting the traces of recent {1l-
ness, was a rather handsome man
and not beyond the early fifties.
He had graying dark hair, keen ha-
zel eyes, attractive clear-cutl fea-
tures.

that he was happy at ‘‘Meadow-
brook."

He wired Kay to send his clothes.
She reponded with an avalanche of
telegrams, ranging from a mildly
facetious ‘‘Come home all is for-
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SEEN and HEAR TRUE.

around the

Ask Me Another
@

A General Quiz
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By Carter Fie

FAMOUS WASHINGTON CORRESPONDENT

Washington.—Tightening of one of
the very few New Deal laws aimed
al federal regulation of wages and
hours—and incidentally of child la-
bor also—the Walsh-Healey bill—
which is not under constitutional at-
tack in the courts, is planned by
the administration.

The plan is to reduce the present
exemption under the law from $10,-
000 to at most $2,500 and possibly
only $2,000. It is also planned to
add some other restrictions aimed
at preventing the evasion of the
purpose of the law through present
loopholes.

The law as it stands provides that
no concern can be awarded a gov-
ernment contract which does not
comply with certain restrictions as
to hours, wages and conditions of
labor. Broadly, these restrictions
ar very similar to the provisions of
the old NRA codes. But the law
applies only to contracts amounting
to $10,000 or more.

Lots of bidders have been getting
around it by the simple expedient
of making bids for only a part of
any proposed order—the part never
exceeding $10,000. Government pur-
chasing agencies have eagerly aided
in the process of getting around
this law. They were not particu-

S  denling with the city folks.

larly enthusiastic about the law any-
how. As a matter of fact, most gov-
ernment purchasing agenis are far
from liberal: they are just as hard-
boiled as any corporation purchas-
ing agent.

A good deal of the publicity about
biz; corporations refusing to bid, in-
cidentally, has been incorrect, ac-
cording to officials of the procure-
ment division at the Treasury de-
partment. For instance, all the talk
about the navy not being able to
get any bids on COpper.

No Bid on Copper

It is perfectly true that the big
copper companies did not bid,
Treasury officials admit. But it is
also true they would not have bid
even had there been no Walsh-Hea-
ley law, There are two answers.
One is that most copper has been
sold for years through agents. This
eliminated the necessity of the big
copper companies maintaining sales
organizations of greater size than
they wished. The other reason is
that most dealers in copper have
been convinced for some time that
the rise in price of copper—still far
below its 1929 level of 18 cenis—
had just started. Thus they were
afraid to commit themselves to con-
tracts which would bind them to de-
liver copper at a price specified
now over a period of time in the fu-
ture. The war scare demand in
Europe alone was enough to account
for this, in the opinion of Treasury
officials.

The new twist in the law would
hit a great many little fellows—
chaps who have been buying in
quantities from the big producers
and then retailing their purchases
to the government in less than $10,-
000 quantities. They have been
skimming a nice little profit out of
the unwillingness of the big com-
panies to subject themselves to the
Walsh-Healey bill

The profit has been much greater
in some instances than the esti-
mated additional cost to the manu-
facturers using this intermediary
method of selling their goods to the
government, The reason for this is
that the manufacturers in many in-
stances are not convinced that all
the troubles wrapped up in the
Walsh-Healey law would be confined
to the additional cost. In some in-
stances no additional cost at all, the
manufacturers concerned assert,
would be involved.

But bidding under the terms of
the law would subject them, they
fear, to all sorts of government
checks—some of them started by
disgruntled employees, some by
discharged employees, but all in all
amounting to a big bundle of trou-
ble. So they cheerfully allowed mid-
dlemen to skim a little profit rather
than run the risk.

Farmers Scream

What with the flood this year, and
the drouth last year, not to mention
piling up of surpluses in Europe
against the danger of war, it has
been more than two Yyears since
there was any real need for some
artificial method of curtailing crops
in order to keep prices up. But
to hear the farmers scream to the
old AAA offices—now the goll ero-
sion offices—one would think that
Old Debbil Overproduction was
right around the corner.

In the nature of things, the farmer
looks ahead. He does not trust the
new soil protecting scheme. Hints
that it is really intended to be a
crop curtailing plan—hints such as
the ruling classifying corn as a soil
depleting crop—do not gatisfy him,
He wants something more definite.
He got to understand AAA pretly
well before its demise at the hands
of the Supreme court, and he
liked it.

It was the first time in his recol-
lection—or in all the folk-lore he had

Jearned at his mother's knee—that
 the farmer had ever got something
for nothing—the first time he had

" ever done anything except come out

also, as particularly in the South,
where the politicians made much
of the fact that this was the first
time the folks in that region had
gotten anything from the North
since the Civil war.

So, despite Secretary Henry A.
Wallace's statement a few days ago
that he was temporarily abandon-
ing his production control policy,
and his statement over the radio
that it would be ‘‘wise for us to pro-
duce as abundantly as we can this
year,' there is a drive forming for
a new AAA. Nor is there much en-
thusiasm among the farmers, if one
can judge by letters pouring in on
members of the house and senate,
for the ever normal granary plan so
dear to the hearts of President
Roosevelt and Secretary Wallace.

Normal Granary Idea

Many of the letter-writers doubt
that enough wheat or corn or what-
not will be bought in by the gov-
ernment for this reserve stock to
hold prices at what seems to the
farmers to be a fair level. Some
are even franker. They insist that
when a crop is short and would nor-
mally produce high prices, the
farmers ought to get the benefit of
that situation. How else, they de-
mand, can they ever have what is
really a ‘‘good year."

The bald truth is that they want
the government to protect them
against the low prices inevitable
with overproduction, but they do
not want the government to protect
the consumers against the years of
underproduction.

Which is human enough, and no
one can blame them for trying to
have such a plan worked out. But
it is not the President’s idea, and it

| is not Mr. Wallace's.

The ever normal granary idea fits
in perfectly with many of Mr.
Roosevelt’'s other economic the-
ories. He would like to straighten
out the curves in manufacturing and
trade of all sorts. He would like
to have all years fair years, with
none ‘“‘good” in the sense of bonan-
za, and none ‘‘bad.’’ His tax the-
ories are a part of this theory.

Compulsory Arbitration

Congress is not expected to pass
any drastic legislation with respect
to the automobile strike., Most of
its members would not vote, for ex-
ample, to legalize a sit-down strike,
and a huge majority could be rolled
up against compulsory arbitration.

There is much to be said in favor
of compulsory arbitration, theoreti-
cally. Practically it finds few
friends. In theory it is in the in-
terest of the public—in the interest
of all the people as against the very
small minority comprised by the
two sides in most strikes. Assum-
ing that a body of judicial charac-
ter with intelligence, fairness and
with no leaning either to the side
of labor or capital could be found,
it would seem an ideal solution.

But try to find some labor leader
who is advocating it! If there 1is
one thing that the Committee for
Industrial Organization and the
American Federation of Labor
agree about, it is that they do not
want compulsory arbitration. There
may be exceptions, which seem 10
prove that this is not so, but they
only seem to do so—they are not
actually exceptions at all. The
classic instance, of course, was the
Adamson act of 1016, This was the
gso-called eight-hour law, affecting
the four railroad brotherhoods.

This was a decision imposed by
congress, on the surface, but actu-
ally it was nothing of the sort. It
was the demands of the brother-
hoods incorporated in a law, which
was passed by congress, signed by
the President, and approved in a
five to four decision by the Su-
preme court.

The labor officials’ theory is that
it is all right to have the govern-
ment intervene on labor's side, that

_at the little end of the horn in his
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it is even all right to have the gov-
ernment force the employers in any
given controversy to arbitrate—but
it is distinctly not all right to have
any government agency determine
what the conditions of settlement
are to be. That would impinge too
much on the value of the functions
of the labor leaders themselves, It
might even lead to government su-
pervision of the amount of union
dues exacted, or government regu-
lation as to how those dues could
be spent!

Not that anyone at the moment
expects any such a move by the
government, but the gentlemen at
the head of the various labor organ-
izations have never been accused
of being stupid about the possibili-
ties of any given line of govern-
mental action, once started. They
are rather keenly alert to anything
which might later on prove an em-
barrassing precedent.

Much discussion right now is go-
ing on under cover about the pos-
gibilities of the sit-down strike. If
put to a vote in congress tomorrow,
no such legalization would probably
be voted. Senators and representa-
tives are just a little shocked at
what some regard as a flagrant vio-
lation of property rights, But the
whole thing has not been thought

through, even by the labor leaders.
© Bell Syndicate,—~WNU Service,

BILLY MINK LIVES HIGH

ILLY MINK was living high.

Yes, sir, Billy Mink was living
high. For the first time in his life he
didn't have to hunt for his meals.
Whenever he became hungry all he
had to do was to slip out from un-
der the woodpile, and there was a
meal waiting for him, Of course
it hadn't taken Billy long to find
out where those meals came from.
the
watched. Peeping out from his hid-
ing place under the wood he had
seen the farmer come from
house and leave something for him
to eat and then go on to feed the

After

hens.

Sometimes Billy would find scraps
of meat.
Once, when the farmer and
his wife had had a chicken dinner,
Billy had
chicken heads, of which he is very
tond. Always it was something Billy
liked. He was living so high that
he was actually growing fat

fish.

1azy.

And as the days went on Billy
grew less and less afraid of that

-' The
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farmer.
who meant harm to him would be
so good to him. So after a while
Billy would come out in broad day-

were

away from the henhouse.
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He decided that no one

In fact, the farmer would

have gone hardly ten steps away

Billy would be out to see
had been left for him.

And the farmer took the greatest
care not to do anything to frighten

In short, Billy and the farm-
becoming very good

for exercise Billy would oc-

casionally run over to the big barn
and hunt for mice. Once he visited
the henhouse and found that there

longer a trap there. Neither

was there a hole by which he could
get into that henhouse. The farmer
had blocked up that hole through
which Billy had once entered. Aft-

discovered this Billy kept
He knew
was of no use to go there.

You see, he is not like the rats;
he doesn't gnaw holes.

He makes
holes some one else has
His teeth are not made for

gnawing.

But Billy wasn't especially dis-
appointed because he couldn’t gel
into the henhouse,
dom thought about chickens.

In fact, he sels
You
had plenty to eat, and, hav-

ing plenty, there was no tempta-

try to kill a chicken, 5o

Billy felt very much at home and |

“Earth’s Biggest Show” in Miniature

George H. Barlow III of Binghamton,

N. Y., spent ten years con-

structing the “'Earth’s Biggest Show'', a complete circus in miniature.
It comprises 100,000 parts, scaled to five-eighths of an inch to the foot.

worried about nothing at all. There
was nothing to worry about, He felt
as if he quite belonged in that farm-
yvard.

@ T. W. Burgess.—WNU Service.

“Most of us who had only a shoe
string to start with,’”’ says dubious
Dot, *‘have never been able to even
get the knot out of it."”

Lovely Dinner Gown

Wine-colored lace and pale rasp-
berry morganza are skillfully com-
bined in this beautiful dinner gown.,
Rows of stitching trim the bands of
lace at the neck and waist,

Take
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NOODLES AND PUDDING

HOSE who enjoy noodles in va-
rious ways will find the follow-
ing salad good and out of ordinary:

Noodle Ham Salad.
one cupful of egg noodles,

one cupful of celery, two table-
spoonfuls of chopped olives, one cup-
ful of boiled ham, one-half cusful
of string beans, salt and mayonnaise
or cooked dressing to taste. Cook the
noodles broken into small pieces,
until tender. Drain and chill, then
add the remaining ingredients and

to taste. Serve on lettuce.

The following won the five hun-
dred dollar prize for the best recipe
using macaroni:

Lemon Surprise Pudding.

one-half pound of macaroni

until tender in rapidly boiling salted

Drain and mix with the fol-
ingredients: One cupful of

milk, two apples peeled and sliced
thin, three eggs beaten, one cupful
of bread
shredded coconut, three tablespoon-

crumbs, one cupful of

grapenuts, one teaspoonful

each of nutmeg, cinnamon and one-

teaspoonful of salt, three-
cupfuls of sugar and two tea-

spoonfuls of lemon juice, Fut into a
well-buttered baking dish and bake
in a moderate oven until brown.

when done with lemon
using the juice and rind of

two lemons, three tablespoonfuls of
cornstarch, one cupful of sugar, two
cupfuls of boiling water and two
eggs. Mix the dry ingredients, add
to the water and cook slowly until
thick, then add the remainder; beat

twelve

pose.

tion.

Dangerous Satisfaction

Satisfaction is stagnation.
‘‘wrinter

Your
of discontent’" will be
months long if you fail to

keep up the fire of increased pur-

This world has millions of

men stuck in the mud of satisfac-

l Love, Honor and Obey I '

HOW IS (T THaAT
NOU AND  SANTA
CLAUS HANE Tv@
SAME FINGER-
PRNTS?

.

——-
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~
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until smooth. Spread this sauce
over the top of the pudding and
sprinkle thickly with the coconut.
Fruit sugars in both the uncooked
fruits and in the jellies and marma-
lades are effective in furnishing an
alkaline-ash reaction valuable to
balance the acid-ash reaction of the
cereal foods which play such an
important part in the diet,

© Western Newspaper Union.

THE LANGUAGE
OF YOUR HAND

By Leicester K. Davis
@ Publle Ledger, Inc,

The Thumb of
Responsive Lova |
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OVE is strange, indeed. In one
we may find it shaped and ex-
pressed through a wish to make the
world a better place to live in—love
for our fellow man. In another it
may be of more selfish kind—desire
of the *‘‘one-man'' woman or the
vone-woman'' man to center the
affections upon a single individual
In still another, it may be an over-
whelming desire to love for love's

own sake, sometimes unwisely and
too well.

The thumb, if correctly analyzed,
will usually indicate the kind of love
the temperament is most likely to
give and seek.

The Thumb of Responsive Love.

This thumb is always marked by
resilient flexibility throughout its
length, The entire thumb is grace-
fully proportioned, with evenly
spaced first and second joints. The
first joint Is usually well tapered,
rather fully fleshed on the side op-
posite the nail, and arched on the
underside from the joint to the nail
tip.

The second, or middle, joint is apt
to be more curved than straight, al-
though seldom pronounced in its
slenderness. The third, or palm,
joint is always much rounded and in-
clined to over-plumpness, this being
accentuated when the thumb 1is
pressed close to the edge of the
hand. With the hand extended wide,
the thumb stands out from the hand,
sometimes almost at right angles to
the palm,

All things being equal, a thumb
with these characteristics is sure to
indicate an extremely affectionate
nature, one that is ardent though
well controlled in matters of the
heart, and generous to a fault where

loved ones are concerned,
WNU Bervice.
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You Who Have Youth

By DOUGLAS MALLOCH

HOSE who have this have more
than all else own
Who have it not, whatever wealth
is theirs.
Those who have youth can face the
years unknown
With time enough to solve their
sudden cares.
How often, in the midst of many
men,
Some great assemblage 1 am told
to scan
And name the richest. That is easy
then—
1 need but ask,
youngest man?"

‘““Which is the

vou who have youth, and yet of
youth complain,
Ask of your elders, they who tire
s0 soon,
If they could choose, what they
would choose to gain?
Then noon would ask for morn-
ing, night for noon.
The old ask not for rest, they ask
for this:
Strength for the struggle, time to
see it through.
Ask of the old the thing that most
they miss
And yvou will learn how much they
envy you.

I sat between two men whose hair
was gray:
The one was Riches, and the other
Fame,
And Failure sat a little space away,
And vet all three made answer,
made the same.
Fame had his crown, and Riches
had his gold,
And even Failure consciousness of
truth,
vet all they had for one thing would
have sold—
Yes, traded all with you, you who
have youth.
® Douglas Malloch.—WNU 8Servlice.

KNOW THYSELF

by DR. GEORGE D. GREER

If You Can't Remember Something,
Are You More Likely to Recall
It If You Concentrate on It,
or If You Forget It for
Awhile?

TRANGELY enough, it seems to
make matters worse when we
try to force ourselves to recall some-
thing that is *“‘gone' for the time
being, We scratch our heads think
hard, but nothing comes. We would
recall the thing much sooner and
more certainly if we would dismiss
it from our minds for awhile, then
return to it later. Dr. Knight Dun-
lap, in his book, “"Habils,"” goes so
far as to say that any real effort at
recalling something actually delays
the return of the forgotten thing
to our minds, and, in addition, pro-
duces bad effects upon our minds

themselves.

©—WNU Service,
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1. What president of the United
States married Frances Folsom?

2. Was St. George an English-
man? |

3. Where was the Parthenon?

4. By what body i1s an indict-
ment usually returned?

5. Of what “‘marquis’’
“puss in Boots' tell?

8. What is the foreground of a
picture?

7. Who were the ‘‘Boxers'?

8. In what sport are foils used?

0. How many stomachs has a
ruminant?

10. What is a Sybarite?

11. Was Washington a signer of

did

-} the Declaration of Independence?

12. Who
Mercier?

was Desire

Joseph
Answers

1. Grover Cleveland.

2. No, said to be a native of
Cappadocia.

3., In Athens.

4., A grand jury.

5. The Marquis of Carabas,

6. The part apparently nearest
1@ spectator.

7. Members of a Chinese soci-
ety aiming at expelling {for-
eigners.

8. Fencing.

0. IFour,

10. A lover of luxury.

11. No.

12. A Cardinal of Belgium during
the World war.
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Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pellets are an
effective laxative. Sugar coated,
Children like them, Buy now!—Adv.

Much Vain Worry
What did you worry about last
year? Isn’tit gone and forgotten?

RELIEF

from PAIN

No need to suffer

agony of muscu- °

lar aches and

pains! Thousands

report wonderful

goothing relief with Hamlins Wizard Oil
ust rub it on—rub it in, Acts quick. Re-
eves that terrible soreness. Loosens up

gtiff, achy muscles. Has a pleasant odor.

Will not stain clothes. At all druggists.

HAMLINS

-WIZARD OIL

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

Ability to Reason
An essential ingredient of edu-
cetion—better capacities for rea-
soning.

J relieves
NEURALGIC PAIN
chee because
its liguid ...

ALREADY DISSOLVED

Try It
Pleasing yourself is admittedly
agreeable. Pleasing others is, to0o0.

When You Need

a Laxative

Thousands of men and women
know how wise it 1s to take Black-
Draught at the first sign of constl-
pation, They like the refreshing re-
lef it brings. They know 1ts timely
use may save them from feeling
badly and possibly losing time &t
work from sickness brought on by
constipation.

If you have to take a laxative oc-
caslonally, you can rely on

BLACK-DRAUGHT

A GOOD LAXATIVE

S S A e o LSS

Crossncada of the WORLD

TIMES SQUARE-NEW YORK

A pleasant, quiet, refined hotel
home, spacious rooms, good food

ROOM AND PRIVATE BATH
$2.50sincte $3.50 DOUBLE

Hotal
WOODSTOCK

® 43rd 51, East of Times Square @
Usnder Enott Management
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IF YOU HMAVE ECZEMA

Or other Skin Allments and really want

rellef, Write H%EEII‘; LﬂﬂﬂllhTﬂHlEip

DEFPT. 4, FREEPORT, ILLINOIS,

Judging Self

To judge and examine one’s self
{s a labor full of profit.

The vein of gold in many a man
{s seldom taken for a yellow
streak even by the dullest.

To make better men it is nec-
essary to begin with the children,
That’'s what McGuffey's Readers
did.

Anticipated Pleasures

Why do we always wish time
to hasten? Is it because our an-
ticipated pleasures are so supe-
rvior to our actual ones?

When a man becomes thorough-
ly contented 1e has outlived his
usefulness. |

When we don’t like' certain man-
ners and certain manifestations
of bad taste, we are not necessa-
rily snobs.

It's Often Needed

One thing about the School of
Experience—you can always take
a post-graduate course.

Some are so easy-going that
they don't take the trouble to nail
a lie if it doesn’'t affect them.

This earth owes a hen a living,
too: but she has sense enough to
scratch for it.

A man may not be a hero to
his valet, but there are multitudes
of heroes who have none.

e r—— = o = ——

LUDEN'S

MENTHOL COUGH DROPS 5
HELP BALANCE YOUR #

ALKALINE RESERVE

WHEN YOU HAVE A COLDI

A Plucky Fighter

Any coward can fight a battle
when he is sure of winning, but
give me the man who has the
pluck to fight when he is sure of

losing.—George Eliot,

_é_t_om-ach GHas
So Bad Seems
To Hurt Heart

stomach was so bad
1 could not eat or sleep. Even my
heart seemed to hurt, friend sug-
gutad Adlerika. The first dose | took

rought me relief. Now | eat as |
wish, sleep fine and never felt better."”
-—Mrs. Jas, Filler.

Adlerika acts on BOTH upper and
fower bowels while ordinary laxatives
act on the lower bowel only. Adlerika

ives your system a thorough cleans-
ng, bringing out old, polsonous matter
that you would not believe was in your
system and that has been causing gas
ains, sour stomach, nervousness and
eadaches for months.

Dr. H. L. Shoub, New York, reporis:
“In addition te intestinal cleansing, Adlerika
greatly reduces bacteria and colon bacilll."

Give your bowels a REAL cleansing
with Adlerika and see how good you
feel, Just one spoonful relleves GAS
and stubborn constipation. At all
Leading Druggists.

“The gas on my

Loving to the Full

D'vou ever stop to think how
full this world is o'things to love
if your heart's just big enough to
let 'em in.—Gene Stratton Porter.

M

Don’t put up with useless
PAIN
Get rid of it

When functional pains of men-
gtruation are severe, take CARDUIL
If it doesn't benefit you, consult &
physician. Don't neglect such pains,
They depress the tone of the nerves,
cause sleeplessness, loss of appetite,
wear out your resistance.

Get a bottle of Cardul and see whether
it will help you, as thousands of women
have said it helped them,

Besldes easing certain pains, Cardul alds
in building up the whole system by help=
ing women to get more strength from the
food they eat,

"MISERABLE AND WEAK

Mrs. M. C. Jones of 3l

River Ave., Clarksburg, W.

Va., sald: “"For two ycars 1

felt miserable, Finally 1

started taking Dr. Pierce's

Favorite Prescription; then 1

began to pick up in strength,

The first few days my appe-

tite improved and 1 was soon

strong enough to be about

and in a couple of months I

felt fine, I shall never forget how Dr, Plerce’s

Favorite Prescription, taken as a tonic, helped
me."" Buy now of your near-by druggist.

New size, tablets 50c,, liquid $1.00 & $1.35,

Indicated as an Alterative in
the Treatment of

RHEUMATIC FEVER, GOUT,

Simple Neuralgia, Muscular

Aches and Pains
At All Druggiats

i Jas. Bully & Son, Wholesale Distribulors
Baltimore, Md.

MORNING DISTRESS

isdue toacid, upset stomach.
Milnesia wafers (the orig-
inal) quickly relieve acid
stomach and give necessary
elimination, Each wafer
equals 4 teaspoonfuls of milk
of magnesia, 20¢, 35¢ & 60e,
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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 is tired of being sup-
ported by his married gister 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 meels
Dolly, a pretty soda fountain girl. When
he inquires about the Vaughns, she asks
if he is a friend of "‘Cecily’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 encouniers a tom-
boyish little girl, fishing. She is startled
and falls in the brook. Incensed at first,
gshe discovers she likes Jim and he
learns that she is Susan Vaughn, He
discovers Cecily 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., Mrs. Mac Pherson suggests
that Mac glve Jim a job as handyman.
Jim goes for a walk to think it over and
picks up a horse shoe. Cecily, a lovely
young girl, appears, riding a lmping
horse. Jim scolds her when he sees
the animal has thrown a shoe. There
is an angry scene. Jim's ire cools
and he is intrigued as he thinks about
her. He tells the MacPhersons he wants
to stay and assumes his duties as
handyman,

CHAPTER III—Continued
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‘'Nice people!” he remarked, talk-
ing over his first day on the job
with the MacPhersons at supper. *'l
feel as though I've been in a night-
mare most of the afternoon. Miss
Parker gave me the marketing list
so late that when I got back from
the village the cook hadn't time to
do the roast and was obliged to re-
sort to salmon salad which, accord-
inz to her own sworn statement,
gives the nurse indigestion."

1 should think so!'* Mrs. Mac-
Pherson remarked, serving stewed
chicken and dumplings with an air
of complacency not unmixed with
scorn. ‘‘Salmon out of & can!"

“The cook threatened to leave,
of course,” Jim continued, “‘and
was pacified only when Miss Parker
made me promise to drive her in to
the movies tonight. Question—Am I
expected to go into the show with
her and hold her hand during the
love scenes?"’

“Certainly not!'" Mrs. MacPher-
son exclaimed Indignantly and Mac-
Pherson, listening with interest,
gave one of his rare low chuckles.

vwgusan fell off the roof of the
barn.!”” Jim continued between
soothing attacks on the dumplings.
“Tommy had an accident with the
station-wagon last night, Are such
things daily occurrences or Were
they arranged especially to make
me feel at home?"

“They want taking in hand,'’ Mrs.
MacPherson said crisply, obviously
referring to the Vaughns. “‘Disci-
pline! That Miss Parker is no more
than a fly in a hail-storm!"’

MacPherson made no attempt to
deny the statement, The conver-
sation veered, momentarily, from
the Vaughns, Half way through the
cherry cobbler, however, Jim asked
a question.

#Isn't there another Vaughn?' he
inquired casually. “I thought you
mentioned an older daughter.”

MacPherson glanced at him
quickly but Jim, with a bland and
innocent expression, was pouring
cream on the cobbler.

“Cecily,” Mrs, MacPherson re-
plied. ‘‘She’'s visiting friends."”

“vou see!’ MacPherson appealed
to Jim. ‘‘Sees all: knows all. Where
is Miss Cecily, Bessie?"

“Cape May,"” Mrs. MacPherson
snapped, justifying her husband's
humorously expressed opinion of his
wile, “It's a house-party,”” she add-
ed.

The house-party at Cape May ex-
tended well into Jim's second week
at ‘‘Meadowbrook.”” The girl he had
met in the drive was Cecily. He
was sure of that. There were pho-
tographs of her scattered about the
lower floor of the house,

The painting above the fireplace
was more vivid. The artist had cap-
tured a suggestion of her coloring,
the apricot bloom of her skin, her
sherry colored eyes, her bright
curling hair. But the artist had giv-
en her a gentle dreamy expression.
Gentle expressions were charming,
no doubt, and indicated a pleasant
disposition, but Jim, when he
glanced at the portrait, recalled the
scornful glint in the red-brown eyes,
the arrogant tilt of the rounded chin.
The artist had not provoked her
anger, of course, Jim rather re-
gretted that The painting lacked
the spirit and vitality of the girl on
the chestnut mare.

The house-party was a break for
him, Jim reflected. If Cecily had
discovered him filling wood-boxes
the day after the encounter in the
drive she would, no doubt, have or-
dered him off the place. By the time
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she returned, he reasoned, she
would have forgotten the incident.
He learned, by devious means, a
few scattered facts about Cecily.
She dominated the houshold.
“Since Miss Cecily isn't here, I sup-
pose we can have corned-beef hash
for luncheon,” he heard Miss Park-
er remark to Nora as he waited,
respectfully, hat in hand, to drive
her to the village.

Cecily was popular, The telephone
rang and cars filled with young peo-
ple raced in and out of the drive.
Cecily was interested in someone
who did not mreet with her father's
approval. He could scarcely avoid
hearing snatches of a conversation
between Miss Parker and a friend
from a neighboring estate. He was
trimming vines outside -he living-
room window, at the time, and the
neighbor, obligingly, was a little
deaf.

He didn't learn a great deal, how-
ever, merely that the object of Cec-
ily’s interest was “artistic.’” That
might mean anything, of course,
though, later, he heard something
about a summer theater and the
word ‘‘bohemian'’ pronounced by
Miss Parker with fastidious dis-
taste. He learned, too, that Mr.
Vaughn had {forbidden Cecily to
have anything to do with the unde-
sirable young man under pain of
penalties hinted but not detailed.

He reviewed Dolly's references to
a mythical rival in the light of the
conversation he had overheard. Was
the ‘‘that guy' to whom Dolly had
scathingly alluded, the artistic
young man whom Miss Parker had
mentioned? ‘‘What Cecily sees in
him?'" Perhaps he'd better stop in
at the drug-store when in town.

He hadn’t seen Dolly since the aft-
ernocon of his arrival. He hadn’t de-
livered her message to Tommy. The
storm breaking at twilight had can-
celed its importance. He had an
idea that Dolly would not be offend-
ed by his negligence. His desultory
acquaintance with Tommy con-
vinced him that the affair with Dol-
ly, if there was an affair, was im-
portant only to Tommy.

Dolly, however, bore no malice.
When Jim went into the drug-store,
one morning, to have a prescrip-
tion filled for Mr. Vaughn, she
greeted him with a jaunty, ‘‘Hello,
Mr. Barrymore!"

Jim assumed an engaging air of
contrition.

“No,” he said with a slow, some-
what sheepish smile. ‘I'm the ex-
tra man in and about the house."

Dolly’s eyes narrowed and crin-
kled.

“Vou're Jim,” she said, return-
ing his smile., ‘‘The new man out
at the Vaughns'."

““How did you know?"’

“Tommy told me.” She perched
on a stool behind the fountain, pert
as Jim had remembered her, friend-
ly, amusing. “It's funny,’'' she con-
tinued, ‘‘the day you came in here,
I thought you were a friend of the
Vaughns. You looked—"'

“I'd just had a hair-cut,” Jim
countered.

Dolly considered for a moment.
Then she leaned toward him across
the fountain and asked in a confl-
dential undertone, ‘“What's the idea,
Mister? Is it a bet?”

Jim shook his head.

“Don’'t you read the papers?
There's a depression,’”” he said.

“Oh!'"" Her expression changed.
“I'm sorry,” she said slowly. "It's
none of my business anyway."
Again her eyes glinted teasingly
between thickly mascaraed lashes.
““Are you a good hired man?" she
asked.

“I'm improving,” Jim replied.
“And by the way, I'm indebted to
you for the job."
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““T'o you,” Jim replied. ‘*You sent
me out to the Vaughn place with—
What's his name? The speed demon
with the sandy hair."

‘‘Herbert."” She smiled.

“You're responsible, What are
you going to do about it?"

“‘Must I do anything?"

“vou must let me pay my debt,
at least. What evenings are You
free?"

“Mondays and Fridays—to you."

“Good! I'll arrange something,"

She smiled. “Okay, Mister!"’

“But what about Tommy?" Jim
asked. *‘Perhaps I'll be risking my
jﬂb."

“Oh, Tommy!'" She grimaced
laughingly. ‘‘Isn't he the man
about town! He's cut, though,' she
added, “an:i useful sometimes, 1
can dodge Tommy. He thinks 1
spend my evenings reading."”

Customers claimed her attention
then.

Jim promised himself the pleas-
ure of spending an evening with
Dolly at some undetermined date in
the immediate future. Meanwhile
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he devoted his attention to his as-
sorted duties. He discovercd, sur-
prisingly, as he became accustomed
to the vagaries of the household,

given'' to persistent demands for
information. He wrote her a letter,
being careful to give her no idea
of the nature of his position. She'd
turn up sometime, of course.

He wrote to Lenore, The letter
gave him a great deal of difficulty.
He destroyed a quantity of station-
ery, sitting at MacPherson’s desk
in the living-room of the cottage. At
intervals he swore.

Well, he had submitted to it,
hadn't he? No use kidding himself.
Lenore was attractive. He liked
har. Then what? At any rate, he
had no intention of making a defl-
nite break. This was a temporary
arrangement, He would write of
his position amusingly. Lenore
would understand.

would she? The question, re-
curring at intervals, was a source
of annoyance to Jim. Lenore had
glorified the memory of his youth-
ful devotion during the years of her
unhappy marriage. He'd never
been able to tell her that his feel-
ing for her had changed. She should
have sensed the difference. Per-
haps she had but wouldn’t admit it.
women had a devastating capacity
for deceiving themselves.

Oh, well! He wrote to her, finally.
The letter was not satisfactory. It
lacked entirely the touch he thought
it should have., What was the dif-
terence? He probably wouldn't be
permitted to remain at ““‘Meadow-
brook.” When the Princess re-
turned, that imperious young lady
named Cecily, she'd probably see
to it that he was discharged at
once. That was why he thought of
her at intervals, why he wondered
when she was coming home.

He had no warning of her arrival.
If he had gone to the garage that
morning, he would have seen her
roadster there between the sedan
and the station wagon. He did not
go to the garage. After breakfast,
he went about his task of sweeping
the terrace.

Jim thought of how pleasant the
early morning was when one had
become accustomed to rising at half
past six. Birds were gsinging. Cob-
webs sparkled on the grass. The
wind was cool and fragrant.

The screen door opened and there
she was, slender and trim in whip-
cord jodhpurs and a shirt of heavy

“I'm the Extra Man In and
About the House.”

cream-colored silk. Jim glanced at
her fleetingly from the far end of
the terrace and hastily turned his
back.

“Good morning!'’ she called in a
clear gay voice.

Jim did not reply. He whistled
loudly and made swishing sounds
with the broom.,
| “Will you saddle ‘Lady’ for me?"
she asked pleasantly. “T'll nip in
and have some breakfast."

Jim felt that the request de-
manded a reply. He turned, She
looked at him. For a moment her
expression was puzzled. Then she
recognized him.

“Oh!" she said, not quite so gaily.
“1t's the S. P. C. A"

“Good morning, Miss Cecily."
Jim's manner was deferential. He
saw that her eyes were flashing.
Good - by to independence, he
thought. Good-by to “Meadow-
brook."

When she spoke her voice was
erisp and cool.

“I thought you were the stable
man,’”’ she said. ‘‘He's been doing
this. Who are you?"

“Jim,"” he replied, ‘“the new ex-
tra man,”” and he couldn't resist
adding, “in and about the house.'’

“Oh!’ She appeared to deliberate
for a moment.

She said nothing and turned to-
ward the door.

Jim ventured a question.

“Shall I saddle the mare for
you?' he asked.

“No, thank you!' She stood at
the door, her hands in her pockets,
her chin lifted, her eyes flickering
over Jim. *So you're the new
man,"” she said at length. ‘“You're
more decorative than the last one, 1
wonder how long you'll stay?"

CHAPTER 1V
The mental picture of his em-
ployer which Jim had drawn was
correct in only one particular. He
was querulous to an exireme, In

other respects, however, Jim's

Jim found him settled in an arm
chair in the living-room, one mori-
ing as he came in with the mail
Mr. Vaughn wore a dressing gown
of maroon colored silk.
Mr. Vaughn glanced up from the
magazine,
‘“Mail?’’ he asked briefly.
“Yes, sir.”
“Here!"" The voice was impatient.
Jim walked across the room to
the arm chair. Mr. Vaughn took the
letters, ruffled through them, ran a
searching glance over the table be-
gside the chailr.
““Where's the paper knife?” he
asked irritably. ‘‘Where Iis Miss
Parker?"
“Miss Parker is in the garden,”
Jim replied. ‘‘Shall I call her?"
“Never mind. Find the paper
knife. Maybe it's on the desk.”
The knife was on the desk.
““Would you like me to open the
letters?’’ Jim asked when he had
returned to the chair.
Mr. Vaughn glanced up at him.
He was obviously surprised.
““If you please,’”’ he said, a shade
more amiably.
‘“You're the new man,
you?"
“Yes, sir,’”” Jim replied.
“MacPherson told me he had
engaged one, What's your name?"
“Jim—Jim Fielding."
“How long have you been here?"
“Two weeks."
*That's usually the limit,'’ Mr.
Vaughn said dryly. "'Getting on all
right?"
“I think so."
“Good!" Mr. Vaughn's attention
turned to the letters and Jim, feel-
ing himself dismissed, went out of
the room.
After the first morning, opening
the letters for Mr. Vaughn became
a part of the duties of the day. Mr.
Vaughn frequently detained Jim for
conversation.
In the course of time Jim re-
ceived an unexpected promotion.
“Can you use a typewriter?’”’ Mr.
Vaughn asked one morning when
the mail had been especially heavy.
‘“‘Not expertly, by any means,"’
Jim replied. ‘I've made an at-
tempt now and then.”
“Have a try at it, will you? I'm
not permitted to have a secretary
from the office. Suppose we steal
a march on the doctor.”” Mr.
Vaughn smiled with a conspirator's
guile at Jim. ‘““Let's see how it
goes.'

A movable office was established,
in the game room oOnD threatening

in fair weather on the side

aren't

Mr. Vaughn attempted to dictate
slowly enough for Jim 1o take the
letters in long-hand. The process
was irksome.

1 think I could write without dic-
tation,” Jim suggested, “'U you'll
give me the information."’

Mr. Vaughn glanced at him quick-
ly, appraisingly. *‘No harm trying,"’
he conceded.

The first letter was moderately
successful.
“Hmm!
conceded.

So, for an hour or two each morn-

Not bad,” Mr. Vaughn

ing, Jim the extra man, became
Jim the secretary.
the letters he wrote were not ex-
tremely important, The real busi-
ness of the financing corporation of
which his employer was president,
was transacted by the office in Phil-
adelphia. This pretense of activity
was merely a form of diversion.

accustomed.

promotion.

“yvou seel” she said, addressing
her husband, ‘I told you Jim was
smart.
may lead to."

Jim laughed and MacPherson
said mildly, ‘‘Now,
start to romance.”

Mrs. MacPherson bridled.

““Why not, I'd like to know?" she
inquired of the gentlemen facing

vif Jim makes himself useful to

tion."’

Pherson's prophecy. He did
expect future advantages from his
employer. When he thought of the

future it was not in connection with |

«Meadowbrook.” This was merely

ment.
The part-time job had iis points.
The hours Jim spent with Mr.

menial duties.

In one respect, however, Mr.
Vaughn amazed and puzzled Jim.
His attitude toward his children was
one of helpless bewilderment, Jim
surmised that he had never before
lived with them so closely and con-
tinuously as this summer when con-
valescence kept him a prisoner on
the estate. He had no patience
with Susan and Tommy. KHe ap-
proached Cecily warily as though
she were a bomb likely to explode
at any moment., There was no hu-
mor or understanding in his rela-
tionship with his family. He threat-
ened and blustered to no effect and
in rare moments of intimacy and
affection was visibly ill at ease.

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Meaning of Name ‘‘Alcazar”

The word ‘‘Alcazar" is from the
Arabic al (the) and qasr (palace)
and the term is applied iv Spain to
a fortified palace built in a square

imagination had erred. Mr, Vaughn,

around a courtyard.

He judged that |

in a hurry, are
rou—notice Mabel's slip.

Isn't that the one that you were
telling the girls about at the Bid-
Or-Bi club last week, Mabel?

Yes, it's my Sew-Your-Own and
I'm real proud of it because it
fits so smoothly. There's no
bunchiness at the waistline or
hips—it's fitted, you see—and yet
there's lots of room around the
bottom. And do you know how
long it took me to make it—no
self praise, but exactly two hours
by the clock. I simply followed
the pattern's instruction chart—
as easy to do as to concoct a
new dessert.

Tie, Buttons, Hat to Match.

It would be grand for a tailored
dress like mine, wouldn't it, Ma-
bel?

Just the thing! Are you off to
the Civie League luncheon at the
Hall? Your dress made up beau-
tifully in that agquamarine,
Grace. I'm crazy about it. The
yoke-and-sleeves-in-one idea 18

OH GRACE, before you go—
you're not
¥

| swell and the black tie and but-

tons to match your hat make you
look like Mrs. Merriweather her-
self.

Now, now, cut the rave. You
know that neat-but-not-gaudy 1s
my motto. Bye, I'll see you in
print.

So long ., Anne, since Yyou

| like my slip so much, I'll be

Mr. Vaughn missed the office and |
the normal roukne to which he was |

glad to help you make one like
it, if you want me to.

That's lovely of Yyou, Mabel,

' but would that sort of thing be

Mrs. MacPherson wag delighted |
when Jim told her of his part-time |

There's no telling what it |

Bessie, don't |

right for a ‘‘Stylish Stout'’ like
me? You should hear George
when I call myself a *'Stylish
Stout.!”” He says 1 flatter my-
self,
That Slenderizing Effect.

Leave it to the men! This slip
would be especially good for you,
Anne, because it's fitted and,
George or no George, you look

| stylish in that dress you're wear-

My, Vaughn it may lead to a posi- | up in a flowered print for Spring,

Jim had no faith In Mrs. Mac- |
not |

an interlude, a period of readjust- |

Vaughn relieved him from more |

| ing—but you DON'T look stout.

' The panel in {ront breaks the
each other across a checker board

in the living-room of the cottage. |

skirt line, and the jabot and col-
lar do wonders for the ‘““‘Buz-
+sum.”” It would be grand made

Anne,

That very idea occurred to me.
Why don't we get together to-
' morrow afternoon and sew-—are
| you game? Come 1o my house.
I baked a batch of oatmeal cook-
jes today.
| It's a date, Anne, I'll be over
| in the morning as soon as the
| kids are off to school.
| The Patterns.
| Pattern 1200 1s available 1n
| sizes 14 to 20 (32 to 42 bust).
| Size 16 requires 4's yards of 39

| A ————
|

' Foreign Words
' and Phrases

@

Mirabile dictu. (L.) Wonderful
to relate.

Oui dire. (F.) Hearsay.

Parvenu. (F.) A person of low
origin; an upstart.

Qui vivra, verra. (F.) Who lives
will see.

Regnant populi. (L.) The people
reign. (Motto of Arkansas.)

Sanctum sanctorum. (L.) The
holy of holies.

Trink-geld. (Ger.) A gratuity.

Usque ad aras. (L.) To the very
altars: to the last extremity.

Ventre-a-terre. (F.) At full gal-
lop; at breakneck speed,

Wanderjahr. (Ger.) A wander-
year; a year of travel

gsizes 36 to 952.

sizes 34 to 46.

inch material plus % yard con-

trasting.

is available in
Size 38 requires
4Y4 yards of 35 or 39 inch ma-
terial plus % yard contrasting.
Pattern 1988 is available in
Size 36 requires
31 yards of 39 inch material and
1 yard of ribbon for shoulder
straps.

Pattern 1970

New Pattern Book.

Send for the Barbara Bell
Spring and Summer FPattern
Book. Make yourself attractive,

practical and becoming clothes,

selecting designs from the Bar-
bara Bell well-planned, easy-to-
make patterns. Interesting and
exclusive fashions for little chil-
dren and the difficult junior age;
slenderizing, well-cut patterns for
the mature figure; afternoon
dresses for the most particular
young women and matrons and
other patterns for special occa-
sions are all to be found in the
Barbara Bell Pattern Book. Send
15 cents today for your copy.
Send your order to The Sewing
Circle Pattern Dept., 247 W.
Forty - third street, New York,
N. Y. Price of patterns, 15 cenis

(in coins) each.
™ Bell Svndicate.—WNU Service,.
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No matter how many medicines
you have tried for your cough, chest
cold or bronchial irritation, you Can
%et rellef now with Creomulsion.

erious 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 meme-
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 satisfied with
results from the very first bottle.
Get Creomulsion right now. (Adv.)

True Charities
Our true acquisitions lie only in
our charities. We gain only as we
give. There is no beggar so des-
titute as he who can afford noth-
ing to his neighbor.—Simms.
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EATING |r0n
LIGHTS INSTANTLY-NO WAITING

Here's the iron that will “smooth your wa
en ironing day''. It will save your stren tﬁ
__help you do better ironing easler and quicker
at less coat,

A Real Instant Lighting Iron . , . no heatin
with matches...nowalting, The evenly-bea
double pointed base irons garments with fewer
strokes, Largeglass-amooth base slides casler,
Ironing time is reduced one-third, Heats itself
...useitanywhere, Economiecal, too...costs
only % ¢ an hour to operats. See your local
hardware dealer,

FREE Folder — lllustrating and telling all
about this wonderful lron, Send postcard, e
T‘E;ﬁ‘r‘uﬂ"“h‘?‘w““ﬁ.“ b Chicage L

s na.j icago, 1L
delp Pa.; Los Angeles, .

.\p()llcd at night upon retiring
will freshen and strengthen
the eyes by morning

e n Bt Jdrogg ur
l Wirights Pill Co.. 100 Geold 8t., N.X. City,

by B
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