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Washington.—House members are
almost comparable with condemned
murderers who have been granted
new trials as a result of the de-
cision of the house leaders to wait
until the senate acts before forcing
a vote in the lower house on Pres-
ident Roosevell's proposal to en-
large the Sapreme court,

Privately most members of both

house and senate say there has not

been such a dangerous vote in
years. If they vote with the Presi-
dent they have outraged an inde-
terminate number of persons, in-
cluding a good many very vocal
lawyers, back in their districts and
states, They may have provided
some likely ~ompetitor in the next
primaries with just the issue he
needed.

If they vote against the President
it may be just as bad, or worse!
The President is liable to win out,
as he always has before—save on a
few things of wholly incomparable
political votentiality., If he does
and they were against him, there
may be reprisals—and also that
likely competitor back home will
have a ready-made issue—''Stand
by the President."

Much of this .nay still be true six
weeks or two months hence, or
whenever the senate disposes of the
question. But In six weeks or two
months public opinion may have
jelled. The house meiaber will have
been hearing not just from ready
letter writers, but from his trusted
lieutenants and friends back home,
from people he can depend on to tell
him the truth. Meanwhile he will
have been reading eagerly some of
the stories printed in the home-town
newspapers. Not so mucl. the edi-
torials. He can find out what the
editors think any time. What he
will read with most interest are the
accounts of little gatherings where
the issue is debated. He will note
with in.ense interest that John
Jones, whom he knows all about,
spoke vigorously for the President's
side but tha' Sam Smith, about
whom the congressman is equally
well informed, took the other side.

Bar Is Opposed

He will see that the local bar
association voted heavily against
the President, and that the local
labor unions voted unanimously for
the President. Then it will be up
to him to have a little gum-shoe
work done. Did all the boys at that
labor union meeting really feel that
way, or did they do the usual of
following the leader? The congress-
man will have a fairly accurate ap-
praisal of that very shortly. He
will know whether this group or
that, in additiun to wvoicing their
sentiments, really feel strongly
enough about it to carry the grudge
until next election day. Which is
the only point in the case he really
cares about.

Now senators have always had
the opportunity, before voting, to do
all this digging, if they were of the
ear to the ground variety, as dis-
tinguished from the forthright boys
who leap into every fight at the be-
ginning, sure of big newspaper
headlines. Always in the past a
vote of this sort is rushed in the
house, and hen the senate fights
it out.

The unfair nart to member: of the
house in the past has often been
that by the time the measure came
back from the senate, it was noth-
ing whatever like what the house
members had voted for! Yet try
to explain that to a sore constitu-
ent!

This time the house members can
sit back and walit till all the ma-
neuverinz and compromising Iis
over, till the public debate has run
its course. Maybe until the pub-
lic has gotten tired of it. And if
the senate never voted at all,
plenty of house members would be
mighty pleased.

Wheeler's Plan

Best opinion is that the proposal
of Senator Burton K. Wheeler of
Montana that a two-thirds majority
of both house and senate could
override a Supreme court opinion
holding a law unconstitutional,
would prove a much longer step
tcward a real dictatorship—some
time in the future—that the so-
called Supreme court packing pro-
posal of President Roosevelt,

Incidentally it would be far more
effective—could it be attained im-
mediately—than the appointment of
six additional justices. For exam-
ple, it is conceivable that such an
additional power, were it vested
in congress, might be used to put
over a new NRA, which was de-
clared unconstitutional by a unani-
mous vote of thr present high court.

It is not conceivable that the ap-
pointment of six additional justices
would do that—even if every one of
the six new ones promised to de-
cide questions coming before the
court precisely as the President de-
sired. The decision of the enlarged
court would obviously be nine to
six against a revived NRA.

But looking ahead to possible situ-
ations ten, twenty and thirty years
hence, the Wheeler proposal of
course is far more liberal-—to use

politically—than the Roosevelt pro-
posal.

After a given period of time, ob-
viously, according to the language
of the President's bill as sent to
congress, the high court would con-
sist of 15 members. There is no
doubt about this, Senator Joseph T.
Robinson to the contrary notwith-
standing.

But a forward looking President
who may occupy the White House
some time after the court reaches
the size of 15 members will be just
as helpless, no matter what hold he
may have on congress, as Presi-
dent Roosevell feels himself to be
in his struggle to obtain for the fed-
eral government the power to regu-
late wages, hours and working con-
ditions in industry.

Matter of Age

Every ‘ne of the justices might
conceivably be eighty years old!
But if their construction of the Con-
stitution were that of Justices Louls
D. Brandeis and Benjamin N. Car-
dozo in the NRA case it would
make no difference if all of them
were under forty.

And there would be nothing, short
of increasing the number of justices
to 31, with 18 new justices pledged
to any particular reform desired at
the moment, which the President or
congress could do about it. Assum-
ing of course that no constitutional
amendments broad enough to cover
the cases involved had been passed
in the meantime.

Whereas, should that situation
arise, and should Senator Wheeler's
plan instead of the Roosevelt plan
have been adopted, all the Presi-
dent would have to do would be to
get a law through congress with a
two-thirds majority in both houses
overriding the high court!

All of which is rather amusing
because of Senator Wheeler's con-
stant statements that the Roosevelt
plan vests too much power in the
hands of a President, in view of the
possibility that there may be an-
other Harding in the White House
some time. The Wheeler plan would
simplify the task of any would-be
dictatorial President who had suf-
ficient popular following and politi-
cal sagacity .o control congress.

But it would -ke a good many
vears to ratify such a constitutional
amendment as Senator Wheeler has
proposed. And President Roosevelt
knows this perfectly well

The Silver Issue

No campaign pledges or conven-
tion planks are going to be violated
on the silver issue. In fact, there
is almost a conspiracy of silence in
eflect now, Just as there was noth-
ing but ‘‘hush, hush' during the
campaign last summer and fall as
to the white metal.

Secretary of the Treasury Henry
Morgenthau, Jr., thinks something
ought to be aone., The government
is still buying prodigious quantities
of silver in accordance with the sil-
ver law—which directs the Treas-
ury to keep on buying silver until it
either reaches a price of $1.29 an
ounce or a ratio of one to three
with the gold held by the govern-
ment.

Actually the ratio is still about
one to five—due to the fact that the
government has been obliged to
take over so much gold poured into
this countrr by foreigners either for
safety or other reasons. Whereas
the world price of silver is still
slightly under 45 cents, as compared
with about 44 cents when the silver
buying program began.

Secretary Morgenthau discloses
that the Treasury has invested $1,-
100,000,000 in silver since the pas-
sage of the silver act, and that the
average price paid is about 60 cents.

Which means that the net loss to
the government on its silver opera-
tions to date has been $275,000,000—
a loss incurred without getting any-
where in the direction of either of
the two specified objectives:

A considerable fraction of this
loss of course has been in the pur-
chase of newly mined silver from
domestic producers. For a long
time now the government has been
paying domestic producers about 78
cents an ounce. It will be recalled
that this price paid United States
miners and mining companies ran
along as a sort of sliding scale,
during the period immediately fol-
lowing passage of the act, when
purchases by the United States gov-
ernment were pushing the world
price up and up, disrupting fiscal
affairs in China, and inspiring en-
thusiasts and speculators to believe
that the $1.29 objective would really
be attained.

Expected Profit

In fact, there is little reason to
doubt that President Roosevelt and
Secretary Morgenthau entertained
the same idea, and figured that
when this price should be attained
there would be a huge profit on the
gilver just as there was on the
gold. All the silver commandeered
at the time silver was nationalized
was at 50 cents an ounce, The
world price then soared to the 70s
with Morgenthau buying.

He curtailed his buying, just a
little, and rumors got abroad that
the move to put the world price up
had collapsed, whereupon the inevi-
table happened—the price DID col-
lapse.,

But now Morgenthau doubts that
the Treasury should go on subsidiz-
ing domestic silver production so
liberally, Just how much it should
be reduced from 78 cents (roughly)
he does not recommend. He would
like to hear from the silver sen-
ators! Their answer will be very
simple. Naturally they will fight to
the death against ANY reduction in
the subsidy. Any other course would
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to the Ailing House

EXFPOSED WOOD PORCHES

PART of a house that sooner or
later is almost certain to give
trouble is an open, wood porch. As
porches are usually built, even the

_best of floor paint will not last for

more than a year or two, and wood
steps and their supports are likely
to rot where they rest on the earth.
Water soaking into cracks between
floor boards and under the edges of
a porch also leads to rotting.

In building a new porch or in mak-
ing repairs, this damage can be
largely offset through the use of
proper materials and methods.
Some kinds of wood are much more
resistant to rotting than others. Two
of these rot-resistant woods are red-
wood and cypress. One or the other
should be used for the steps and
other parts that are in contact with
the earth. Heavy painting with cre-
osote will protect any kind of wood
from rotting.

All of the wood used in building an
open porch should be ‘‘back-
painted'’; that is, all parts, backs
and edges, should be given a coat
of paint as a protection against mois-
ture. Any kind of good paint can
be used; aluminum paint is excel-
lent, and so is white lead thinned
with linseed oil to the consistency
of thick paint.

In laying the floor, which is usually
made of tongue-and-groove strips,
the strips should be driven tightly to
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The newest style quirk to hit Hol-
lywood is demonstrated here by
Anita Colby. She wears twisted
ropes of pearls at her throat and
around her black velvet hat. The

pearl strings are fastened with vel-
vet ribbon.

IPAIPA IKI\!OWS—

“Pop, what Is a toastmaster?”
‘“‘Middle man."
© Bell Syndicate.—~WNU Service,

gether. As the joints are fllled with
paint, they will be closely bound,
and cracks between boards are not
likely to develop. Built in this way,
floor paint will last for several sea-
sons Instead of but one or two. The
failure of paint on the floor of an
open porch is due to the soaking of
water into cracks between boards.
The wood absorbs the moisture,
which on dry and hot days is drawn
out through the top surface of the
boards, It is this that loosens floor
paint. With the joints closed with
paint, and the board prevented
from shrinking, this effect cannot
take place.

The bottoms of porch columns
should be so finished that water
cannot collect under them. They can
be bedded in white lead, and further
protected by strips of quarter-round
or other molding, also laid in white
lead.

The joints between the ends of
porch railings and the columns or
other parts that support them
should be treated in the same way.
Very commonly these joints open,
and there will be rotting as water
soaks in. Should these cpen joints
appear, they should be packed with
white lead, calking compound, or
something similar. With such pre-
cautions, repairs to a porch can

be averted almost indefinitely.

©® By Roger B. Whitman
WNU Service.

Recent portrait of Don

for the throne,

Waiting for Spanish Restoration?
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Juan,

the Prince of the Asturias, son of
the Princess Maria Mer-
Should the monarchy

former King Alfonso of Spain, with his wife,
cedes of Bourbon, and their infant daughter.
ever be restored to war-torn Spain, Don Juan would be first in line

THE FARMER SEES A STRANGE
SIGHT.

HE farmer who had made

friends with Billy Mink had
watched Billy disappear through the
hole beneath the shed of Ahe farm-
house. He had chuckled as he saw
the tip of Billy’'s tail disappear. You
see, it was to get Billy over to the
house that he had made friends
with Billy.

You remember that for days the
farmer had placed food for Billy
close to the wood pile under which
Billy was living. On this particular
morning he had tied a big plece
of fish to a string and then had
dragged it from the place where
he usually left Billy’'s meals over
to the hole under the shed. There he
had left the piece of flsh. When
Billy had come out from under the
woodpile for his breakfast, there had
been no breakfast there. But it
hadn’t taken him long to find the
trail of that piece of fish where it
had been dragged over the ground,
and with his wonderful nose he had
followed the trail straight over to
the hole under the shed.

Now you know the farmer's house
was overrun with rats, the rats Billy
Mink had driven out of the barn.
The farmer hoped that if he could
get Billy over to the house he would
follow those rats and drive them out
just as he had driven them out of
the barn. That is why the farmer
chuckled when he saw Billy Mink
disappear through that hole under
the floor of the shed.

For a+*long time the farmer kept
watch, but he was disappointed:
Nothing happened. You see, Billy
Mink, having eaten a hearty break-
fast, had curled up for a nap under
the floor of the shed. The farmer
didn't know this, and so at last he
concluded that somehow Billy Mink
had slipped out unseen. ‘I did hope
that little brown rascal would drive
those rats out,”’ muttered the farmer

as he went about his work.

the word as il is now being used

be unbelievable.
© Bell Syndicate,~WNU Service.
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It was some time later in the
day that the farmer went to the
barn door and glanced over toward
the house. Then it was that he saw

a strange sight,

a very sirange

sight, indeed. Out from that hole
through which Billy Mink had en-

tered came a crowd of rats.

There

were big rats, little rats and middle-

sized rats.
grand-father rats, and sleek

There were gray old

young

rats. Never had the farmer seen so

many rats at one time,

And it was plain to see that those
rats were in a terrible fright. They
were squeaking and squealing with
fear, and every one of them was

running as fast as he could.
scattered in all directions.

They
some

made for the big barn, some made
for the woodpile, some made for

the henhouse,
off straight toward the next

and others started

farm,

in spite of the snow on the ground.
The farmer shouted aloud for joy.
He knew that there wouldn't be one
rat left in that house by the time

Billy Mink came out.

©T. W. Burgess,.—WNU Bervlice.

THE LANGUAGE
OF YOUR HAND

By Leicester K. Davis

© Publlc Ledger, Ino,

Basic Fi
Characteristics

HE fingers, like the thumb, hold

many a startling revelation of
the inner self. These become clear
as the printed pages of a book to
those who learn to read them right-
ly, Each finger has its own signif-
icanc2 which must be studied as a
separate element, much as you have
determined the indications given by

the thumb.

What the Fingers Signify.

Finger
phases of personality
by each,
panying illustration.

The general rules
alysis of the thumb apply.

analysis begins with the
represented
as shown by the accom-

governing an-

When

analyzing a finger, have thoroughly
fixed in mind the qualities of tem-

perament it stands for.
termine its type from

Next de-
form and

length and flexibility, Examine the
contour of the finger as a whole,
noting whether it is of square or
tapered type, whether smooth or ir-

regular, whether bony or

well

fleshed. And particularly note the
length in relation to the lengths of
the other fingers, as well as the
relative lengths of the finger and
that of the palm upon which it is

set.
Memorize the meaning of

each

planists,

Pretty

Square,

KNOW THYSELF

by DR. GEORGE D. GREER

DO GREAT PIANISTS MAKE THE
BEST PIANO TEACHERS?

N AN article entitled ""Facts and

Fallacies in Pianism," M. Cock-
ran points out that 'skill in playing
the piano does not imply skill in
teaching the piano,'” and discusses
the fact that many great pianists
have been miserably pjor piano
teachers because they did not know
the fundamentals of teaching or
the psychology of the pupil.
of the world's great piano teachers
have been obscure pianists who nev-
er became known as great artists
themselves, but they trained many
pupils who did become famous as

sSome

Great musicians often are

discourage the

—WNU Service.

Stage to Pulpit

Alexandira

unable to come down to the level
of students, and thus are unable to

lead them. The result is that they
sometimes

rather than help him,

pupil

Wasilewska,
now an evangelist of the Times
Square mission New York, shown
preaching from the pulpit.
short months ago,
the beautiful and talented Alice
Hayes, chorus girl in several music-
al comedies, She was well on her
way to stardom on Broadway when
she heard a gospel service in Times

A few
Alexandria was

and decided to forsake

Broadway's bright lights for the
dim lights of the mission.

finger:

ress,

The first,
represents power,
The second, the quality and
kind of thought.
liancy and fame.
psychic and idealistic qualiiies
the mind.

purpose,

The third,

WHNU Service

The fourth,

or Index, finger

Prog-

bril-
the

Why, How Could He?
‘‘Hey, Mike,"” said a workman
to the other atop, ‘‘don’t come
down on that ladder on the north
corner. I took it away.”
Montreal Star.

Foresight
“‘Dear, I've ordered the engage-
ment ring. What would you like
engraved on it?"
‘“ ‘All rights reserved,’ would be
rather nice.”

Probably So

Little Johnnie had been spatting
with his sister all the morning.
Finally his sister exclaimed, *I
guess I know a few things!"

Little Johnnie put on an injured
tone and said, ‘“Well, I guess 1
know just as few things as any-
body."

SOUNDING HER

Harold—I'll bet you would mar-
ry the biggest fool in the world if
he only asked you.

Elsie—Are you asking me?

Her Privilege
A little girl sitting in church,
watching a wedding, suddenly ex-
claimed:
“*“Mummy, has the lady changed
her mind?"’
““What do you mean?'” the
‘she

mother asked,
“Why," replied the child,

went up the aisle with one man,

and came back with another.”

Endless Task

Auctioneer—You keep bidding
against yourself, sir.

Customer — No, I'm not. My
wife and my brother both asked
me to bid for this chair, and I'm
curious to see which of 'em gets
it.—London Answers.

EMINENT DOGTORS WROTE
THIS OPINION!

“.s.colds result from
acid condition of the
body ...they prescribe
various alkalies' ==exe
cerpt from medical journal. The
ALKALINE FACTOR in

LUDEN'S

MENTHOL COUGH DROPS § ¢
HELPS BUILD UP YOUR

ALKALINE RESERVE

==

No Explanations!
Never explain! Your friends
don’t need explanations and your
enemies won't believe you any-

how.—Elbert Hubbard.

Less Monthly Discomfort

Many women, who formerly suf-
fered from a weak, run-down con-
dition as a result of poor assimila-
tion of food, say they benefited by
taking CARDUI, a special medicine
for women. They found it helped to
increase the appetite and improve
digestion, thereby bringing them
more strength from thelr food.

Naturally there 18 less discomfort
at monthly periods when the system
has been strengthened and the varl-

ous functions restored and regulated.

Cardul, praised by thousands of women
is well wnrth trying. Of course, if nu‘
benefited, consult a physiclan,

Indicated as an Alterative in
the Treatment of

RHEUMATIC FEVER, GOUT,

Simple Neuralgia, Muscular

Aches and Pains
At All Drugglsts

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

InE CHEERFUL CHERUB

Ita cold these mnrmnq.:
gattmg

And Fartoo hot it
vsed to be.

If we could got them
mixed a bit

How nice the sexsons

oll would be!
A7 (A

not ‘'pep,
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Duty Toward Youth

What a man of sixty needs is
" but common seuse
enough to direct the younger men
who have the pep.

One who complains that he
“never had a chance' probably
likes his rut,

Perhaps the human neart is al-
ways seeking happiness. Yet the
anniversaries it longest remems-
bers are the sad ones.

A swivel chair is all comfort,
but there is joy in sitting on a
hard rock in the woods on a sun-
shiny spring day.

“Sis"’  always winds
around her finger; and
easilly sways his mother.

Which s Reciprocation

A dog loves his master because
his master treats him well; and
his master treats him well be-
cause the dog loves him.

A man who whistles may not
b. happy, but it is the finest way
in the world to fool trouble.

If you don't want to wreck a
man, let him have some belief in
his own way of doing things, even
when you think there are better
ways.

Have a hobby. Then you won't
spend hours yawning or in one
manner or another annoying the
neighbors.

M [ Fa vo'u 'te
pGCIFe Lady Nancy

Astor

papa
IlBud!l'

Virginia Batter Bread

1 egg
1 pint of buttermilk

15 teaspoonful of soda

Little. piece of butter and piece
of lard the size of a small egg.

34 cupful of meal

First melt the butter and lard
together, Then mix in the other
ingredients and put in last one

heaping teaspoonful of baking
powder. Bake twenty to thirty

minutes,
Copyright.—WNU Bervice.

?till Coughing?

No matter how. many medicines

¥ou have tried for your cough, chest
cold or bronchial irritation, you can

et rellef now with Creomulsion.
rious trouble may be bre and
you cannot afford to take a chance
with anything less than Creomul-
slon, which goes right to the seat
of the trouble to aid nature to
soothe and heal the Inflamed mem-
branes as the germ-laden phlegm
15 loosened and expelled.
Evﬂn if other remedies have
ggq don't be discouraged, your
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.)

True Leisure
Leisure is time for doing some-
thing useful,.—Dr. N, Howe,

DEAF or HARD OF HEARING?

all means send fora free booklet ealled
* which will prove both Interesting
lnnlmlm:tlrn Itdescribesthaworld’'s great-
estald tobettoarhearing by meansof the gen-
uine ACOUSTICONM, through which new llu.r
and happiness can be brought into your M
Write Marion Ware, Acousticon, 8805thAve
New York Clty nnd the booklotwill be mailed
to you without any obligution whataver.

MASSANUTTEN CHICKS

PULLORUM
TESTED

LEGHORNS

VIRGINIA
CERTIFIED

ROCKS « REDS o

30,000
OFFICIALLY CERTIFIED

BREEDERS
Free llustroted Cotalog P
Bax B Shows Resalts

AFTER YOU EAT?

Afw jrnu finish a meal can you be sure
successful elimination? Get
ndw?uwute material that causes gas,
li:ldltr headaches. Take Milnesia Wafers
uick pleasant elimination. Each
mfer equlll 4 teaspoonfuls of milk of
magnesia, 20c, 35¢ & 60c at drug stores.
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SYNCPSIS 1

Jim Flelding, one of the "'lost genera-
tion'" who had left college in the depres-
slon 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 ""Meadow-
brook.'' Jim is tired of being supported
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 village
drug store for a sandwich, he meets
Dolly, a pretty soda fountain girl, When
he inquires aboul 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 fto
reach the Vaughn's estate, Approaching
the house, Jim encounters a tomboyish
little girl, fishing. She is startled and
falls in the brook. He learns that she
Is Susan Vaughn. He discovers Cecily
is her older sister. He sees Tommy, a
yvouth of elghteen who imagines he is in
love with Dolly. The MacPhersons tell
Jim that Mr. Vaughn Is recovering from
a nervous breakdown. Mrs. MacPherson
suggests that Mac give Jim a job as
handyman. Jim goes for a walk to think
it over and picks up a horse shoe. Ceclily,
a lovely young girl, appears, riding a
limping horse., Jim scolds her when he
sees the animal has thrown a shoe.
There is an angry scene. Jim's fire
cools and he is intrigued as he thinks
about her, He tells the MacPhersons
he wants to stay and assumes his du-
ties as handyman. He sees Dolly again.
sShe explains that she has been seeing
Tommy, but regards him with amuse-
ment. When Cecily returns from a house-
party she asks him airily, "1 wonder how
long you'll stay?'" Jim acts as Mr.
Vaughn's part-time secretary. He opens
a letter for Vaughn by mistake and
learns It Is a love message to Ceclly
from Jeremy Clyde, a young actor at a
neighboring summer theater, of whom
her father disapproves, Ceclly accuses
Jim of being hired to spy on her. Jim
comes upon Sue sobbing rebelllously
after an encounter with Cecily., Every-.
body is helpless to quell her. Jim
soothes her and suggests clothes that
will make her more feminine and at-
tractive. Jim writes Lenore, seeking to
avold attending a house-party to which
she has invited him.

CHAPTER V—Coniinued
—

“Hey, wait a minute!”™ Tommy
detached himself from the fence-
rail. He walked over to the coupe.

“You going to the village?' he
asked.

Jim nodded. :

“Will you—7"" Tommy hesitated.
““Can I trust you?' he asked sol-
emnly, his expression strained and
anxious under a drooping lock of
hair.

“Of course,’”’ Jim assured him.

“I mean it's pretty private,' the
boy continued. ‘I mean, I wouldn't
want it to get around, if you know
what I mean."

‘““You can rely on my discretion,
old man."’

“Well—'"' Tommy gulped and
went on. ““You know the girl that
works in the drug-store?"

“Dolly?"’

“Well, will you take her a letter
from me?'" Tommy drew from un-
cer his jersey a somewhat crum-
pled envelope. ‘I was just trying
to decide whether to put it in the
mail-box or not,'’ he continued., ‘I
should think a fellow would have
a right to ask for his letters back,
But gosh, I don't know what she'll

Jim drew his eyebrows down over
his twinkling eyes.

“What's the matter?’ he asked.
““Have you and Dolly quarreled?’

Tommy worried a loose bit of
gravel with the toe of his oxford.
“Well, Dad wouldn't let me use the
Pierce after he got better. I'd taken
her out in it lots of times before and
I guess she sort of got the impres-
sion that it belonged to me. 1
haven't had any money to take her
out with for about three weeks.
That's why I thought maybe I'd
better get my letters back.”

“But what could she do?" Jim
asked, controlling his amusement
with difficulty.

“She could do plenty,” Tommy
hinted darkly, *‘She knows Dad's
got jack."

“But Tommy—"" Jim protested.

“It happened to a fellow at
school,” Tornmy went on. ‘'His fa-
ther had plenty of jack and the girl
who worked in the drug-store in the
town where the school is sued him
for breach of promise and it got in
the papers and cost his dad a lot
of money."

“But the fellow of whom yo're
speaking was — well, older than
you are, wasn't he?"

“l don't know what difference
that makes,"” Tommy's voice was a
little aggrieved, “Anyway, it was
the mess Pete VanHorn got into that
got Dad all hot and bothered over
Fay an® me."

“Fay?'" Jim Inquired.

Tommy, for a moment, forgot his
anxlety in the pleasure of flaunting
his previous conquests. ‘“Fay’'s an
actress,"" he sdid. ‘It was on ac-
count of her that I got fired from
the school before this last one. 1
used to skip classes on Wednesdays
and go to the matinees,'”” he add-
ed, unaware that he was informing
Jim of the juvenile nature of the
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entanglement. She sent me her
photograph with something written
on it and the headmaster found it
and told J>ad. Maybe you've seen
her.

“If Dolly does make a fuss,"”” he
continued, swallowing nervously,
“it'll be all up with me. Dad said
it I ever got into another scrape,
he'd do something drastic, leave
me here to work on the farm or
send me to a inilitary school. 1
can't help it if women like me,"
Tommy continued plaintively. *I
mean I can't help it if they get
ideas and start a fuss."

‘1 suppose that is difficult to
avoid,” Jim said.

“It's fierce! I'm different from
most fellows, I guess. I'm sort of
s-mpathetic. Now Dolly — Gosh,
Jim, if Dad should find out—Maybe
you could talk to her,” he suggested
hopefully. *‘‘You've been to college.
Maybe you could."

“T don't know about that,” Jim
replied doubtfully. *You know how
it is. She probably wouldn't like
me to interfere.'

‘““You could try, anyway, couldn't
you? I mean I'm pretty desperate,
Jim. If Dad should find out, I'll
run away. I'll join the navy and go
to China, or somewhere."

The boy was in earnest. There
was bravado in the threat but there
was determination, too. Jim be-
came a little alarmed.

“Don't go yet,"” he advised.
wait if I were you."

Tommy looked up eagerly. ‘'You
mean you'll talk to her?'" he asked.
“I'll try. Give me the letter."

The envelope changed hands.

‘*“*That's swell of you, Jim,"” Tom-
my said, the weight of anxiety lift-
ing. ‘'Gee, 1 don't know how to
thank you."

‘“Better walit,
ceed."

Tommy's lifting spirits drooped
again. ‘'That's so,"" he said. He
sighed sentimentally. “She was fond
of me, I guess. Poor little girll
I certainly feel like a cad. Well,
cheerio, Jim!'" He attempted a
jaunty salute. It did not quite come
off. Jim perceived that the boy
was really frightened.

““Cheerio!” He returned the sa-
lute. The car moved slowly for-
ward. Tommy wandered into the
shadows at the side of the drive, his
shoulders hunched, his attitude
dispirited and forlorn. ‘‘Keep your
chin up!" Jim called encouraging-
ly, ‘‘We aren't licked yet, old
man!"

Tommy made no reply. The car
picked up speed. As Jim drove
through the gateway and along the
road to the village he took with him
a mental picture of Tommy mov-
ing dejectedly into the shadows, his
shoulders hunched under the prep-
school blazer. Ridiculous young don-
key! Of all the preposterous ideas!
Tommy fancied himself as a dash-
| ing Don Juan, a debonaire man
about town. He needed the disci-
pline of a military school. He
needed to be made to work on the
farm. He needed . . .

He might have relieved the boy's
mind at once. There was a practi-
cal reason, though, for keeping him
on the rack. Tommy had delivered
a weapon into his hands. He'd use
it to extract a little industry from
the youngster. Tommy would work
off his school conditions or he'd
know the reason why. He had found
a way to bring Tommy to time.

Jim accelerated the speed of the
car. The prospect of an evening
with Dolly was stimulating. They'd
go to ‘'‘Dutch’'s,’” the beer-garden
he had discovered over near Cherry
Hollow. It would be fun to dance
with Dolly tonight.

Tonight he would be himself
again, not the playboy Jim whom
Lenore glorified and cherished, not
Jim the extra man at the Vaughns,
but the Jim he both regretted and
approved, the Jim who fcllowed va-
grant impulses, the Jim who could
become agreeably sentimental over
moonlight and ‘“The Blue Danube"
and dancing out-of-doors in the soft
summer night.

He'd give Dolly the time of her
life, ‘““Dee dum deedeedeedum'’

. » Funny kid. He liked her.
Guud Lord!—

A car rushed past him, speeding
like a rocket under the arching
tress. He recognized the sound of
the motor, the fawn-colored enam-
el, the long smooth lines of the open
roadster. It was Cecily's car with
Cecily at the wheel, driving some-
where, alone, A {feeling of irrita-
tion routed the melody of the song.
Little fool! Jim thought grimly.
She'd break her neck or be arrest-
ed! Where was she going? Whom
was she going to meet? Was she—"?7

“I'd

I may not suc-

“‘Nice evening, Mister," Dolly said

settling herself into the MacPher-
sons' coupe. '"A moon and every-

behind the wheel. "I wired the
weather man.'

Nonsense. A broad white road.
A summer night lavishly sprinkled
with stars. Jim recaptured the feel-
ing of galety he'd had earlier in
the evening, had and lost in the mo-
ment that Cecily's roadster had shot
past him through the village. Dolly
looked almost demure tonight in a
white flannel coat and a white beret
pulled over her glinting curls. The
red sandals added a piquant touch.
““Where are we going?'"" Dolly
asked.

““Have you been to ‘Dutch's'?”
Jim asked.

“Dutch’'s? Whew!'" The exclama-
tion was a whistling sound of
pleasure and surprise.

‘‘Is it that sort of place?"” Jim
asked. '‘I've never been there in
the evening."

“But I'm not wearing my emer-
alds,'” Dolly objected.

“Don't you want to go?"

“Oh, yes!" He knew that she
was pleased. Excitement bubbled
in her voice. But, after a moment,
she said, ""You needn't, you know.
I mean it's expensive at ‘Dutch’s.’
I'd just as soon go somewhere else,
Maple Grove or ‘Greenie’'s’ or just
ride."

“Hush up!" Jim said, pretending
to be offended. *‘I told you this was
an ogcasion. I have a week's wages
in my pocket, Fifteen dollars! Let's
shoot the roll!"

““Okay, Mister!'" Excitement bub-
bled again in her odd husky voice.
Jim liked having her there be-
side him, warm and friendly, as un-
demanding as a kitten. He was
touched by her consideration. If
fifteen dollars would buy her a
handsome evening, certainly she
should have it.

They left the highway, presently,
and turned into the road that led
through Cherry Hollow. The bor-
ough, set in a wooded depression
between gently rolling hills, lay be-
fore them after a time. In the
moonlight It was charming, a vil-
lage from Hans Christian Ander-
sen, a stage-set for the Pied Piper
of Hamelin. The artfully quaint
houses, located apparently at ran-
dom among dogwoods and pines
and wild cherry trees, were inhab-
ited by artists, more or less suc-
cessful, writers, musicians, a

‘““You've Got Me Mixed Up With
Greta Garbo."

sprinkling of less-gifted individuals
who enjoyed living in an unconven-
tional community. A stream ran
through the hollow, crossed by
bridges, dammed, here and there,
into pools rimmed with iris and
splattered with lily pads.

‘“This is a cute place, isn't it?"
Dolly remarked as the MacPher-
sons’' coupe followed a winding lane,

“Crazy,”” Jim replied. ‘““The
houses couldn't have been built ac-
cording to an architect's blueprints.
I think they sprang up like mush-
rooms some morning after a heavy
rain. This road seems to end in a
garden wall, Where do we go from
here?"

They had some difficulty in find-
ing their way out. Eventually, how-
ever, after an interval of bumping
along picturesque but rutty lanes
they found the road they had lost.

‘““This is right,'" Dolly said encour-
agingly. ‘‘There's the theater over
there."

The Cherry Hollow theater was
located beside the stream in a de-
pression at the end of the borough.
Jim had known of it before he
came to ‘‘Meadowbrook,” had
passed it once or twice riding about
the country on his free afternoons.
Now as they approached the low
stone playhouse, he diminished the
speed of the car. The theater had
a significance for him aside from
its history, its location, its distinc-
tive reputation. Cecily' sfriend, Jer-
emy Clyde, was connected in some
way with the company here. Per-
haps Cecily was here tonight, Per-
haps that was where she'd been
going when she sped past him
through the village.

A performance was obviously in
progress. The windows were rec-
tangles of light. A number of cars
were parked at the side of the play-
house. But the fawn-colored road-
ster was not there

Dolly told Jim of a *‘show' she'd
seen once when she went to visit
her aunt in New York. She re-
called the comedian's jokes and
sang the hit number of the musi-
cal score in her engaging voice,
The rhythm was perfect. She re-
membered all of the words. By the
time they had reached ''Dutch’'s,’
Jim had lost the feeling of being a
little out of sorts, They drew up
before the roadhouse, singing in a
jovial and discordant duet—

*Sing hallelujah, hallelujah!
Sing hallelujah, all the day!" . . .

Jim parked the car and opened
the door for Dolly.

The orchestra wore Bavarian cos-
tumes. The drummer looked like
Old King Cole in suspenders and
bare pink knees. The dance floor
in the garden was dimly lighted
and moonlight sifted down through
the branches of lofty trees. Dolly
danced with spirit and faultless
rhythm, the white beret pressed
against Jim's shoulder, the red san-
dals twinkling across the floor.

Her cheek pressed his shoulder.
Her slim rounded body felt firm,
buoyant, held lightly in his arms.
There was something about Dolly,
something piquant, something mov-
Ing.

They sat in a stall, separated
from other stalls by sapling screens
covered with vines. A bulb in a
swinging lantern made a rosy pleas-
ant light.

“Skoall” Jim lifted his mug
and smiled at Dolly across the ta-
blecloth checkered in blocks of red
and white,

Dolly glanced about the garden,
her eyes shining, her cheeks natur-
ally pink under the film of rasp-
berry rouge. People were coming
in crowds, smart looking people,
Jim observed, his eyes following
Dolly's; dowagers and debutantes,
men with a ruddy country look and
perfectly tailored clothes, college
boys and boys of Tommy's age.
“There's the Patton girl who's
to be married soon,’” she informed
Jim, indicating a party just enter-
ing the garden.

“The redhead?’ Jim asked, not
particularly interested.

‘‘No, the dark one. And that's
the man she's going to marry.
They're friends of Ce — of Miss
Vaughn's. She's to be a bridesmaid
at the wedding."

“yes?" Jim was still apparently
indifferent. But the small vivacious
brunette held his attention now. She
had, or was to have, a homespun
counterpane for a shower gift. Ceci-
ly had seen Mrs. MacPherson un-
packing his trunk, Cecilyl Where
was she now? . . . He brought his
straying attention back to Dolly.

“You know,” he said looking at
her intently, ‘‘you don't look like the
sort of woman who drives young
men to the ends of .the earth.”
| The flax - blue eyes, rayed with
lmascaraed lashes, widened In sur-
prise.

“17" she asked.
the earth?"

Jim nodded.
“But who?'’ she asked. '""You're

kidding. You've got me mixed up
with Greta Garbo. I'm laughing."

‘“It's no laughing matter, young
lady.” Jim maintained a grave ex-
pression. ‘A young man confided
in me tonight."” He took a crumpled
envelope from his pocket. ‘‘Here's
his farewell message. I hope it will
teach you a lesson.”

She took the envelope from Jim,
glanced at the inscription.

“Oh, Tommy!'" Amusement glint-
ed in her eyes. ‘‘Whai's it all
about., I thought he'd jilted me."

‘‘He wants the letters he's writ-
ten you. You've kept them, I sup-
pose."

““Oh, yes!' She laughed. '""They're
tied up with pink ribbons and
pressed forget-me-nots. Why does
he want them?"

‘‘He's afraid you may sue him
for breach-of-promise."’

““Well I'll—!" A sort of amused
tenderness replaced the startled ex-
pression in her eyes. ‘I guess I
shouldn't have gone out with him.
Didn't you tell him? I mean, you
don't think I'd do anything so—so
crazy, do you?"

“No to both questions,’”” Jim re-
plied.

“Why not?"*

“If you don't mind, I'm going to
use you to make Tommy work off
his school conditions."

She slipped the letter, unopened,
into the pocket of her coat.

“I'm a girl scout. No, I don't
mind.'"” She glanced at him quickly,
shrewdly. *‘‘What do you care?"
gshe asked. “"About Tommy, I mean.
Or is he part of your job?"

‘“‘He seems to be. I don't know.
He's a nice kid."

Dolly looked away.

“You're losing interest in me," he
said plaintively. *'‘You keep looking
off over there. Who is it? Some-
body you know?"

“It's Cecily Vaughn,'" she said.
“Over there in the booth beside the
orchestra, She's with the Clyde fel-
low from the theater."

Cecily sat with her

““The ends of

elbows

ing in the cupped palms of her
hands. Jim, from his position,
at the other end of the dance floor,
saw her profile, the curls over her
ears under a small soft hat, her
straight nose, her firm round chin,
her long slender throat melting into
the ruffled blouse.

“Going in?" Dolly asked, amia-
bly.

Jim realized, then, that the Mac-
Phersons’ coupe had been advanec-
ing at a snail's pace, that in the
moment Dolly spoke he had stalled
the engine,

‘““Sorry,'' he said, a little discon-
certed, ‘'It's interesting, isn't it?"

thing."'

The car, its motor purring again,

““Made to order."” Jim slipped in picked up speed on the open road.

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Washington Irving, Publisher
The Salamagundi was the name
of a periodical started by Washing-
ton Irving, his brother, and James
K. Paulding in 1807, The object of
the paper was to correct the town.

propped on the table, her chin rest.’

Twas This Way

B
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Little Church Around

the Corner

NEW YORK'S *“Little Church
Around the Corner'' is prob-
ably the world's most famous and
romantic spot to be married in,
And of all things, its popularity
first started from a funeral!

This historic place of worship,
whose real name is the Church of
the Transfiguration, is a pic-
turesque, rambling, brown structure
on Twenty-ninth street near Fifth
avenue, About 1870, the great aclor,
George Holland, died in New York.
His sister wanted his funeral to be
held at her own church—-- a then
fashionable temple on eristocratic
Fifth avenue,

Joseph Jefferson, an old friend of
the Holland family, called on the
high-toned rector of the church to
make arrangements for the funeral.
But that reverend gentleman re-
fused to hold services for what he
termed a ‘‘common actor.”
‘““There is,’” he said, ‘'a little
church around the corner where
you might get it done."”

‘““Then,'"" said Mr. Jefferson sol-
emnly, ""God bless the little church
around the corner!"

A few days later the service for
the dead actor was held in the
“little church,” before a congrega-
tion that included many of the cily's
most prominent people. Atiracted
by the human interest angle, news-
papers gave it headlines. Mark
Twain wrote a touching piece about
it. So what might have been a
tragedy turned out to be a triumph.

From that memorable incident,
the “Little Church Around the Cor-
ner,”” got its name. Many noted
theatrical people joined its congre-
gation, and all found a cordial,
warm recegtion. Where they went,
publicity followed. Many a theatri-
cal wedding was performed before
its altar. Somehow the congenial,
friendly air of .s atmosphere has
been maintained down to this very
day.

The First Love Letter

UMAN nature seems to be the
same at all times and in all
places. Numerous clay tablets near-
ly 4,000 years old, which were re-
cently dug up from the ruins of
Babylon, show that the habits and
problems of that ancient people
were astonishingly like our own,
These tablets, written in cunei-
form inscriptions, have been labori-
ously translated by scientists. One
tells of the complaint of a young
man about the bad food he receives
in his boarding house and how he
longs for the food he used to get
at home. Another tablet is the plea
of a mother for her wayward son
to come home and be forgiven.

And most familiar of all i1s the
tablet written by a young man who
has gone to Babylon to make his
fortune, who wants his sweetheart
to join him there and become his
wife. Here it is, the oldest love
letter in the world:

‘““To Bibeya from Gimil Marduk—
Nay Shamash and Marduk grant
thee, for my sake, to live forever,
I write thir to inquire after thy
health. Let me know how it goes
with thee. I am now settled in
Babylon, but I am in great anxiety
because 1 have not seen thee, Send
news when thou wilt come, that 1
may rejoice at it. Come in the
month of Arakhsamna (November-
December). Mayest thou, for my
sake, live forever."

America’s First Presidents

LTHOUGH George Washington

was the father of our country,
he was not, as is often mistakenly
assumed, the first President of the
United States. That honor goes to
an obscure man most of us have
never even heard of—Thomas Mec-
Kean.,

Our present Constitution did not
go into effect until March 4, 1789,
Washington was the first President
under its provisions, and served un-
til his voluntary retirement in 1797.
But before that time our country,
such as it then was, had been held
together by the Articles of Confed-
eration.

On September 3, 1774, delegates
from twelve states (Georgia was
not represented at the first con-
gress) met in Philadelphia and or-
ganized what has since been called
the Continental congress. Its pur-
pose was to organize the colonies in-
to a federation for united action
against their common enemy, Eng-
land.

The Continental congress met ir-
regularly until March 2, 1789. Its
most important single act was draw-
ing up and adopting, on July 4, 1776,
the Declaration of Independence,
written largely by Thomas Jeffer-
son,

The delegate in charge at the
meetings carried the title and signed
papers as ‘‘The President of the
United States.” Thomas McKean
was the first man to be elected to
that post. Altogether, there were
eight different men who held the

The publishers became tired of their
venture before the subscribers did
and only 24 numbers were issued.

office, in addition to John Hancock
who was elected but declined to
serve,

Ask Me Another

A General Quiz

9 Bell Syndicate.—~WNU Service.

1. What Revolutionary leader
was known as the ‘“‘swamp fox''?
2. What is meant by ‘“high Ger-
man''?

3. To what do ‘‘great primer”
and ‘long primer’'' refer?

4., In what state was Abraham
Lincoln born?

9. In geography, what is meant
by a march?

6. What two great
systems traverse the
States?

7. By what church official is a
mitre worn?

8. What mountains
Europe from Asia?

9, What is meant by a ‘‘modi-
cum''?

10. In what ocean is the island
of St. Helena?
11. What is a *
12.

mountain
United

separate

capper''?
What are the Vedas?
Answers

1. Francis Marion.

2. The language of Germany as
distinguished from that of the
Netherlands, etc.

3. Sizes of type.

4. Kentucky.

9. A boundary or the territory
adjacent.

6. The Appalachian in the East
and the Rocky in the West.

7. A bishop.

8. The Ural mountains.

9. A small account,

10. The Atlantic.

11. A decoy at gambling games.
dl2. Sacred writings of the Hin-

us.

Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescriptionis a
tonle which has been helplng women
of all ages for nearly 70 years, Advy.

Noble Thoughts
They are never alone who are
accompanied with noble thoughts.
—Sir P. Sidney.

Don’t Sleep
on Left Side,
Crowds Heart

GAS PRESSURE MAY CAUSE DISCOMFORT.
RIGHT SIDE BEST.

If you toss In bed and can’'t slsep on
right side, try Adlerika., Just ONE
dose relievea stomach GAS pressing
on heart so you sleep soundly.

Adlerika acts on OTH upper and
lower bowels and brings out fToul.-~
matter you would never believe waa
in your system. This old matter may
have poisoned you for months and
caused GAS, sour stomach, headache
or nervousness.

Dr. H., L. Shoub, New York, reporta:
“In oddition to intestinal cleansing, Adlerika
greally reduces bacteria and colon bacilll.™

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

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

Trifles Make Perfection
Trifles make perfection, but per-
fection is no trifle.—Michelangelo.

Miss
REE LEEF

"CAPUDINE
relieves

HEADACHE

quicker because
it's liquid X

Inspired Accomplishment
Art makes a rock garden; an
uninspired taste, a pile of rocks.

A Gase of ‘““Nerves’’

Mra. S§. C. Boykins of

201 W, Davie St, Rl]tllh

N. C., sld; o1 was ‘all

ncrvﬂ,' I couldn't stand

any nolse or excltement,

had lost my lpgp-ctiu and

welighed only pounds, 1

couldn't sleep well at night

and felt weak and ex-

. hausted. I decided to take

Plerce's Favorite FPrescription as a tonic

lnd soon noticed a decided change, my

appetite was tncruud and then 1 could feel

myself gaining daily." Buy nowl

jew size, tablets S0c., liquid $1.00 & $1.35

That's Greatness
Grand ideas grandly realized
constitute greatness.

- Watch Youvr
Kidneys/

Help Them Cleanse the Blood
of Harmful Body Waste

Your kidneys are constantly flterin
waste matter from the blood stream. Bu
kidneys sometimes lag in thelr work—do
not l.:}'. wa ﬁlitur-hi:uliildd—hﬂ to re-
move impurities that, il retained, may

ison the system and upset the Ihoh

y machinery.

Symptoms may be nagging backache,
persistent headache, attacks of dizsziness,
getting up nmights, swelling, puffiness
undllr the dl}ill-—l' feeling : nervous
anxiety and loss of pep an ﬂ.mﬂt

Other signs ol kidney or bladder
order may be burning, seanty or too
ln{iumt urination,

here should be no doubt that p
Doan's Pills. Doan's have been winning

treatment (s wiser than neglect.

new friends for more than forty years,

Ihlr have ndr‘;lgnn-rld- Hpn;.um
re recommen y grateful

country over, Ask your nirlg

DOANSPILLS




