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SEEN and HEAR

around the

NATIONAL CAPITAL
By Carter Field

FAMOUS WASHINGTON CORRESPONDENT

Washington.—It begins to look as
though President Roosevelt's Su-
preme court enlargement proposal
might grease through congress
something much more nearly ap-
proximating what the President
wants in the way of a neutrality
law than would probably have been
the case otherwise.

Interest in the Supreme court is-
sue has so completely blanketed the
arguments over the neutrality
measure that senators and repre-
sentatives so far have not really
heard enough from back home. It
was the hope of the extremists
amonz the senators, notably Beén-
nett Champ Clark, Homer T. Bone,
Gerald P. Nye, etc,, that there
would be a deluge of demands from
the various states and congressional
districts to the effect that their sen-
ators and representatives go all the
way, allowing the President no dis-

g,

Philippines either during or right
after the Spanish-American war.

Not only was he an old enemy, so
to speak, but his political activities
ever since have been for precisely
the objectives that the great major-
ity of these officers think highly in-
imical to the best interests of the
United States.

Incidentally, freedom for the Phil-
ippines in a way cheapened what to
these officers was an important part
of the service they had rendered
their country—made their own lives
just a little less important.

But Quezon in his speech to the
veterans showed the same sort of
political intelligence that has char-
acterized most of his adult life. He
made two strong points, one purely
sentimental, the other very practi-
cal indeed, to these men who be-
lieve in adequate national defense.

The sentimental appeal justified
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“Little Norway” Rises in Wisconsin

THE LAST OF THE ROBBER
RATS.

rats were hiding in the woodpile,
and he promptly hunted them out of
there just as he had hunted them
out of the house. Then, being tired,
he curled up for a nap.

For two or three days after that
Billy Mink hunted rats. He hunted
them until there was not one of that
robber gang left in the big barn, the
henhouse, or under the woodpile. In
fact, there wasn't one of those rob-
ber rats left on the farm. Where

LMOST at the heels of the last

frightened rat, fleeing from the
house of Billy Mink's friend, the
farmer, appeared Billy Mink him-
self. The rat started for the big
barn, but Billy caught him before
he was half way there.

The farmer, who had been watch-

Purse from Sow's Ear

A feature of the exhibit of
Arthur D, Little, Inc., at the Na-
tional Expuattmn of Chemical In-
dustries in 1921, was a silk purse
actually made uut of a sow’s ear,
The ear was made into glue, soft-
ened with water, brought almost
to the point of precipitation with
acetone, then forced thruugh a
warm container into a spinneret,
and through this into a hardening
solution of formaldehyde and ace-
tone in a V-tube. It was picked out
of the V-tube, reeled, dried,
treated to a 40 per cent glycerin
bath in which it was also dyed,
then reeled and dried again, wov-
en and sewed up,

Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pellets are an
effective laxative. Sugar coated.
Children like them. Buy nowl—Ady.

Constancy Completes Virtue
Constancy is the complement of
all other human virtues.—Mazzini,

FEEI. A COLD COMING?

Do these 3 things

cretion whatever.

Fear of this demand, which most
observers agree would probably
have come had it not been for the
public mind being so centered on
the Supreme court legislation, actu-
ally played a considerable part in
making the formal committee (Sen-
ator Key Pittman) draft more
drastic than it might otherwise have
been. This fear, by the way, had
nothing to do with an appraisal of
the merits of the case. It was based
on the thought that it would be easy
to convince the milkman in Omaha
that this country could build a wall
high enough to protect us from én-
tanglement in a foreign war, Espe-
cially as it is difficult to convince
this same milkman in Omaha that
stopping international trade is even
seriously important — much more
difficult to convince him that it
would almost inevitably be taking
sides.

Present indications are that the
Supreme court fight will continue to
hog the lion's share of popular at-
tention for months to come. The
entire administration publicity ma-
chinery is devoted to that. Every
time an outstanding Democrat op-
poses the President it is front page
news. Just to maintain the fiction
of presenting all sides, the news-
papers have to give more space
than the arguments are worth to
speeches by those favoring the Pres-
ident's side. All of which relegates
stories of the neutrality bill to the
inside pages of the newspapers, and
tends to prevent the inflaming of the
very flerce but for the moment al-
most dormant desire of the coun-
try to do anything and everything
to preserve peace.

Peace at Any Price

In fact, “"Peace at Any Price"
would not be an inaccurate descrip-
tion, except that the peace advo-
cates and the freedom of the seas
champions are devoting most of
their attention for the time being to
preserving the ark of the covenant,
as far as the Constitution and high
nine are concerned, or blazing the
path of progress over a road
smoothed by a fifteen-man court, if
they feel that way about it

All of which of ourse is subject to
change, almost without notice. It
is just possible that there may come
a week in which there are no de-
velopments in the Supreme court
fight—possible though not probable.
It is possible that in that week a
few flery speeches by such senators
as William E, Borah and Hiram W.
Johnson, on the freedom of the seas
side, may shove perfunctory news-
less stories about the high court
gsituation to inside newspaper pages.
Or that blasts from Senators Nye
and Clark against permitting the
President to take sides in a Euro-
pean war by deciding which com-
modities are to be barred from ship-
ment in American bottoms will
bring the homefolks up standing.

In short, such a situation would
bring about what everyone expected
to happen before the President
sprang his surprise message about
enlarging the Supreme court. It
would produce such a storm of pub-
lic reaction that the extremists just
might force amendments to make
the act more drastic.

It is scarcely likely that anything
could happen to swing the measure
the other way—toward giving the
President more discretion—as be-
tween belligerents, for Instance,
especially as the entire strength of
the President must be kept on his
very tough fight to get his way in
the court battle, He cannot spare
any steam at the moment for much
else, certainly not for so difficult a
fight as getting more discretion
would be In view of the extremist
bloe in the senate.

Quezon Popular

Army and navy officers who have
had much contact with Manuel L.
Quezon, Philippine commonwealth
president, either in the *‘days of the
empire,’”” or since, agree that he
js an extraordinarily clever person.
Hence all predict that he will go
back to the Philippines with the ba-
con on the proposed reciprocal trade
treaty with our former possessions.

It was rather an astonishing thing
to some observers, that Quezon
should have been the chief speaker
and guest of honor at the recent
dinner of the Carabao—the famous
organization of army, navy and ma-

he was on the bench, was also from

the importance of this chapter of the
life of the United States army and

navy.

Pleases Army Men

It was just a little war, more like
a game, Quezon began with a broad
smile. It sounded like an insult,
and many stirred uneasily in their
seats. ""Why should Quezon belittle
what his hosts had done?"'" one whis-
pered to his neighbor.

Whereas, look at the World war,
and American participation—what
it cost in lives and treasure.

But every objective stated in ad-
vance by United States spokesmen
as to the Spanish-American war is
now attained, Quezon rushed on.
Cuba is now free, The Philippines
are en route to freedom.

Whereas, what became of the ob-
jectives stated by American spokes-
men as the United States entered
the World war—to make the world
safe for Democracy, etc.?

He really made quite a case for
the glory and honor of the men
who had participated in the Spanish-
American war—and for the place in
history the results of that war would
hold despite its military insignifi-
cance.

Having warmed the hearts of the
veterans with this toniec, Quezon
played another string. He told them
why he had forced universal mili-
tary training in the Philippines.
When some other nation should
come to those islands, the Filipinos
would not only know how to die,
which they had proved in the revo-
lution, but they would know how to
fight, he stated, and the cheers were
thunderous from his old enemies. He
did not mention Japan, or that em-
pire's alleged ambitions to take
over the Philippines, but he painted
a picture which left no one in doubt
what he meant them to understand.
It was universal military train-
ing, however, more than the Japan
angle, that appealed to the old sol-
diers and sailors, How they want
to see it brought to this country,
how helpless they are about accom-
plishing that at the moment, and
how they loved his arguments for it!
“We are teaching our citizens,"
he said, ‘‘their duties to their coun-
try firs., before we teach them what
are their rights.”

The applause could have been
heard at the White House, two
blocks away!

Amusing Situation

When young Henry Cabot Lodge,
Jr., the thirty-four-year-old ‘"'baby"’
senator, was running against James
M. Curley, Massachusetts' political
war horse, last year, Curley’'s back-
ers were constantly insisting that
Lodge was too young, and stressing
the importance of age. Now Lodge
finds himself involved in his first
big senate battle, and the chief idea
of his opponentz is that Supreme
court justices are too old!

All of which is amusing, but then
s0 is the discussion of age of the
justices at all in this connection.
For, as senators opposing President
Roosevelt point out, his plan would
not remove the older justices—it
would merely put additional justices
in with themm—and that there is noth-
ing to prevent a court of fifteen
justices, all of whom might be over
eighty, at some future day.

Not that the President desires
this, but there is no legal way of
forcing justices—even the six new
ones who may be appointed if and
when the President wins his fight—
to retire at any given age, The only
way that can be accomplished is by
constitutional amendment, to which
of course apply all the objections
the President has to solving the
other problems by constitutional
amendment—it would take too long
and be too easy for a militant mi-
nority to block.

One of Senator Lodge's closest
political advisers during his cam-
paign, incidentally, was more than
eighty years of age. But friends,
in snickering over the paradox pro-
duced by the attack on his youth
during his campaign and the attack
on age in the first big fight he en-
countered in the senate, point out
that age is different in Massachu-
setts! Justice Louis D, Brandeis,
the most liberal member of the
court, is more than eighty, and was
appointed from Massachusetts. Jus-
tice Uliver Wendell Holmes, the idol
of the Progressives during the years

Massachusetts.

Billy Mink Hunted Rats.

farmer went over and stopped
back into the house.

rascal,” said he,

for it ten times over. I had

brown coat of yours,

that you have plenty to eat.”

After catching that last rat

ing his home.

ing, knew that that was the last
rat. He knew it because he knew
that Billy would not have shown
himself outside as long as there
was a rat left inside. At once the

For Two or Three Days After That,

that hole so that no rat could get
“You killed
one of my chickens, you little brown
“but you've paid

tended to kill you for that beautiful
but now I
wouldn't harm a hair of it. As long
as you stay around here the better
I will like it, and I shall see to it

Billy Mink didn't hear this, and
he wouldn't have understood it if
he had. But he had already made
up his mind that the farmer was
his friend and that was sufficient.

leave the house, Billy went over
to the woodpile where he was mak-
It didn't take him
long to discover that some of those

up

in-

to
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for spring in a classical tailleur
double-breasted style.

straw cloth matches her blouse,

bag are smart accessories,

This woung woman is well dressed

gray stiriped imported flannel cut in

The white
pique trimming on her hat of black

three-skin sable scarf, white doeskin
gloves and a black patent leather

those who had escaped had gone,
the farmer didn't know, and Billy
Mink didn't know, and neither of
them cared. The farmer was so
happy at being rid of those robbers
that it seemed as if he couldn't do
enough for Billy Mink. He kept Billy
supplied with good things to eat, so
that Billy didn’t know what it was to
be really hungry. He grew as fat
as a mink can be, and he grew lazy
as well.

Now Billy Mink is not naturally
lazy. He is one of the most active
of all the little people of the Green
Forest and the Green Meadows. Not
having to hunt for his food. Billy
found little to do but eat and sleep,
and after a week of this he began to
get uneasy. He began to long for
excitement and new scenes. And so
one night Billy left his comfortable
quarters and started back for the
Laughing Brook in the Green Forest
near Farmer Brown's, the place he
really called home. He was anxious
to find out if any of his friends there
had been caught in the traps which
had been the cause of his leaving
the Laughing Brook. The next morn-
ing the food put out by the farmer
for him was untouched, and the
farmer knew that Billy had left. He
was sorry.

©T. W Burgess.—WNU Barvice,
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TQ THE

AILING HOUSE

By Roger B. Whitman

DOING OVER A WORN
VARNISHED FLOOR

EAR on a floor first shows at

doorways. That is where a
varnish finish first gives out. With
the varnish on the rest of the floor
in good condition, the worn place
can be patched. The first move is
to go over it with sandpaper, and
then to wipe with a cloth damp
with turpentine to take up all traces
of dust. Varnishing of the worn spot
should begin in the middle, with
the wvarnish brushed toward the
edges. In this way the edge of the
patch should not show; if it does,
the joint can be lightly rubbed with
fine sandpaper. When this coat is
hard, a second coat should be put
on in the same way.

Should the varnish on a floor ap-
pear dingy, although not worn
through, a single thin coat of var-
nish all over will restore its fresh-
ness. Before varnishing, the floor

should be washed. A floor should
be washed in sections—not all over

of

A

at one time, Thick suds of a pure
soap should first be used, followed
by clean cloths damp with clear
water to remove all traces of the
soap. A washed section should then
be wiped dry and washing continued
on an adjoining section. A wood
floor should not be flooded with
water; in washing, no more water
should be used than necessary.
Even so, some water will soak in,
and a washed floor should have at
least twenty-four hours drying be-
fore being varnished.

Good quality floor varnish should
be used; inexpensive varnishes will

quickly scratch and wear, A can of

Love, Honor and Obey ‘
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decorated with dragon heads.

LITTLE slice of Norway nest-

les today against a wooded hill-
side in Middle Western America,
and so real does it look, you might
expect the tiny freshwater stream
which passes through it to be bub-
bling on its merry way to join some
Scandinavian fjord. The colorful vil-
lage, with its eighty-year-old build-
ings of rough-hewn logs, has been
assembled from Norwegian pieces
collected by Isak Dahle, Chicago life
insurance man. It is but a half-
hour's drive from Madison, capital
city of Wisconsin.

Mr. Dahle, born in Wisconsin was
inspired early by the legendary his-
tory of his Norwegian ancestors,
and began his collection at the age
of eight. Now one of the finest in
the world, it includes silver, wood-
carvings, furniture, leather-work,
tapestries, glassware and rare
books and manuscripts. In 1927 he
bought a 160-acre farm and fifteen

‘““Nissedahle,”” the quaint and faithful reproduction of a Norwegian
village in the Blue Mounds region of Wisconsin, is Isak Dahle’'s unusual
contribution to the culture of America.
ings which may be viewed from the highway 25 miles west of Madison.
Below: Close-up of two of the structures. The one at right has a sod roof

Above: Several of the 15 build-

old Norse buildings owned by one of
the earliest Norwegian settlers in
the state. He restored the buildings
and used them to house his col-
lection, to preserve for posterity the
culture of his people.

The latest addition to the group
is the Norway building, official
headquarters of the Norweglan gov-
ernment at the 1893 World's' Fair
in Chicago, which Mr. Dale ob-
tained from the estate of the late
Williamm Wrigley, Jr.

of Norse art and life, for a time

ily, is not open to tourists,
Dahle's mother and sister spend
their summers there to welcome
visitors.

dow Nissedahle and arrange for its
permanent preservation, perhaps
turning
American nr‘}listnrical society.

SR

“Usually when a man has clothes
on the brain,'’ says ironic Irene, it's

the wife's clothes.”
WNDU Bervice.

varnish should not be shaken or
violently stirred, for either of these
will produce air bubbles in the var-
nish that will mar the finished job.
Beginning at one wall, the section
should be wvarnished to the other
wall, and then, returning to the
start, the next width of strips should
be varnished in the same way. Var-
nish should be applied with a fairly
full brush, and should always be
brushed in straight strokes. Varnish
18 spread forward by carrying the
brush in straight strokes over the
same place until an entire brushful
is spread in a thin coat.

With quick drying varnish, and
if all of the furniture can be moved
out, a floor can be given two coats of
varnish in a day. Otherwise, the
furniture should be moved to half
the room while the other half of the
floor is being varnished. This half
should be finished before the furni-
ture is moved back, to permit the
varnishing of the rest of the floor.
Varnishing should always begin
across the room from a doorway, so
that the worker can get out without

harming the work.

© By Roger B, Whitman
WNU Service,

Envy Defined
“Envy,"” sald Uncle Eben, ‘s
what makes a man steal a banjo,
whether ne knows how to play it

or not."”

WAR’S ENEMIES

By DOUGLAS MALLOCH

HESE are the enemies of war,
And war the enemy of these:
All mothers, fathers, even more
The little children at their knees |
Who pay in poverty and gore
For this, the worst of sophistries.

These are the enemies of war, |

The picturesque village, a shrine |

visited only by members of the fam- i
Mr. |

It is Mr. Dahle's intention to en-

it over to a Norwegian- |

And war the enemy of these:
All men who labor, building for |
Their country and the centuries, |
Destruction in the cannon's roar,
And war's petitions blasphemies.

These are the enemies of war,
And war the enemy of these,

But most of all the warrior,
Who knows of war's futilities

That settle nothing, justice or

Injustice victor, as chance please. |
© Lougias Malloch. — WNI! Barvice.

London Mud Shields

In London, England, has appeared
this novel gadget, the mud shield to |
protect the stockings of the ladies.
It is made of aluminum and as may
be seen it clips around the ankle,

‘““Estates of the Realm™
In Great Britain the *“‘estates of
the realm’' are three in number—
the lords spiritual, o: the ehu h.

| bility, and the commcuins,

men; the lords temp. !, ur the g

Keep your head clear
Protect your throat
Build up your alkaline

reserve
MENTHOL

Lu n E N' COUGH DROPS
HELP YOU DO ALL 3

The Gentle Word
A gentle word soothes anger,
just as water puts out a fire, and
there is no soil so barren but that

tenderness brings forth some fruit.
—S. Francis de Sales.

Beware Coughs

from common colds

That Hang On

No matter how many medicines
you have tried for your cough, chest
cold or bronchial irritation, you can
get rellef now with Creomulsion,
Serlous trouble may be brew and
yvou cannot afford to take a ce
with anything less than Creomul-
slon, which goes right to the seat
of the trouble to aid nature to
soothe and heal the inflamed mems-
branes as the germ-laden phlegm
1s loosened and expelled,

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

Adversity Our Teacher
We become wiser by auversity;

prosperity destroys our apprecia-
tion of the right.—Seneca.

Miss

REE LEEF
says

Room for All

This world certainly is wide

- enough to hold both thee and me.
—uterne,

A Good Laxative

The bad feelings and dullness

| often attending constipation take

the joy out of life. Tryv a dose of
Black-Draught at the first slgn of
constipation and see how much bet-
ter It 1s to check the trouble before
it gets a hold on you. Black-
Draught Is purely vegetable and is
g0 prompt and reliable. Get re-
freshing rellef from constipation by
taking purely vegetable

BLACK-DRAUGHT

Old Age Is Deliberate
Young men soon give and soon

forget affronts; old age is slow
in both.—Addison.

VIRGINIA
CERTIFIED

30,000

OFFICIALLY CERTIFIED

BREEDERS
Free lllustroted Cotalog P

Mastanullen Halchety, Inc.. Harrisonb
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Giﬂ' of Good Nature

Good nature is generally born
with us: health, prosperity, and
kind treatment from the world
are great cherishers of it where
they find it, but nothing is capable
of forcing it up where it does not
grew of itself. It is one of the
blessings of a happy constitution,
which education may improve,
but not produce.—Steele.

Don’t Try to ".S'ave" on Home
Remedies—Ask Your Doctor

There is one point, on which prac-
tically all doctors agree. That is:
Don't give your child unknown remedies
without usging your doclor first,

All mothers know this. But some-
times the instinct tu save a few
pennies by buying “something just
as good” overcomes caution.

When it comes to the widely used
children's remedy — “‘milk of mag-
nesia’”’ — many doctors for over half
a century have said “PHILLIPS."
For Phillips’ Milk of Magnesia is the
standard nf the world. Sal‘e for chil-

dren.

Keep this in mind, and say “PHIL-
LIPS’ MILK OF MAGNESIA"™
when you buy. Comes now, also In
tablet form. Get the form you prefer.
But see that what you get is labeled
“Genuine Phillips* Milk of Mag-
nesia.” 25¢ for a big box of the tablets

at drug stores.

ALSO IN TABLET FORM:
Each tiny tablet
istheequivalent
nl a tﬂlponn-

MILK OF
MAGNESIA

PHILLlPS

A Rainy Corner
Every man has a rainy corner
of his life out of which foul weath-
er proceeds and follows after him.
—Jean Paul Richter.

ROMAN

EYE BALSAM

ls an antiseptic ointment.'

ication heals sore

lamed eyes by pene-
tratmq the tissue e

500 o ot droggists or
Wrights Pill GJ: 100 Gold Bt,, N.Y, City.

Vlomen of All Ages

Mrs. Mary Douglas of

220 E. Patrick St., Freder-

fek, Maryland, said:

“When I was a youn

woman 1 was in frai

health., 1 had hardly the

strength to ea on with

my housework. 1 was thin,

underweight. 1 didn't rest

i very well at night, never

felt like eating, and was

»0 mh:nbh, After using Dr. Plerce's Favor-

ita Prescription as a tonic m{ weight, appe-

tite and strength Irn roved looked better
and felt just fine,” Buy nowl Tabs 30ec

.
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PLANTS
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Beysenberries Planis 100,

$10.00; less than 100,

' if he is a friend of ''Cecily's.'" She also

i!'p’.c prup*ﬂd one-
third down, JAY YODER, D-nhnllh. Va.

Perfection in Art

The true work of art is but a
shadow of the divine perfection.—

Michael Angelo.

Sentinels
of Health

Don’t Neglect Them!

Nature designed the kidneys to do m
marvelous job, Their task is to keep the
flowing blood stream f{ree of an excess of
toxie i‘m urities. The act of living=—life
flself—is constantly producing waste
matter the kidneys must remove from
the blood il good health is to endure.
When the kidneys fail to function as
Nature intended, there Is retention ol
'lrllrl.lr thlt may cause body-wide dis-
One mns suffer nllilnl backache,
bors Ilﬁ:: atta ml ol diu'}‘nl-.
ng up nig swelling, puffiness
under thlpﬂ-—lnl tired, nervous, all
worn out. N : b I
hﬂ]uln scanty or burnin
be further evidence of
der disturbance.

Th- recognized and proper treatment

lan diuutlu medigine to help the kidnpyn

of excess poisonous body waste.
IE-IUDMI ] Pﬂh. They have had more
IDHI url of public approval. Are
country over. Insist ot

ll s. Buld at lll drug stores,

nssagoes
dney or
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Jim Fielding, 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 '"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 meels
Dolly, a pretty soda fountain girl. When
he inquires about the Vaughns, she asks

entrusts a message to Tommy, young
son of the family and tells him how to
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
youth of eighteen 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. Ceclly,
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 ire
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.
Shé explains that she has been seeing
Tommy, but regards him with amuse-
ment. When Cecily returns from a house-
party she asks him airily, ‘'I 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 rebelliously
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
avoid attending a house-party to which
she has invited him. Tommy is afraid
his father will be wrathful if he dis-
covers his attachment for Dolly and asks
Jim to intercede with her to get back
letters he has written. Jim decides to
use the supposed affair with Dolly as a
club over Tommy to make him cateh up
in his studies. Jim takes Dolly to
“Dutch's,’”” a roadside cafe. Ceclly and
JEITy appear.

CHAPTER V—Continued
=

His eves turned from Cecily to
her companion. Jeremy Clyde was
a dark romantic-looking young man
with a beautiful profile and hair a
ripple too wavy. He was slight
but well-built and not much taller
than Cecily. He didn't look *‘artis-
tic.” He was immaculately dressed
in clothes conventional in material
and cut. But he did look ‘‘pretty,”
somehow, and, somehow, again,
well aware of the fact.

The orchestra made preliminary
sounds. In a moment the melody
of a waltz floated out into the night.
Jim remained seated at the table,
his eyes, almost without his knowl-
edge and certainly without his full
consent, fixed upon the stall in
which Cecily sat with Jeremy
Clyde. Presently they rose, pushed
back their chairs, walked oul upon
the floor.

They danced well together, silent,
perfectly synchronized, absorbed in
the music and in each other. Jim
watched them, held in a curious
suspense, as Cecily and her partner
approached the end of the floor.
Would she see him, speak to him?

It may have been the intensity
with which he watched them that
attracted her attention. It may
have been that she had seen him
previously and knew where he was
sitting. At any rate, as her part-
ner turned her rhythmically at the
end of the floor, Cecily looked di-
rectly at Jim, smiled and lifted her
hand in an almost imperceptible
gesture. Jim returned the saluta-
tion.

A sharp exclamation came from
Dolly. When he looked at her Jim
saw that her eyes were glittering.

“Did you see that?'' she asked.

‘““‘See what?" Jim shook himself
out of a mild sort of daze.

“That Jeremy Clyde!" Dolly
snapped open a vanity case with a
vicious thumb nail

‘““What about him?"*

““He gave me the run-around.
Looked right through me, the
bum!"

“Do you know him—well?"

“Well enough!' Dolly slapped
powder against her nose. ‘“I've had
a couple of dates with him and when
he comes over to meet Miss
Vaughn, he hangs around the store.
I don't like him, understand. 1
think he's a lizard. But he can't
high-hat me and call it a day.
I'll—'"" Her expression changed,
softened. She laughed shakily,
‘*“The storm's over. Forgetit. I'm
awfully sorry.’”” She snapped the lid
of the vanity case and smiled across
the table at Jim. *‘‘Well, 'ncle Am-
brose,'' she said, "if your rheuma-
tism isn't too painful tonight, let's
hobble around the floor."

But her handsome evening was
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and, sooner than Jim had expected,
very soon after Cecily and her es-
cort left the garden, she suggested
that it was getting late and he'd
better take her home.

CHAPTER V1

Cecily was waiting for him when
he returned to '"Meadowbrook.'’ The
instant he saw her car standing in
the lower end of the drive, Jim
felt that he had known she would be
there. The fawn-colored roadster
blocked his progress.

““‘Good evening,”” he said distant-
ly.

‘T have a flat tire,"”
nounced.

““You could have run up to the
garage on the rim."

“"Could but didn't,”” she said alr-
ily.

‘““Why didn’t you?"

“I thought you would be coming
along this way soon."

““Oh! Well, I won't try to fix it
here. Drive on up to the garage.’

‘“You drive for me.” It was
scarcely a command. Her voice
was as soft as silk, “It's so hard
to steer with a flat on the front
wheel.”” And taking his acquies-
cence for granted she moved over
from under the steering wheel.

Jim opened the door and took
the place she had vacated.

‘““You don't sound very—clubby,"
she said. ‘‘Are you hungry or
sleepy or anything?"

II-NG-II

‘““That's good. I want to talk."
“But why to me?"’

“‘Oh, enemies intrigue me. May
I have a cigarette?"

Jim supplied a cigarette and a
light. In the flare of the match he |
saw distinctly the golden lights in
her eyes. His hands were aware
of her. He flicked the match into
the drive.

‘““Thank you."” She made herself
comfortable again. ‘‘Did you have
a pleasant evening?"

‘“Very pleasant."

“‘Dutch’'s is fun. Good orchestra.
I didn't know that the girl in the
drug-store was a friend of yours."

‘‘She's a nice kid,’”' he said. |
“Amusing. Good dancer."”

“I'm sure she is."”" Cecily's voice
was silken. ‘I meant no dispar-
agement, You needn't get out your
duelling pistols.'’

He deserved that, Jim thought,
He needn't have defended Dolly so
vigorously.

“Jim,” she said,
lengthening silence.
something for me?"’

“I'm afraid I can't,’”” he said
briefly., He'd thought that to put
her in her place would give him a
great deal of pleasure and satisfac-
tion. It wasn't working out that
way. He felt a little embarrassed,
instead. He had sounded like a prig.

‘It isn't what you think," she as-
sured him. *I don't care if you tell
Father that I was with Jerry to-
night, That isn't important. Fa-
ther knows how I feel about Jerry.
What I want you to do for me is
important."’

Jim continued silent.

“I mean, will you hear my side
of the story?' she continued, in
earnest now, the bantering tone
gone out of her voice., ‘“Even if
we are enemies—Let's call it a
court-room confession. The pris-
oner at the bar has a right to be
heard, hasn't he? You know only
Father's side. Jim,' she said, "it
isn't infatuation. I'm awfully in
love with Jerry."

He hadn't expected a statement
go simple and sincere. He hadn't
expected directness from Cecily.
This frank appeal to his sympa-
thies was more devastating than
cajolery or tricks.

“Father's so pig-headed,” she
went on. ‘‘He is, Jim, He's as
obstinate as a mule."

““That doesn't mean I'm not fond
of Father,"” she continued. ‘I am
fond of him and proud of him,
But he is pig-headed. I think it's
stupid to be fond of people blindly,
to admire your father just because
he is your father, if he isn't an ad-
mirable person. It doesn't make
you love people less to know their
weaknesses. Sometimes it makes
you love them more.

“If Mother had lived it would
have been different,”” she went on,
after a moment. ‘‘Father adored
her. After she died he did nothing
but work, We've never known him
until this summer, He doesn't know
us at all. He's never paid any
particular attention to us, except
to blow us up when he couldn't
avoid the issue."

She paused, turned to him with
a: apologetic smile, ‘“Am I boring
you unbearably? Tell me if I am.
That wouldn't be a tactful approach
| to a request."”

‘““You aren't boring me," Jim as-
sured her. "“I'm interested."

she an-

breaking a
“Will you do

spoiled. Her gaiety was forced;
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“You see,"” she went on present-

» |lwork. I want Father to know him."
|

ly, "I want to do something with
my life. I found that out the win-
ter I was a debutante. It was fun
at first but I got awfully bored. I
wanted to do something. I told you
once that I'm the tortoise-shell cat
who thought she was a lion. I look
like somebody who does interesting
things, at least to myself I do, and
I'm always sure that I'm going to
be a shining success. But I have
no particular talents."

“One,"” Jim said. "“You dance
beautifully. And one other, at least,
you play a swell game of tennis."

“But—I don't do either well
enough,” she replied. ‘I wanted
to be terribly interested in some-
thing. I was getting discouraged,
and then I met Jerry.”” Her voice
caressed the name. ‘I found Jer-
ry,’”’ she went on, “and I found my-
self. I knew that Jerry was my
job. Jerry has more than a touch
of genius. But he needs a tre-
mendous amount of encouragement
and sympathy and understanding.”

“How old are you, Cecily?'" Jim
asked, moved by her sincerity,
vaguely alarmed for her, unaware
that he was asking her a personal
question or that he had addressed
her, intimately, using her name.

‘“Twenty,’”’ she replied. ‘I know
what you're thinking,'" she added.
‘“You're thinking that I'm patheti-
cally young and romantic and ideal-
istic.”

‘“‘No,"" he protestied.
aren’'t"”

“But I had to tell you all this so
you'd understand,"” she went on. “'I
want Father to know Jerry. Father
has the quaint idea that actors and
artists are lily-like creatures, indo-
lent and as soft as mush, with no,
what he terms moral fiber. They
aren't. Jerry isn't, at least, He
can beat me at tennis and swim
like a fish. He's well read and well
informed. He's serious about his

‘“‘No, you

Jim moved restlessly. He was
becoming weary of Jeremy Clyde.
He doubted the actuality of the vir-
tues Cecily listed. Jeremy Clyde.
The name was an affectation. He'd

“You Know How Women Are."

probably been christened Jerome or
Jeremiah. Moral fiber. He doubt-
ed that, too.

‘““Why bother about your Father?"
he asked, conscious that the words
were edged with sarcasm. ‘“‘Why
don't you get married. You're past
the legal age."”

She considered that for a mo-
ment. Then—''We've talked of it,"
she said slowly. ‘‘Jerry has sug-
gested it. But it's taking too great
a chance. If Father should cut me
off with a quarter, Jerry would have
to give up the stage and get a job.
That wouldn't be helping him. No,"’
she said decisively. *1 want Fa-
ther to know Jerry and to help him.
One good part would make him. We
have the part.” Her voice was al-
most breathless with excitement,
A friend of Jerry's has written a
play with a perfect part for him. 1
want Father to back it."

So that was it! Jim wondered
whether the idea was her own or
a thought flowering in Clyde's mind.

“‘Now for the favor!' Cecily drew
a long breath., *‘Jim,"” she said,
with admirable directness, ‘I want
you to suggest to Father that Jerry
must come here for a visit, the first
week in September, after the the-
ater closes."

Jim made an inarticulate sound
of protest.

‘“Wait a minute,”” Cecily added
quickly, ‘'This is the idea. For-
bidden fruit. You know. Make Fa-
ther think that if Jerry can visit
us, I'll lose my fondness for him.
It's possible. No, it isn't. I'll love
Jerry.as long as I live. But it's a
sporting proposition. Both Father
and I stand a chance to win—or
lose."'

‘“‘Possibly,”” Jim said, amused at
her ingenuity, a little appalled by
the task she was setting for him.
“But why do you ask me to make
the suggestion?"’

‘“Who else could I ask? Parker, 1
suppose, or Aunt Alicia or Norah?
Besides,'' she continued rapidly, *'if
you're working with Father to
break up my friendship with Jerry,
you can do it easily. Father will
think it's a clever device., He'll
probably raise your salary."

“But I'm not,"” Jim said.
was your idea.'

“l know,'”" She laughed. ‘I've
known it for some time, It was
only just at first tiat I thought
Father had hired you to spy on
me. I was so upset and unhappy,
then, that I could have imagined

“That

me. You have a way with you, Jim,
Will you do it, Jim?"'

‘‘Perhaps,” he replied. "If it's
possible. If there is an opportuni-
ty."" He sat erect behind the wheel
‘‘Have you any idea how long we’'ve
been talking?"

‘“Hours!' Cecily's laugh was gay
and friendly. ‘‘You've been very
patient and polite. Is that really
daylight? Is it morning?"’

“It is. The roosters are about to
crow."’

Cecily was out of the roadster
before he could open the door.
“Thank you.'"” She stood beside
him for a moment. In the pale
gray light her face was weary but
peaceful. ‘I can't tell you how
grateful I am."
“Good-night."”
brusque.
“"Good-night."” For a moment her
hand lay on his arm in a friendly
intimate gesture. For a moment
he breathed the spring - like fra-
grance of the perfume she used.
For a moment there was between
them mutual understanding and re-
spect, friendliness-—And something
more disturbing. Jim was aware
of it. Did she feel it, too? He
wasn't sure. When she spoke again,
her volee was gentle, a little
drowsy, soft as a caress.

“I am grateful, Jim,"”" she said.
‘“‘It's nice to have found a friend.
Good-night—good-morning."’

Jim's voice was

Jim stood beside the sedan wait-
ing for Mr. Vaughn who was stroll-
ing about the lawn with MacPher-
son discussing the planting to be
done in the fall. It was a murky
August morning, likely to be hot
when the sun burned through the
mist. Jim hoped that the expedi-
tion with Mr. Vaughn would not be
a long one. Already he felt uncom-
fortable in the riding breeches and
camels hair coat that he wore when
he chauffeured the family. If he
had accepted Lenore's invitation,
he would be on Long Island today.
The station - wagon careened
around the turn in the drive that
led from the garage. Tommy, at
the wheel, was bound for his morn-
ing session with Mr. Jordan in the
village. He saw Jim and came to
a lurching stop, got out, walked
over to the sedan.

“Hey, Jim!'" he said in a cau-
tious whisper. ‘‘Have you got them
yet?"’

Them? Oh, ves., The letters Tom-
my had written Dolly. Jim as-
sumed a grave expression.

‘‘Not yet,’”’ he said.

Tommy's face clouded.

‘Do you think she will make a
fuss?"

“1 don't know."” Jim took the lib-
erty of quoting Tommy. *‘You know
how women are."’

Tommy considered that for a mo-
ment in gloomy silence. Presently
he said, *''If she should, what would
you advise? I mean you've been to
college and all. What would you
do, Jim?"

“‘I've never been sued for breach
of promise. Look here, old man.
You've got me all wrong."

“But if you had,’”” Tommy per-
sisted. “'If you were me, what would
you do?"

Jim glanced away across the
lawn. His lips were beginning to
twitch into a smile.

‘““Well, then, if I were you," he
replied, after a moment, “I'd work
off those school conditions and get
in solid with your father. Just as
a precaution,"” he added. *“‘An um-
brella for a rainy day, an ace in
the hole."

Tommy looked disappointed. He
preferred. Jim thought, more spec-
tacular measures.

“Good-morning.”” Mr. Vaughn's
voice was amiable. His health had
greatly improved. He looked ruddy
and handsome in a linen suit im-
maculately laundered. *““Where were
you at breakfast?'" he asked his
son.

‘I overslept,”” Tommy replied
with dignity. *'I studied preity near
all night and nobody bothered to
call me."”” Aware that his father's
mood was amiable, a plaintive notle
crept into his voice. *I don't see
how I can be expected to get to
breakfast on time if-—"

“Or anywhere else,”” Mr. Vaughn
cut in, glancing at his watch,
““‘Aren't you due at Jordan's at nine
o'clock?"

‘I1s it later than that?'" Tommy's
astonishment was elaborate. *'Is it
later than nine o'clock?"

“Ten minutes past. DBetter get
going, hadn't you?"

‘“Yes, sir."

“Know your lessons?"’

“Yes, sir.” Tommy's entire atti-
tude was that of an earnest student,
except that the slacks and the yel-
low jersey werc a trifle inconsistent,
‘“Well, so long, Dad; so long, Jim,
See you later."”

Mr. Vaughn did not appear to
notice that Tommy's parting re-
mark was exclusively for Jim.

“Jordan reports that he's doing
better,'” Mr. Vaughn said, stepping
into the front of the sedan.

Jim took his place behind the
wheel. *“He's been studying, I
think,''

“‘Discipline,” Mr. Vaughn said
complacently and Jim smiled as he
turned on the ignition,

A shout halted their immediate
progress. Susan scampered down
the terrace steps, disregarding fem-
inine finery and slippers tied with
bows.

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Franklin Originator
The great French revolutionary
watchword, ‘‘ca ira,'" is said to owe
its origin to Benjamin Franklin, the
words being his cheerful reply dur-
ing our War of the Revolution, to a
query about the new républic's

anything. But you can do this for

chances of success in that struggle.
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Great Father, Great Son

ARELY does a great father
transmit his genius to his son.
But the Hopkinsons of Philadelphia
were exceptions to that rule.
Francis Hopkinson, born in 1737,
was the first scholar entered at the
University of Pennsylvania (then
the College of Philadelphia) and
was graduated from its first class.
He held several positions of im-
portance in Penn's colony, then
moved to New Jersey. There he
was a member of the provincial
council until he was elected to the
Continental congress from New Jer-
sey and thus became one of the
signers of the Declaration of Inde-
pendence. But other facts make
him more notable than almost any
of the other 55 signers of that docu-
ment

He wrote an allegory in which he
recounted the wrongs of the colo-
nies and did much to fan the spirit
of revolution. He wrote the famous
song "The Battle of the Kegs"
satirizing the British scare over an
attempt to blow up their ships with
a crude submarine invented by a
certain David Bushnell, and this
gsong became the favorite of Wash-
ington's soldiers.

But most important is the fact
that evidence exists which shows
that he was the designer of the first
Stars and Stripes as our national
flag (the Betsy Ross tradition to the
contrary notwithstanding) and that
he had a hand in designing the first
Great Seal of this nation.

His son, Joseph Hopkinson, born
in 1770, followed closely in his fa-
ther's footsteps. He also was grad-
uated from the University of Penn-
sylvania, studied law and held sev-
eral positions in the state and fed-
eral government. He helped found
the Philadelphia Academy of Fine
Arts, served as its president for
many years and was vice-president
of the American Philosophical soci-
ety which his father had helped
found.

But he is best remembered for a
song which he wrote—thus emulat-
ing his father again. It was ‘‘Halil
Columbia'' which was the only na-
tional song of this republic until
Francis Scott Key wrote ‘“The Star
Spangled Banner."

First ‘America’s Sweetheart’

LDNG before a popular movie ac-
tress was given the title of
“America's Sweetheart' there was
aaother. Ask any man of fifty years
or upwards and he will tell you her
name. It was Annie Oukley.

She was born in a log cabin in
Darke county, Ohio, in 1866 and her
full name was Phoebe Anne Oakley
Mozee. Her father died when she
was six and one of the few posses-
sions which he left was a Kentucky
long rifle. Little Anne, who was
something of a tomboy, soon began
using this weapon to help fill the
family larder with quail, squirrels
and rabbits. She became an un-
usual markswoman and the fame
of her skill spread to Cincinnati
where hotel keepers had been buy-
ing the game which she Killed,

When she was tifteen a noted
sharpshooter named Frank E. But-
ler came to Cincinnati. He was ac-
customed to issue a challenge to all
comers in i shooting match. This
challenge was taken up by one of
Anne's hotel-keeping patrons who
urged her to shoot against Butler.
The girl not only won the match but
she won Butler's heart as well and

year or so later they were mar-
ried. She began taking part in her
husband’'s shooting act and, .eing
a skilled showman, he pushed her
more and more into the limelight
and kept himself more and more In
the background.

Then *‘‘Buffalo Bill" Cody or-

All Is Not Gold—

For 50 yvears one of the most
popular exhibits in Blackburn mu-
seum has been ‘“‘a nugget of pure
Australian gold"” weighing 7%
ounces,

Tempted by the high price of
gold, the museum committee re-
cently obtained the permission of
the council to sell it. The gold
was sent to a London firm of
assayers, who replied that the
nugget consists merely of bra-
ziers' metal and lead, and does
not contain a particle of gold.
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To Strive
To strive with an equal is a
doubtful thing, with a superior,
a mad thing, with an inferior, a;
vulgar thing.—Seneca.

SORE MUSCLES

MADE HER

ACHE % %
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Feels like a _ ¥ X

suffer with muscular pains of rheumatism,
m::unlm lumbago, or chest cold? Thousands
say Hamlins Wizard Oil brings quick relief to
aching legs, arms, chest, neck, back. Just rub it
on—rub it in. Makes the skin glow with warmth
—muscles feel socothed —relief comes quick.
Pleasant odor. Will not stain clothes. At all

druggists.

HAMLINS

WIZARD OIL

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

Reward for Good and Ill
That person who does an atom
of good, will see it and find its
reward; and that person who does
an atom of evil, will see it and
find its reward.—The Koran.
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O wonder old folks talk about Nature's
Remedy (NR Tablets), the all-vegetable

laxative. They work so gcnt]‘f. yet hlf.
They are so kind to the system. So refres
and normal. So many aches and pains va

when bowels are cleansed of their accumulltad

ison in this way— not by mere partial action.
B‘oin:l out for grmntlf what thousands of others
have proved. r,r Nature's Remedy today. Get
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Genius Alone
Fortune has rarely condescend-
ed to be the companion of genius.
—Isaac Disraelli.

CARDUI

In this modern time something
wonderfully worth while can be done
for practically every woman who
suffers from functional palns of
menstruation. Certain cases can be
relieved by taking Cardul. Others
may need a physician's treatment.

Cardul has two widely demon-
gtrated uses: (1) To ease the lm-
mediate pain and nervousness of
the monthly period; and (2) to aid
in building up the whole system by

ganized his Wild West show and in
1885 the *‘‘Butler and Oakley"
joined it. But it wasn’'t long until
the second half of the act was the
whole act and as Annie Oakley she
started on the career which made
her the idol of Young America.
“Little Sure Shot' she was named
by the famous chief, Sitting Bull,
when he went out with Buffalo Bi]l's
show and as ‘‘Little Sure Shot' she
became famous, not only through-
out America but all over Europe as
well.

When Cody took nis show abroad
her marksmanship thrilled every-
one who saw it—and that included
dukes, princes and Kings.

One of her stunts was to use play-
ing cards as targets and these
cards, punctured by her bullets, be-
came treasured souvenirs. In those
deys showmen who handed out free
passes always punched a hole or
two in them, thus saving a mis-
count when the day's proceeds were
counted. Once a baseball magnate
looked at a card which had been
so thoroughly perforated that little
was left. ‘“Huh! Looks like Annie
Oakley's shot at it!" he grunted.
And from that day free passes be-
came ‘'Annie Oakleys."

The name of this remarkable
woman whose career came to an
end in 1926 is thus perpetuated in
our ‘‘slanguage.’”” But in the hearts
of thousands of Americans today,
the boys of yesteryear, it is en-
shrined as ““America’'s Sweetheart."
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helping women to get more strength
from thelr food.

Refinement Bent
Decency arises from a natural
predilection for refinement.

Gas, Gas Al
the Tlme, Can’t
Eat or Sleep

“The gas on my stomach was so bad
| could not eat or sleep. Even my
heart seemed to hurt., A friend sug-
gested Adlerika. The first dose | took
brought me relief. Now | eat as I
wish, sleep fine and never felt better.’
-—Mrs, Jas, Filler.

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

lves your system a thorough cleans-
ng, bringing out old, poisonous matter
that yvou would not believe was in your
system and that has been causing gas
pains, sour stomach, nervousness and
headaches for months,

Dr. H. L. Shoub, New York, re "
*In addition to intestinal :llnlllln;,
grestly reduces becteria and colon bacilll™

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

is due to acid, upset stomach,
Milnesia wafers (the orng-
inal) quickly relieve acd
stomach and give necessary
elimination. Each wafer
equals 4 teaspoonfuls of milk

of magnesia. 20c, 35¢ & 60c.
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