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2 MEN CALLED
FOR SELECTIVE
MILITARY SERVICE

Charles Beauchamp And William
Armstrong Will Report
January 12

Charles Beauchamp and William
Armstrong have been called by the
Sherman County Selective Service
Draft Board for military service in
the following order:

The following named men have
been selected for induction by this
board.

They shall report to this Local
Board at the City Hall at 3:00 P.
M. on January 12, 1941, whereupon
they shall be sent to an induction
station of the United States Jan-
uary 13, 1941 at Lubbock, Texas.

Order No. 59 Charles Terry

Beauchamp.
Order No. 242 William
strong.
Signed:
Arthur Ross, Local
Board Member.

Arm-

‘Women’s And Girl’s
‘Clubs Plan Busy

Year’s Program
Sherman County Home Demon-

. tration and Girls 4-H clubs have re-

ceived their year books for 1941
and are ready for their years work
with goals which have been pre-
viously chosen, according to Miss
Mabel Martin, County Home Dem-
onstration Agent.

Mrs. Emil Blanck is chairman of
the county council, Mrs. Oma El-
lison of Spurlock, is vice-chairman,
and Mrs. Luther Browder, of Lone
Star, is secretary-treasurer.

The two phases of study for the
women’s clubs are yard improve-
ment and under the Home Food
Supply program yeast breads and
variations will be stressed. In the
first of these the women will make
plans for yard improvement, study
lawns, shrubs, and propogation of
trees and shrubs. This tudy will
cover a period of more than one

~year only preliminary work can be

completed. Aside from the yeast
breads and variations some of the
things to be studied are uses of
whole wheat, beverage, salad dress
ings and variations, cake icings
and fillings, poultry, hats and bon-
nets, pressing and ironing, rugs,
arrangement of basement and
storage space, and family relations
and home management.

The girls have taken bedrooms
and vegetables for their study this
year. In the bedroom work they
‘have as their goals to arrange all
furniture to its best advantage and
to put it in good condition; to im-
prove storage space, to have cur-
tains well hung and in good con-
dition, and others.

Under the vegetable phase they
have as their goals to can vege-
tables, learn the nutritive value of
vegetables, plan and help grow
vegetables for the family garden,
to prepare and serve vegetables
several times during the year.
Some of the other things they will
study are manners, family rela-
tionships, candy making, ginger-
bread and variations, tie dying,
and others. The girls have plan-
ned an educational tour and
camping trip for the summer.

All clubs have not selected their
demonstrators yet so their names
cannot be given at this time. The
clubs will be glad to have new
members or visitors at any time.

Family Relation
Topics Discussed

‘At Ruby H. D. Club

If parents are cheerful and opti-
mistic in their outlook on life their
children are liable to have the same
attitude, said Miss Mabel Martin,
home demonstration agent, to
members of the Ruby Home Dem-
onstration Tlub, which met at the
home of Mrs. D. L. Buckles Tues-
day. The respect of children for
their parents must -be won, by the
parents, not because children must
obey their parents.

After a social hour the club ad-
journed to meet January 21 with
Mrs. Jessie Wilson.

Fight Infantile
Paralysis Lapel

Buttons On Sale

Mrs. Salle V. McAdams is acting
as chairman for the Fight Infantile
Paralysis Button campaign in
Sherman County. The lapel but-
tons sell for 10 cents each and the
funds are used to provide assis-
tance for children stricken with
infantile paralysis. This cam-
paign is being carried on in much
thelsame manner as the President’s
Ball.

CURRENT PROGRAM
AT THE ROXY

Tonight, “Third Finger
Hand,” with Douglas Loy.

Friday and Saturday,
Murder,” with Walter
and Donald Meek.

Sunday and Monday. ‘“Ran-
gers of Fortune,” with Fred Mc-
Murray and Patricia Morrison.

Tuesday, “Father Is A Prince,’
with Grant Mitchell.

Jan. 15-16, “Captain Caution,
glit{;l Victor Mature and Louise
| Plat.

Left

“Sky
Pidgeon

OLD SETTLERS
MEETING THIS
AFTERNOON

0Old settlers are invited
present in the County Commis-
sioners’ Court room at the court
house in Stratford this afternoon
at 2:00 P. M. Details of their early
experiences will be appreciated by
members of the West Texas State
College Historical Survey commit-
tee who are preparing a history of
Sherman County.

Mrs. Winnie D. Hale, supervisor
of the survey, will be present for
the meeting.

to be

Dollars Cannot
Buy Yesterday

A journalist, looking back upon
the year which has just closed,
finds an infinity of matters about
which to write. A great war,
which is in essence a titanic strug-
gle between two irreconcilable
philosophies of life, has steadily
spread. A whole continent has
felt the boot of a new conqueror
with a plan for world dominion as
vast as that of Napoleon. The
world’s economy has undergone
vioelent change, and stability has
been replaced by chaos. !

Here in our own country we have
recently gone through the most
tradition-shattering election in our
history. The great issues of that
election were three-fold. First,
whether to elect a president for a
third term. Second, how to keep
America at peace, while aiding
England with all steps short of
war.” Third, how to best build a
military and naval establishment
unprecendented in our history.

The second and third issues are
the most vital this country faces
today. They are not partisan is-
sues.

It is obvious to anyone not blind-
ed by false and baseless optimism
that the great plans of last sum-
mer for building an impregnable
deferise at once are not being
realized. It is easy to appropriate
gigantic sums of money. It is easy
to make blueprints of tanks and
airplanes and fighting ships. It
is easy to have a great defense es-
tablishment on order. But dollars
and blueprints do not worry po-
tential invaders. The forces which
have again brought the world to
Armageddon have respect only for
preparedness. The weak are given
no quarter. Moral principles,
Christian teachings, are scoffed at.
That is not pretty. But it is true.

This Amerca we know cannot be
sure of existence unless it solves
the problem of how to swiftly build
our defenses, and to build them in
keeping with the democratic tra-
dition which they are designed to
protect and to save. All the pro-
ductiveness of this nation is need-
ed now, of capital, of industry, of
government, of labor. The indus-
trialist who seeks outrageous pro-
fits; the official who. plays politics
in time of danger; the labor lead-
er who foments unjustified strikes
in vital defense industries; cannot
be tolerated. @We must never for-
get that we can be destroyed from
within no less than from without.

The American people cannot ac-
cept failure from any man, wheth-
er the man who fails holds a great
title or is a lowly worker in a fac-
tory. There is no excuse for fail-
ure. No nation in the world is po-
tentially so productive as ours.
None has a tithe of our riches,
riches of manpower no less . than
riches of wealth and of natural re-
sources. In this crisis, we shall
really learn the calibre of our peo-
ple and our public men.

It is said of France that, in pre-
paring to resist aggression, her
government her industries and her
workers did too little, and did it
too late. We too are doing too lit-
tle. But let us hope that we cor-
rect our errors before it is too late.
When the head of our Navy observ-
ed that dollars cannot buy yester-
day, he stated a grim truth that
every American must realize.

In this great national effort
there can be no failure. The
thought cannot be tolerated that
Democracy here has fallen on such
evil days that it cannot compete
with the dictators. In England we
have a magnificent example of
what free men, fighting to retain
that freedom, can accomplish
against heartbreaking odds.

It was Winston Churchill who
said on takine office that he could
offer his people nothing save sacri-
fice and sweat and toil. Here we
must absorb an ample measure of
that spirit. No one else can make
our sacrifices for us. The respon-
sibility for the perpetuation of our
way of life falls squarely and irre-
vocably on the shoulders of us all.
No one can avoid it.

To say that we have now enter-
ed on the most critical years mod-
ern Western civilization has ever
known, is to simply state the ob-
vious. We do not know how much
time we will have to make our-
selves secure to guarantee peace in
the only way possible in this dis-
rupted modern world, which is by
making ourselves so strong that no
aggressor or possible combination
of aggressors will dare to try our
strength. We do know that time,
mot precious of all elements, must
no longer be lavishly wasted.

To stay at peace, to become
strong. ~ Those are our national
objectives, We have the great in-
dustries, we have the men, we have
limitless resources.. To attain
those vital goals demands the full
and friendly cooperation of gov-
ernment, of labor, of industry, of
agriculture, of all. We must not be

{tried and found wanting.”

\to the finals by beating

No, you are wrong! This farm-

er and his wife are not writing
down their New Year resolutions,
but they are, according to George
F. L. Bishop, rural rehabilitation
supervisor for the: Farm: Security
Administration in Sherman- Coun-
ty, taking an inventory of the past
year’s farm and home operations.
Every farm family which borrows
money from the Farm Security Ad-
ministration, Mr. Bishop said,
agrees to keep business-like records
and to follow a sound farm and
home-management plan, which is
worked out with the FSA rehabil-
itation supervisor for the county.
This plan, he continued, usually
calls for the production of enough

vegetables, milk, eggs, and meat to
feed the family and for enough

feed and-forage crops to take care
of the livestock. Ordinarily it also
provides for at least = two cash
crops. The county supervisor is
glad-to advise borrower-families on
crop rotations, erosion control,
livestock and equipment purchases,
marketing, and other farm prob-
lems.

Mr. Bishop said that by keeping
accurate records in books furnish-
ed by the Farm Security Adminis-
tration, farm families are able to
check their gross incomes and
expenses month by month. The
record books also enable families
to determine where they make the

F. S. A. Farm Families Carry Out Plans For New Year’s Business

most money or to check certain
phases of the farm operations
which -are losing money.

Farm families cooperating with
the FSA have learned the value of
making plans for the, farm = and
home and Kkeeping  accurate = re-
cords, Bishop said.
the New Year finds these people
joining successful buiness men in
taking inventory and avoiding mis-
takes in the future by checking the
past year’s operatons. FSA pro-
vides the record books and helps
with the plans; the farmers and
their wives do the work and keep-
ing the records. Business-like
methods on the farms is the result.
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NOTICE TO PARENTS

Beginning Monday, January 6,
the lunch hour schedule was
changed to 11:15 for high school
students and 12:00 for grade school
students. This schedule was
thought better for a number . of
reasons, and we shall appreciate
the cooperation of all concerned in
making any necessary adjustments.

MID-TERM EXAMINATIONS

The first semester of the school
year will end on January 17. Ex-
aminations will be given on Thurs-
day and Friday, January 16 and 17.

SPEAR-,MAN TOURNAMENT

The Stratford Elks participated
in the Spearman Tournament held
there January 3-4 and came home
with exactly what they went after,
the first place trophy. Scheduled
to play Morse at 12:30 Friday, the
opposition failed to show up and
a game between Spearman’s and
Stratford’s B teams was arranged.
This game was won by the Elks,
24-20. In the second round, Hig-
gins was taken out by a score of
30-19, Garrison and Harrison each
scoring 8 points. In the semi-fin-
als the Elks were pitted against
the strong Canadian Wildcats. In
this game the Wildeats jumped a
3-0 lead, but the Elks came back
and lead 7-3 at the quarter. Half
time score was 14-8. In the third
quarter the game really got under
way, Stratford pulling up to a 10
point lead, 26-16. The fourth
quarter came near being fatal to
the Elks. Using stalling tactics
and not taking chances, Stratford
scored only one field goal, while
Canadian was scoring 10 points.
Thus the game ended 28-26. Gar-
rison was high point man with 13
points.

This win put Stratford in the
finals. Spearman had advanced
Stinnett
and Darrouzett. In this final game
both teams showed the effects of
their = hard-fought afternoon
games; consequently the play was
nQt so fast. Exeept for a  first
minute field goal by Spearman,
Stratford was ahead all the way.
Scores by quarters: first, 6-2; se-
cond, 11-7; third, 18-9; final score
24-19. Garrison was again high
point man with 10 points. = Gar-
rison was placed on the All-tourna
ment Team.

Box Score of Final Game

Stratford:
Garrison, R.F.
Harrison, L.F.
Blazier, C.
Hester, L.G.
Guthrie, R. G.
Buckles, S. F.
Spearman:
Parsons, R. F.
Miller, L. F.
Daniels, C.
Jacobs, R. G.
Allen, L.G.
HEasley, S. F.
(F.G.—Tfield goal.)
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SCHOOL NOTES

Now that Christmas vacation is
over, we are preparing for mid-
term exams. We hope we have
not forgotten too much during the
holidays.

So many people were seen in sO
many different places that we
hardly know where to begin.

Jerry Kelp and Bobbie Wiginton
spent New Year’s Eve in Amarillo
and Christmas day in Dalhart.

Marcella Garrison took Jerry
Kelp, Bobbie Wiginton and Selma
Mullins to Dalhart one day. Was it
to the show, girls?

Alma Dell spent her holidays at
Borger.

Joyce Ann Billington visited
relatives in the southern part of
the state during the holidays, yes?

All good things come to an end.
Mrs. Maurine Reeder Plunk’s single
line ended on the 23rd of Decem-
ber in Dumas where she was mar-
ried to Lester Plunk.

Janie Lasley visited in  Wichita,
Kansas.

Jewel Rita Cowdrey took a trip
to New Mexico.

Kathryn Bonar visited relatives
in Lubbock.

Nettie Beth Everett ate Christ-
mas dinner in Dalhart.

Leona Pigg visited relatives in
Altus, Oklahoma.

Zola Faye Hodges spent the hol-
idays in Childress.

Mr. Tabor spent most of his hol-
idays in Canyon.

Leon said he worked during va-
cation. So did Eugene Harrison.

Dickie Buckles took a trip
through different parts of the state
of Texas, New Mexico, and Louis-
iana.

Congratulations to our Stratford
boys’ team for bringing back a
first place trophy from the Spear-
man Tournament to add to the
other trophies in our case. The
girls won the first game they play-
ed but were defeated in their se-
cond game.

The Stratford Tournament is
scheduled for February 7-8. We
hope both boys and girls will take
first place.

SNEAKIN’ AND PEAKIN’
(By I. M. Peekin’)
Well, school in dear old S. H. S.
got started off after our Christmas
vacation. Sure, we're glad to be

.| back but things just are not back

to normalcy yet. Mama never told
me so many things could go wrong
at once. It all begins bright and
early in the morning when—

We take a shower with our wrist
watch on, managing to get our
hair slightly damp, pop a2 run in
our last ‘pair of hose and break a
shoestring. Then we rush to class
to flunk the most awful test ever
wished on a tudent— and get a
bawling out from the prof for mak-
ing unnecessary noise.

Comes mail time and no mail for

(Continued on Page 8)

ONE MINERAL
DEED FILED
THIS WEEK

A mineral deed signed in 1939
was filed with County Clerk J. R.
Pendleton. Mr. and Mrs. W. N.
Price sold E. K. Gaylord a 5 acre
interest in the mineral rights on
section 403, Block 1-T.

Scouts Frequent County

Scouts for several major oil com-
panies have been visiting the coun-
ty this week. They state that they
know nothing but are just watch-
ing for developments. Col. C. O.
Rison, ITIO production engineer,
is expected to arrive in Stratford
in the near future : but
as to whether his visit will be an
inspection tour or for further
drilling operations is not known.

Dona Gay Watson
And Jim Divelbiss

Married Sunday

Miss Dona Gay Watson, Dalhart,
grand daughter of Mr. and Mrs.
Louis Lee, became the bride of Jim
Divelbiss, son of Mr. and Mrs.
Charles Divelbiss of Dumas Sunday
evening.

The vows were exchanged at 7
o’clock at the Methodist parsonage
in the presence of the groom’s par-
ents, Miss Mary Jane Stewart, Hen-
ry McIntosh and a few other close
friends.

The bride wore a sheer wool
wine frock and black accessories.
Her shoulder bouquet ‘was of gar-
denias.

The newly weds will make their
home in Dumas where the groom
is employed with the Shamrock .Oil
Company.

BOY SCOUT NEWS

Regular meeting night each
Monday evening at 7:00 o’clock at
the High School building until fur-
ther notice.

A boy scout is supposed to be loy-
al, he is to be faithful, and true.
So why not be out to every Scout
meeting.

A surprise. The boys that were
out last Monday night sure wish
to Thank Mr. DuVall and Mr.
Yates for the surprise treat that
night. All that were present went
to see Boom Town. So you see you
boys never know what is going to
happen.

We would sure appreciate it if
the sponsors who have received in-
vitations to Dalhart for Friday
night of this week to please be
present if at all possible. We need
to go.— E. R. Pigg, Scout Master.

Brightest Comet In
Years Visible
To Naked Eye

Al Hart, amateur astronomer,
has been rushing to completion his
telescope to allow local enthu-
siasts an opportunity to take a
close up view of Cunningham’s
Comet which became visible in De-
cember. Astronomers say the
passing comet is passing 54,000,000
miles away from the earth.

LA CIENCIA CLUB TO
MEET WITH MRS. BASKIN

The La Ciencia. Club will meet
with Mrs. R. L. Baskin - Thursday,
January 16. y

And first of |

1941 PARITY
MEASUREMENTS
BEGINNING

Compliance Supervisors Should Be
Contacted By Farmers To Set
Date for Measuring Farm

Compliance supervisors for the
1941 parity payment were schooled
by the County AAA Committee and
County Agent Goule Tuesday. They
will begin their work measuring
wheat land the latter part of this
week.

Farmers should contact the sup-
ervisor in their community and set
a date for the measurement of his
farm so that he may help identify
the crops as they have during this
program in past years.

The County Committee considers
it necessary for farmers to be pres-
ent when the parity measurement
is made in order to prevent mis-
takes and speed completion of the
check-up. -

This cooperation said County
Agent Goule, will enable supervi-
sors to complefe their work in re-
cord time.

Miss Grace Foster
Reported In Very

Serious Condition

Miss Grace Foster, a sister of C.
R. and Oscar Foster, who has been
in ill health for everal weeks, was
reported to be sinking fast, accord-
ing to a message Wednesday night.
Relatives at McKinney, Texas,
where she is ill did not expect her
to live through the nght.

C. R. Foster left immediately by
train for ‘McKinney.

Gamma Xi Met
Saturday Evening

Mrs. H. H. Jackson entertained
the monthly meeting of Gamma Xi
Chapter of Delta Kappa Gamma
Society at her home in Dalhart
Saturday evening.

Mrs. Van B. Boston and Mrs. A.
W. Allen were in charge of the pro-
gram on Women in Teaching.
Their subjects were Some Discrim-
inations Between Men and Women
Teachers, and The Status of Mar-
ried Teachers in Texas.

The next meeting will be Feb-
ruary 8 for a tenure program.
Guest speakers will discuss the
teachers retirement program.

Counting 1940’s
Traffic Dead

AUSTIN, Jan. 8.— Though a new
year has begun, state police are
?gﬁ) counting the traffic dead of
Not until January 18 will a com-
plete count be available, but al-
ready enough fatalities have been
tallied to convince Col. Garrison,
state police director, that the
state’s record of perennial decrease
in the ratio of deaths to miles tra-
veled has been shattered.

Early in December the 1939 total
of 1,583 traffic deaths was broken.
Then more and more deaths piled
up during the remainder of the
year’s most dangerous month,
which includes the Christmas and
New Year’s Eve slaughters. Reports
to date indicate that an earlier es-
timate of 150 deaths for December,
bringing the year’s toll to approx-
imately 1,733, will stand up.

And if these figures prove cor-
rect, the number of deaths per
100,000,000 miles of travel will have
increased from the all-time low of
10.41 in 1939 to at least 10.83.
Incomplete figures indicate an
increase of approximately nine
percent in traffic deaths and of
six percent in vehicular travel dur-
ing 1940, bringing the total mileage
to approximately 16,200,000,000.
Accidents increased: roughly..four
and one-half percent, only half the
amount of increase. in -deaths. But
records showed an increase of 28
percent in drivers involved in fatal
collisions who were driving at un-
safe speeds. S
Drinking drivers in fatal “acci-
dents increased 25 percent,”: and
deaths among drinking pedestrians
gained more than 35 percent.

The number of traffic law viola-
tions fieuring in all type accidents
increased more than 20 percent.
Increases were shown in fatal
collissions with pedestrians, be-
tween trains and motor vehicles,
between bicycles and motor vehi-
cles. = Reductions occurred in col-
lisions between vehicles and with
fixed objects. Little change was
shown in the number of fatalities
resulting from overturning, run-
ning off road, and other non-colli-
sion accidents.

Accidents increased in cities, on
highways and on roads, decreasing
slightly in towns of less than 2,500
population. Deaths, however, in-

creased in all these brackets, and

the greatest increases were on
highways and roads.
Colonel Garrison pointed out
that the fatality increase was ‘wide
spread and general, following
closely the ratios of population
density and vehicular travel.’
Selective enforcement has elim-
inated virtually all the state’s ex-
treme danger spots, the so-called
death corridors, and the problem
now is one of preventing accidents
undery normal conditions, Colonel
Garrison said.

Render First Aid
For Burned Boy

Mr. and Mrs. C. R. Bonar ren-
dered first aid treatment to the
small son of Mr. and Mrs. Levi
Combs of Oklahoma Sunday night
while Dr. J. W. Norvell was out of
town. The child is recovering

rapidly.
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HiddenWays

:By FREDERIC F. VAN DE WATER

SYNOPSIS

David Mallory, in search of newspaper
work in New York, is forced to accept,
Job as switch-board operator in a swﬁﬁ
apartment house, managed by officious Tim-
othy Higgins. There David meets Miss Aga-
tha Paget, a crippled old lady, and her
:harmi.ng niece, Allegra. One day, talking
with ng.ginsf in the lobby, David is alarmed
by a piercing scream. David finds the
scream came from the Ferriter apartment,
not far from the Pagets’. The Ferriters in-
clude Lyon and Everett, and their sister,
Tone. Everett, a genealogist, is helping
Agatha Paget write a book about her blue-
blooded ancestors. Inside the apartment
they find a black-bearded man—dead. No
weapon can be found. The police arrive.
Higgins, who actively dislikes David, in-
forms him that he is fired. David is called
to the Paget apartment. There he finds
elderly, prim-appearing Agatha Paget sip-
ping a cocktail and smoking a cigarette.
She offers him a job helping write her fam-
ily history—which will unearth a few family
skeletons.

CHAPTER IV—Continued
ship )

“A muck-raking genealogy,” I
said, hoping I'd plague her. Agatha
nodded.

“If more of it was raked, every
generation, there’d be less muck.
I'll give you—"’

She stopped and looked toward the
door. The maid said, ““Captain Shan-
non, ma’am.”’

He held his hat and wore his over-
coat. I saw his eyebrows go up a
little as he looked at me but there
was no surprise in his voice when
he spoke to Miss Agatha.

“Thank you for your help, Miss
Paget. I’m leaving.”” He looked
from the fragile old lady to the
cards and the emptied glass and
grinned. ‘“You're swell,”” he said.

Miss Agatha beamed.

“I won’t argue it with you,” she
fold him. “‘Anything new?”’

‘“Everett Ferriter came in,’”’ Shan-
non reported briefly. “I’ve been
talking to him across the way. I
tried to get an identification out of
him.” ;

‘““And what did he do?’’ Miss Aga-
tha asked.

‘“‘He wrung his hands,” said Shan-
non. ‘‘He’d never seen Blackbeard.
Hadn’t any idea who it was. He’s
over there now if you want to see
him.”

“I do not,”” said Miss Agatha. ‘“My
niece gave him an alibi. That’s
enough. And he can’t bother his
sister tonight, either. We’ve dosed
her with sedatives and she’s asleep.
What about Lyon?”’

Shannon’s eyelids puckered and a
sullen sound came into his voice.

“We’re looking for him,’”” he said.
“Small chance of his getting clear.
Every cop in town has his descrip-
tion by now. It’s only a matter of
time before we pick him up.”

‘*And the knife?’’ the old lady
asked.

He scowled. ‘‘No sign of it,”” he
confessed. ‘““We’ve tossed the whole
place and it’s not there.”

Feet came heavily along the hall.
The maid appeared at the doorway
and started to speak but two men
stood behind her and one of them,
the detective Jake, said proudly to
Shannon:

“Here’s the guy, Cap.”

Miss Agatha was the first to find
her voice and in it was no hint of
surprise.

“Come in,” she invited. “‘Cap-
tain Shannon, this is my neighbor,
Mr. Lyon Ferriter.”

She turned to me, hesitated and
then her eyelids puckered.

“T don’t know,’’ she told the gaunt
figure in the doorway, ‘‘whether you
have met Mr. Mallory formally be-
fore. Do come in.”

Ferriter was still the lank, brown
figure in worn tweeds that I had
seen striding through the foyer and
I felt again, as he stood in the door
and stared, the odd charm of his
leathery person. His black hair was
stippled with gray like a silver fox
pelt and if he were alarmed, he hid
it well. He bowed to the old lady
and said in a pleasant, faintly Eng-
lish voice:

“‘Good evening, Miss Paget. I'm
sorry to intrude but—"’

He shifted his attention to Shan-
non and his tone was less agreeable.

“1 understand, Captain, that I
must get your permission to enter
my own apartment.’”

““Who brought you in?”’ Shannon
snapped.

Ferriter nodded to his cigar-chew-
ing companion.

“This — gentleman,”” he replied
with a slurring gap between the
words. The Captain beamed on Jake.

“You're not so dumb at that,”” he
told his underling. ‘““Where did you
find him?”’

Jake said, ‘1 didn’t. He walked
right in on us, next door.”

Miss Agatha seemed amused but
Shannon was not. He found the un-
deterred return of Lyon Ferriter
more affronting than his absence.

“Came back!” the Captain stut-
tered. ‘‘Walked in, with all the
cops in this town—"

He choked and color blurred the
freckles on his obstinate face. Lyon
shrugged wide, stooped shoulders.

““Perhaps,” he suggested politely,
““someone will tell me why I
shouldn’t?”’

Jake started to speak but gagged
and was silent under Shannon’s
glare. The Captain had got him-
self in hand. Now he asked with a
stealthy courtesy:

“Perhaps you wouldn’t mind tell-
ing us where you’'ve been.”

‘““Perhaps,” Lyon replied and his
long nose twitched humorously, ‘‘but
why should I?”

His calm irked Shannon
blurted:

“Why? Because a man was killed
in vessr flat, this afternnon, Mr. Fer-

who

riter, at about three-thirty. Just
where were you then, eh?”

“Oh!” Ferriter said and was still
a moment. I thought it was not fear
but surprise that silenced him. At
last, he said simply:

“I don’t know.”

“Don’t know?”” Shannon echoed.

‘“Exactly,” the gaunt man said,
standing wholly at ease in the door-
way. “I was walking in the Bronx!”

His mind ran ahead of Shannon’s
like a staghound before a terrier.
As the Captain hesitated, Lyon said,
still easily but with a shade of wor-

“If you’re looking for an alibi,
sir, we’re wasting time. I've been
alone all day. It’s been sunny and
I wanted to stretch my legs. So I
went for a tramp. Perhaps, if I ad-
mit I have no alibi, you'll be good
enough to tell me who was killed in
my apartment?’’

His last words were strained. Miss
Agatha understood and said:

“Your brother and sister are in no
way involved, Mr. Ferriter.”

The Captain frowned but Lyon
ducked his grizzled head again and
smiled gratefully.

“Thank you, Miss Agatha,’” said
he. “Then I’'m entirely at your serv-
ice, Captain. Perhaps I can save
you time.”

He leaned against the door jamb
and hooked one thumb into his vest.
The other long brown hand hung
easily at his side. His pleasant voice
was unruffled as he told how, with
sandwiches in his pocket, he had
tramped north to Bronx Park and
wandered most of the afternoon
through wintry woods.

“That’s a good deal of a walk,
isn’t it?’’ Shannon purred.

‘““That’s what I wanted,’”’ Lyon an-
swered. !

“And you spent the whole day
without talking to anyone?’’ the Cap-
tain asked.

“I said,” Lyon reminded him,
““that I had no alibi. I had the soli-
tude you can get only in New York,
or beyond the Arctic Circle. No,”
he exclaimed suddenly, ‘‘that isn’t
quite right. I helped a lady fix her
car.”

l(When?!)

‘“‘Sometime in the afternoon. I re-
ally don’t know. She had ignition
trouble—I mean her car had. I fixed
it for her.”

He spread his hands and showead
his still soiled palms.

‘“The grease sticks,” he pursued.
‘““‘She was driving a last year’s Ford
sedan, New York license. I don’t
recall the number. She was stalled
near where Moshulu Parkway
swings over into the Bronx River
Parkway. I didn’t ask her name.
You see, she was not exactly beauty
in distress. An elderly person—but
not at all like Miss Paget.”

Miss Agatha caught my eye and
winked shamelessly. Then she re-
sumed her careful regard of Lyon.

“And then?’’ Shannon prodded.

““I walked south to the 180th Street
subway station. It was dusk when
I reached it. I got off at Grand
Central, scrubbed off some of the
grime in the washroom, had supper
at Mino’s, 22 East Fifty-second and
came on home.”

He paused, and blinked calmly at
Shannon who scowled and bit his
lip.

p“Ever,” the Captain lunged,
“know a man with a black beard?”

Lyon smiled.

“I’ve spent a winter in Alaska.”
he said. “I’ve known beards of all
colors.”

“About your size,”” Shannon said,
glaring, ‘‘carried a knife under his
left armpit.”

“Wouldn’t it be better,”” Ferriter
asked, ‘“if you let me see him?”’

He bowed to Miss Paget and,
with Jake tailing close behind and
Shannon glowering in the rear, led
the way from the room. Their foot-
steps went down the hall. The door
opened and closed. The old lady
folded her hands on her lap and
looked at me.

“Well?”’ she asked.
lenge in her voice.

“Well?”’ I answered.

“We seem to agree,”’ she jeered.
1 did not understand her and after
waiting a moment, she went on
briskly:

“When we were interrupted, I was
about to offer you the job of writing
the Paget book for me. Would fifty
dollars a week be satisfactory?”’

I needed it badly, yet I found the
offer hard to take. Its charitable
flavor gagged me. I said “No’ and
she looked at me hard.

“You’ll work. for it,”” she assured
me. ‘‘Don’t think you won’t. Or if
fifty really isn’t enough, sixty then.”

“Miss Paget—"" I began and then
stopped and stood up.

Allegra and Grosvenor Paget
came in. They were like creatures
from a world that knew no poverty
or sorrow. He was smoothly hand-
some in evening clothes with little,
I thought, between his blond face
and his shining hair. His sister had
the spark he lacked. /

They had breeding, or else long
acquaintance with the whims of
their aunt, for they spoke to me as
easily as though hallmen were usu-
ally to be found in Miss Agatha’s
room, and then addressed the old
lady with irreverent hilarity, both
talking at once. They were off to
the Groesbeck ball. Bertha would
listen for Ione, in case she roused
but the doctor had said she would
not. They did not know when they
would be in.

“I don’t see,” Grosvenor said de-

I found chal-

| fensively, ‘“‘why we shouldn’t go, Aft-

g
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er all it isn’t our murder and Ione
is down under and we can’t do any
good by moping at home.”

Allegra bent and kissed the old
woman, snorting in her neck till
Miss Agatha giggled and pushed her
away. Her brother leaned over his
aunt’s chair as Allegra moved to-
ward the door. She said good night
to me. Her smile was trite but her
clear eyes, I thought, questioned and
dared me. Her look upset, yet lift-
ed me. I bowed and mumbled. I
was afraid she might read my face.
Her soft laughter came back to us
as she and her brother went down
the hall. I found Miss Agatha star-
ing at me.

‘““She’s easy to look at,”” the old
lady said, with elaborate indiffer-
ence. ‘““And in a few years, on her
birthday, she will inherit two mil-
lion dollars.”

‘“Won’t that be nicel” I retorted.
I knew she had warned me. Her
chuckle was understanding.

‘“We’'re having a hard time,” she
apologized, ‘“‘getting this settled, Da-
vid. Sixty dollars a week, one week’s
salary in advance and you start
work at nine tomorrow morning.”’

It wasn’t the price she set. It
wasn’t thought of the dark jobless
world outside. I looked toward the
door where Allegra had stood and
made up my mind.

“I’ll be here at nine,” I told Miss
Agatha, “but my price is forty dol-
lars.”

They were carrying the body from
the Ferriter apartment when I went
into the hall, so I walked down-
stairs. Fineman, at the switchboard,
hailed me as I went past him.

“What about Lyon?’’ I asked.

““Hadn’t you heard?’”’ asked Fine-
man. ‘“Oh, he’s pinched. He done
it

“Pull * yourself together,” I told
him. ‘“Who gave you that steer?”’

‘“Him and the Captain and that
dick in the hard hat went out to-
gether,” Fineman insisted. ‘I know
a pinch when I see it.”

CHAPTER V

The policeman no longer guarded
the Morello vestibule. Walters, the
night doorman, kicked his feet to-
gether and blew on his fingers as I
passed into the street toward the
service entrance.

One man still waited before the
Morello front door. He followed me
down the street. I wondered wheth-
er Shannon was having me shad-
owed and then forgot about him. I
had not eaten since morning. Hunger
drove away even thought of Allegra
Paget’s beauty in the clinging light
blue gown and the ribald gaiety of
her passage with that amazing old
woman.

I turned into the first lunch room
I passed. As I gave my order, a
man sat down opposite me at the
white-topped table.

“Coffee and butter cakes,’”” he told
the waitress. He was plump and
mild but the eyes in his wind-red-
dened face seemed drowsy. I met
his stare and that made him speak,
though he cleared his throat several
times first.

‘“You’re Mallory?’’ he
‘““‘Hallman at the Morello?”’

I had been right then. It was.an-
other detective.

“So what?”’
grinned.

“I’'m Cochrane, Jerry Cochrane
of the Press. Larry Duke was speak-
ing about you.”

The bowl of soup before me was
more interesting, but as its warmth
spread inside me, I looked up and
told him:

““‘Get your dope from Shannon. I'm
out of newspaper work.”

He sipped his coffee and said at
last:

‘It might mean something for you
on the Press if you and I could bust
this case wide open.”

He waited while I abolished ham
and eggs. and, when I had finished,
asked: “Got time to listen to me
now?”’

At my sulky nod, he leaned across
the table and spoke rapidly. Duke
had cursed me in his hearing. It
had given Cochrane an idea, which
he had carried to Milligan, his city
editor, who had approved it.

“You know yourself,” the chubby
man said bitterly, ‘““what chance a
reporter has at the Morello. Those
stuffed shirts have hearts as hard as
their arteries. If you’'ll work on the
inside for us while I do the outside,
the Press will have this story by
the slack of the pants and, if we do
break it together, there’ll be a nice
piece of change in it for you.”

‘I keep telling you,™ I said, ‘‘that
1 don’t want a piece of change
Stool-pigeoning isn’t my line. I could
use a newspaper job, but otherwise
it’s out.”

‘““‘Agreed,” he said so calmly that
he took my breath, ‘‘you’re working
for the Press from now on. You're
on the payroll at twenty-five a week.
If you and I can beat the town on
this yarn, it’ll be fifty and a perma-
nent job.” i

He misread my stare.

“I'm not kidding,” he told me.
**Milligan will write you a letter
confirming it. Only you’re to keep
your present job and say nothing.”

Excitement that had burned me—
for the Press had been a newspaper
when the Sphere still had been treeg
in a forest—died and left nothing
but ashes. I did not feel like laugh
ing but I did.

(TO BE CONTINUED,

asked.

I asked, and he

Lesson in Perspective for Prospective Pilots

Remember how the railroad tracks seemed to meet in the distance?
Well, nowadays a string of airplanes has the same effect. The imaginary
line of the wing tips is drawing towards a point in the distance. These are
some of the training craft at the ‘“West Point of the Air,”” Randolph Field,
Texas. The planes will be used for training the 500 flying cadets.

First Picture on Greek War

The first picture of Greek and British soldiers together in the war
against Italy. This picture was made on the strategic island of Crete.’
Greek soldiers watch English soldiers man an anti-aircraft gun. The

British_ use the island of Crete as a base for air raids on Italy.

Electoral Votes

d

Here is Col. Edwin Halsey, senate
secretary, receiving the presidential
electoral votes of all states, just be-
fore the new Seventy-seventh con-
gress convened. Election is not ‘‘of-
ficial”’ until congress actually opens
and reads these votes.

Close Harmony

%

German Ambassador Von Stohrer
(right) with Ramon Serrano Suner,
brother-in-law of General Franco,
on a tour of Madrid. Suner is said
to be very Axis-minded.

Recognition for American Indian Art

The 21most forgotten arts developed by Indians will be recalled Jan-
uary 22 when the government, universities and museums will co-operate
to feature their achievements. Above, a group of Navajo Indians demon-
strate their handiwork, which will appear in the museum of modern art,
New York city. Upper right: A young Indian girl proudly wears tradi-
tional tribal costume. :

President Roosevelt Inaugurated

The third-terin tradition will be broken January 20 when Franklin D.
Roosevelt is inaugurated as President of the United States forla third
term. At the same time former Secretary of Agriculture, Henry ‘A. Wal-
lace, will succeed John N. Garner as vice president. Arrow points to
President Roosevelt as he stood in the rain to review passing troops

during his inauguration in 1936.
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Wins Drama Award

R. E. Sherwood, 44, creator of
‘““Abe Lincoln in Illinois,” will be
awarded the gold medal of the Na-
tional Institute of Arts and Letters
for achievements in the field of
drama. Presentation will be made
in New York on January 18.

Home Finaneing

Assets of Federal Savings and
Loan Associations'

4
$513,203 1933

64 ' 1935

S

$495,456,1

2 2

$1,726,308,000 1940

Nearly all of America’s 1,429 fed-
eral savings and loan associations
will hold their annual shareholders’
meeting on January 15. Sketch
shows increase in assets since 1933.
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PLANE PRODUCTION

Phil Murray’s plan for increased
plane production may be wrong in
places, but it has at least a germ
of the right idea in it. Boiled down
to its bones, what he proposes is
to make a single great production
unit out of the whole automobile in-
dustry, instead of a cluster of com-
peting companies.

That idea was also at the center
of his earlier plan to speed produc-
tion by creating a control board for
each industry. That also is the idea
of treating such industry as a unit
and so mobilizing each separately
and then marshalling all these great
units in one combined economic reg-
iment for defense production.

That is exactly the essence of
what was done in the war industries
board in 1918. It is exactly what
is not being done in the Knudsen
four-man production office.

What the war industries board did
was to request each great industry
to appoint a ‘‘war service’’ commit-
tee, which could speak and receive
the government’s instructions for the
whole industry. Then there were or-
ganized in the board ‘‘commodity
committees’’ one for each or more
industries. It never became neces-
sary to make this alignment and
method too formal or sticky, but it
was an arrangement that enabled
the organization of the government
overhead to mesh with the overhead
control within each industry, like
the interlined fingers of your two
clasped hands.

* * *

Every production problem was
broken down by industries and con-
sidered in joint meeting of these
committees or their representatives.
It is the only quick way to explore
the productive facilities of each in-
dustry, to prevent overlapping, con-
fusion and waste, to determine the
merits of vexed questions of priori-
ty, relative effort and bottlenecks.

It created a kind of piano key-
board upon which federal industrial
control can produce, or try to pro-
duce, all the harmonies and effects
of which our economic music box is
capable. Indeed if you don’t have
that, in view of the.immense vol-
ume of material and the vast com-
plex of American industry, you are
simply fumbling in a jungle of ob-
scurities, cross purposes and divid-
ed interests, with never enough facts
to decide wisely or well and with
not enough controls to act with full
effect, even if you could decide.

* * *

TOOL BOTTLE-NECK

There is a tremendous reservoir
of machine tool capacity and skilled
tool and pattern makers idle in this
country at a time when mass pro-
duction is our greatest need, and it
isn’t coming.

In talking with a considerable va-
riety of people I find much confu-
sion about what machine tools real-
ly are. In my varied career of jack-
of-all-trades-and-master-of-none, I
was once responsible for a forge
shop, a machine shop, an engine
and an automobile factory—such as
they were.

Many people seem to have an
idea that machine tools are like a
carpenter’s box of tools—saws, plan-
ers, chisels, square and maybe,
plumb-bob and a ball of blue chalk.

They aren’t like that at all. Vol-
umes have been written on what
they are like and it is not my pur-
pose to try to reproduce those vol-
umes here, further than to say that
machine tools are the instruments
of American mass production. They
have enabled us to produce an au-
tomobile for, say, $700, that in an-
other country, with other methods,
would cost $7,000—and to produce
them by thousands a day where, in
another method, we should do well
to produce 10 a day.

* * *

They are giant stamping machines

that produce a whole automobile
frame, for example, in one opera-
tion. They are batteries of ma-
chines that receive raw iron at one
end of the production line and turn
out completed butt-welded and
painted steel pipe at the other on a
flat car, with scarcely a human
hand intervening. They are forging
machines that will do on a single
trip what it would take a battery of
blacksmiths three months to do.
There are drill-presses, lathes and
automatic screw machines that, set
to the proper gauges, will turn out in
a few motions hundreds of perfected
parts of this or that complicated
piece of machinery of instruments
of modern mechanized warfare,
with more accuracy than all the an-
cients ever dreamed.
“But these things do go in bat-
ieries. Their operations have to be
planned months, if necessary, in ad-
vance.

Some consideration of this brief
sketch will suggest how important
are tool makers to swift mass pro-
juction. It isn’t just that they make
‘he working tools for the machines
‘hat produce these miracles. They
also make the tools that make .the
tools that do the job. There are no
words adequate to express the im-
portance of these men to any pro-
duction program. What Phil Mur-
ray says is that there are about
10,000 of them unemployed, or only
part-time employed. That’s a con-
siderable percentage of the total.
Here is our real bottleneck.
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Lesson for January 12

Lesson subjects and Scripture texts se-
lected and copyrighted by International
Council of Religious Education; used by
permission.

CHRIST’S VALUATION OF
PERSONALITY

LESSON TEXT—Luke 14:1-14.

GOLDEN" TEXT—Is not the 'life more
than meat, and the body than raiment?—
Matthew 6:25.

People, people, and more people!
Have you ever said, “I’m just so
tired of people. I wish I could
get away from everybody’’? Most
of us have felt that way some time
and have possibly needed and de-
served a rest. We must not permit
that feeling to so color our thinking,
however, that we lose our interest
in men and women, boys and girls.

Jesus had His times of prayer and
guiet communion with the Father,
but for the most part we find Him
out among people. He loved them
and consequently dealt faithfully
with them, showing tenderness to
those who needed it, and often be-
ing severely plain and direct in
dealing with those who were hypo-
crites. He valued human person-
ality highly, hence He gave Himself
in sacrificial devotion to winning,
guiding, controlling and, above all,
saving men.

The lesson presents some inter-
esting contrasts.

I. How and How Not to Use the
Sabbath (vv. 1-6).

Jesus was at a formal gathering
with invited guests (v. 7) in one
of the chief houses of the commu-
nity, on the Sabbath Day. That such
a gathering was held on that day
was a sign of the degeneracy of the
age. ‘‘The same thing is being done
on Sunday by Christian people to-
day. They go to church (if con-
venient) in the morning and devote
the afternoon and evening to recre-
ation and social” occasions. We
agree with Dr. Morgan that ‘“‘the
whole thing is a sign of spiritual
decadence.” That’s how not to spend
the day of rest and worship.

Another wrong thing was that they
used the occasion to try to entrap
Jesus. He was at the feast, not to
‘“‘have a good time,”’ but to minister
to their spiritual needs. They
brought the sick man in to tempt
Jesus to heal on the Sabbath Day.
He used their trickery to condemn
them and to silence them (vv. 4, 6).

Declaring God’s truth and His
love for man by worship and by
work for Him—that is the right way
to use the Lord’s Day. Let’s get
back to its proper observance.

II. What and What Not to Do for
Advancement (vv. 7-11).

Getting ahead, even at the expense
of others, seems to have been quite
the thing in our Lord’s time, as it
is today. Looking at that smug, self-
satisfied crowd of ‘‘grabbers,” Je-
sus made good use of His presence
at the feast to expose their folly and
selfishness. Again we agree with
Dr. Morgan that one should not ‘‘try
for the chief seat. Why not? Be-
cause the place of honor is for the
honorable man; and a man who
struggles ‘to sit in the place of honor
proves thereby that he is not an
honorable man.’”’ Think it over!

The way up in spiritual things is
always down. Humility, which is so
despised by the world, is precious
in the sight of God, and will be re-
warded by Him. The principle stat-
ed in verse 11 is and always will
be true. The young man or woman
who really wants to get ahead will do
well to let it control both thought
and deed. It is a far better rule
for the New Year than any resolu-
tion you may have made—and prob-
ably forgotten by now.

III. Who and Who Not to Invite
for Dinner (vv. 12-14).

Is the Lord interested in such a
matter as that? Indeed He is! Ev-
erything about life concerns Him,
and, as a matter of fact, this is a
very important point. Here an at-
titude toward life is revealed which
is “vital and fundamental.

Hospitality is a virtue highly re-
garded by the Bible (see such pas-
sages as Rom. 12:13; I Tim. 3:2;
Titus 1:8; I Pet. 4:9). To debase it
by asking only those whom we ex-
pect will ask us in return, is really
to destroy it. It is not hospitality
at all to limit our invitations to
those who invite us. Obviously we
are not to cut them off simply be-
cause they do ask us. That is not
the point. We are not to let that be
the controlling factor.

Ask those who cannot pay you
back, if you really want to get a
blessing out of it. There is so much
need in the world that we who fol-
low Christ have little time to spend
merely entertaining those who have
no need. God will recompense: Dr.
J. W. Bradbury in The Gist of the
Lesson well says, ‘“There is a good
reason not to seek recompense here;
there are more enduring and valu-
able recompenses hereafter (Matt.
6:1-6, 16-18). When we get no rec-
ompense here for the good we do,
we ought rather to rejoice than be
sad. It assures better recompense
hereafter.”

He goes on to say, ‘““The profess-
ing church has often followed the
‘world’s method rather than Christ’s
(James 2:1-6).”” Sad—but true.
What shall we do about it?
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‘ N? ILL the little tots be proud of

these warm slippers! They
come in three sizes. You can use
angora or another wool for the

dots that are embroidered on.
* b *

Pattern 2693 contains directions for
making slippers in 2, 4 and 6-year size;
illustrations of them and stitches; mate-
rials required; photo of pattern stitch.
Send orders to:

Sewing Circle Needlecraft Dept.
82 Eighth Ave. New York

Enclose 15 cents in coins for Pat-
tern'No: ool s
Name
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J. B. MILLS REPAIRS
Screens, hammers. Complete custom
mills, motors, mixers. Terms, ex-
change, 40% discount. J. B. SALES
CO., Box 177, Oklahoma City, Okla,
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FIND IT'LL TAKE YOU
A LONG TIME TO
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Mistaken Flattery

The master of the house rang the

bell to summon his maid.

The girl was in the act of cleaning
the pots and pans, and before she
could clean herself the master en-
tered the kitchen to see what was

delaying her.

He looked at the maid’s dirty

hands and face.

“My word, Mary,” he said, ‘“but
you're pretty dirty, aren’t you?”

Mary smiled coyly.

“Yes, sir,”” she replied, “but I’'m

vrettier clean.”

will play.”

to go away.”

“When the cat’s away the mice

‘“Yes, but I can’t get the old cat

Matched Copies

The book canvasser knocked at
the door of Mr. Jones’s house.

“Nothing today,”” said the woman.

“But, madam,’” he insisted. ‘I
have something here that is bound
to interest you. The ‘Husband’s
Friend, or 500 Reasons for Staying
Out Late.” ”’

“What makes you think that book
would interest me?’’ asked Mrs.
Jones, angrily.

“Well,” said the canvasser, I
sold a copy to your husband on the
way to the station this morning.”

Insignia of Officers

The insignia of the 12 ranking
officers of the U. S. army are as
follows: Corporal, double chev-
ron on arm; Sergeant, triple chev-
ron; 2nd Lieut., gold bar on shoul-
der; 1st Lieut., silver bar; Cap-
tain; two silver bars; Major, gold
oak leaf; Lieut. Col., silver oak
leaf; Colonel, silver eagle; Brig.
Gen., one star; Lieut. Gen., two
stars; Maj. Gen., three stars; Gen-
eral, four stars.

INDIGESTION

& may affect the Heart

as trapped in the stomach or gullet may act like &
hair-trigger on the heart. At the first sign of distress
smart men and women depend on Bell-ans Tablets to
set gas free. No laxative but made of the fastest-
acting medicines known for acid indigestion. If the
FIRST DOSE doesn’t prove Bell-ans better, return
bottle to us and receive DOUBLE Money Back, 25¢,

Past Is Gone
Look not mournfully into the
past; it comes not back again!—
Longfellow.
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Romance Is Poeiry
Romance is the poetry of litera-
ture.—Madame Necker,

‘Today’s _populari
of Doan’s Pills, aftg
many years of world-
wide use, surely must
be accepted as evidenca
of satisfactory use.
And favorable public
opinion supports that
of the able physicians
who test the value of
Doan’s under exacting
o laboratory conditions,
These physicians, too, approve every word
of advertising you read, the objective of
which is only to recommend Doan’s Pills
as a good diuretic treatment for disorder
of the kidney function and for relief of
the pain and worry it causes. °
 If more people were aware of how the
kidneys must constantly remove waste
that cannot stay in the blood without in- -
jury to health, there would be better un-
derstanding of why the whole body suffers
qhen kidneys lag, and diuretic medica~
tion would be more often employed.

K Burmng,_ scanty or too frequent urina-
tion sometimes warn of disturbed kidney
function, You may suffer nagging back-
ache, persistent headache, attacks of diz-
;mess, ettxtnhg up nigfhtesl, swciling, puffi.

css under the eyes—feel weak, n
all played out. 2 R
se Doan’s Pills. It is better to rely on
& medicine that has won world-wide ac-
claim than on something less favorably...
knowgk . Ask your neighbor!
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Goop MERCHANDISE

Can Be CONSISTENTLY Advertised
@® BUY ADVERTISED GOODS @
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