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Ship By Truck

Miller & Miller
Motor Freight

A Home Institution

Express Service at Freight Rates

Overnight service from Ft. Weorth, Amarillo,
Dallas. Direct connections for all other points

Elba Harkness, Agent

BEV, J, A RILEY DIES
IN LOUISIANA HOME

The fellowin s article is a clip
ping from a Trous, La , paper:

| Protestant minister. who haa|
| been preachiog for 50 years, died
Taesdav afternoon at 5:50 at his
heme, following & lingering ill-
‘ness

Rev Rliley, who bhad been a
resident of LaSalie parish for 28
years, is sarvived by his widow,
| Mrs Gussie 8 Riley; two sons.
J N Riley of Clarendon and J.
F Riley of Hedley, and five
danghters, Mrs W. G. Brinson
of Hedley, Mrs. L L Pamer,
Allenrced; Mrs B L Knewles,
Lelin Lake; Mres. P L. Brooks,
Terrell. Texas, and Mrs, Daisy

Slaoghter, Jana, La. All of nis

'

Programme

*
Women's Missionary Unfon, Panhandle Baptist
Association, meeting with

First Baptist Charch, Hedley, Jan. 31, 1935

Theme: ""Lifting Up the Banner of the Croas”

Watchword: ""In the name of our God we will set
ap ar banner” (Ps. 20:5)

10:00 A. M. Devotional (Heb. 4:12.16), Mrs. J'
. Mason, Lakeview.

10:15 Lifting up the banner through faith ( Heb.

11:1 6), Mrs. A. T. Cole, Clarendon.

10:30 Through stewardship (Lk. 10:38-42) Mrs.

R. W. Alewine, Hedley.

Special Music, Lelia Lake.

211:00 Through civic righteousness (Is. 58:13-

14), Mrs. Henderson Smith, Memphis.

11:30 Through the youth of today, Mrs. O. K.

Webb, Memphis.

LUNCH ;
1:15 P. M. Devotional, Mrs. J. Perry King, Clar-
endon. : .
Reading of minutes, Mrs. W. W. Williamson, Mem-
phis. '

Lifting up the banner through our district work
and workers, Mrs. D. A. Grundy. Memphis.

Through our associational finances. Mrs. W. H.
Moffitt, Hedley.

Special masic, Turkey.

; Throtaigh our associational chairmen.

) . Through our churches, local presidents.

Through the "'One Hundred Thousand Club,’* Mrs.
Albert Bailey, Estelline.

children except two were with
bim when be died

fapneral serviees were gondue
ted by Rev P Lyman Shows at
8:80 o'clock Wednesday after
noon .at Bewlsh ehurea Inter
ment was made in Benlah Ceme
Lery

1919 STUDY GLUB

Naming as their honorees
Mesdames Z T Beatyand L E.
Thompson, who are moving from |
Hedley soon the 1919 Study club
war> hostesses at a tea Tuesday
afternoon in the home of Mrs,
Barden

Toe elub president, Mrs. J
W Webb, welcomed the guests
and spoke words ef appreciation
of the henereces in beha!f of the
clah

The certificate men’ ia- |

tio: of the Masonic loo d the |

irfheet ng

wiih the Hedey lo last
Thuor day. Jan. 17,

D2 ing th+ basines jom |
T. D Geaof Baselline w Lo
president for the com yexr
Muegh interest was <h@en, and |
the members declarelliis the
best macting for some :

"h- Hediey ondgs B out
of town members enjo bt -
quet at the ‘ooper Holll Next
me-ting will be 1n W oD,
March 21st &

—
HEDLEY P. T.JA.

The P. T A mes i gular
ba-iness and social jeting
Thorsday night, Jan Mrs
Clyde Bridges caliet W2 meet
ing to erder BSupt P was
asked to speak words¥N appre
eistion for the work ® b
Mrs L E. Thompson d Mrs
Z T. Beaty aa membe @l of the

4

Rev J A Ritev 79. Mathcdist /980 di-trict h-'d the

T A

CERTIFICATE MASONS
MEET IN HEDMEY

The presiient, Mrs

several dollars All

except Mr Lovall
twenty five cents He
after some difficulty 1

.sGo

called Mrs Wells. who
teagher, of the
Night" program. As
of each performer w
they wounld perform o
fine of from twenty fiv
r
He

the proper change, as

The program for the aftersoen

several selegtions on friendship |
and life

Doring the social heur tea,
sand wiches and mints were ser.
ved frow & most attractive table
laid with a beautiful laee cloth
and centered with a vase of pink
and orchid sweet peas and light
ad orchid candles. The tea ser
vices were gracefully presided
over by Mesdames M E. Wells
and C E Johnson .

Daring the soeial hour eor-
sages of sweet peas were presen-
ted to both honeorees from the
clab. Those present were: Mes-
dames L € Thompson, Z T.
Beaty, W. O Bridges, R E.

Try Us

For your Cigars, Cigarettes

or Fountain Drinks.

o You’'ll Like Our Serviee

Wilson Drug Co.
. Where You Are Always Welcome
‘ PHONE 63

Mann, P. C Jennson, W O,
Plunk, E E. Hiekey, E. R, Hook
er, H F. Simmons, P L. Dish
man, J. A. Mereman, W, H. Mot-
fis, A. T SBimmous, J W. Webb,
B L Howard, F. G Wawt, M B
Well, 0. E Johasen, R D Kutch
8.J Lovall W. H. Burdea ana
Marshall of Pampa, Misses Otey
Watkine Myrtle Reeves, Melba
Johnson and Cloeteal Moreman.,

HEDLEY SINGERS

The Hedley Singing ciass will
mees at the Weat Baptist church
Sunday Jan 27 The new 1935
song books wiil be bere. Hvery-
body is lnvited to eome.

NOTIGE

I will buy hogs every Satur-
day I will also buy cassie High-
o8t markes price.

HH M W. Mosley

Batteries charged for B¢ a:
Philips Serviee Ssatvion. or 75¢
with rental Give as « crial

I wish w rens s b pewriter in
good cendition for service
Mrs, 8, G. Aasosun

it is no easy matter to g
iaan oid fashiened sch
Some of the childrd
had been arranged by Miss The- readings, some sang
reaa Webh and evaryone found number en the piano. ar
har q 'l charming 8- she read the boys tried to pia
harmeooiea. The teasche
pleased wisth sthe eb

being the first time
them had appeared
public in seme years

The teacher is anx
the ehildren be more th
the next time and not th
¢orn at the other ehildr

they give readings as
cause 'stage frighs.”
After the program

dered in the aunditorie

children and visitors

vited to she room whe

freshments had been

and awaited their plgasu

know the rest

Print dresses at a ba
B. & B,

Mrs. A W, Heward
ters of Memphis visise
[nformer office Monday

Miss Haseltine Br
Memphis visited frien

the past week end

B F. Tarver and f
KEstwellineand W B. Mor

daughter, Miss Jewell,

Amarillo one day last we

Mr.and Mrs

Jao, 21

Mrs L P [rimbe
wurped frow & thiee we

Wik relatives la ¥,
Shawn

srs Marsbhaut ot P

visldog retsidves here
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We Guarantee

Prompt Service
Quality Groceries
Economical Prices

Appreciation of
Your Patronage

Why Not Try Us?

Barnes & Hastings

Groecery Co.
PHONE 21
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Chunn & Boston

Prices Good Friday and Saturday

Turnips and "ops, bunch
Bg Carrots, bunch
' Musta d, bunch

3

Baking Powder, K C, 50 oz. 29c¢
Ovaltine, 50c size 35¢
Sugar, Cane, 25 |b. $1.25
Lifebuoy, 2 for 15¢

Uap Lux, 2 for 15¢
Lifebuoy shave cream, good 25c¢

Flﬂl"- 48 Ib. Perryton $1.69
48 |Ib. Kansas Cream $1.85

Pork & Beans, 4 for 25¢
Spinach, No. 2, good 10¢
Chili, Ib. 15¢
Tamales, Ratliff 15¢
Corn Flakes, Jersey, 2 for 19¢
Bran Flakes, Jersey, 2 for 25¢

Bring us your Cream and Poultry

Credit

The past five years have wrought a
wonderful change in the financial world
and in the manner that business is car
ried on. bat after all the foundation of
the sueecssful business man is hig
eredit rating. his sbility te uase meney
and repay premptly when due. bis re-
gard for the lender and the lenders re-
gard for the borrower The prosperity
of the emtire Nation depends much on
the faith of the berrower and the len-
der in each other

This Bank is ready to extend oredis
where actually needed and when the
berrower has the collateral and abilisy
to repay, and has kept his meney with
us when able to do se.

Security State Bank
HEDLEY, TEXAS

Member F. D. 1. G. A Safe Bank Made Safer

ANE 22 0%
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By Charles Sughroe

)

ant Next Summer to De-
pict Historic Events.

B Roston.—Saved from modern road
iMders and street wideners only by
high-powered Indignation of the
Common socioty, the tercenten-
of fifty acres of cowpaths, lawns
d shrubbery, uncrossed by rapid
mait line or highway, will be cele-
ted mext summer
course, thousands of persons are
venlenced each day because of
disinclination of Boston amtiqua-
a8 to let go another foot of land
i the Common for needed street
ngs or permit the bullding of
across it, but other thousands
it for its place in American his
and the Sreathing space it affords
the heart of downtown Bestoa.
this reason, a committee (s now
sing a fund, tentatively placed at
00, to reconstruct the scenes and
mes of vanished days, the duels,
ing stools and hangings, during
1985 celebration of its three hun-
dth anniversary.
As It Was 300 Years Ago.
ith the help of the Emergency Re-
f{ administration, the committee,
ded by Everett B. Mero, hopes to
aw from the past a representation
three bhundred years of history—to
the plot as It was when Quakers

—

Richest Briton

Bogland's rickest living man. Few
glishmen would pame him as the
mithiest in the British Isles, for de-
e the immensity of his wealth, he
simply. Rank, who is now
by, was born at Hull His father
nod & small flour wmill, and at four-

ke went to work for him for a
y stipend. When his father died,
inherited the mill, and thean pro-
i to bulld modern mills at strat-
¢ points throughout the couatry,
d In that way amassed his fortune,

[0 Mark 300th Year

of Boston Common

-

oseph Rank, mill owner, is regarded |

and pirates dangled from its elms; as
it was when young Woodbridge and
his rival dueled at forty paces for the
favors of a Boston belle,

The committee, if sufficient funds are
ralsed, hopes to reproduce the Com-
mon's ducking stool; show the smok-
er's clhicle where “heapecked” devo-
tees of nnotine repalred when driven
from the home ' repreduce the spinning
bee of 1753 whea young ladies revealed
their matronly traits for the edification
of their swains. The anti-slavery
meeting of the "50s, Earl Percy and
his Redcoats before the Revolution;
William Blaxton (or Blackstone), Bos-
ton's first settler who sold his land,
now the Common, to a community
which he found too crowded and moved
to Rhode Isiand; Beacon street “when
respectability stalked unchecked” ; the
coming of the railroad In 1830; the
water celebration in 1848, when a pub-
lic system was first installed; the ar
rival of Lafayette on the Common,
June 17, 1825, when he came to attend
the Bunker Hill exercises; recruiting
for the Civil war in tents near Tremont
street—all this and much more is In
the scope of a celebration which could
almost depict a nation's history and
progress as well as a clty's.

First Woman in Baston.

Anna Pollard, a woman noted for
hér plain face, her fine tavern on Bea-
con street, and the fact that she was
the first woman in Boston, may well
find some mention in the ceremonies.
She was a favorite of the Harvard
class of 1638 as well as of 1639 and
1640, and others who loved her enter
tainment until at last she went to
her reward. In those days Beacon
Hill, according to a recent description,
was “the tenderloin district.”

More than sixty of America's great—
soldiers, poets, statesmen, Presidents,
preachers, architects—were wont to
roam in leisure hours the routes that
criss-cross this patch of tree-studded
green In the heart of a city,

Clean Linoleum
Use benzine to remove wax, grease
or film from a linoleum floor before at-
tempting to varnish or lacquer it. I
the wax is not compietely removed the
coating will not dry.

Fish Found Alive
in Shell of Oyster

Snow HIill, Md—Dorsey Car
mean, of this city, found a fish in
an oyster when opening oysters.
The fish, while sluggish, was still
alive, tightly closed in the shell

It Is supposed that the fish en-
tered the shell while the oyster had
Its mouth opeo to feed and was im-
prisoned when the shell closed.
The clean and unspoiled condition
of the shell was sufficlent evidence
that the fish ate the oyster. The
fish was a bullfish, 3% inches long.
It had become oyster-colored.

DD THINGS AND NEW—By Lame Bode
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SAVING ON SHIPMENTS 7
A DEVICE PACKED IN /
WHICH

THE EXACT TIME OF i
ROUGH MANDLING

WilL SAVE CONSID- m

ERABLE PRESENT ]
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The World’s
Greatest Need
By
LEONARD A. BARRETT

Questionnaires seeking Information
on every conceivable subject frequently
come to ene's desk,
They are sent by
students pursuing
advance courses of
study, by business
concerns and pro-
fessional instito-
tions, and in some
cases are sent as
advertising propa-
ganda. Of the
many received, we
cannot remember
one which serious-
ly asked the Im-
portant question,
“What Is the
world's greatest need?" The financier
would doubtless file an answer some-
thing like this: *“The world's greatest
need Is a return to economic pros
perity." The college president would
doubtless reply that education Is our
greatest need. Social workers en-
gaged in labors to reinforce humanity
with high moral purposes would ac-

After More Titles

LA
-~
"4 e

Set for a racing dive into a pool Is
Dorothea Dickinson, New York's latest
swimming sensation. Under the colors
of the women's swimming association
she has won the metropolitan cham-
plonship and only recently she sur-
passed the time in which Olive McKean
won the national 100-yard champion-
ship. Dorothea is looking for mnew
worlds to conquer,

claim character as the world's most
desperate need. All very good. The
trouble Is that none of these questions
g0 to the root of the matter. The
world may need all of these things
but the greatest need is the power to
bring about these results. It is not
difficult for a physician to write a
prescription after he has made the
diagnosis. Were we to make a diag-
nosis of the world’'s moral and eco-
nomic condition today, we would soon
discover that the greatest need is not
for “things” but for “spirit"—an atti-
tude of mind and heart.

The spirit of good will Is basic to
all economie, soclal and moral recov-
ery. Our racial problem is solved
when the spirit of good will removes
our prejudice against those not of our
blood. The economic problem is solved
when the spirit of good will removes
the danger of that doctrine that only
the fittest have a right to survive,
The spirit of international goed will
solves for us the problem of universal
peace. We have tried peace pacts,
courts of justice, and gentlemen's agree-
ments, We fought a war to end war.
We falled miserably. Why not try the
method of the Prince of Feace, the
“spirit of good will"?

© Western Newspaper Union.

Butter Yellow for Walls
Butter color is a new shade of yel-

Uk [1ouge

W

ron Walker

H OME fironing can be the finest sort,
or it can be just the opposite, It
all depends on how it is done. This
concerns not only the right handling
of the iron and its varying degrees of
heat, but how the material or gar-
ments are positioned on the board
whether they are ironed on the right or
wrong side, whether they have an iron-
ing cloth hetween the goods and the
lron, whether they are pressed across
the goods or lengthwise of It, or

on the straight of

the goods which “—“Q,
means with the v
weave, etc. While

there are many de.
talls to pay atten-
tion to, they soon
become second na-
ture to heed. Since
at one time or an-
other every woman
irons or presses
garments, or goods,
or both, it is well to
acquire early the
correct knack.
Cotton and linen
can be ironed either
on right or wrong
side. Damask lin-
en, such as table-
cloths, napkins,
etc., should be ac-
tually damp, pressed

on right and wrong
sides with a hot
fron, and have a polishing pressing on
the right side. It will then have a high
gloss, like new damask, and a body
to the texture obtainable in no other
way, Sllk damask s treated like sllk,
not linen, and is Ironed with a slight-
ly dampened cloth over it and with
an iron of moderate heat. Avold a hot
Iron when pressing silk. It is detrimen-
tal, If a damp Ironing cloth is not used,
iron on the wrong side. If creases do
not come out entirely (as desired)
they may be dabbed with a damp cloth
and then pressed agalo.
Effect of lronung on Colors

Should the color of the silk change
by this, it will be necessary to press it
with a damp cloth over it to make
the color uniform. Wait until the ma-
terial Is cold before doing this, how-
ever, as some colors change under
heat but resume their original color
when cold. This is especially true of
purple in all its tints such as orchid,
lavender, ete, in other textiles as well
as silk. Such a curious changing and
restoring of color through pressing
and cooling Is to be expected.

Pongee must be evenly damp all over
or else dry when ironed or it will be
spotted where there was moisture.
These spots and streaks will come out
as soon as the material Is dipped In
water and then pressed either while
damp or after the material is dry.

Decoration of Mantels

The decorative treatment of mantel-
pleces and walls above and about them
has always been a fascinating prob-
lem. Styles of mantels vary with fash-
fons. Sometimes they are wide, some
times narrow and sometimes they are
eliminated altogether. But this last
does not eliminate the decoration
since the wall above a mantel is so
allled with it that it becomes part and

parcel of the treatment.

There are three distinctive over-
mantel treatments which can be very
beautiful. One Is to have the space
hung with a handsome old brocade,
damask, or other suitable textile, or
perhaps a tapestry of a pictorial char-
acter. Another Is to have a picture
hung In the space. A third way Is for
a mirror to be over the mantel. All
these are accepted ways of decorating
the space. For some years past the
mantel mirror has been out of style,
but it Is gradually assuming Iits old
popularity. Mirrors are very much in
evidence today, and there are few
places which lend themselves better to
its reflecting beauty than above a

mantel. There may be side lights In the
wall or on the mantel which, in their
duplication In the reflecting surface,
supply extra lllumination at no extra
cost.

©. Bell Syndicate —WNU Service,

Late Paris Creation

The top of the dress Is in white and
black printed fallle. The skirt is of
black velvet. Hat, jacket and bag are
In white ermine fur,

Largest Prime Number

Chicago.—Dr, Samuel 1. Krieger wore
out six pencils, used 72 sheets of legal
size note paper and frazzled his nerves
quite badly but he was able to an-
nounce that 281,584,178,474,652,300,847 -
141,970, 017,375,815, 706,530, 969,331, 281
128,078,015,826,250,279,871 is the largest
known prime number,

A prime number is any figure di-
visible only by itself or 1.

Name Day Ceremony at Santa Barbara

1

PRETTY FOR THE
SM'ALL DAUGHTER

PATTERN #s2¢

(Y
W

9626

Mothers who like to .dress their
small daughters after the slmple
smart English manner will love this
design., At first glance, mnice as It
looks, there seems to be very little to
it. But look again—isn’'t that double
yoke attractive, ending In two de-
mure little scallops that button down
in the front? And the side pleats,
which make it such a pleasant freck
in which to romp are also decorative
in a charmingly discreet manner, The
sleeves may be long or short, and a
hidden charm is a pair of more than
ordinarily well-cut bloomers. Make It
of cotton or sheer wool.

Pattern 95826 may be ordered only
In sizes 1, 2, 4, 6, 8 and 10, Size 4 re-
quires 23, yards 38 loch fabric.

Send FIFTEEN CENTS In colas or
stamps (coins preferred) for this
pattern. Be sure to write plalnly
your NAME, ADDRESS, the STYLE
NUMBER and SIZE.

Complete, diagrammed sew chart
Included.

Send your order to Sewing Clrcle
Pattern Department, 232 West Elght-
eenth Street, New York, N, Y.

SELECTING A ROUTE

“We need a leader!™ sald the ex-
cited man.

“We've got plenty of leaders,™ an-
swered Senator Sorghum, “what you
want to do Is to get up a good road
map and show us where and how It
is safe and proper to travel"

Overdid It

Mrs. (adder—1 should have loved
to go to Vierida last winter and I
would have gone except for ome
thing.

Mrs. Wigwag—Your husband didn'"t
want you to, I suppose?

Mrs. Gadder—That's just the
trouble. He was so anxious for me
to go that I was suspiclous.—Path.
finder Magazine,

All Inclusive

Mr, Gamesport—But our shootin’
match ain't eruel. We only shoot at
clay plgeons.

Miss Goodsole—Our soclety imn-
tends to prevent cruelty to clay
pigeons as well as to other breedse—
Brooklyn Eagle,

.
Ay
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grown and changed
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‘orporation which may appear in the
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much of needed reiorm of banking by |
law. No one will deny (bat certain de
fects have developed In our existing
banking laws which need correction.
and that certain abuses were com-
mitted which no one wishes to defend
or have remnin po-sihle in the future.
Never before wore bankers more de
tero: nod than they are today to bring
ahon! w! atever chanzes in our banking
sy ~“m are eo'sd for by the public wel-
fare.

The vest results can and will be ac
cotinlished by normal processes and

gradual adjusimen's of our present pri- fun is P‘”ed on to v as
vate banking structure suitably super :

you read of his actvi
vi‘ed by proper authority rather than

( A i ! ¢ T, S uaaaey - - by the paassage of still more drastie |

1y R 7, A vy . 4 laws, oTering panaceas in the form of Nave a lavz) w
i L X s : ! . 5 I more government-owned or govern | Finmey c~d t )

| PR * ‘." X & o g & 3 'y R ment-contpolled financinl organizations, friends - o

- . - B = 5 ! v | lue Basis of Good Laws e

2 3 - 9 . L |
- Be : ! > h . q Lasting luws relating to any phase of R
{ > v y | -human need are formed and modelled

concernea

You know Finney—Finnev
0‘ (‘JC Force—w} e
caladventurcsare portrayed
for readrs of this pan: = by
Ted O’Lou-
young artist.

This genial copper a
lot of fun out of the ;
that bappen day by <y as
he travels his bezt, and (e

. . A—— -
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in the rough school of practical buman
;" | experience and are us ually the result of
3 sound evolutionary processes rather
m y “ than of sudden impuises to change fun
% | dar 1al principles
. 4 | If we anaiyze the new banking pic
ture which nhas developed during the
L W|NTER B 1‘ past eighteer months, we cannot help
PEBI END | but arrive at the conclusion that evo
‘l | ry changes which have taken
o * in banking. and the economic life
}‘ f nation of which it is a part, have
i i ! much of the banking legisia
e tion recently passed. As we look ahead
o and consider the new problems which
) are facing us we must inevitably come
¥ | to 1@ conclusion that some further
"‘ ‘ ¢ nges 1w oour banking laws will be
. “ { e Cresary
b | ) \
G A S o L ' N E ! | It is not enough that bankers merely
4, y : "; | acq e in banking imposed by law
.Y s ‘ | Ze for evolutionary banking reform
é must be more aggressive tham that
2 b Banking practice itself, without com-
The lower the mercury drops, the more you'll like Special & ouisive of Dok A e e L
y Winter-Blend Conoco Bronze Gasoline. EXTRA HIGH TEST! o chandes GRS mnans ¢F (e M
and dificulties through which the na-
1 It gives an explosive mixture at 50° below zero. It starts i toh hus pusied and. even (o a greater
& extent than law, render banking more
at any mm at which the starter will crank the truly a good public servant by volun
<)

tary self-reform. In no small measure
is this accomplished by the better

motor. LESS CHOKING! After a short warm-up, you can

training of the menbers of the bank

pick up smoothly, without using the choke! SAVE MONEY? ing fraternity and by (nstilling con

stantly bhigher ideals in those who are

Save your ba . Get more mil Drive into your Conoco ultimately responsible for bank man-
y ttery eage. y agement.

As we march on into the world of to
morrow the banker has a grealer op
portunity for usefulness than ever be
fore, and | hope that the service he will
render to soclety will be so conscien
tious, 80 constructive and so satisfac-
tory as to merit general approval and
assure him his logical high place and
leadership.

dealer’s today and try a tankful. You are going to like it!
CONTINENTAL OIL COMPANY ~— Established 1875

e it B B 6 o R g

¥

gasoline mileage. Ask your

L3>
wv e comee oo NINSTANT STARTING

o iy

Processed Motor Oll. You will
see at once how much casier

it N GHINING PICK-UP
P —

NATIONAL SAVINGS
MARK INCREASES

NEW YORK.—~The annual savings
2y compilation of the American Bankers
Association for the year ending Jumne

TRY THIS BETTER WAY OF STARTING YOUR CAR IN EXTREMELY COLD WEATHE] ‘ 30. 1934, shows that for the first time

since 1930 total savings in all Amert
of oY can banks recorded an annual increase
Automobile makers recommend this method lt.‘ﬁ-. cold

It yu- motor does not start instantly on i . A statement by W. Kspey Albig, Dep
weather, me’theln\vhlulmlhm'rrynhll quick.l Gasoli it needs hani ' . ty Manager of the association In
oany et 4 of "Socding” by too mech ey Conoco Bronze ine, i mecha service. : uty e

charge of Its Savings Division, In
the organization’'s monthly magazine
“Banking,” says that savings deposited
in banks as of June 30, 1934, gained 3.5
per cent as compared with a year
earlier,

“The aggregate is an Increase over
tast year of $742,132.000, the first since

Texasiaegesre R

1. Leave ignition OFF, 2. Open hand-throttle one- 8. Push choke back o . arm up motor grad.

the year which closed June 30, 1930, —— e
b i e says. “This is a notable achievement
f Pt o Toud sk oFF, "'2:."..1!.“.‘.“3,'. i o sy = (o ne dociin aee 1930 naa veen or | ADAMSON-LANE POST 287
us ::‘k;;u:te ut step t.l’ - v w © S cipitate and all-embracing. in that year

savings had reached the all-time high ‘m LE"“.

of FINATES3I000, A year ago the

amount was $21,125.534.000, a loss in | meets on the frat Friday in each

three years of §7.353.097.000. This year month '’

the figure stands at 321 867.666.000.
“Depositors, too, have gained in num e ————

per. going from 39.262.442 on June 30

1933, to 39.562.174 on June 30 this year  The Informer, §1 00 per year.
a gain_of 29 9,132 _Four years ago ther
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@
By AMY CAMPBELL

©. McClure Newspaper Syndieate.
WNU Service

OIS moving In and out among
the homegoing crowds was sud-
denly filled with expectancy.

It was not quite sensible to be
80 stirred by the mental relterance of
a certain phrase,

Not a spoken one caught in the con-
versations of the street,

Not one from business slogans traced
im electric signs,

Merely a small group of words that
Just flashed across her ordinary think
ing.

Oddly and like a flash, something
within her was saying right in the
middie of her urithmetic—

“Just as she turned the corner—"

As she walked cautiomly through the
wel streets, trying to avold spattering
her stockings. this new phrase kept
coming between everything she was
thinking until, with a certain quality
of impatience, gshe paused mentally to
charge back at the inner volce—

“And what happened if she did turn
the corner?™

Her mind was an Instant blank.

This annoyed her into further chal
lenging—

“Who turned the corner, and what
for—and all the rest—go on—on—"

But there was seemingly a helpless
ness within her for further suggested
adventure.

Her feet growing hot and tired In
rebbers, she stopped to have coffee
at a small shop. She opened her eve
ning newspaper and at once in the
daily verse, there leaped to greet her
eyes:

“You never know what's waiting just
around the bend—

You'll maybe find a dollar or a brand |

new friend.”

Lols knew that the little lost phrase
bad significance and solution.

Just as you turned the corner you
found something.

She almost sparkled as she stepped
again ioto the night.

Rain still came in steady showers
but she was not hungry or tired now
so why go home?

She turned to the pearest talkie. and
did not realize that she was really
turning a coruer

Her parasel rangled instantly with
another and when she peered ander
and around to see what she was doing,
there was Jerry Karn from whom she
took dictarion every day of her life.

He was getting ready a courtly apel-
ogy, having seen only the really lovely,
tapering feet and slender ankles that
belonged to Lols

At that moement the phrase returned
to her mind. fairly singing to her—
“Just as she turned the corper—"

It persisted with lifting inflection,
giving her honest eyes peering be
neath her green parasol under the

rim of her small green hat. a charming
and waiting excitement.

Jerry's words were heady with ad-
venture—“Well, of all luck.™

Lois smiled bewilderingly.

It was all tvo wenderful

Jerry, with eyes that had never par
ticularly lighted for her, smiling as If
they bad a date and had met a little
sooner to his big delight, i

“Going somewhere? he asked fool.
ishiy.

“Ne place In particular. Just
thought 1 might get out of the rain In
the Palace.”

“Come on,” he sald, taking charge of
her,

Desperately proud of his tall right
pess, of herself, she waited to be
claimed after e bought the tickets.

He buddied low in the seat to look
directly Into her eyes. huaching one
shoulder lower for the smallness of
ber, saying:

“Do you know, I've always wanted
to talk to you."

She listerned to the Inner volce—prod
ding to breathlessness—and believed
him.

Well. this was what happened when

yourself running inte Jerry this gor-
geous way and his eyes fairly asking
where'd you keep yourself up till now.
No other man in the world comid
teach any girl how to talk to Jerry.
Lols could only smile, thinking many

Afterward she recaptured every-
thing he had sald. counting the words
like jJewels, touching them with trem-
ulous dissection—"Never onticed you'd
lay before. Saw you working as if
a machine. Am [ keeping
watching the pletire—" »
from Jerry

i

And all the way home the two girly
talked to him and Jerry talked back
to them and Leis listened only vaguely

because now she was lost again and |

shy.

“Oh, here we are so soon!"™ Jerry
announced as the car stopped and he
slipped out to take Loils to her door,

“Some other night, Lols,” he mur
mured carelessly and disappeared so
quickly she stood on the step a mo-

ment wondering, under her flat green |

parasol if he had only been part of a
dream.

The next day Jerry was lute at the
office and Lals did not look up us he
passed her desk.

His buzzer sounded and she stole In
to take his dictation with a sense of
dread.

Of course he would read in her eyos
that she had thought about things Into
the night—remewmbering him—counting
his words

had not gone back around the cormer
and met the others.
Oh; wanting him desperdtely to tan-

gle his umbrella wish her piirosal ‘be-
fore ever It rained agaln.

“Good morning.” he saig abstracted-
Iy, not looking (up, y

“I'm late,

She seitied herself for rapid copy-
Ing.

Her small hapd few in coo) u(‘cun}y |

while the other hand held her place
and turned pages like & bwift 'pur
poseful wind
She masked herself with efficiency.
When he had finished she sighed, a

little out of breath physically and
mentally

He reached over and caught het
fingers—pencil and all. “Leis, did |
g0 too fast™

She studied him coolly, needing het
bhand instantly to guther up her pen
clls,

He did not smile as a certain re
proach crept into his voice,

“Well, take your time getting the
stuff out,”™ and his tones dismissed
her.

The lnner voice was speaking, “Jus!
as she turned the corner—Jerry—" I
stated adventurously,

She stopped typing and impercept
ibly stamped both her small feet.

Tears were blurring her notes,

Of course last night to him wa
Just an incident he had forgotten,

Just before closing time Jerry sig
naled for her

“Lols” he sald. “What are youn doing

tonight? Can we go somewhere—din
ner and anything we like afterward?

She smiled with a brilliaoce she
hoped was convineing.

“Arent you nice? But the week"
all dated.”

“All of t?™

“Yesa™

“Well, Sunday—" he persisted.
“(wut of tewn for the week-end—"
“Monday following—"

“That's taken—"

“Tuesday ™

“Crossed out, too—"

“Wednesday 7"

“That's promised—" ghe faltered,

“Thursday ™

“Well, Thursaay | have a permanem
date | can’t break.”

“Friday?

lols was Dblinking with steady
monotony to evade tears. Jerry being
persistent like this. Even If he didnt
mean it. Even If he'd drop her around
the first corner for someone more in
teresting.

“Friday Is for my very best friend.”

“I thought so—" he answered dully.
“1 wanted my sisters to meet you
again soon.  They could only half see
you last night. But that's my luck.”

“Your sisters?”

“They'd love you, Lois. Anyone
would,” he continued. glaring at his
desk. “Seeing you In your little green
outfit, leooking np from under that
mushroom parasol with big, gorgeons
eyes—"

“Just us she turned the corner—" she
thought
alond, “Jerry ™™

“Who's the man,
Tell me!™

Rach demand beating upon her was
beautiful. She smiled wisely, im-
aginatively now, as I peering cautions
Iy from beneath a mushroom parssel—

“Just try and fnd out ™

Five Shillings as Rent
for Australia’s Big Farm
For five shillings a week rent and
a lump payment of ahout £620 improve
ments. the Australian government bas
leased its “costliest fallure,” otherwise

Lois—tell

the farm, all the
bulldings #nd the leasehold of forty-
elght square miles of territ adjoin-
ing. The farm was established In 1912
and was a complete failure In most re-

seeds, and dairy cattle died of heat or
were enten by crocodiles. White ants
ate the stablrs, machinery sheds and
barns s%d the soil proved a disappoint-
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We'll have to work fast™ |

rapturously and completed |

me—

like Jewels—wishing they |

Lace Blouse for

By CHERIE NICHOLAS

B\ WAY of keeping properly In-
formed as to the high-spots which
loom on fashion's horizon, let's talk
about lace. It i= not cnly that the fu-
ture of lace looks wonderfully bright
and promising but lace in the scheme
of stylescurrent is playing a most out-
standing role.

Lace In an endless variety of new
und unusual weaves and textures Is
being used in ways we would not have
dreamed of a generation ago—not only
for dresses and negligees, which be-
speak romance and leisure and pret
tily feminine wiles, but for tallored
sults and blouses and various apparel
for the more practical hours, lace reg-
isters as dependably wearable and
chie, Then. too, one of the most fas
cinating chapters being written inte
the story of fashions present and com-
ing has to do with shoes, handbags and
gloves which are Ingenlously styled
of lace.

It goes without saying, that in this
emphasis given to lace for every oc
casion there needs must be a right
lace for the right time and place, as
we now have laces at our disposal
as filmy and fragile as cobwebs, laces
as sturdy and wearable as tweeds, and
in tune with the trend to elegance
comes along this season rich and lus-
trous laces shot with gold and silver
or sparkling with glitter of sequin em-
bellishment.

Lace blouses are particularly high-
lighted In the present mode. We are
plcturing three which will add variety
and Interest to the winter velvet or

Every Occasion

propriate for any more
or less Informal ocea-
sion. The lines are as
smart and new as the
laces which fashion
them.

To the left In the
group we have a trig
little blouse, smart, tal-
lored and youthful. [n-
teresting, too, because
of the very new fabrie
like lace—gold snot metal zephyr Ince
knit—and It comes In a wide cholce of
colors such as candy bhelige, clay rust,
Chinese coral and mahogany brown,

The lace blouse with the polka dot
pattern gives just the right accent
when you den't care to look teo tal
lored. Soft, feminine and quite new In
line and medium s this woolette lace
blouse.

If you want a blouse to dress up
your suit for an afternoon bridge or a
matinee or three o'clock musicale,
here's the very thing centered In the
picture—a fine Alencon lace In &
thoroughly wearable style

The new lace tunics are wonderfully
good looking. Whether In the modish
dark colored laces, wine, hunter's
green, rust brown or in the delectable
ice blue, blush pink or pale cham-
pagne tints, these knee-length blouses
are fascinating. Wear them over a
velvet or crepe skirt or that which is
the last word In chic—a sheer skirt
knife pleated all around, for evening.

If you want to be assured of al-
ways looking beautifully gowned dur-
ing the formal after-five hours enrich
your wardrobe to the extent of one
exquisite black lace gown. The flmy
Chantilly black laces are competing
with the heavier grandiose Spanish
types at present. To vary the appear-
ance of the black lace dress of your
cholce have it made with a neckline
which lends Itself to jewelled clips,
also to the wearing of flowers across
the front neckline,

© Western Newspaper Union.

“BLANKET"” COAT

By CHERIE NICHOLAS

Here s the lutest Uung i the way of
» sports und practical daytime coat
Schiaparelll makes this dashing model
d.m:ﬂ.m“lﬁ.z
blanket wool. It is shewn here
pver a dark blue one-plece wool dress.
The flaring lines are very new.

Capes Carry On

Obviously the small round cape Is
carrying over for spring. Hardly s day
model is shown the
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NET IS FAVORITE
AS WINTER FABRIC

in sportsy L
less have much to do its ac
Introduced in and 1 .'*

!\ solution to the daytime nap problem,
| at least, to the fact that coax as
|

cloth sult, waking It ap- 1

Ingenious Solution of
Daytime “Nap” Problem

ROBERTA EARLE WINDSOR, Na-
tional Kindergartern association,
New York,

The problen\ of the daytime nap
nearly bad us beaten, Our little Mol-
1y, Just three and a half, was so am-
bitious, so interested In everything
and so afraid that she would ‘miss
out on something, that she jJust
couldn’t find time to sleep during the
daytime. We tried all of the usual
means of luring her off to a daylight
dreamland with but little success.
Then one day in a children's shop |
found the solution to this trouble
somie prob!

The solution was In the form of a
little pink rayon crepe nightie. It
had all the luster of erepe chine
and was trimmed with bands of tur-
quoige blue' Molly loves silk and |
had an idea that purchase of this
little nightie would be a good In-
.vestment. And truly it was the be-
ginning of our little Molly’s becoming
a sweeter child. Every child, no
matter, how amblitious, needs some
rest during the day In order to keep
happy and well behaved.

T have found the use of daiaty and
attractive sleeping garments a real

This success Is due, no doubt, In part

been permitted to wear the daytime
nightles at night.

Since the little “silk” gown worked '
such wonders, | have added to the
daytime sleeping apparel other pretty
and Interesting garments, There is 0.
dalnty little suit of flowered batiste
which 1s about the coolest sort of
pajamas that a child can slip into af-
ter the bath on a hot summer day,
For the downy euting paJamas for
winter, Molly was allowed to select
the colors she liked best., She has &
bathrobe of French blue, made of
Turkish toweling, which adds Inter-
est to the afternoon bath and a spe-
clal pair of little bedroom slippers,
for daytime use only, helped to make
Molly's afternoon nap a pleasant oe-
caslon, A

Molly loves these pretty things, as
she loves the flowers. She Is never
told-how pretty she is, nor encour-
aged to stand before the mirror,
When she has done so any tendency
toward self-admiration has been
turned aside by Interesting her in the
garment Itself—Iits color—graceful
lines—the people who made it. To
condition our little girl to be vals
would probably bring about more In-
harmony than lack ef sleep, but we
have found that this is no more nee-
essary in the appreciation of beautl-
ful clothes than It is in the love of

much as gk might, Molly has never

the wonders of nature,

" LISTEN IN
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Direct from its New York stage snnounced by Geraldine
Farrar. Complete Operas. .. three hours ... all NBC Sutions.
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SORE THROAT

Chew for Beauty,
Models Advised

Rythmie chewing, combined with
exercises of the head and neck, was
revealed recently at New York to
2,000 models, members of the Models’
Guild, as the newest beauty formula,
The advice came from a well-known
specialist In response to a request
from the gulld for Informatiom re-
garding the system.

A dozen exercises are Included In
the complete routine. The Instruc-
tions for the one [llustrated : “Start
with cheWwing gum—one or two
sticks. After a few seconds, begin
the exercise by tossing the head
from side to side, Then open your
mouth as wide as you can. Close It
gradually, and all the while endeavor
to chew your gum.”

This exercise Is designed to tone
the muscles of the chin and lower
Jaw, Others promote a fine neck-
iine and beautiful cheeks.

Thrown Back
Sea Captaln (to new midshipman)
—Well, me lad, I suppose it's the old
story—the fool of the family sent to

' College of Morals
The church Is a college of morals,
a university of right living and a

TAKE OWN LIVES,
SUFFERING FROM
IMAGINARY ILLS

Imaglinary ilis eause most sulcldes,
and unrequitted love Is waning as
u cause for self-destruction, saye J.
F. Cutbirth, veteran coroner's jury-
man of Kansas City, who has been
Investigating sulcides for years,

“It's not Just the loss of thelr
money that causes a man to
suicide,” sald Cutbirth, “As
as pot It s imagination that
them.

“What seems to plunge them
despair Is the thought they are los-
ing caste, They've fallen Into the
habit of thinking only the Iife they
have been living Is worth while

“l can think of several men whe
committed suicide after fnancisl
losses which did not leave them
destitute by any means. A lot of
folks get along without complaint
on what was left to them."

“Does romance figure much in sol-
cldes?” he was asked.

“Not much these dazs” Cutbirth
replied. “Some women still commit
sulcide because of broken hearts, but
do
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*“l suppose that men and wemen
know that If they lese their sweet-
bearts they can find new ones
There are a lot of men and women
in the world. M;ondm

did,

 bave larger circles of acqua
ly

“Public
Men and women, fearing ridicule,
'M go about mooning
‘mammm"
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CHAPTER XI—Continued
15—

“There was no possibility,” inquired
Vance, “that Mr. Wrede could have
assisted Mr, Coe upstairs, after the
melee?”

“Oh, no.” Liang was quite em-
phatic. “Within a few moments of
the encounter here in the library,
Mr. Wrede came out through the
kitchen, surreptitiously, and departed
through the rear door.”

“How can yon be sure It was Wrede,
Mr. Llang, If you did not see him?"
Vance asked,

The Chinaman gave a slow smile.

“In my country the senses are more
acute than in the Occldent. 1 had
heard Mr, Wrede move about this
house too often not to know his step
and sense his presence.” Liang paused
and looked at Vance “And may | be
permitted now to ask a question of
yon?r*

Vance bowed acquiescence,

“Ask me any question you care to,
Mr. Llang, and | will try to be as
frank as you have been'"

“How, then, did you know that |
was aware of the crime on the night
it was committed?”

“There were several Indications, Mr.
Llang.” Vance replied; “but it was
you yourself who told me as much—
by a slip of the tongue. When | first
spoke to you, the next morning, yon
mentioned a tragedy: and when |
asked you how you knew there had
been a tragedy, you replied you had
heard Gamble telephoning—while you
were preparing breakfast.”

Liang looked at Vance for a mo
ment, a puzzied expression in his eyes,
Then a falnt smile appeared slowly on
his mouth,

*“l wnderstand now™ he sald. 1
had aiready prepared the breakfast
when the butler telephoned, for he
discovered the crime when he was
taking Mr Coe's breakfast to him. . . .
Yes, | gave myself away, but It took
@& clever man to grasp the error.”

Vance acknowledged the compll
ment,

“And now | shall ask you another
question, Mr. Liang. Why were you
pretending to work In the kitchen at
three o'clock yesterday moruing, after
the attack on Mr. Grassi?™

The Chinaman looked up shrewdly,
“Pretending ™

“The Ink was quite dry on the pa-
pers you had so neatly arranged on
the kitchen table.”

A slow smile again
Liang's ascetle mouth,

“l was afrald, afterward.” he said,
“that you might have noticed that
The fact is, Mr, Vance, | was standing
guard, At about half-past two that
morning, | waus awakened by a slight
sound. | sleep lightly—and 1 am
sensitive to sounds, [ listened, and
some one opened the door and passed
through the kitchen into the hutler's
pantry and the dining room, and on
into the library—"

*You recognized the footsteps?”

*Oh, yes. The person who came In
80 softly was Mr. Wrede, . . | pat-
urally did not trust him, knowing
what 1 did, and | hoped that | could
trap him In some way. So [ rose,
dressed, turned on all the lights In the
kitchen, and took my post at the table
~a8 If | were working. Fifteen min-
utes later, I heard Mr. Wrede come
back softly Into the butler's pantry
and then retreat again toward this
room. [ knew that he had seen the
lights in the kitchen and was afrald
to enter. [ did not hear the front
door open—which Is the only other
means of egress except the windows—
and [ decided to stand my ground.

“A little later 1 heard Mr. Grassi
call out, and then I heard the butler
telephoning. Even so, 1 thought it
best to remaln In the Kkitchen, for It
occurred to me that Mr. Wrede might
still be hiding In the house, walting
for a chance to escape through the
rear door, When you came into the
kitchen and Informed me of the at-
tack on Mr. Grassl, I suggested the
den window. T could not see how else
‘Mr, Wrede could have gone out of
the house.”

Liang looked up sadly.

“I am sorry my efforts were not
more successful, but at least I made
it difficult for Mr. Wrede.”

Vance got up and put out his elg-
arette, X

“You've helped us no end,” he said.

spread over

coldly, "l have suspected all along
that he murdered Uncle Archer—but
I could not quite see how he accom-
plished it. Have you learned his
modus operand| 7

Vance shook his head,

“No, Miss Lake,” he admitted. “That's
a part of the problem still to be
solved.”

“But why,” she asked, “should he
kill Uncle Brisbane? Uncle Brisbane
was his ally.” 3

“That’'s another phase of the prob-
lem that must be worked out. There
was an error—a miscalculation—
somew here.”

“l can understand.,” Hilda Lake re-
marked, “why he should attempt Mr,
Grassi’s life. Mr. Wrede was Intense
ly Jealous of Mr Grassl™

“All clever, scheming men with a
seuase of their own Inferfority.,” sald
Vanee, “are inclined toward intense
Jealousy, But there's a particu-
lar thought that has entered my mind
this evening, and | shall ask you about
It.—~Tell me, Misa Lake, what reason
would Hrisbane have had for killing
Archer?

Vance's question amazed me, and
when | glanced at Markham and
Heath, | saw that they, ton, were

startled. Buot Hilda Lake accepted It
as If it had been the most casual and
couventional of queries.

“Oh, various reasons,” she answered
calmly, “There was a deep antagonism
between the two. Uncle Brishane had
many ldeas and many ambitions, but
be was always handicapped by the
fact that Uncle Archer controlled all
the money. There was, therefore, the
money motive, Again, Uncle Bris-
bane did not feel that Uncle Archer
had treated me fairly, and he was
quite anxious for me to marry Mr,
Wrede. Uncle Archer, as you know,
was violently opposed to the marriage.”

“And you, Miss Lake?

“Oh," she returned offhandedly, *1
thought the marriage might be rather
a good thing. Mr. Wrede was a com-
forting Kind of sou! who wouldn’t have
bothered me In the slightest—and |
was tremendously desirous of escap-
ing from this queer household. [ knew
all his faults, bot as long as they
dido't interfere with me-—"

“Perhaps,” suggested Vance, “the ar-
rival of Mr, Grassi changed your mind
a bit?™

For the first time during my ac
quaintance with Hilda lLake, | noticed
a soft, feminine expression come Into
her eyes. She glanced down as If em-
barrassed.

“Perhaps, as you say.” she replied
in a low voice, “the arrival of Mr.
Grassi changed my mind."” N

Vance stood up.

“1 hope, Miss Lake” he sald, “that
you will both be very happy.”

We dined at Vance's apartinent that
night. Both Vance and Markham
were troubled, for the case had nmot
had a satisfactory ending—there were
many things that had been left unex-
plained ; there were many links In the
chaln of evidence which had not been
found. But before the night was over
there were no longer any mysteries:
each step in this mounstrous crime, and
each perplexing and contradictory fac-
for, had been clarified.

The final elucidation of the mys-
tery came In & most unexpected man-

“It 1s No Great Loss to the World.”

ner. We were sgitting in Vance's 11
brary, talking, after dinner. Vance
smoked in doleful silence for a while,

“It's dashed mystifyin’" he mut-
tered. ,“What | can't undertand fis

ous significance—"a dead man walked
upstairs |

Markham looked up at him with
benevolent concern.

“Come, come, Vance,” he said, in a
kindly, paternal tone. “This case has
upset you. Take a good stiff nighteap
and go to bed—"

“No, no, Markham” Vance cut In,
his eyes staring straight ahead
“That's just what happened the other
right. Archer Coe—already a dead
man—walked upstairs. And-—what |s
even more terrible, Markham—he
didn't know he was dead!™

Vance turned quickly ard went to
a set of thick quarto volumes on the
lower shelf of one of his bookcases.
ile ran his finger along the books
until he came to volume “E.” He
turned the pages and found whai he
was looking for. Then he glanced
down the column of fine type.

“Listen, Markham,” he said. “Here's
a historical case of a dead person
walking.' He read from the encyclo-
pedia: “*Elizabeth (Amelle Eugenle),
1837-<1808, consgort of Francis Joseph,
emperor of Austria, a daughter of
Duke Maximilian Joseph of Bavaria
and Louisa Wilhelmina, was bern on
the 24th of December, 1837, at Lake
Ntarnberg. ‘" He turned the
puge. “But here's the passage regard-
ing her death: ‘Elizabeth spent much
of her time traveling through Europe
and at the palace she had built in
Corfu. On the 10th of September,
1808, she was walking through the
streets of Geneva with her entourage,
from her hotel to the steamer, when
an aparchist, named Luigi Luccheni,
ran suddenly Into the roadway and
stabbed her in the back, with a shoe
maker's awl The police immediately
pounced upon the man and were about
to drag him away, when the empress
stayed them and gave the order that
they should release him. *“He has not
injured me,” she said, “and 1 wish,
on this occaslon, to forgive him." She
continned her walk to the steamer,
which was more than half a mile dis-
tant, and made a farewell speech to
her subjects from the deck., She then
retired to her cabin and lay down,
Several hours later she was found
dead. Lucchenl had actually stabbed
ber without her being aware of it,
and she had died hours later of an in-
ternal hemorrhage. This crime was
the final misfortune which came to
the Austrian emperor, and all Europe
was aroused to a state of intense in-
dignation.””

Vance closed the book and threw it
to one side.

“Now do you see what I mean,
Markham? he asked. “A dead per-
son often does strange things with-
out knowing he is dead. Do you recall
what Doctor Doremus said? ‘An in-
ternal hemorrhage'! That's the whole
story—that's the key to everything.
That's how Archer could have been
killed In the library and still have
walked upstairs.”

Markham stood op and walked back
and *forth across the room,

“Good G—A!" His words were
scarcely audible. *“So that's the ex-
planation! No wonder we couldn't
understand the things that happened
there that night. Unbelievable I”

Vance had sunk back into his chalr,
relaxed. He took a deep Iinspiration,
ke a man who had suddenly found
a friendly settlement in the midst of
a hostile jungle.

“Really, Markham,” he said with a
slight upward glance, taking out his
clgarette case, “I'll never forgive you
for this—never! It was you who
guessed the solution, And I knew it
all the time, but I couldn't correlate
my knowledge.”

Markbam came to a sudden halt.

“What do you mean by saying that
I guessed the solution?”

“Didn’t you say,” asked Vance mild-
ly, “that the only way one could ex-
plain the circumstances was by the as-
sumption that a dead man walked up-
stairs? . . No, Markham, 1 am
sure 1 shall never forgive you.”

Markham sat down and muttered a
disgusted oath. He smoked a wb'le
In silence.

“The internal hemorrhage explains
many things," he admitted finally. “But
I still don't understaad Brisbane's
death, and the boited door.”

“And yet, d' ye .ee," returned Vance,
“it all fits in perfectly. now that we
have the key."

Fia lay back In his chalr and
stretched his legs. He took several
pufts on his cigarette and half closed

the amazin' and contradict'ry occur-
rences that took place in the Coe
domicile last Wednesday night. . . . 1
doubt if Wrede actually planned t»
murder Archer Coe that night. The

debate reached the point where bld
were struck. The poker was q
handy, don't y' know, and Wrede,
his tremendous sense of personal
feriority, would naturally reach
some outside agent to help him o
the top. FHe snatched the poker
struck Archer over the head,

“Archer fell forward against
table, upsetting It and fracturing
rib. Wrede was In a quand'ry.
agaln his sense of Inferiority inva
him. He looked round the r«
quickly, saw the dagger in the cabin
took It out and, as Archer lay on
floor, drove It into his back. . .
deed was done. He had vindiea
himself in a physical way, and
removed all obstacles from his ps
He believed he was alone in the ho
with Archer; but still there was
question of a suspect. Into his shre
brain flashed the thought of Li
whom he had always suspected of
ing more than a servant. He figu
that If he left the Chinese dag
where it would be found in the libra
Liang would be the logical susp
He threw the dagger into the
yao vase. But he threw it in too h
It broke the vase—and again Wr
was in a quandry. He picked
the dagger and placed it In the ot
vase on the table. Then he gathe
up the fragments of the Ting yao, d
ried them through the kitchen
placed them in the garbage pail on
rear porch. The poker he had thre
back on the hearth. And he left
house through the rear entra
passed behind the hedge in the vac
lot, unlatched the gate at the rea
his apartment house, and went to
reoms.”

“So far, so good,” sald Markh
“But what of Brisbane?”
“Brisbane? Ah, yes. He was

unexpected element. But Wrede kr
nothing about it As | see
Markham, Brishane had planned to
rid of Archer that same night

trip to Chicago was merely a bli
With his knowledge of criminol
and his shrewd technical brain, he
worked out a perfectly logical me
of doing away with his brother

having the crime appeur a
clde. Naturally he chose W
nesday opight when he knew

cher would be alone in the ho
He established his alibi by hav
Gamble make reservations on the 5
train te Chicago. His plan was to
back to the house and take a
traln. It was an excellent idea,
it was almost detection proof.
he did come back to the house, M:
kam, with the definite Intention

killing Archer. . . "
“Still, | don't see—"
*Oh, it's all quite simple” Va

went on. “But before Brisbane

turned that night, strange and uncaf
things happened. The plot bee:
cluttered with complications, and B
bane, instead of creating a per
crime, walked into a plot more |
bolical than the one he himself

concelved. . . "

Vance moved in his chalr.

“This is what had happened In
meantime: Archer, recovering f
the blow of the poker, and not res
ing that he had also been stab!
went apstairs to his bedroom.
shades were up, and Wrede, from
own apartment, could see him ac
the vacant lot, No one
ever know what thoughts went on
Coe's mind at this time. But obvi
ly he was incensed at Wrede, and
probably sat down to write hin
letter forbidding him ever to put
In the house again. He began to
tired—perhaps the blood had ¢
menced to choke his lungs. The
fell from his fingers. He made
effort to prepare himself tor bed.
took off his coat and walstcoat
hung them carefully In the clo
Then he put on his dressing gown,
toned it, and tied the belt about }
He walked to the windows and pu
down the shades. That act took p

! f acant lot and

fically all of his remalning vitality.
‘He started to get his bedreom slip-
pers, but the black mist of death was
@rifting in upon him., He thought it
fatigue—the result, perhaps, of the
i Blow Wrede had struck him over the

head. He sat down in his easy chair.
"But he never got up, Markham, He
pever changed his shoes. As he sat
there the final inevitable fog stifled
Bim! . .

“Good G—d, Vance! 1 see the hor-
gor of it,” breathed Markham.
B “All these steps in that sinister
iBituation,” Vance continued, “are
glearly indicated But think

‘what must have gone on In Wrede's
A
F:

§

“A Dead Person Often Does Strange
Things Without Knowing He Is
Dead.”

mind when he looked out of his win-

gow and saw the man he had mur-
dered moving about the room upstairs,
arranging the papers on his desk,
changing his clothes, going about his

affairs as if
Lhappened !”

nothing whatever had

Vance inhaled several times on hils
";t!gurwttz and broke the ashes Iate a
Bmall tray beside him.

“My word, Markham! Can you im-
Bgine Wrede's emotions? He killed a
i‘{mu; and yet he could look across a
see this dead man

j“c(inz as If nothing had happened.
SWrede had to start all over agaln.
#t was a delicate and terrible situa-
fon. He knew that he had thrust a
Weadly dagger into Archer Coe’s body.

BBut Archer was still alive—and retri-

Bution must inevitably follow. And
glon't forget t the lights did not go
out in Archer Coe's room. Wrede. no
goubt, frant asked himself a
Mhousand times what was going on
Wehind those drawn shades. He not
only feared the incalculable mystery
®f the situation, ! I am inclined to
hink, he was perturbed most by his

peculation concerning the things he
gould not see, I wouldn't care to
Sput In the two hours that Wrede
#pent between eight o'clock and ten
that night. He realized that some de-

eision must
Rion must be taken

be n

de—that some ac-
But he had noth-

g whatever to go on: his imagina-
fRlon was his only guide. . ., "
% “And he came back!” sald Markham
Buskily,

“Yes," nodded Vance, “he came back.
e had 0 come back! But in that In-
Rerim of his indecision something un-
'greseen and he yle had taken place.
"Brisbane had returned to the house—

‘Be had returned stealthily, letting him-
'Self In with his own key. He had re
furned to kill his brother! He looked
into the library: the lights were on
but Archer was not there. He went

2o the drawer of
out the revolver

the table and took
Then he went up-

Stairs. Perhaps he saw the light
ghrough Archer's bedroom door. He
| ®pened the door »

TO BE CONTINUED,

Scientist Finds Rema
That Carri

The evolutionary mystery of w
happened to the third eye which |

to modern humanity in warfare o
keep a good lookout in the street t
fic has been revived by the recent
covery of South African fossils of

lifted In the air above their forehe

like a periscope; as a few anin

such as snalls and lobsters .
In a well-knewn series of Afri
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s of Animals
Eye Like Periscope

LAt least one kind of anclent three-eyed
Feptile with its extra optic on a stalk,

resumably able to turn in any direc.
; on. This undoubtedly would be val.
Bable to almost any animal with ene
emles.

: ting eye was likely to be damaged
LBy bumping into things or, might be

tten off by other animals, so that its
x'!p(lllln owners became extinet, which

| $hrough the tops of his hats.
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" Quicker “Aging” of Leather

i Sclentists of the United States De
partment of Agricultural havedeveloped
8 methed of “aging” leather in & heat-
chamber containing gases which
| produce the same effect In from
to six months as would be eaused
Yy years of exposure under natural
boditions. The purpose of the experi-
Nts was to further a campaign to
vise new methods of tanning.
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Maritime Nation

. Nearly 6,000 persons in Great Brit.
‘ 1,200 of them Uving In Loadgp,
born on the hig
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Let Our Motto Be
GOOD HEALTH

BY DR. LLOYD ARNOLD
Professor of

“"é‘."h"..u.%uﬁﬁf""

| THESE “GOSH-AWFUL" HEALTH

WORRIERS

The other day when I was (n an ele-
vator in one of the tall office bulldings
in Chicageo, the
guard stopped at a
lower floor to let a
woman on. She was
in an irate humer,
to say the least

“Why dido't you
stop on your trip
down before?" she
demanded. “You
saw me standing
there.”

“How
know you
to get on?™
tered the
“You didn't press the button”

“And do you think,” said the wom-
an, “that I'll put my finger on that
bell with all the germs there are on
it? Everybody pushes that button.”

The guard shook his head.

“Lady,” he said, “you'll have a gosh-
awful time going through life if you
worry about the germs on bells and
door-knobs. How do you think you
can escape them?”

Every one, particularly the physiclan,
has m¥et these worrylug types of indi-
viduals, And the troudie is, that they
give not only themselves, but every one
connected with them a gosh-awful
time. You can have no rest when you
gre with them. They make life miser

could I
wanted
coun-
guard.

| able worrying about germs; they crane

One possibility is that any such pro- |

¥ why man now needs no oye holes |

their necks hunting for drafts, so that
some one has to jump up constantly
opening and shutting doors and win-
dows: and they're always wondering
about their digestions. You can't men
tion a food In their presence without
getting a long harangne about whether
it is good or not good for them.

Health officials sometimes think that
the Indigestion worriers are Increasing
out of proportion to the Increase (u the
population. Certainly the advertise
ments In the newspapers and maga
zines and on sign boards throughout
the country that advocate cures for in
digestion, sour stomach and dyspepsia,
seem to be growing in mumber, and If
these patent medicines did not have
buyers, the advertising about them
could pot be so extensive. Indeed, one
might divide the adult population lute
two groups; those that suffer from lo-
digestion and those that do not.

Most of the digestion worriers are
underweight ; they have dried, leathery
skins, puckered and wrinkled foreheads
and a bored and self-sacrificing expres
sion about the eyes; usually they are
past the age of thirty-five. In every
case they have too much time to think
about themselves.

Our bodies are always with us. In
the absence of other mental occupa-
tions, the worrier makes his body an
all-important and ever-engrossing sub
Ject of thought. He creates an arti
ficial little world around himself where
in he lives exclusively. He iIs out of
tune with his environment. He doesn't
react as other people do to things that
happen. His first Ilmpulse is to con
sider the possible 1l effect these hap-
penings might have on him. The wom
an who did not want to push the ele
vator bell because many other hands
had pushed it, thought only of herseif
She would be highly offended If a per-
son coming after her did not want to
touch a door knob that she had touched.
She would always be holy in her own
opinion, and no one else could ever be

The indigestion worriers become food
faddists. They cannot eat anything
that is fried; they think a combination
of milk and fish is pcison. They can
not eat starches and meats at the same
meal. They belleve one thing this
month and another thing next month
The errors In diet made by worriers are
enough to put them ultimately under
a physician's care. Constantly wonder
ing if their food will agree with them
is not a healthful pastime. As time
goes on, the worrier avoids more and
more foods, with the result that his
diet become more and more unbalanced.
and the consequence i3 that he worries
still more. It Is a viclous ecycle that
often culminates in a hospital bed.

To the physician the worrier is al-
ways a health hazard. When his physi-
cal resistance is worn down, as it will
be, he becomes good soil for bacteria.

And then he not only Is apt to get
a disease himself, but he is also apt
to transmit it to others. Because the
worrler, thinking only of himself, is
not usually concerned about pretecting
other people from his disease germs.

If you have a worrier In your family,
you are not likely to make him see the
unwisdom of his ways by lecturing him.
You had best bend your energies in get-
ting him interested !n a hobby-—some-
thing that will make him cognizant
that there is a world outside himself.

Audlfhsllthofoodmﬁ.m
then don’t play up te his whims, It s
a mistake to say anxiously to the food
worrier. “Would you like to have this,
dear or would you rather have me fix
you something else?™ Put a well-bal-
anced meal before him, and then let

Of course, If the food worrler has
really developed an intestinal upset, he
will need a diet. But the physician
should then prescribe the diet-—not the
worrier.

© Western Newspaper Unlon.
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YOU NEVER
KNOW
&
By AMY CAMPBELL

©. McClure Newspaner Syndleate,
WNU Service

OIS moving In and out among
the homegoing crowds was sud-
denly filled with expectancy.

It was not guite sensible to bhe
80 stirred by the mental reiterance of
a certain phrase.

Not a spoken one canght In the con-
versations of the street,

Not one from business slogans traced
im electric wigns,

Merely a small gronp of words that
Just flashed across her ordinary think
ing.

Oddly and llke a flash, something
within her was saying right in the
middie of her urithmetic—

“Just as she turned the corner—"

As she walked eautiomsly through the
wel streets, trying to avoid spattering
her stockings, this new phrase kept
coming between everything she was
thinking until, with a certain quality
of impatience, gshe paused mentally to
charge back at the inner voice—

“And what happened if she did turn |

the corner?™

Her mind was an Insmant blank.

This annoyed ber into further chal
lenging—

“Who turned the corner. and what
for—and all the rest—go on—on—"

But there was seemingly a helpless
ness within her for further suggested
adventure.

Her feet growing hot and tired in
rebbers, she stopped to have coffee
at a small shop. She opened her eve
ning newspaper and at once in the
daily verse, there leaped to greet her
eyes:

“You never know what's waiting just
around the bend-—

You'll maybe find a dollar or a brand
pew friend. ™

Lols knew that the little lost pbrase
had significance and soluiion.

Just as you turned the corner you
found something.

She almost sparkled as she stepped
again into the night.

Raln still came In steady showers
but she was not hungry or tired now
so why go home?

She turved to the nearest talkie. and |

did not reslize that
torning a corner

Her parasel rangled instantly with
another and when she peered under
and around to see what she was doing,
there was Jerry Karn from whoem she
took dictation every day of her life.

He was getting ready a courtly apel
ogy, having seen only the really lovely,
tapering feet and slender ankles that
belonged to Lols

At that moement the phrase returned
to her mind fairly singing to her—
“Just as she turned the corper—"

I persisted with lifting inflection,
giving her honest eyes peering be
neath her green parasel under the
rim of her small green hat, a charming
and walting excitement.

Jerry's words were heady with ad
venture—“Well, of all luck™

Lois smiled hewilderingly.

It was all tvo wonderful

Jerry, with eyes that had never par
ticularly lighted for her, smillng as i
they bad a date and had met a little
sooner to his big delight,

“Golng somewhere?™ he asked fool
ishiy.

“No place In particular. Just
theaght | might get out of the rain In
the Palace.”

“Come on.,” he sald, taking charge of
her

Desperately proud of his tall right-
ness, of herself, she walted to be
cleimed after be bought the tickets,

He buddied low in the seat to look
directly Into her eyes, huaching one
shoulder lower for the smallness of
ber, saying:

“Do you know, I've always wanted
to talk to you."

She listened to the inner volce—prod
ding to breathlessness—and believed
him.

Well. this was what happened when
At last the phrase was complete—just
as you turned the corner yon fownd
yourself running Inte Jerry this gor-
geous way and his eyes fairly asking
where'd you keep yourself up till now.

No other man in the world conid
teach any girl how to talk to Jerry.

Lois could only smile, thinking many
things back of her answering eyes—
saying Oh yes—and | know— and-—
did you really?

And they whispered becanse the
ushers were vigllant for silence.

Afterward she recaptured every-
thing be had sald. counting the words
like jJewels, touching them with trem-
vlous dissection—*"Never noticed you'd
play before. Saw you working as If
you were a machine. Am | keeplag
watching the pletnre—"
of words from Jerry
onight had only uttered
business

she was really
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And all the way home the two girls

talked to him and Jerry talked back |

ro them and Lois listened only vaguely
because now she was lost again and
shy.

“Oh, here we are so soon!" Jerry
announced as the car stopped and he
slipped out to take Lols to her door,

“Some other night, Lols” he mur
mured carelessly and disappeared so
quickly she stood on the step a mo-

ment wondering, under her flut green |

parasol If he had only been part of &
dream.

The pext day Jerry was late at the
office and Lols did not look up us he
passed her desk.

His buzzer sounded and she stole In
to take his dictation with a sense of
dread.

Of course he would read in her eyos
that she had thought abour things Into
the x.l;'.'-rn-nn-mbarlnx him—connting
his woras like Jewels—wishing they
had not gone back around the corper
and met the others.

Oh, wanting him desperately to tan-
gle his umbrella wieh her thal be-
fore ever It rained again, %

“Good mornipg.” he said abstracted-
Iy, not looking p, " ’

“I'm lute. We'll have to work fast.™

She settied herself for rapid copy-
Ing.

Her small hand few In coot accuraey |

while the other hand held her place
and turned ‘pages like & bwift por
poseful wind.

She masked herself with efliciency.

When he had finished she sighed, a
little out of bmeath physically and
mentally

He reached over and
fingers—pencil aud all,
go too fast?™

Rhe studied him coolly, needing het
band instantly to guther up her pen-

canght her
“Leis, did 1

clls

He did nor smile as a certain re
proach crept into his veoice.

“Well, take your time getting the
stuff out,”™ and his tones dismissed
her.

The luner voice was speaking, “Jus
as she turned the corner—Jerry—" U
stated adventurously.

She stopped typing and Impercept
Ibly stamped both her small feet.

Tears were blurring her notes,

Of course last night to him was
Just an incident he had forgotten,

Just hefore closing time Jerry sig
naled for her

“Lols.” he sald, “What are you doing
tonight? Can we go somewhere—din
ner and anything we like afterward?

She smiied with a brillinoce she
hoped was convineing.

“Arent you nice? But the week'
all dated™

“All of 1™

“Yesa™

“Well, Sunday—" he persisted.

“tut of town for the week-end—"

“Monday following—"

“That's mmken—"

“Tuesday ™

“Crossed omt, too—"

“Wednesday 1™

“That's promised—" ghe faltered,

“Thursday ™

“Well, Thursaay | have a permanem
date [ can’t bhreak.™

“Friday?

lols was blinking with steady
monotony to evade tears. Jerry being
persistent like this. Even If he didn"
mean i, Even If he'd drop her around
the first corner for someone more in
teresting.

“Friday Is for my very best friend.”

“1 thought so—" he answered dully.
“I wanted my sisters to meet you
agnin soon. They could only half see
you last night. But that's my luck.”

“Your sisters?

“They'd love you,
would,” he continued.
desk. “Seeing you In your little green
outfit., looking np from under that
mushrosm parasol with big, gorgeons
eyes—"

“Just us she turned the corner—" she
thought
aloud, “Jerry '™

“Who's the man,
Tell me!™

Bach demand beauting upon her was
benutiful She smiled wisely, m-
aginatively now, as Il peering cautious-
Iy from beneath a mushroom paraso~

“Just try and fnd ot ™

Lois.
glaring at his

Lois—tell me—

Five Shillings as Rent
for Australia’s Big Farm
For five shillings a week rent and
2 lump payment of ahout £620 improve-
ments. the Australlan government bas
leased its “costilest faflure,” otherwise
its S150000 demonstration farm at
Batehelor. The sale comprises 2558
acres of land at the farm, all the
bulldings «nd the leasehold of forty-
elght square miles of territ adjoin-
Ing. The farm was established In 1912
and was a complete fallure In most re-
spects.  Costly pedigreed stock was
killed by pests or bogged In the wet
season ; the sheep were killed by grass
seeds, and dairy cattle died of heat or
were enten by crocodiles. White ants
ate the stables, machinery sheds and
burns and the soll proved a disappoint-
ment. Pineapples, corn and
fruit flourished with frrigation. The
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rapturously and ecompleted |

Lace Blouse for Every Occasion

By CHERIE NICHOLAS

B\ WAY of keeping properly In-
formed as to the high-spots which
loom on fashion's horizon, let's talk
about lace. It is not cnly that the fu
ture of lace looks wenderfully bright
and promising but lace In the scheme
of styles-current s playing a most out-
standing role.

Lace In an endless variety of new
und anusual weaves and textures Is
being used In ways we would not have
dreamed of a generation ago—not only
for dresses and negligees, which be
speak romance and leisure and pret
tily feminine wiles, but for tallored
sults and blouses and various apparel
for the more practical hours, lace reg
isters as ‘dependably wearable and
chic. Then. too, one of the most fas
cinating chapters being written (nto
the story of fashions present and com-
ing has to do with shoes, handbags and
gloves which are Ingenlously styled
of lace.

It goes without saying, that In this
emphasis given to lace for every oc-
casion there needs must be a right
lace for the right time and place, as
we now have laces at our disposal
as flimy and fraglle as cobwebs, laces
as sturdy and wearable as tweeds, and
in tune with the trend to elegance
comes along this season rich and lus
trous laces shot with gold and silver
or sparkiing with glitter of sequin em-
bellishmwent.

Lace blouses are particularly high-
lighted In the present mode. We are
picturing three which will add variety
and Interest to the winter velvet or

cloth suit, waking it ap- |
propriate for any more
or less Informal ocea-
sion, The lines are as |
smart and new as the |
laces which fashion |
them. |

To the left in the
group we have a trig
little blouse, smart, tal-
lored and youthful. I[n-
teresting, too, bhecause
of the very new fabrie-
like lace—gold snot metal zephyr lnce
knit—and it comes In a wide cholce of

colors such as eandy beige, clay rust,
Chinese coral and mahogany brown.

The lace blouse with the polka dot
pattern gives just the right accent
when yon doen’t care to look teo tal-
lored. Soft, feminine and quite new In
line and medium Is this woolette lace
blouse,

If you want a blouse to dress up
your suit for an afternoon bridge or a
matinee or three o'clock musicale,
here’'s the very thing centered In the
picture—a fine Alencon lace In a
thoroughly wearable style

The new lace tunics are wonderfully
good looking. Whether In the modish
dark colored laces, wine, hunter's
green, rust brown or in the delectable
ice blue, blush pink or pale cham-
pagne tints, these knee-length blouses
are fascinating. Wear them over a
velvet or crepe skirt or that which is
the last word In chic—a sheer skirt
knife pleated all around, for evening.

If you want to be assured of al-
ways looking beautifully gowned dur-
ing the formal after-five hours enrich
your wardrobe to the extent of one

exquisite black lace gown. The filmy |

Chantilly black laces are competing
with the heavier grandlose Spanish
types at present. To vary the appear-
ance of the black lace dress of your
cholce have It made with a neckline
which lends itself to jewelled clips,
also to the wearing of flowers across
the front neckline.
©. Western Newspaper Union.

“BLANKET” COAT

By (HERIE NICHOLAN

NET IS FAVORITE

. vestment.

| attractive sleeping garments a real

| much as ke might, Molly has never

Ingenious Solution of -
Daytime “Nap” Problem

ROBERTA EARLE WINDSOR, Na-
tional Kindergarten association,
New York.

The problem. of the daytime nap
nearly had ps beaten.  Our little Mol-
1y, Just three and a half, was so am-
bitious, so Interested In everything
and so afraid that she would ‘miss
out on something, that she Just
couldn’t find time to sleep during the
daytime. We tried all of the usual
means of luring her off to a daylight
dreamland with but little success,
Then one day in a children's shop I
found the solution to this trouble
some probibfh,

The solution was In the form of &
little pink rayom crepe nightle. It
had all the luster of crepe chlne
and was trimmed with bands of tur-
quoise blue! Molly loves silk and I
had an idea that the purchase of this
little nightle would be a good In-
And truly it. was the be-
ginning of our little Molly's becoming
a sweeter child. Every child, no
matter. how ambltious, needs some
rest during the day in order to keep
happy and well behaved,

1 have found the use of daiaty and

solution to the daytime nap problem.
This success Is due, no doubt, In part
at least, to the fact that coax as

been permitted to wear the daytime
nighties at night.

Since the little “sllk” gown worked
such wonders, | have added to the
daytime sleeping apparel other pretty
and Interesting garments, There is o
dalnty little suit of flowered batiste
which 1s about the coolest sort of
pajamas that a child can slip Into af-
ter the bath on a hot summer day,
For the downy outing pajamas for
winter, Molly was allowed to select
the colors she liked best, She has a
bathrobe of French blue, made of
Turkish toweling, which adds Inter-
est to the afternoon bath and a spe-
clal pair of little bedroom slippers,
for daytime use only, helped to make
Molly's afternoon nap a pleasant oe-
caslon, 0

Molly loves these pretty things, as
she loves the flowers, She is never
told -how pretty she is, nor encour-
aged to stand before the mirror.
When she has done so any tendeney
toward self-admiration has been
turned aside by Interesting her in the
garment Itself—its color—graceful
lines—the people who made it. To
condition our lttle girl to be vals
would probably bring about more in-
harmony than lack eof sleep, but we
have found that this Is no more nee-
essary In the appreciation of beauti-
ful clothes than it Is in the love of

the wonders of nature.

LISTEN IN
(1—4 p.
METROPOLITAN

Direct from its New York stage sonounced by Geraldine
Farvar. Complete Operas.. . three hours...all NBC Sutions.

SATURDAY
m, C.S.T.)

SORE THROAT

- Chew for Beauty,

Models Advised

Rythmie chewing, combined with
exercises of the head and neck, was
revealed recently at New York to
2.000 models, members of the Models'
Guild, as the newest beauty formula,
The advice came from a well-known
specialist In response to a request
from the gulld for information re-
garding the system.

A dozen exercises are Included In
the complete routine, The Instruc-

tions for the one {llustrated: “Start

with cheWwing gum—one or two
sticks. After a few seconds, begin
the exercise by tossing the head

from side to side, Then open your

mouth as wide as you can. Close It
gradually, and all the while endeavor
to chew your gum."”

This exercise Is designed to tone
the muscles of the chin and lower
Jaw, Others promote a fine neck-
line and beautiful cheeks.

Thrown Back s

Sea Captaln (to new midshipman)
~Well, me lad, I suppose It's the old
story—the fool of the family sent te
sea, »

Midshipman—Not at all, sir; that's
all altered since your day.—Pear-
sou's Weekly, 1

' College of Morals
The church is a college of
& university of right living

culture room where the laws of life

:o worked out.—Dr. W. Remiry
unt.

morals,
and a

TAKE OWN LIVES,
SUFFERING FROM
IMAGINARY ILLS

Imaginary ilis cause most sulcides,
and unrequitted love Is waning as

a cause for self-destruction, says J.

F. Cutbirth, veteran coroner's jury-
man of Kansas City., who has beea
Investigating suicides for years,

“It's not jJust the loss of thelr
money that causes a man to commit
suicide,” sald Cutbirth. “As eoften
as not It is Imagination that gets
them,

“What seems to plunge them inte

habit of thinking only the life they
have been living Is worth while,

“l can think of several men whe
committed suicide after @nancisl
logses which did not leave them
destitute by any means. A lot of
folks get along without complaing
on what was left to them.”

“Deoes romance figure much in sul-
cides?” he was asked.

“Not much these dass,” Cutbirth
replied. “Some women still commit
suicide because of broken hearts, but

very few. And hardly any men de se,
“l suppose that men and womes
know that If they lese their sweet-
hearts they can find new ones
There are a lot of men and women
in the world. Both men and women
have larger circles of acquaintances
than they formerly did.

“Public opinion also Is a factor.

Men and women, fearing ridicule, d2
not go about mooning over thelr
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CHAPTER XI—Continued
—15—

*“There was no possibility,” inquired
Vance, “that Mr. Wrede could have
assisted Mr. Coe upstairs, after the
melee?”

“Oh, no.” Liang was quite em-
phatic. “Within a few moments of
the encounter here in the Ilibrary,
Mr. Wrede came out through the
kitchen, surreptitiously, and departed
through the rear door.”

“How can you be sure it was Wrede,
Mr. Liang, If you did pot see him?"
Vance asked,

The Chinaman gave a slow smile.

“In my country the senses are more
acute than in the Occident. 1 had
heard Mr, Wrede move about this
house too often not to know his step
and sense his presence.” Liang paused
and looked at Vance “And may | be
permitted now to ask a question of
yon?r

Vance bowed acqulescence,

“Ask me any question you ecare to,
Mr. Liang, and [ will try to be as
frank as you have been'"

“How, then, did you know that |
was aware of the crime on the night
it was committed?

“There were several indieations, Mr.
Liang,” Vance replied;: “but It was
yYou yourself who told me as much-—
by a slip of the tongue, When | first
spoke to you, the next morning, yon
mentioned a tragedy: and when |
asked you how you knew there had
been a tragedy, you replied you had
heard Gamble telephoning—while you
were preparing breakfast.”

Liang looked at Vance for a mo
ment, a puzzled expression in his eyes,
Then a faint smile appeared slowly on
his mouth.

*“l understand now™ he sald. *1
had aiready prepared the breakfast
when the butler telephoned, for he
discovered the crime when he was
taking Mr Coe's breakfast to him. .
Yes, | gave myself away, but it took
& clever man to grasp the error.”

Vance acknowledged the complt
ment,

“And now 1| shall ask you another
qQuestion, Mr. Liang. Why were you
pretending to work in the kitchen at
three o'clock yesterday moruing, after
the attack onm Mr, Grassi?™

The Chinaman looked up shrewdly,
“Pretending v

“The ink was quite dry on the pa-
pers you bhad so neatly arranged on
the kitchen table”

A A slow smile again spread over
Liang's ascetlc mouth,
“l was afrald, afterward,” he sald,
“that you might have noticed that,
The fact 1s, Mr. Vance, | was standing

> guard. At about half-past two that
morning, | wus awakened by a slight
sound. 1 sleep lightly—and 1 am
:‘ sensitive to sounds. [ listened, and
- some one opened the door and passed

through the kitchen Into the hutler's
pantry and the dining room, and on
g into the library—"
“You recognized the footsteps?™
. *Oh, yes. The person who came In
#0 softly was Mr. Wrede, . I nat-
urally did not trust him, knowing
what 1 did, and | hoped that | could
3 trap him In some way. So [ rose,
as dressed, turned on all the lights In the
! kitchen, and took my post at the table
~—as If | were working. Fifteen min-
utes later, I heard Mr. Wrede come
back softly Into the butlers pantry
and then retreat again toward this
room. | knew that he had seen the
lights in the kitchen and was afrald
to enter. [ did not hear the front
door open—which is the only eother
means of egress except the windows—
! and 1 decided to stand my ground.
“A little later | heard Mr. Grassi
call out, and then I heard the butler
& telephoning. Even so, 1 thought it
best to remaln In the kitchen, for It
occurred to me that Mr. Wrede might
still be hiding In the house, walting
for a chance to escape through the
rear door. When you came into the
kitchen and Informed me of the at-
tack on Mr. Grassi, I suggested the
den window. I could not see how else
‘Mr, Wrede could have gone out of
the house.”

Liang looked up sadly.

“I am sorry my efforts were not
more successful, but at least I made
it difficult for Mr. Wrede.”

Vance got up and put out his clg-

“You've helped us no end,” he sald.
“You've clarified many things. We
are most grateful”

He walked to Liang and held out his
hand. The Chinaman took it and
bowed.

coldly, *“I have suspected all along
that he murdered Uncle Archer—but
I could not quite see how he accom-
plished it Have you learned his
modus operandl ?

Vance shook his head.

“No, Miss Lake," he admitted. “That's
& part of the problem still to be
solved.”

“But why,” she asked, “should he
kill Uncle Brisbane? Uncle Brisbane
was his ally.” .

“That's another phase of the prob-
lem that must he worked out. There
was an  error—a miscalculation—
somewhere.”

“l can understand.,” Hilda Lake re
marked, “why he should attempt Mr,
Grassi's life, Mr. Wrede was intense
ly Jealous of Mr Grass).”

“All clever, scheming men with a
seuse of thelr own inferfority.” sald
Vanee, “are inclined toward Iintense
Jealousy. jut there's a particw-
lar thought that has entered my mind
this evening, and | shall ask you about
It.=Tell me, Misa Lake, what reason
would Hrishane have had for killing
Archer?

Vance's question amazed me, and

when | glanced at Murkham and
Heath, | saw that they, too, were
startled. But Hilda Lake aceepted It

as If it had been the most casual and
couventional of queries.

“Oh, various reasons,” she answered
calmly. “There was a deep antagonism
between the two. Uncle Brisbune had
many ldeas and many ambitions, but
he was always handicapped by the
fact that Uncle Archer controlled all
the money. There was, therefore, the
money motive, Again, Uncle Bris-
bane did not feel that Uncle Archer
had treated me fairly, and he was
quite anxious for me to marry Mr,
Wrede. Uncle Archer, as you know,
was violently opposed to the marriage.”

“And you, Miss Lake?

“Oh,"” she returned offhandedly, *1
thought the marriage might be rather
a good thing. Mr. Wrede was a com-
forting kind of sou! who wouldn't have
bothered me In the slightest—and 1|
was tremendously desirous of escap
ing from this queer household. [ knew
all his faults, but as long as they
dido’t Interfere with me-—"

“Perhaps,” suggested Vance, “the ar
rival of Mr, Grassi changed your mind
a bic?™

For the first time during my ae
quaintance with Hilda lLake, | noticed
a soft, feminine expression come Into
her eyes. She glanced down as If em-
barrassed.

“Perhaps, as you say."” she replied
In a low volce, “the arrival of AMr.
Grassi changed my mind.” N

Vance stood up.

“I hope, Miss Lake” he sald, “that
you will both be very happy.”

We dined at Vance's apartment that
night. Both Vance and Markham
were troubled, for the case had not
had a satisfactory ending—there were
many things that had been left unex-
plained ; there were many links In the
chaln of evidence which had not been
found. But before the night was over
there were no longer any mysteries:
each step In this monstrous crime, and
each perplexing and contradictory fac
for, had been clarified.

The final elucidation of the mys-
tery came In & most unexpected man-

“It 1s No Great Loss to the World.”

ner. We were sitting In Vance's I
brary, talking, after dinner. Vance
smoked in doleful silence for a while,

“It's dashed mystifyin'." he maut-
tered, ,“What [ can't undertand Is

ous significance—*"a dead man walked
upstairs "

Markham looked up at him with
benevolent concern.

“Come, come, Vance,” he said, in a
kindly, paternal tone. “This case has
upset you. Take a good stiff nightcap
and go to bed—"

*No, no, Markham,” Vance cut in,
his eyes staring straight ahead.
“That's just what happened the other
right. Archer Coe—already a dead
man—walked upstairs, And—what s
even more terrible, Markham—he
didn’t know he was dead!"

Vance turned quickly and went to
a set of thick quarto volumes on the
lower shelf of one of his bookcases.
ile ran his finger along the books
until he came to volume “E.” He
turned the pages and found whai he
was looking for. Then he glanced
dowan the column of fine type,

“Listen, Markham,” he sald. “Here's
& historical case of a dead person
walking.' He read from the encyclo-
pedia: “‘Elizabeth (Amelie Eugenie),
18371808, congort of Francis Joseph,
ewmperor of Austria, a daughter of
Puke Maximillan Joseph of Bavaria
and Louisa Wilhelmina, was bern on

the 24th of December, 1837, at Lake
Ntarnberg. ‘" He turned the
page. “But here's the passage regard-

lng her death: ‘Elizabeth spent much
of her time traveling through Europe
and at the palace she had built in
Corfu. On the 10th of September,
1808, she was walking through the
streets of Geneva with her entourage,
from her hotel to the steamer, when
an anarchist, named Luigl Luecheni,
ran suddenly Into the roadway and
stabbed her in the back, with a shoe
maker's awl. The police Immediately
pounced upon the man and were about
to drag him away, when the empress
stayed them and gave the order that
they should release him. “He has not
injured me,” she said, “and I wish,
on this occaslon, to forgive him." She
continned her walk to the steamer,
which was more than half a mile dis-
tant, and made a farewell speech to
her subjects from the deck. She then
retired to her cabin and lay down,
Several hours later she was found
dead. Luccheni had actually stabbed
ber without her being aware of it
and she had died hours later of an In-
ternal hemorrhage. This crime was
the final misfortune which came to
the Austrian emperor, and all Europe
was aroused to a state of intense in-
dignation.'"

Vance closed the book and threw it
to one side,

“Now do you see what | mean,
Markham?" he asked. *“A dead per-
son often does strange things with-
out knowing he is dead. Do you recall
what Doctor Doremus said? ‘An in-
ternal hemorrhage'! That's the whole
story—that's the key to everything.
That's how Archer could have been
killed In the library and still have
walked upstairs.”

Markham stood up and walked back
and *forth across the room,

“Good G—dA!™ His words were
scarcely audible. “So that's the ex-
planation! No wonder we couldn't

upderstand the things that happened
there that night. Unbellevable !

Vance had sunk back Into his calr,
relaxed. He took a deep Inspiration,
llke a man who had suddenly found
a friendly settlement in the midst of
a hostile jungle,

“Really, Markham,” he said with a
slight upward glance, taking out his
cigarette case, “I'll never forgive you
for this—never! It was you who
guessed the solution., And I knew it
all the time, but I couldn’t correlate
my knowledge.”

Markham came to a sudden halt,

“What do you mean by saying that
I guessed the solution?”

“Didn’t you say,” asked Vance mild-
ly, “that the only way one could ex-
plain the circumstances was by the as-
sumption that a dead man walked up-
stairs? . . No, Markham, | am
sure [ shall never forgive you."

Markham sat down and muttered a
disgusted oath. He smoked a while
in silence.

“The internal hemorrhage explains
many things," he admitted finally. “But
I still don't understaad Brisbane's
death, and the boited door.”

“And yet, d' ye .2e,"” returned Vance,
*“it all fits in perfectly, now that we
have the key."

He lay back In his chalr and
stretched his legs. He took several
puffs on his cigarette and half closed
his eyes.

“I think, Markham, I can reconstruect
the amazin' and contradict'ry occur-
rences that took place in the Coe
domicile last Wednesday night, . . . |
doubt if Wrede actually planned t»
murder Archer Coe that night. The
his min1

i}

debate reached the point where blal
were struck. The poker was q
handy, don't y' know, and Wrede,
his tremendous sense of personal
feriority, would naturally reach
some outside agent to help him o
the top. He snatched the poker
struck Archer over the head,
“Archer fell forward agalinst
table, upsetting it and fracturing

gically all of his remalning vitality.
| He started to get his bedroom slip-

rs, but the black mist of death was |
‘:Imn‘ in upon him. He thought it |
fatigue—the result, perhaps, of the |
blow Wrede had struck him over the
“Bead. He sat down In his easy chair,
SBut he never got up, Markham, He
ipever changed his shoes. As he sat
ghere the final inevitable fog stifled

rib. Wrede was in a quand'ry. Bim! . .

again his sense of Inferiority inva b “Good G—d, Vance! [ see the hor-
him. He looked round the ;or of it,” breathed Markham.
quickly, saw the dagger in the cabi § “All these steps in that sinister
took it out and, as Archer lay on lituation,” Vance continued, *“are
floor, drove it into his back. . . . @learly indicated But think
deed was done. He had vindical :ﬁhnt must have gone on In Wrede's

s

himself in a physical way, and
removed all ohstacles from his p
He believed he was alope in the ho
with Archer; but stll there was
question of a suspect. Into his shr
brain flashed the thought of Lia
whom he had always suspected of
Ing more than a servant. He figu
that If he left the Chinese dag
where it would be found in the lib
Liang would be the logical susp
He threw the dagger into the T
yao vase, But he threw it in too h
It broke the vase—and again Wr
was In a quandry. He picked
the dagger and placed it In the ot
vase on the table. Then he gathe
up the fragments of the Ting yao, d
ried them through the kitchen
placed them in the garbage pail on
rear porch. The poker he had thro
back on the hearth. And he left
house through the rear entra
passed behind the hedge in the vac
lot, unlatched the gate at the rear
his apartment house, and went to
rooms."

“So far, so good,” saild
“But what of Brisbane?"

“Brisbane? Ah, yes. He was
unexpected element. But Wrede kr
nothing about it. As | see
Markham, Brisbane had planned to
rid of Archer that same night
trip te Chicago was merely a bli
With his knowledge of criminol<
and his shrewd technical brain, he

Markh

" “A Dead Person Often Does Strange
Things Without Knowing He Is
Dead.”

I

Bnind when he looked out of his win-
igow and saw man he had mur-
‘”‘ered moving about the room upstairs,
Sarranging the papers on his desk,
sehanging his clothes, going about his

the

worked out a perfectly logical me @ffairs as if nothing whatever had
of doing away with his brother s Shappened !”

having the crime appeur a 8 Vance inhaled several times on his
clde. Naturally he chose W BBigarett2 and broke the ashes Iate a
nesday night when he knew mall tray beside him.

iy

“My word, Markham! Can you !m-

e

cher would be alone in the hou

He estublished his alibl by hav lgine Wrede's emotions? He killed a
Gamble make reservations on the 5 @l P au; and yet he could look across a
train to Chicago. His plan was to [Wacant lot and see this dead man
back to the house and take a la ) cting as If nothing had happened.
train. It was an excellent idea, a (Wrede had to start all over again.
it was almost detection proof. (it was a delicate and terrible situa-

on. He knew that he had thrust a
Weadly dagger into Archer Coe's body.

he did come back to the house, Ma
Lam, with the definite Intention

killing Archer. . . * SBut Archer was still alive—and retri-

“Still, I don't see—" ;} ut!.on must inevitably follow. And

*Oh, it's all quite simple™ Va gon’t forget t the lights did not go
went on. “But before Brisbane . ut in Archer Coe's room. Wrede, no
turned that night, strange and uncar _.'~ oubt, f”";' o 8 ""“""_ himself a
things happened. The plot beca jghousand times what was going on
cluttered with complications, and B Pebind those draw: shades. He not
bane, instead of creating a perf i@nly feared the incalculable mystery

U®f the situation, but, I am Inclined to
(Shink, he was perturbed most by his
S@peculation concerning the things he
i#ould not see | woulda't care to

crime, walked into a plot more «
bolical than the one he himself ©
conceived. -

Vance moved in his chair,

“This is what had happened In
meantime: Archer, recovering fr
the blow of the poker, and not rea
ing that he had also been stabb
went upstairs to his bedroom. 1]
shades were up, and Wrede, from
own apartment, could see him acr
the vacant lot, No one
ever know what thoughts went on
Coe's mind at this time. But obvlo
Iy he was incensed at Wrede, and
probably sat down to write him
letter forbidding him ever to put f
in the house again. He began to fi
tired—perhaps the blood had ec

he

sald Markham

ut In the two hours that Wrede

ent between eight o'clock and ten
(ghat night. He realized that some de-
@ision must made—that some ae-
ilon must be taken. But he had meoth-
Eng whatever to go : his lmagina-
P; on was his only g o

8 “And he came back!”
uskily,

§ “Yes,” nodded Vance, “he came back.
e had 80 come back! But in that in-
rim of his indecision something un-
"g" breseen and ho *» had taken place.
[Brisbane had re wed to the house—
ﬁ had returned stealthily, letting him-

menced to choke bis lungs. The IRLT G I e ovn Loy O had e
fell from his fingers. He made Bbto the library: the lights were on.
effort to prepare himself for bed. But Archer was not there. He went
took off his coat and waistcoat %0 the drawer of the table and took
hung them carefully In the clo t the revolver. Then he went up-
Then he put on his dressing gown, alrs, Perhaps he saw the light

toned it, and tled the belt about h
He walked to the windows and pul
down the shades. That act took p:

Scientist Finds Re
That Carrie

The evolutionary mystery of w

rough Archer's bedroom door. He
ened the door e

TGO BE CONTINUED.

of Anim;ls
ar Eye Like Periscope

least one kind of ancient three-eyed

happened to the third eye which | ile with its extra optic on a stalk,
animals once possessed and wh psumably able to turn In any direc. |
might have beeu a considerable Mon. This undoubtedly would be vale |
to modern humanity In warfare or Mable to almost any animal with ene

keep a good lookout in the street t
fic has been revived by the recent
covery of South African fossils of
imals which not only had this th
eye, but ¢arried it on a kind of st
lifted in the air above their forehe
like a periscope; as a few animd
such as snalls and lobsters do.

‘emles. ]
= One possibility is that any such pro- |
ting eye was likely to be damaged |
By bumping into things or, might be |
tten off by other animals, so that its |
ptillan owners became extinet, which 1
why man now needs no aye holes |
hrough the tops of his hats, |

In a well-knewn series of Afri
::l.::ﬂl.n‘c. N. null:‘u::? . Quicker “Aging” of Leather
National Museum of Bloemfontein, Sclentists of the United States De
found fossil of several different rtment of Agricuitural havedeveloped
tinet reptiles, Most of these method of “aging” leather in & heat-
socket for the original third eye, chamber containing gases which
probably pointing upward toward | produce the same effect In from
sky Instead of more or less to six months as would be eaused
ly. These resemble fossils years of exposure under natural
“viously In Australia and elsewhere ooditions. The purpose of the experi-
support the usual theory of Nts was to further a campaign to
that such a third eye pointing st vise new methods of tanning.
upward would not be of much use
accordingly may have vanished ] Maritime Nation
in the course of animal evolution, . Nearly 8,000 persons in Great Brit.
to the Baitimore Sun. 1200 of them !ng In Londgp,
Dr. Van Hoepen bas found, born on the hig
{ .
T

Let Our Motto Be
GOOD HEAILTH
BY DR. LLOYD ARNOLD

Professor of

e otess

THESE “GOSH-AWFUL" HEALTH
WORRIERS

:‘-‘_Pnndn

icine,

The other day when I was in an ele-
vator in one of the tall office bulldings
in Chicago, the
guard stopped at &
lower floor to let a
woman on. She was
in a0 irate humor,
to say the least

“Why didn't you
stop on your trip
down before?”™ she
demanded. “You
saw me standing
there.”

*How could I
know you wanted
to get on? coun-
tered the guard.
“You didn't press the button.”

“And do you think,” sald the wom-
an, “that I'll put my finger on that
bell with all the germs there are on
it? Everybody pushes that button.”

The guard shook his head

“Lady,” he said, “you'll have a gosh-
awful time going through life i you
worry about the germs on bells and
door-knobs. How do you think you
can escape them?”

Every one, particularly the physiclan,
has mfet these worrylug types of indi-
viduals. And the trouble is, that they
give not only themselves, but every one
connected with them a gosh-awful
time. You can have no rest when you
are with them. They make life miser
able worrying about germs; they crane
their necks hunting for drafts, so that
some one has to jump up constantly
opening and shutting doors and win-
dows; and they're always wondering
about their digestions. You can't men-
tion a food in thelr presence without
getting a long harangne about whether
it Is good or not good for them.

Health officials sometimes think that
the Indigestion worriers are Increasing
out of proportion to the Increase in the
population. Certainly the advertise
ments In the newspapers and maga
zines and on sign boards throughout
the country that advocate cures for in-
digestion, sour stomach and dyspepsia,
seem to be growing in number, and if
these patent medicines did not have
buyers, the advertising about them
could not be so extensive. Indeed, one
might divide the adult population lnte
two groups; those that suffer from lo-
digestion and those that do oot

Most of the digestion worriers are
underweight ; they have dried, leathery
skins, puckered and wrinkled forebeads
and a bored and self-sacrificing expres
sion about the eyes; usually they are
past the age of thirty-five. In every
case they have too much time to think
about themselves.

Our bodies are always with us. In
the absence of other mental occupa-
tions, the worrier makes his body an
all-important and ever-engrossing sub-
ject of thought. He creates an arti-
ficial little world around himself where-
in he lives exclusively. He Is out of
tune with his environment. He doesn't
react as other people do to things that
happen. His first impulse is to con
sider the possible 11l effect these hap
penings might have on him. The wom
an who did pot want to push the ele
vator bell because many other hands
had pushed it, thought only of herseif
She would be highly offended If a per-
son coming after her did not want to
touch a door knob that she had touched.
She would always be holy in her own
opinion, and no one else could ever be.

The indigestion worriers become food
faddists. They cannot eat anything
that is fried; they think a combination
of milk and fish is pcison. They can-
not eat starches and meats at the same
meal. They believe one thing this
month and another thing next menth
The errors In diet made by worriers are
enough to put them ultimately ander
a physician's care. Constantly wonder
ing if their food will agree with them
is not a healthful pastime. As time
goes on, the worrier avoids mere and
more foods, with the result that his
diet become more and more unbalanced,
and the consequence i5 that he worries
still more. It Is a vicious cycle that
often culminates in a hospital bed.

To the physician the worrier is al-
ways a health hazard. When his physi-
cal resistance is worn down, as it will
be, he becomes good soil for bacteria.

And then be not only is apt to get
a disease himself, but he Is also apt
to transmit it to others. Because the
worrier, thinking only of himself, is
not usually concerned about protecting
other people from his disease germs.

If you have a worrier in your family,
you are not likely to make him see the
unwisdom of his ways by lecturing him.
You had best bend your energies in get
ting him lnterested !n a hobby—some-
thing that will make him cognisant
that there is a world outside himselr.

And If bhe is the food worrier type,
then don't play up te his whims,
a mistake to say anxiously to the
worrier. “Would you llke to have
dear or would you ralher have me
you something else? Put a
anced meal before him, and
him take it or leave it. That
harsh treatment for “sensitive stom-
achs,” but the World war army life
cured many food worriers.

Of course, If the food worrier has
really developed an Intestinal upset, he
will need a diet. But the
should them prescribe the “—*
worrier. -
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NOTICE

Those lndobud w0 Sicelair Re-
nlog Oo , sheuld pay dicect 19 Monday Jan. 28 s the Mothe
he sompany er o Cat Arm
Lroog, whe will be ageat in shis
rrisory.
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F. J. Hommel, Clarendon
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JOINT ' I S

Following is the program for

dist Church
Devetiona!, Sister Robinson.
Leader, Mrs Whiseside
Hymn, Abide With Me.
Rolleall, My New Year rese
lation
Duet, Miss Sarabh Hendricks
and Mrs Weldon Bennett
Blessed Are Ye, a poem, Mrs.
Armstrong
The 12 menths of 1935 speaks,
| Mrs. Noel.

Mrs Newman
Special seng, Mre. Burden
Business, elestion of offieers
Song, for new year.
Closing prayer, Mrs Duncan
Soeial hour Hveryone is
urged to be present.

1919 STUDY GLUB

The 1919 Study ciab met in
the home of Mrs L E Thomp-
son Wedoesday Jan 9, our pro-
gram being s Health program,
Mrs Wats being leader.

Making vitamins interesting

Breakfast— Mrs Kateh.

Luncheon—Mrs Simmons.

Dinper—Mrs. Spalding

The Sunset of Life—Mrs.
Reast.

Roll eall—A health hins.

Delicious refreshments waere
served %o the following guests
and members: Mesdames Ciyde
Bridges, Hemer Simmon, Lake
Dishman, G Z Shermsa, Kutch
Spalding, 6 E Jebnson, Webb,
Wast, Moffiss, Howard, Burden
Lovall, Simmons, R-ast, Beaty
and the hostess

PASTIME THEATRE

Clarendon, Texas

Fri 25. Frances Dee, Ginger
Rogers and Rruee Cabot in
Finishing School
Story of coliege days, and the
many things that you mighs get
away with Also news and nov
elty 10 26e. matinee 2 o'cloek

Sat 26, Tim MeCoy and Shelia
Manners in

The Prescott Kid
A bair raising heart pounding,
romantic of the cattle ¢c.untry,
and Cartoon comedy matinee 18c
to all, might 10 15¢

Sun Mon 2728, Maurice Che-
valier and Jeanette McDonald im
The Merry Widow
Lehar’s internationally popular
romance is brought %o the talk
iog sereen @Gaity. laughter, mu
sie,. Also Listening in, musieal,
and Buddy cartoen, matinee 2

o'cleck 10 28

Tues. 20, Carole Lombard and
Chester Morris in
A Gay Bride

Marrisge was her business and
she earved her ecareer with a
chisel. also our Bank Nite and
comedy. mativee 3p. m Those
attending matinee on that date
will participate in the drawing
that might with out being here
10 25¢

Wed Thurs. 30 831, Greta Garbo
and Herbert Maranall in

The Painted Veil
Garbo and Marshall is & geed
combinatien. and is one of the
best Garbo pietures to date, also
Opened by mistake, & two reel
comedy, matinee % p. m. 10 26¢

Coming. Guy Kibbee in 'Babbitt’

Subscribe for the Informer.

Shir'ey Temple in 'Bright EByes'

FOOD

It pays to buy the best, and the best costs less at

M System

SPECIALS

Grapefruit seedless, doz.

Jde

Bananas, nics, yellow, doz.
Lemons, Sunkist, doz.
| Calif. Granges, 150 size, doz 30¢
Flour, guaranteed, 481b. $1.69
Flour, Yukon Best

15¢
25¢

Spuds, No.
$1.89

Lettuce, head
Golery, large stalk
Gabbage, fresh Texas, Ib.

E. Tex. ribbon cane syrup, gal 6S¢

6¢c
12¢
3¢

1, pk. 25c¢

|| |All Bunch Vegefables

4

Blackberries, gal.

Peaches, gal.

Saimen, pink, can
Pork and Beans, 4 cans 2S¢
Blackberries, 2 No. 2 cans 2S¢

45c¢
49¢
11ec

Steak, Round or T-bone, Ib. 18¢
Steak, forequarter, 2 Ib. 25e
Roast, besl,

Gountry Sausage, Ib,

3 Ib. 25¢
18¢

15¢

Sugar, 25 Ib. cane

$1.29

e
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Highest Prices Paid for Cream and Eggs

‘M’ ~YSTEM
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WAS. THOMPSON HONORED

The women of the Baptist
Coburch honored Mre. Lovic E,
Thompson Monday afterno)n,
Jan 7,10 the home of Mrs. Alva
Simmons The fellowing pro-
gram was given:

Devotional, Mrs John Blank
enship

Appreeiation of Mrs. Thomp
son, Mrs Ulvde Bridges

Seleetion of poems on friend-
ship, Mrs Moffitt

Best wishes, Mra Wells.

Mrs Thompson received sev
eral gifts from the Iadies, ina
small way showing their appre-
ciation of her, and wishing her
everything good in her new
home

Refreshments were served
during the social hour to the fel-
lowing: Mesdames T E Themp
son, M. E Wello. R W Alewine.
Jebn Blankenship, @ Z Sher
wan, Clyde Bridges, W [ Rains,
Stanley Connor, W.C Plunk, P
L Dishman, Dell Cooper, J H.
Cooper, Simmens, Hall, Smith,
McQueen. Land Auwufill, Moffits
and Miss Edith Plonk

A new line of anklets
B & B Vaalety

BEDLEY LODGE NO. 413

O E. 8
meets 1at Menday
in each month

All members are urged to attend
Mrs. T R Moreman, W. M.
Mrs PP G Wass, Ses.

HOME EC CLUB

The two Home Beomemies
c'asees had a joimt meeting
Wednesday, January 16 to er
ganise & ciub The purpwse of
the is to mest both the social
and edueational needs of she
girls.

The following members were
elreted officers:

Verlin McPherson, president.
Ganeva Whittington, viee-pres-
ident

Helen Settle, secretary-treas-
urer.

Lueille Parker, corresponding
segretary.

Jack Leach, reporter.
Imogene Bell hostess and
chairman of social eommistee.
Ruby Dell Aldridge, Oecis
Biack and Fraoeis Robinson,
program committee.

Reperter

KEMPSON-CRAWFORD

The following was elipped
from last Sunday's Amariilo
Nows:

Announcement has been made
of the marriage of Missa Ruth
Crawford snd Edgar Kempson
whieh was solemnized Dees. 22 st
Olayton, New M. xico.

Mrs Kempson is the deughter
of Mr snd Virs J. M, Orawford,
who live 28 miles < orth ef Ama
rille She is » graduste of the
Canyen high school, ciass of ‘28,
and atteaded W, T.8 T. C She
was & teacher ‘or three years at
she Bivins Booster Station.

Mr Kempson has been em-
ployed 0+ the Joe Sneed ranch
for a number of years

Mr and Mrs K moson are
honeymooning asCurlsbad, N M
aud othar points in the west

(Uicte 1snv) Liscmbes has
7e-n qaite sick and was earried
vy the hospital at Clarendon Sun
day

Cat Armstrong sod familv of

this wver

The basketosi| beys are plam-
Ang on going w9 ohe basketball
trarnament bt Oa oy Frioay

Print dresnes at o bargain
A& LY ey

Friday-Saturday Specials

OYAUP, WHITE SWAN, AL~ 63G

== T 51 sa

Fresh Vegetables of All Kinds

Harry Burden Grocery

Help Your Self
PHONE 15

Market Specials

Steak, Ib. 15¢
Steak, cholce cuts, Ib. 18¢
Beef Roast, nice, fat, 3 Ib. 25¢
Good Cream Cheese 21¢
All Weenies & Bolegna, Ib. 15e¢

Custom Grinding—8Sausage and Meats
McCalister Market

Like All Women, You
Want Your Clothes
to Be Right

ND the only way that you can be sure they will
be right is to kaow what the dcsigners and
creators of new styles have decreed sha/l be right.

Cherie Nicholas, national.y known authority, who

writes on women's fashions for this paper, tells you
just what you want to kngw.and pictures for you the
garments and hats that the well-dressed woman will
be wearing in the weeks to come. The styles that
Miss Nicholas describes are authentic and the gar-
ments that she depicts are up-to-the-minute, but they
do not represent style extremes. The garments are
those that will be worn by the average woman and
thuyonwillﬁndforn!cinyouhonauons.

Keep up with the changing styles through Miss
Nicholas’ illustrated fashion articles, appearing in

these columns, and tell youwr friends abosttpucm.

‘Advertise! It Pays!

Olarendon are moving to Hidley||
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