\'Rug That Is Easy to “
Crochet in Triangles

Pattern 1240

Like to turn rug-maker for a
time, and both make and design
Yyour own colorful rugs? Easy cro-
cheted triangles joined in strips
or hexagons make exciting new
designs. Crochet them of rug wool,
candlewicking or rags. You can
make your rug any desired size.
Pattern 1240 contains directions
for making rugs in various ar-
rangements; an illustration of
them and of all stitches needed;
material requirements; color sug-
gestions.

Send 15 cents in stamps or coins
(coins preferred) for this pattern
to The Sewing Circle Needlecraft
Dept., 82 Eighth Avenue, New
ok W Y.

Write plainly pattern number,
your mame and address.

Weather Control

Scientists can now control the
weather of the world if it wants
. That, at least, is the opinion
of Dr. Frank R. Ruff, life-time
student of the effect of climate
on health,

To bring frigid weather to Eu-
rope, for example, he recently
said all that is necessary is to
close the strip of ocean between
the Florida Keys and the main-
land. The warm gulf stream flows
through here on its way across
the Atlantic to Europe. If it were
cut off Europe would no longer
have the warm current to mod-
erate its climate. — Washington
Post.

MUSCLES FELT
STIFF
AND SORE

Got Quick
RELIEFN,

- From Pain -~ <,

If muscles in your legs, arms, chest,
back or shoulders feel stiff and sore, get
a bottle of Hamlins Wizard Oil and get
uick relief. Rub it on—rub it in.
f arms—soothes—gives wonderful com-
fort. Will not stain. At all druggists,

p—

HAMLINS

WIZARD OIL

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

Strengthening Judgment
If you wish to strengthen your
fudgment—exercise it.

Stomach Gas
So Bad Seems
To Hurt Heart

“The gas on my stomach was so bad
§ could not eat or sieep. Even my
heart seemed to hurt. friend sug-

ested Adierika., The first dose | took

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

Adierika acts on BOTH wupper and
lower boweis while ordinary laxatives
act on the lower bowel only. Adlerika

ives your system a thorough cleans-
ng, bringing out old, roiunouu matter
that you would not believe was in your
system and that has been causing gas

ains, sour stomach, nervousness and

'»uc;u'-ur mmh;. Yook,

. - M. Ead -r re, ’
“In addision to intestinal sloamoing, ddierike
@roatiy reduces becteriao and colom beeilli ™

Give your boweis a REAL cleansing
with Adlerika and see how good
foel, Just one spoonful relieves &
and stubborn constipation.

Leading
Druggists.

Resignec to Life
What is a philosophy of life but
resignation to it,

Less Monthly Discomfort

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

Naturally there is less discomfort
at monthly periods when the system
has been strengthened and the vari-
ous functions restored and regulated.
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SYNOPSIS

Kezia Marsh, pretty, selfizh and twenty, ar-
rives home in Corinth from school and is met
by her older brother, Hugh. He drives her to
the Marsh home where her widowed mother,
Fluvanna, a warm-hearted, self-sacrificing and
understanding soul, welcomes her. Kezias sis-
ter, Margery, plump and matronly with the
eare of three children, is at lunch with them.
Hugl's wife, Dorrie, has pleaded a previous
engagement. On the way back to his job at
the steel plant founded by ome of his fore-
bears, Hugh passes Doc Hiller, a boyhood
friend whom he no longer sees frequently be-
cause of Dorrie’s antipathy., Fluvanna Marsh
wakens the next morning from a dream about
her late husband, Jim, whose unstable char.
acter she fears Kezia has inherited, Ellen
Pendleton comes over, She is an artistically
inclined gir! who is a distant niece of Flu-
vanna's and a favorite of Hugh's. She hap-
pily tells Fluvanna she has become engaged
to Jerry Purdue. Ellen fears that her father
and mother, Gavin and Lizzie, will not ap-
prove the match. Hugh and Dorrie go out to
the Freeland Farms to dance with their
friends, Cun and Joan Whitney., Whitney, who
has been out of work, announces that he has
a new position. Cun and Dorrie dance to-
gether and then disappear for a while. Danc-
Hugh is amazed to find ber in
tly she has some secret worry

husband, Cun. When FEdlen and Jerry
speak about their engagement to Ellen's par.
ents, Lizzie is disagrecable until Jerry sym-
pathizes with her imagined ailments The mat.
ter is left pe . Unexpectedly Hugh has to
visit & neigl ng city on business. Return-

ing with Joan,

| finds her telephoning
I Iy hangs up without saying good-by.
i hesitating about Hugh's invitation, she finally
| agrees to accompany him,

| gress City.’
| ing to have me go to New York?
| Got over it?"

| you couldn't,
| swered.
| bad we have to leave.
| here all

| couldn't go.
| brows puzzled.
| were you phoning to when I came
{ in?

| good-by."

ever so slightly.
| tiny pain moved in Hugh.

| cuse me."

| ger.
| one who is having a birthday in a

| been able
| hours and a half of this tossing
{ about.

| Marshes'
| Ellen!
| smiled enchantingly up at Jerry.
| “You're ever so nice, aren’t you?
| Almost up to Ellen's description!”
{ She had helped Ellen with her coat
| and whispered,
| for Jerry to hear, ‘“He's precious.

| know Art?

ing bome to ask Dorrie to sccompany him he
In confusion she quick-
After

CHAPTER IV—Continued
il

“l am glad I had to go to Con-

' He waited. ‘“Not pin-

“It's all right. If you couldn’t—
I suppose,’”” she an-
“Sweet here, isn't it? Too
I could loaf
afternoon.”

“And yet at first you said you
When I came in''—his
“By the way, who

You hung up without saying

Her body stiffened against his
A subterraneous

T

‘““None of my business of course!

| he said with an apologetic laugh.

““Shouldn’t have asked you Ex-
He sprang to his feet.
would ask that!"™

“I'm not checking your phone
calls, my dear. It was just an
idle question . . ., 1 didn't think
how it sounded when I spoke.”

She traced the rock with her fin-
In a moment she said: '"Any-

.1v{”u

few doys shouldn't be too inquisi-

tive."’

““Next month—August."

“Well, even then?' she parried
good-humoredly.

The pain vanished.

He looked at his watch. "One-

‘ thirty."”

“Time to go?”
“Afraid so.”

Ellen switched on her light and
looked at the clock on the mantel.
A quarter to four and she hadn't
to go to sleep! Two

She poked at the pillow to soften

{ it. What were some of the things
| which made you go to sleep? Count-
| ing? Squeezing your eyeballs and
| then watching the funny lights that
| came under your shut lids?

Scenes from the evening over at
kept intruding. “Hello,
Hello, Jerry!” Kezia had

just loud enough

You're in gorgeous luck, Ellen.”
Kezia's hair had been in soft
curls all over her head, an effect

| which looked natural, yet had tak-
| en time to achieve.

She wore a
long white organdy dress, with a

{ huge scarlet chiffon handkerchief

drawn through a bracelet.

*“Just two tables of bridge—you
And that's Hugh over
there . . Hugh, put up the card
tables like a love!” she said. Mar-
gery and Will Platt, and Mrs.
Marsh — Dorrie — beside the man-
tel.”

And Dorrie had been very cor-
dial, had said to Jerry: “Welcome
to the family!"” Her voice had a
rich moving animation sometimes.
“We look like the home guard
drawn up to receive you, but we're
really not so formidable.”

Hugh had been fine—always was.
*“l wondered why you were so dis-
turbingly pretty this spring, Ellen
. « «» 80 this is the reason!” Will
Platt had told her of the pictures
he had seen in the Roerich Gallery
recently . . . poetry and symbolic
mystery, he called them. That was
while Kezia was out fixing the
lunch. She had come in and called
—not Art Williams—but Jerry to
come out and help her with the ice
cubes. They were gone a long
time, and came in laughing . . .

BRIGHT STAR

course she didn't want him to act
dithering in her presence-——give her
burning glances. She liked him to
be reserved. Still, if only once his
eyes had flickered in her direction
with trust and mutuality, made her
aware that he remembered :

She clasped the palms of her
hands together. ‘You know, God,”
she said soundlessly, ‘‘that I don’t
bother You very often, but I do be-
lieve in You. For I prayed to go
to art school . . Mother was so
against it. Suddenly she gave in—
gave in all at once for no reason at
alll . So You must have done
i . . And this time it is about
Jerry . . I love him so terribly
that I don't believe I can go on
living if I don't get him. I don’t
have to tell You—You understand.
Please don't let him stop loving me
-—ever . . Thank You. Amen.”

Three hours before this Kezia
switched out the light in her room
with the gold and green chintz
draperies, snuggled down in her pil-
low. The night wind rustled the
oaks, stole in with the fragrance of
honeysuckle; the window was a
framed oblong of silver from the
moon; the clock downstairs tinkled
the half hour. Kezia was very
sleepy, very contented with her-
self.

The power she had over men was
tremendous—simply tremendous. It
was all quite easy, just as Lolly
had said. It worked every time.
You made your eyes soft and in-
nocent, got your face very close to
theirs, spoke low, and said ““You'
a great many times . It had
worked with Walter DeGraffe, with
Arthur, with Pete Matthews—Pete
was almost engaged to that Pease
girl, too—with Eric Olsen, with Jer-
ry Purdue tonight.

Ellen didn't need to think she
had that boy on a hook! . . . When
he was getting out the ice cubes,
he had turned his eyes on her—he
had keen eyes, dark brown with a
sort of droop to them—and said,

i
|

{ terial.
| teristic,
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Light adds to the family’s comfort in the living room of today.

A lamp at each chalr and the desk provides the proper

secing conditions for resding or sewing. Cove lighting sheds & soft radisnce from

By Louise Brown

EMEMBER the days when

the family gathered around
the lamp that stood on the cen-
ter table in the living room?
Grouped In that pool of light in
an otherwise dark room, Mother
did her mending, Dad scanned
the evening paper and the chil
dren did their lessons.

Those days are happily gone
forever, No room can rightful
ly call itself a living room to
day, In the real sense of the
term, unless every chair has a
lamp beside it or nearby, We
want to be comfortable at our
work or play—and perfect com-
fort depends as much on light
for easy seeing as on an easy
chair,

Proper

home lighting today

the celling when general light is desired.

supplies light for seeing as well
as decoration, providing for the
eye tasks of every member of
the famlily. Dark shades are
definitely a thing of the past,
and puny little eolored bulbs
are being confined to fixtures
that are used only for decora
tive purposes.

In general, the pew lamps
have greater height for better
spread and atilization of light;
their shades have white linings
for greater efficiency and in
creased quantities of useful
light; their shades are open at
the top to contribute larger
amounts of {llumination through-
out the room These virtues
combine to help achieve soft-
ness in lighting result

Perhaps most noteworthy of
the features of these new lamps

is the diffusing glass bowl,
which provides better quality
and contro. of light, permitting
some of the light to go down-
ward to the book, newspaper or
sewing, and the remainder up-
ward into the room where ft
helps to flluminate the area
surrounding the chair, desk, or
divan,

Cove lighting is beeoming in
creasingly popular, particularly
in new homes. Here light
comes from a cove or trough
buflt around the celling with
concealed bulbs shedding a soft
radiance throughout the room
When combined with appropr!
gte floor and table lamps, &
lighting flexibility that assures
maximum eye-comfort and «
venience is obtained,

the

Single Wool Fiber Can
Be Extended 70 Per Cent
Wool is a perfectly elastic ma-
It is unique in this charac-
No matter how much it is
stretched without breaking it will,

{ under ordinary circumstances, re-
| turn to its original length, reveals

| an authority

Philadelphia
it

in the

Inquirer., A single wool fiber,

| kept wet and stretched slowly, can
| be extended by 70 per cent of its
| original length without breaking and
{ when the stretching force is re-
| leased it will return exactly to its
| former length.

Wool fibers are fine and light in

{ weight. The diameter of a fine wool

| two-thousandth of an

fiber of 90s quality is about one
inch. The
weight of such a fiber, six inches

| long, would be less than a millionth

| of an ounce.

In fact, if 90s quality

| fibers were placed end to end for

“'m Not Checking Your Phone
Calls, My Dear.” |

“Don’'t stand so close; I might |
splash that dress. Mind if I say |
you look charming tonight?’’ She |
hadn't moved from his side but |
answered in a half whisper, |
“You're sort of unusual yourself- |
you fascinate me.” He had laughed
and replied, "I'm not really so- |
phisticated, you know!" He |
had understood.
a start.

He'd be calling her up soon, she |
assured herself. Like the others. She |
might have a little fun with Jerry-—
show Ellen—then hand him back to
her . ., .

CHAPTER V

The telephone jangled constantly
for Kezia. Young people came and
went with chatter and laughter, the
radio played at all hours and meals
frequently were delayed, for Kezia
was always hurrying from one en-
gagement to another. The constant
clamor began to pall on Fluvanna,
and her usual serenity was now oo-
casionally disturbed.

It was a little hard to become ad-
justed to the furore of excitement
after the quiet winter. Fluvanna
assured herself that it was good
for her—good to have a gay young
person in the house. Kezia must
have this youthful time of pleas-
ure. This springtime of her life
was so fugitive; its memories
threaded the pattern of life with

It was enoug!:'l for |

with her each day.
Will were a strenuous pair, aged

£Ed gk

H

| ductor of heat.

one mile the total weight would only
be a hundredth of an ounce. There-
fore, one ounce of wool fiber of 80s
quality would measure 100 miles in
length.

The heat retaining power of cloth-

| ing is a factor of great importance

in every climate. Wool has the

| lowest conductivity of any fabric,

and therefore will retain heat in a

| warm body which it covers for the

longest time. Wool is a bad con-
As wool prevents

| the body warmth from escaping, it
obviously will not allow the cold to

penetrate the body. Wool is twice
as slow as cotton in increasing its
conductivity due to moisture and
will retain heat better even when
getting wet.

Mammoth Broth

The biggest broth of recent times
was brewed at the revival of the
famous old-time Gypsy party at
Baildon, Yorks, says London Tit-
Bits Magazine. Five thousand guests
partook of it, and more than 3,000
pounds sterling was raised for
charity in the carnival that followed.
The broth, which was made from
an ancient recipe, was composed
chiefly of 1,000 pounds of vegetables
plus 600 pounds of peas, 500 pounds
of meat, and 60 pounds of condi-
ments. There were also scores of
chickens and little-known herbs to
give it piquancy. The preparation
alone took three days and the cook-
ing twenty-four hours! This broth is
reminiscent of a certain very holy
soup made once in seven years by

slowly round the rim of raised plat-
forms. Sometimes their

Montauk Point History

Is Shrouded in Mystery

Montauk’s famous lighthouse, a
great structure 168 feet above sea
level, had its first tower erected in
1796. Some of the history of Mon-
tauk is shrouded in mystery. Folks
did not talk too loud nor put their
thoughts on paper about the slave
ships in the 1850s which unloaded
there, asserts a writer in the New
York Times. There were mutinies,
murder, no doubt, and strange
black men sometimes swam or
rowed ashore and disappeared to-
ward Sag harbor, where they could
find others speaking Spanish and
Portuguese dialects.

Eastern Long Island’s Indians
were never as flerce as the New
England Narragansetts and Pe-
quots. Early white settlers got along
amicably. Poggotacut ruled the
Manhassets on Shelter island, anoth-
er brother the Shinnecocks and a
third brother, Wyandanch, the Mon-
taukett tribe. The last named died
in 1658 and his young son, Wyan-
combe, became chief. But he died
soon of smallpox, which greatly re-
duced the Montauk tribe in the next
few years.

Now and then they were egged
{on to warfare by the Narragan-
| setts, but Lion Gardiner, for whom
! Gardiner's island gets its name, was
| the peacemaker on more than one
| occasion.

Even up to the 1860s and 1870s
Montauk point remained almost a
wilderness.

Greenland Under Cover
of Solid Blanket of Ice
Greenland is inhabited by both
whites and Eskimos. It is controlled
by Denmark. It is 25 times as
large as Ireland, its area being
about 827,300 square miles. No for-
eigner can live on the island or
trade in the country without spe-
cial permission from the authorities.
Greenland was originally discov-
ered by a Norseman in the latter
part of the Tenth century; he set-
tled in the extreme south portion.
The colonists vanished, however,
and their fate is one of the mys-
teries of history.
The vast icecap which covers
the island except for a narrow

Arrival of Canal Boats
Big Event Century Ago

New marvels of transportation
kept the American public wondering
a hundred years ago, records over
new waterways being made almost
every week, especially in Columbus,
where the ‘“‘great Ohio canal” was
within a year of completion to the
Ohio river. The week of September
20, 1831, saw some events come o
pass that had a tremendous influ-
ence on the future of that state.
Under the heading ‘“More Welcome
Arrivals,” the Columbus Sentinel
of September 27 said:

“On Monday three canal boats ar-
rived at this town, viz.: the Cine
cinnati, Red Rover and Lady Jane,
from Cleveland. These were the
first boats that had passed the Lick-
| ing Summit. The first fruits of nav-
| igable commerce with the lakes and
the state of New York to the town
of Columbus was welcomed by the
firing of & six-pounder, the ringing
of the state house bell, a proces-
sion of citizens and an address from
a committee and a collation, par-
taken in common by the boats’ com-
pany and citizens. The scene was
intensely gratifying to the man of
business and admirers of internal
improvement; and it is hardly less
animating to the youth and very
many of the adults in this place,
who had never seen any watercraft
superior to the Orleans flat. The
sight of those boats was marvelous
to some slow calculating pioneers of
these Western wilds, who never
believed that in their day a canal
boat would reach Columbus from
the lake. The first boat was adapted
to heighten the marvel. It was the
Cincinnati, which was built at the
city of New York and actually float-
ed on the briny waves in that har-
bor; had passed up the majestic
Hudson; the great Western canal,
and plied the Erie and Ohio canal
distance of 240 miles.”

Such was progress in those days.

Fighting Cattie of South France

The fighting cattle of South
France bear a strong resemblance
to the extinct aurochs. Their home
is in the Rhone deita and particu-
larly the Island of Camargue, situ-
ated between the two principal
branches of the Rhone. These cat-
tle are relatively small, but speedy,
and active. They are used princi-




