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NETTIE
NEEDED A
MASTER
(© by D. J. Walsh.)

ETTIE had changed a good deal
Nsince her marriage. Ed some-

times wondered whether or
not he would have urged her

to marry him, while he still had his
way to make, if he had realized that
she would not continue to be the good
pal she had been at first. There was
no great fault in her mode of life, she
kept his home beautifully and was
not extravagant, but—and the but was
& grave one to a sensitive man like
Ed Smithers—she had grown unrea-
sonable. Now that Ed made a good
living they could have enjoyed many
pleasures and comforts had Nettie
done her part, but she didn’t. She
very frequently mourned and fussed
because they lived so quiet a life and
implied that the blame lay with Ed.
Ed did like to sit down with his
paper after dinner, for he had scant
leisure during the day, but he was not
unsociable by any means. If he sug-
gested, any pleasant night after din-
ner, that they drop in on some of
their neighbors Nettie invariably re-
torted that she was too tired out with
her housework or that she was not
suitably dressed. If he said he
would like to have any of his folks
dine with them she always mourned
over the extra work Involved.

After a while Ed grew tired of the
situation and spoke to her plainly.
“You don’t want to go out and you
don’t want to stay home,” he said
crossly; “you know you have to do
one or the other. There’s a good show
on at the movie tonight. Put on your

coat and we'll go; probably you stay
in the house too much.”

Nettie, unable to think of a suit-
able retort had taken refuge, as she

did frequently, in a fit of weeping, and

Ed, unable to endure the unpleasant
snifling sounds and not feeling in the

mood to comfort her, slammed out of
the house and remained away until
bedtime. He was still angry when he
entered the bedroom, but the sight of

her tear-stained face on the pillow
softened him. Her heavy blonde hair
lay In braids about her face and as he
stared down a half-sob escaped from
her little pink mouth.
“She sure needs something,” thought

the puzzled man; “she’s going to lose

her looks and become old before her

time if she goes about with that

despondent expression. Of course, I

have my business to interest me—per-
haps some kind of surprise would
cheer her up and get her out of the

rut.”
Far into the night he planned, and

next morning his thin, plain face was

alight with anticipatory interest. Even

Nettie roused herself to wonder at the

mysterious gayety that lurked about

his mouth, but he refused to tell his

thoughts.

“All you have to do is to dress up

and look pretty,” he teased, “and you

never know what may happen.”

The morning of their wedding anni-

versary Nettie got up feeling out of

sorts. She wanted something and she

didn’t know what it was. “Every-

thing seems so drab and monotonous,”
she complained. “I wish something
startling would happen, something

wonderful, the way it does in books.”

Ed, eating his breakfast with one

eye on his watch, grinned affably.

“Isn’t it wonderful to think that we've

been married for nine years and that

we're both well and happy—" He

caught her somber eye and paused.

“At least you ought to be happy,” he

added, put out of temper by her un-

responsive face; “you have every-

thing you want and a husband to

work for you.”

Nettie’s blonde head lifted mutin-

ously. “I seem to feel a lack—I
don’t—"
But her husband, enraged by her

silly, vapid manner, seized his hat and

departed in silence.

But by night he had forgotten the

episode of the morning. His midmght

scheme to please Nettie was now

ready. How pleased and delighted

 

‘she would be at his thoughtfulness.

All the way home he prided himself

on his ready mind and he was smiling

when he opened the front door.

Nettie had washed her hair and

simply braided it without bothering

to curl it. She felt tired and planned

to go to bed and read.

Ed saw there was something wrong

with her appearance, but could not

decide where the trouble lay. “Why

don’t you put on a pretty frock?” he

suggested. “Some one might drop in.”

“As we never go anywhere no one

is apt to drop in,” she said dully, and

vanished into her bedroom.

“T’ll bet a cookie she is dolling up

in her best,” he thought fatuously and
shuffled gayly toward the front door

in reply to the loud peal of the bell.
“Come right in folks,” he beamed.

“I'll call the missus. She'll sure be

one delighted baby—" the words died

in his throat as he caught a vengeful

eye through the partly opened bed-

room door—*go right in and make

yourself at home,” he added, his high

spirits quenched.

“Who on earth—" began Nettie, as

he hurried into the bedroom.

“It's a surprise,” he said, staring at

her loose hair and nearly completed

preparations for the night. “What

possessed you to undress at this time?

It isn’t eight o'clock yet and there are

ten people out there waiting to cele-

brate our wedding day—"

“How did they know it?’ Nettie's

pink lips were tight,  

THE PATTON COURIER
 

“Because I Invited them. { planned |
in my ignorance of your unpleasant
disposition to give you a happy time,
All the refreshments—"

“l won't fix a thing, You invited
them, now entertain them. The idea!
My hair not curled and my eyes red
from crying!” blazed Nettie, and her
husband caught the swift flame of
anger,

“Just as you like,” he said coldly.

“Go to bed, do. I'm tired of your
ways.”

Nettie, sulking behind the closed
door, was amazed to find that her ab-
sence was net marring the mirth of
the party. She had no idea how Ed
had explained her seclusion, but bursts
of laughter, songs and even dancing
announced that apparently no one
missed her. Suddenly she decided that
she would not be barred out frcm her
own party and she began to dress
rapidly, dusting powder about her red
eyes and fluffing out her fine yellow

hair. Selecting a dainty pale frock,

she hooked it up and put her hand on
the doorknob,
There was a sudden astounding sound

and Nettie’s blue eyes widened. The

door was locked from the outside.

She shook it and even hammered on
it with no result.

She heard the caterer come and a
short time later the guests went into

her pretty dining room, where she

could hear remarks about the delicious

ices and salads. Ed had evidently
gone to a great expense to celebrate
this wedding anniversary. There hgd®

been nothing left for Nettie to do but

entertain her guests. Ed had pro-

vided the refreshments and the service

and the company, but his wife had

chosen to sulk in her room churlishly,
During the endless hours that fol-

lowed Nettie communed with her own

soul and the communing was bitter.

She saw herself with an unflattering
clarity of vision; saw how patient

Ed had been with her silly whims and

whinings; saw how he had planned

this evening to amuse her. Then her

thoughts reverted to the’ locked door.

He must have been in one of his

white rages to have done so drastic

a thing. Nettie suddenly broke into

a wild storm of tears. He would

never forgive her now. She had

thrown away her happiness. But

through her grief ran a queer thread

of elation—Ed was not the easy-going
man she had thought him. He was

strong—he would brook nothing, once

he was thoroughly aroused.
Ed inserted the key noisily in the

door when the last guest had gone.

“Ed, will you ever forgive me?”

sobbed a small voice. “I don’t know

what has possessed me lately, but I
seemed to want something that I—"

She broke off, awed by the sternness
of the plain, thin face.
“Have you found out what you

want?” he demanded, “because—"
“Yes,” quavered Nettie, “I guess I

wanted—a—"

“Well, what?” prodded Ed, amazed

at the magical change in her.

She eyed him doubtfully, “A—mas-
ter,” she wept.

Something sang within Ed's spare

frame, his heart felt warm and re-

lieved, but all he answered was:

“Well, I guess you've found one;

don’t let me oversleep in the morn- |
ing.”

“I'll set the alarm clock,” responded
the docile Nettie.

Humble Violet Symbol

of Napoleonic Faith
“Corporal Violette”—a curious title

surely for a world conqueror, yet one

by which Napoleon was known to his

adherents, especially during the years

of his exile. The associations of vio-

lets with the great emperor and his |

dynasty is no post-humous connection |

—probably arising from a misconcep-

tion—like that of primroses with Lord

 

 

 
 

SURPLUS CROP PRODUCTIONS

By W. J. SPILLMAN, Agricultural Economist.   
 

HERE appears to be no possibility of preventing surplus pro-
duction of cotton, corn, wheat or hay, since in the case of each

of these four major crops there exists a considerable surplus acre-
age. The fact that we produce more of a product than is con-

sumed in this country does not necessarily mean that we have a surplus
of it. In the case of cotton and wheat, we produce large amounts for
export and the export price controls the price of the home product, but

where this price is remunerative to the grower it can hardly be said

that we have a surplus of the product.

Since the panic years of 1920-21 the production of dairy and poul-
try products in this country has been adjusted to our home requirements
with an amazing degree of accuracy. At no time has our production of
these products exceeded our requirements more than 1 or 2 per cent nor
has it fallen below our requirements by more than this percentage.

As to whether or not this remarkable state of affairs will continue
I think we can find the answer if we can find the cause of the delicate
adjustment that exists between production and consumptive needs.

 

   
“A Good Old Bread Recipe
and Gold Medal ‘Kitchen-tested’ Flour’

—WIN FIRST PRIZE 
for

MRS. R. H. WILKINSON
(Blue Ribbon Winner Home-Baked
Bread, Edinburg,lll., County Fair)

I am of the opinion that the cause is to be sought in the following
facts: That section of the United States known as the corn belt has
more alternatives than any other. Corn belt farmers can turn their
attention to dairying, the poultry business, the raising of beef cattle,
the fattening of steers, the production of pork products, the production
of mutton and wool, the growing for sale of corn, wheat, oats or hay. It
is because of the fact that the corn belt produces such a large percentage
of dairy and poultry products that so far as dairy and poultry products
are concerned, production is automatically balanced against market

 

Mrs. R. H. Wilkinson, Edinburg, Ill.

“At our county fair in Edinburg, Ill, last

August I won 1st Prize for home-baked
"bread in the class open to everybody. I didn’t

use a celebrated cooking school recipe, but one taught me by my mother. My
daughter also won 1st Prize for home baked bread in her class at the same fair—
using the same recipe and no other than my favorite Gold Medal Flour! Proof, 1
say, that to get prize winners every time, use Gold Medal ‘Kitchen-tested’ Flour.”

requirements.

 

 
 

FIGHTING WITHOUT BLOWS

By GLENN FRANK, President University of Wisconsin,      
 

Bishop Francis J. McConnell was standing on a street corner in
China watching a scene that he did not at first recognize as a dramatiza-
tion of one of the most important principles of human relationships.

He saw two Chinamen standing face to face, with their noses not
more than five inches apart, shouting at each other. Obviously a differ-

Toray thousands of women have
learned how to get perfect results with

alltheirbaking—‘Blue Ribbon” cakesand
pastries, bread and biscuits, every time!

New-type Flour
Banishes ““Luck’in Baking

They use a new-type flour for all baking
—GOLD MEDAL “Kitchen-tested”

lour—that simplifies baking remark-
ably and banishes the cause of most
baking failures.
Failures, experts found, were mostly due
to the fact that two sacks of the same flour
often acted differently, even with the
same recipe . . « it was not uniform in
oven action.
Sonow allGoLpMEDALis“Kitchen-tested”

 pastries—in an oven just like yours. Only
flour which acts the same perfect way
every time is allowed to go out to you.
Thus you know in advance exactly what
your results will be. ”

Special “Kitchen-tested’
Recipes in Every Sack
(Changed every 3 months)

Please accept (free of charge) simplified
recipes for the world’s 12 most famous
baking creations. Recipes for the dainti-
est cakes, the finest cookies, the most
popular pastries known. Each one is
“simplified”untilitisremarkablyeasy,too.
All 12 of these simplified ““Kichen-tested™
recipes are inside every sack of GOLD
MEDAL “Kitchen-tested”” Flour. You can

  Beaconsfield’s memory.

Curiously unresponsive, as a rule,

to natural beauty, there is plenty of

evidence to show that Napoleon did |
show a marked preference for the lit- |

tle purple blossoms. One memorist

notes how he paused beside a bed of

violets at Malmaison, bent to inhale

the scent, and cried: “No wonder the

Greeks loved them!”

At St. Helena his schoolgirl friend,
Betsy Balcombe, saw a small glass

vase of violets on his table and there

were old people living until quite late-
ly in the Frejus neighborhood who re-

member being told as children how

their mothers went out to welcome the

emperor, when he landed on his return

from Elba, carrying bunches of violets

and scattering them before him.

On that March day of 1814 he truly
“came back with the violets,” and it

remained a saying among his adher-

ents for long, long after, even when

he was a prisoner in St. Helena and
during his last illness.

“He will return with the violets,”

they said, and wrote to each other,

and they wore a violet or its purple

color in coat or scarf or ribbon, to

prove to each other by this sign that
they were faithful Bonapartists. They
spoke of their lost leader as “Cor-
poral Violette” under a very thin dis-

guise, No royalist would have been

seen displaying either real or artificial

violets.—From T. P.s and Cassell's
Weekly.

Washington's Suit in Dispute
Authorities differ as to how Wash-

ington, our first President, was dressed

when he was inaugurated at Federal

hall, at Wall and Broad streets, New

York, on April 30, 1789. .

Washington Irving says he was “clad

in a full suit of dark-brown cloth of

American manufacture, with a steel-

hilted dress sword, white slik stock-

ings and silver shoe-buckles.” Mrs.    Eliza Mortor Quincy, an eyewitness

of the ceremony, says he wore a sult
of black velvet.

ence of interest or opinion was at stake. Each contestant had at his
back a group of supporters,

Bishop McConnell watched the affair for tem minutes and then,
turning to a colleague who had lived in China for manyyears, he said:

“I’ve watched these men for ten minutes. Apparently they are

braced for a fight, but neither has struck a blow, and neither seems

nearer to striking a blow now than he was ten minutes ago.”

“Oh,” said his colleague, “you don’t understand the Chinese theory

of a fight. The man who strikes the first blow in a Chinese fight indi-

cates thereby to the onlookers that he has run out of ideas.”

I venture the dogmatic and sweeping statement that there has not

been a war during the last 500 years that has not been due to the fact

that statesmen stopped using ideas and began using blows before full
use had been made of available ideas.

I commend to statesmen, to men in business enterprises, to men in
. churches, to men in universities, the Chinese theory that the man who

strikes the first blow indicates thereby that he has run out of ideas.

 

 
 

NEED FOR PRESBYTERIAN UNION

By DR. WILLIAM CHALMERS COVERT, Philadelphia.      
 

I advocate immediate and unconditional reunion of all branches of
the Presbyterian church. The differences that arose out of the sorrows |
and griefs of the battlefields of 61 to ’65 have long ago found their solu-
tion in the hearts of those comrades of the Blue and Gray. If those
old fighters, now on their final march, have learned to walk together in
the love of a common flag, so may Presbyterians, north and south, who
are their sons and share all their pride and their loyalties, walk together
under the bonnie blue flag of Presbyterianism. What they can do for
their country, we can do for our Christ.

Doctrinal differences which heretofore have separated the various
branches of the Presbyterian churchare negligible and minor differences.
Every argument for reuniting the separated units of our great family has
taken on new urgency today. Every objection that has heretofore arisen
to. postpone and prevent this natural and inevitable oneness, has less
weight with the thoughtful and devoted leaders in the church than at
any time in a generation.

 

As to racial groupings in the church, conditions that once justified
or made congenial the separate groupings of Presbyterians in the pio-
neer days have gone by because of the dilution of the old racial stocks
and the universality and supremacy of the real American breed of
Presbyterianism.

 

 

 

JEWISH RACE FACES EXTINCTION

By DR. ARTHUR RUPPIN, Zionist Statistician,

 

     
 

Conversion to other faiths, intermarriage, a decreasing birth rate
and an unchanged mortality rate are disintegrating forces which menace
the continued existence of the Jews as a people. Although the rights
of Jews as equal citizens has been recognized in a majority of countries
and although the last three decades witnessed an unprecedented growth
of the Jewish population groups throughout the world, they are in danger
of extinction. In the last three decades the number of Jews throughout
the world grew from 10,500,000 to 16,000,000, as against 4,500,000 in
times of antiquity.

America, which had a Jewish population of 1,000,000 in 1900, had a
Jewish population of about 4,500,000 in 1928. The increase was due to
immigration from eastern European countries. A process of disinte-
gration of Jewish culture and Jewishreligion, particularly in Russia and
other east European countries, is under way. Palestine constitutes the
only exception. In Palestine the Jewish birth rate exceeds the death rate,
and although that country contains at present only 1 per cent of the
Jewish population throughout the world, it has shown itself capable
of revivifying the Jewish religion and the Hebrew language. Zionism,
though it does not destroy anti-Semitism, is bound to deal it a gevere  blow. The entire world will experience a beneficent influence from Zion-
ism when Palestine becomes an important bulwark.

before it comes to you. As each batch
comes through the mill it is tested by
actual baking—bread, cakes, biscuits,

 

eta full settoday—simply ask yourgrocer
or GOLD MEDAL “Kitchen-tested” Flour.
WASHBURN CROSBY COMPANY

GOLD MEDAL FLOUR
“Kitchen-tested’’

Always sold in trade-marked sack—never in bulk 040

 

Be Patient

“They say broadcasting has passed
the infant stage.”

“I wish the infant next door had

passed the broadcasting stage.”

More Than Enough

Sammy (aged seven)—Mamma, can

I have some more puddin’?

Mother—No, Sammy, you've had
enough,

Sammy—But, mother, I don't want

enough, I want too much.—London

Answers,

 

FAMILY DOCTOR
MADE MILLIONS OF

FRIENDS

 

Fifteen years after his graduation,
Dr. Caldwell became famous for a
single prescription, which now, after
forty years, 1s still making friends.

Today Dr. Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin
is the world’s most popular laxative.
Millions of people never think of
using anything else when they're
constipated, headachy, bilious, feverish
or weak; when breath is bad, tongue
coated, or they're suffering from
nausea, gas, or lack of appetite or
energy.

Dr. Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin is
made today according to the original
formula, from herbs and other pure
ingredients. It is pleasant-tasting;
thorough in the most obstinate cases;
gently effective for women and chil-
dren. Above all, it represents a
doctor’s choice of what is safe for the
bowels.

Broadmindedness can be on a very

low—even vulgar—plane.
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WhoWantsto be Bald?
Not many, and when you are
getting that way and loosing
hair, which ends in baldness,
you want a good remedy that
will stop falling hair, dandruff
and grow hair onthe bald head |;
BARE-TO-HAIR is what you

If another can't get thrills out of |

the same things you do, that's what
you call lowbrow.

When Fortune smiles on a wise man

he doesn’t examine her teeth.

 
 

  

 

  
BUTTR OTSTe
tions Endorse It
“When I was a young

single girl I took Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
pound because my mother did
and she gave it to me. After
I married I took it before my

children were born and after-
wards, and I have eight living

children: I am now a grand-

mother and still take it and

 

 
still recommend it when any
one is tired and run-down.”—
Mrs, Alfred Iverson, St. Ed-
wards, Nebraska.

[ES TTT
Vegetable Compound
LydE. Pinkham Med. Co., Lynn; Mass

  
  

  

   
 

.
Alfalfa Laxative Compound

Nature's own vegetable and herb combina-
tion to regulate the bowels; a safe and re-
liable remedy. Liberal package b0c, circular
on request. Souvenir of Washington, D. C.
free with first order. Washington Homeo-
pathic Pharmacy, 1007 H St.N.W.,Wash.,D.C.

For HEAD Us
COLDS DIPSOL

35¢ at your druggist’s or write
Bessell Chemical Co., Hackensack, N. J.

 

 

  

 

 

For Sale at All Dealers in Toilet Articles

W. H. Forst, Mfgr., Writefor Scottdale, Penna.  
 

   

  
GET INTO

PXLLL
BE A

PILOT®
Fly your own plane. Know engine and air
plane mechanics. Study meteorology, air
navigation. Our ground work and flying
courses lead to adventure and success. This
school endorsed by America’s Ace, Eddie
Rickenbacker, “Eddie” Stinson and
other real flying experts. The old reliable
Michigan State, at Detroit, the Aviation
Center,is the logical place to study aviation.
Practical experience guaranteed.

GARAGE MECHANICS~—can qualify
quickly for new airfield jobs and bigger op-
portunities. 20 trained service men needed
foreveryflier. Learn atAmerica’s bestschool.
19 years’ experiencein training men.We Want
only sincere, earnest men and women students.
Weare not looking for easy marks and do not
"give"free railroad tickets or special discounts.

Send for Illustrated Catalog

MICHIGAN STATE AVIATION SCHOOL
4462 Woodward Ave. Detroit, Mich.

ofel Embass
BROADWAYat 70%ST.
NEWYORK

400 Large Rooms
All with Bath

yYyv

$2.50 Single
$3.50 Up Double

Excellent Restaurant

EDMUND P. MOLONY
Manager

Health GivingQumnshin
All Winter Long

iMarvelous Climate = Good Hotels = TouristCamps—Splendid Roads=—Gorgeous MountainViews. The wonderfu ldesert resortof the Wess
Write Cree & Chaffey

P Im Spring
2 CALIFORNIA

    

  
 

 

 

 

    
  

      

  
  
      

 

Boston's Newest Residence Club for Women

The “Pioneer
410 STUART ST., BOSTON

or transient rooms with oe
without bath.

Write or telephone KENmore 7940 for reservation
Dining room and cafeteria

Membership not required

FREE TURKEYBOOK

 

     

  

It tells all about the lusty DomesticNarragansett Turkeys which are 80 easy toraise and lay their eggs at home with thechickens, This booklet tells how to getstarted in the profitabfe ss of ralsingTurkeys that will not wilt, droop and die,but wijl grow, feather up and fatten fromthe day they are hatched. 50 gives success in raising Turkeys ov the U. 8 I

 

have had 44 years' experience, WritL. G. SMITH - SHELBYVILLE, KY

THEOCCULTDIGEST
Only Independent Advanced Thought mag-

-
 

  
     

azine published today Article n Astrolc
3 ay. strologNumerolog Palmistry ORY, onyophy, Psychic Philosog St Phenomena,

 

s y, 8Occult Stories. Monthly. $3 a rin U.SO x 1 3 S. andCanada. Sample copy 25c. 1900 N.Clark,Chgo.  


