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There was at that a quick and 
instant stir upon the Venturer. Mat 
Forbes at a word from Richard ran 
halfway up the mizzen ratlines and 
shouted to the men aloft to make 
haste with the topgallant sails. Rich
ard came to the port rail to look off 
across the leaden sea. Mat Forbes 
spoke quietly to Richard on the. deck 
below him.

‘‘Sharks at him, Cap’n Corr.”
Richard nodded.
“All right. Clear boats and stand 

by to lower."
Feet moved along the deck to 

obey. Mat Forbes, descending to 
the deck, said quietly:

“Whale's moving this way, sir.”
Richard looked at the weather to 

the westward.
He watched the work, watching 

the Venturer come to and fall off 
lazily.

The whale drew nearer and even
from the decks they could see now
his efforts to beat off his attackers. 
He surged to and fro, flukes now and 
then rising ponderously and as the 
fight came steadily nearer them, 
they could hear the thrash of the 
flukes, the sigh of the spout, the 
broken water when he drove this 
way and that. Peter, standing with 
George and Mary although his men 
were ready by his boat yonder, 
moved restlessly.

“There’s something wrong with 
him,” he muttered, “or he’d have 
driven them off by now. Might be 
he’s hurt or sick or something. May
be he’s got an iron in him." He 
licked his lips in a nervous tremor. 

| Richard said just behind them: 
“Weather coming, Peter but we’ll

, Pip!”

try for him anyway. Ready to low
er?” The Venturer, counter-braced, 
still made a little way. He called 

i Mat: “Back the cro-jack yard, 
Mr. Forbes.1’

The men leaped at Mat’s com
mand.

“Dick, he's a crooked jaw,” Pe- 
■r exclaimed. “He’s ugly. He’ll 
e a fighter; and if he busts a boat, 

the water’s full of sharks.”
is voice cracked as he spoke, 

and Richard looked at him briefly. 
“Mr. Forbes and I will lower,” he 
decided then. “You keep ship, Pe
ter.”

Peter cried sharply: “He’ll bump 
us, the way he's headed!”

The Venturer was almost motion
less, the whale now close aboard. 
Mary had been watching Peter, sick 
and ashamed at what she saw; but 
t his word she turned to look and 
aw the whale, close now, rolling 

blindly on its back to bite; and she 
v the thrashing body of a great 

shark caught in its jaws and cut in 
two. She cried out in awe and ter
ror at the sight.

CHAPTER XI

The whale righted itself and came 
quartering toward their bow in a 
sudden rush. Richard leaped for
ward into the waist as though with 
his own hands to fend the creature 
off; and an instant later it shoul
dered against the Venturer’s side. 
Mary, looking down, saw the great 
black bulk in the water, and the 
slender gray shapes of the sharks in 
attendance. George clung hard be
side her, and Peter gasped:

“Godfrey, Dick! He'll sink us!”
Richard ran aft toward where his 

boat hung. The whale drew off, cir
cling slowly, lifting his head as 
though in an effort to locate the ship 
tor a new attack. Richard called

“Lower away, Mr. Forbes! Peter, 
get the Brand gun. Sock a bomb into 
him if he comes near the ship 
again.”

His boat struck the water with a 
smooth precision. The boats were 
carried to port, Richard's farthest 
aft, Mat’s forward.

Mary felt young Tommy Hanline 
hanging to her arm, his small hands 
tight as a tourniquet. Mat’s boat 
hit the water; but Richard had al
ready darted away from the Ven
turer's side, the long oars bending as 
the men put into them every ounce 
of strength. Mary thought for a mo
ment the boat would meet the whale 
head on; and she heard a voice 

I scream a warning, and knew it wat'

Then she saw Richard swing the ] 
steering oar in a great sweep, and j 
the whaleboat swerved on a pivot to | 
let the whale slide by; and instant- i 
ly it darted in again till she thought; 
the bow would ride up on that huge : 
body just awash. Richard’s great 
voice was like a trumpet.

“Sock him, Pip!”
She saw Big Pip, knee braced in 

the clumsy cleat, the heavy harpoon 
poised, drive it in and down; and j 
instantly, before the boat veered, 
off again, he sank the second iron. 
Big Pip swept the loose coils of the 
box warp overboard. He and Rich
ard changed places, scrambling j 
over the oarsmen, who bent low \ 
over the thwarts to let them pass, j 
By the time Richard was in the bow 
and Big Pip at the steering oar. | 
the whale saw the boat riding there, , 
and lunged toward them; and the 1 
men swung hard on the oars, and 
Big Pip dodged out of the whale’s 
path and in again. Mary saw Rich- ! 
ard drive home the lance, deep into 
that black side.

Mary saw only a smqther of con
fusion, action too swift to fallow; but 
the men on the Venturer and in Mat 
Forbes’ boat, watching more wisely, 
knowing without seeing what went 
on in that fury of torn water, saw J 
that Richard was as wild with the I 
heat of battle now as was the whale. | 

For after a desperate minute or 
two of this in-and-out fighting, he 
closed with his antagonist. Under 
his strong commands, the men 
hauled in on the line till the boat 
was close against the whale’s side. 
Richard reached far over the bow 
to grip the line and draw the boat 
further forward along the whale’s 
body, and while close alongside, 
Richard drove the lance deep and 
deep again, searching for that huge 
reservoir in which the whale stores 
fresh blood for his long stays under 
water and which whalemen call the 
“life.”

The whale could not bite them, 
nor could its flukes strike the boat. 
But if it rolled toward them, they 
must be crushed under its body and 
left helpless in the water. Big Pip 
bawled:

“Ware roll, Cap’n!”
| Richard, braced and firm, as 
much a part of the boat as though he 
were nailed to it, drove his lance 
again. Tommy screamed:

“There he rolls!”
But the whale rolled away from 

the boat, not toward it; and in so 
doing. Its under parts were for a mo
ment exposed.

The whale rolled over and over in 
a smother away from them; and 
suddenly its flukes lifted high and 
then it was gone, and the tossed 
water began to quiet where it had 
disappeared.

“Sounded!” Tommy cried.
Mary could see the line now snak

ing out over the bow of the whale
boat, the bow sagging downward 
and then rising with a jerk as Joe | 
Sassnet kept a strain on the line 
around the loggerhead, yielding only j 
when he must. Richard in the bow 
was leaning forward to look straight 
down into the water, lance in hand.

The bow of Richard’s boat rose 
suddenly as the strain upon the line 
was eased. “Haul hard!” Big Pip 
shouted. Sassnet took line hand over 
hand. Richard spoke over his shoul
der, not turning his head, watching 
the water under them.

“Ready oars!” he said crisply. 
Then men poised. Suddenly he cried: 
“Starn all! Hard astern!”

The oars bent like bows; the boat 
darted backward like a squid. Then 
for a moment from where Mary 
stood on the Venturer’s deck, boat 
and men were alike blotted out of 
sight, hidden behind a vast black 
column with a blunt end which rose 
ponderously out of the water, the 
white mouth gleaming, the bent jaw 
opening and closing in a vicious fu
tility.

That black mass that was the 
whale’s head rose and rose, slow and 
slower till it was above the level of 
the Venturer’s decks, till Mary 
thought it would never stop ascend
ing. It seemed to poise and hang 
for a moment, and then ponderous
ly toppled forward, parting the wa
ter like a plow; and she saw the 
boat safe, secure, beyond the flukes.

Then the whale spouted, and its 
spout now was a thick crimson 
cloud; and Mary saw Richard strike 
a sharp blow at the line with a 
hatchet, saw its free end disappear.

She cried, sick with sudden dis
appointment: “Oh, he’s let it go!” 

“It’s dying!” Tommy Hanline told 
her, proud of Richard. “He always 
cuts before the flurry unless there’s 
another boat that might get fast. 
He don't take chances when there's 
no need of it.”

The spout was a fountain of blood 
as the whale again began to move, 
but there was no long flurry. Too 
much of the creature’s strength was 
already spent. It surged a little 
forward, lay still, seemed to turn 
half on its side, laboriously righted 
itself.

“Fin out!” said Tommy Hanline, 
and he looked up at Mary with shin
ing eyes.

She tried to speak and found her 
throat dry and constricted. She 
whispered: "Is it dead? Did Rich
ard kill it?”

George, at her tone, looked at her 
quickly; but Tommy said in high 
pride: “Yes! That was pretty won
derful, wasn’t it?”

"Yes,” she said, not seeing her 
eyes.

(TO BE CONTINUEDI
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HAND LOTION

TACK’S beanstalk of fairy tale days 
•A has nothing on little girls when 
it comes to growing rapidly. They 
seem to change from day to day, 
once they pass the doll-like stage of 
babyhood. It’s a problem every 
mother has to face, but it is surpris
ing how simple a problem it be
comes if you can sew. The many 
needed changes don’t upset the most 
rigid budget if wardrobes are 
planned carefully.

In the first place cotton fabrics 
are not only practical and inexpen
sive but smart as well. This spring, 
sand-boxes and dancing school alike 
will see cotton frocks on all of For
tune’s favorite tikes. There are in
numerable enchanting fabrics that 
cost so little you can make a six- 
year-old daughter a complete ward
robe of spring frocks for five or six 
dollars..

It's smart this. season, too, to 
;make children's clothes from the 
same basic pattern, varying mate
rials and trimmings. This is a bless
ing for a busy mother. You’ll find 
frhosf chtldreti's patterns are sosirn- 
iple this season that you can com- 
: plete a whole frock in a couple of 
hours' time.

The “princess Silhouette, as grace
ful and becoming to almost every 

1 child as its name implies, is particu
larly favored right now. For play
time, make it of sturdy denim or 

| striped seersucker. Percale and 
! gingham, crisp and trim, are favor
ites for school, likewise pique, which 
is simply ideal for practical wear. 
You can get pique in the new pas
tels as well as in white. As shown 
in the illustration, the little girl 
standing has on a winsome frock 
made princess style. To add to its 
charm, it has a cunning zippered 
front fastening. Mothers find that 
these gay colored zippers prove a 
constant source of delight to young-

When party time calls something 
more dainty, novelty organdy or dot
ted swiss would be a good choice, and 
as for dimity, it is more of a favor
ite than ever. An Alice-in-Wonder- 
land dimity frock is the pride and

the joy of the little girl seated in 
the picture. In size four, this little 
dress costs but a few cents over a 
dollar to make, including organdy 
frills, tiny pearl buttons, pattern and 
thread. The same pattern in ging
ham makes a cunning play frock.

A most commendable thing about 
the frilled organdy panel that adds 
such a dainty touch to this gown is 
that, it is made detachable so that 
the frills may be laundered sepa
rately. One of the delights of prin
cess frocks is that they also are easy 
to launder. No gathers, no pleats!

you are sewing, so that it won't run 
or fade. Also, if you want to leave 
an extra two inches in the hem to 
take care of rapidly growing legs, 
boilfast thread will leave no mark 
when the hems are changed.

The pinafore with its apron and 
bib, so charming for little girls, has 
been revived, and a very sensible 
fashion it is. A change-about of 
guimpes and skirts is a flexible 
wardrobe note to be remembered 
when active playtime makes many 
changes necessary. You can often 
use last year’s outgrown dresses to 
make the apron and pinafore bib. 
Use the extra fabric of the sleeves 
for little ruffles over the shoulders 
or for a big pocket on the skirt to 
hold a favorite toy.

A good time to teach youngsters 
to sew is when you are making their 
clothes. With a little supervision, 
leftover pieces of material can be 
fashioned into doll clothes just like 
mother’s. You can’t start them too 
young, and doll clothes are by far 
the happiest medium of approach.

(Released by Western Newspaper Union.)

short dress will be quite at heme 
on your lawn. Holding a watering 
can, she is an industtious as well 
as decorative figure.

Never wash a tea strainer o
teapot in soapy water. Wash and 
rinse in clear water always.

When running rods through your 
curtains put a thimble on the end 
of the rod. It will run through 
more easily.

To prevent metal salt-shaker 
tops from corroding, cover the in
side of the tops with paraffin.

For best results in painting a 
new brick wall, use a paint made 
with a Portland cement base. It 
comes in powder form and is 
mixed with water.

Twin Hankies

Striking accessory notes are a 
fashion “must” this season. Your 
quest for novelty and chic should 
lead you to the handkerchief counter 
where you will be Rewarded with a 
real “find” in the way of plaid 
hankies. The “trick” is to wear 
these plaids in pairs, as here shown. 
You may choose these hankies in 
little pin checks or big bold plaids, 
with background colors that match 
or blend with the latest colors. These 
hankies never fail to add that dash 
of spice to the always smart, simple 
suit.

Lace Redingotes 
A pretty fashion to be worn in late 

spring and throughout summer is 
the long redingote made of sturdy 
lace in colors, and in black or white. 
It is perfectly stunning when worn 
as a summer wrap.

Pleats, Longer Jackets
Mark Newest Spring Suits

Precision in tailoring mars 
spring suits for 1941. Fashion has 
determined that m’lady will wear 
pleats in the suit skirt—knife, box or 
twin box pleats in back or front, but 
plain at the side. The fashionable 
length for jackets is 24 inches or 
wrist length. Other details to keep 
in mind if buying or making a suit 
are single link closing, neatly 
squared shoulders padded flush with 
the arm, and hip flap pockets.

Take your pick of the so-called 
“open shirt” revers, or the elongat
ed type that creates the impression 
of a longer waist. The fancy femi
nine suit has a shorter jacket with 
a definitely nipped-in waist and easy 
fullness in the skirt. Knife pleating, 
grouped pleats, new soft yokes, dou
ble flap pockets and chunky gold 
buttons are characteristics.

INDIGESTION

)o to iu &nd icccito DOUBLE Money Bock. 25c.

One’s Neighbor
The most pious may not live 

in peace, if it does not please his 
wicked neighbor.—Schiller.

For the Cause
It is the cause, and not the 

death, that makes the martyr.— 
Napoleon.

Chenille Dots in Veils
Latest Addition to Hats j

Ask at the veiling counter to see | 
the new confetti veils. Chenille dots ! 
that look like huge snowflakes are i 
closely scattered all over the fragile 
backgrounds. Cover your hat with 
this veil in billowy masses and you 
will achieve a true “spring” look. I 

All veils have a most fetching 
way about them this season. Their 
sole mission is to flatter and to lend 
allure. Little flower hats have as 
their main keynote whimsical color
ful veils. Wide brims are also flat
teringly veiled this season.

Dolman Sleeves
A coat destined to be a highlight j 

in fashion is the new shirtwaist type 
with dolman sleeves. Its utter sim
plicity of cut and styling is its 
charm.

Watch Your 
Kidneys/

l ic lp  T h em  Cleanse th e  Blood 
o f  H arm fu l Body W aste 

Your kidneys aro constantly filtering 
waste matter from tho blood atream. But 
kldnoya aomctlmcs lag in their work—do 
not act aa Nature intended—fail to re-

anxioty and loas o( pep and strength.
Other signs ol kidney or bladder dis

order are sometimes burning, scanty or 
too (requent urination.

There should bo no donbt that prompt 
treatment is wiser than neglect. Use 
Doan's Pills. Doan's have been winning 
now Iriends lot more than forty years. 
They havo a nation-wide reputation. 
Aro recommended by grateful people the 
country over. Ask your neighbor!

D oans  P il ls

Children’s Wardrobe Problems
Made Simple by Home Sewing

George McAusland was 38 years old when 
he sailed from America to undertake his 
post as a missionary in the Fiji Islands. A 
crime he had committed in a fit of excite
ment had shattered aU his confidence in 
himself. He felt forced to avoid pretty Mary 
Doncaster, who boarded the ship at Hono-
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overboard. Mary unhesitaUngly dove into 
the sea to rescue George, who fell In love 
with her. When the boat approached her 
home on Gilead Island, they learned that 
Mary’s parents had both died. George vol
unteered to take charge of the mission and 
asked Mary to be his wife. She accepted 
his clumsy proposal. rAee >̂n °the*'ia 1 arleP
The scantv dress of the natives shocked 
George at first, but he soon become recon
ciled to their customs. Mary discovered 
that Corkran. a sailor friend of George’s, 
had come there to help George and Mary if 
they needed him. Their peaceful life was 
interrupted one J~.... '—  - ’■ ’—

George sends Mary inland for safety and 
walks down to the beach alone and defense
less. Natives carry him back to Mary hours 
later, shot through the shoulder. Natives 
killed the pirates that night and set their 
boat afire. The long-awaited whaler, the 
Venturer, arrived. Mary was told that Its 
cngtMn had died, and that his sons. Richard

:r that he publicly laughed

. s consumptive condition. A native gave 
Mary a small bag of pearls as a farewell 
present. The attitude of the crew toward 
Peter bothered Mary, so she decided to find 
out if he was really responsible for the death

CHAPTER X—Continued 
—11—

Richard said grimly: “I’ve no
ticed a lot of trouble made, more 
than once, by trying to be responsi
ble for other people’s business.”

“Do you seriously mean to bribe 
your men to obedience by turning 
them loose like wolves on these help
less girls?” George’s eyes were hot. 
“Playing on their weaknesses, just 
as you played on my weakness at 
Gilead, told me I was killing the 
islanders in order to make me come

Richard said after a moment qui
etly: “Maybe I was wrong. Maybe 
I’d best have let you stay.” He hesi
tated, said at last curtly: “Mr. Mc
Ausland, do as you like; but I’ll 
have to run the ship my way.”

He turned away. Peter had joined 
them in time to hear the last word. 
“Dick takes his job too hard. He’s 
all blown up with it!”

Mary ignored him, urged: “ 
haps Richard’s right, George. And 
even if he isn’t, he must do as he 
thinks wisest. Come down to the 
cabin with me.”

But George declined to do so. 
not shut my eyes,” he said. ‘ 
not a coward.”

So they stayed on deck that day 
while the work of provisioning the 
ship went forward.

They could not be ready to 
part that afternoon; and the boats 
stayed ashore well into the night. 
Next morning they made to sea.

Mary hoped that once they were 
away George would forget his anger 
at Richard; but he did not, and for 
days after they left the island, the 
few minutes they all spent together 
at the table were made awkward 
by her husband’s wrathful silence, 
and by Richard’s defensive dignity.

The stop for provisions had al
tered not only the humor of the 
crew but the very appearance of 
the Venturer. They had taken on 
tremendous quantities of fresh 
fruits. A huge cask lashed to the 
port rail was full of green coco
nuts. Bunches of bananas hung un
der the boat house and wherever 
else room could be fo\md. The po
tato room where Tommy Hanline 
slept was so full of yams and plan
tains and breadfruit that Tommy 
had to crawl over them to reacn his

Another change took place ir 
routine aboard after they left the 
island. George remembered his call
ing, and with the air of one expect
ing a refusal, asked Richard’s per
mission to hold a Sunday morning 
service on deck. Richard consent
ed, and the thing was done. Mary 
suspected that Corkran was respon
sible for the quiet and respectful 
demeanor of the men when they as
sembled; but when George began 
to speak, he held them. George, 
facing an audience, had a spiritual 
authority and dignity that were fine 
to see. She realized, while she lis
tened, that her attitude toward her 
husband had always been protec
tive; her tenderness a little conde
scending.

She told him afterward how proud 
she was, and Richard also spoke to 
George gratefully and appreciative
ly. She hoped the constraint be
tween them would be forgotten. But 
George did not relent at all; and 
matters were still thus tight and 
strained in the cabin, on the day 
when at last they sighted a whale.

A whaler may kill and save in 
the course of a voyage two or three 
dozen whales., and she may kill oth
ers and lose them by sinking or in 
a sudden gale. Most of her captures 
are routine; but now and then a 
whale makes trouble. What hap
pened to the Venturer today was one 
of those extraordinary and isolated 
phenomena which become legends; 
and it would take its place in whal
ing lore.

One of the sailors aloft, a New 
Bedford man named Gibbons, called 
down to the after deck:

"Spann whale on the port quar
ter. sir, about two miles off.”
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By BARBARA BENEDICT

I T WAS bad enough, Natalie 
thought, to be lost without 
meeting Chris Rhodes. Yet 
sight of his lean, straight figure 

as he rounded the trail was re
assuring. All the fear that had 
gradually crept into Natalie’s soul 
as night shut down and the terrible 
hopelessness of being alone over
came her, vanished as Chris rode 
slowly to meet her. His dark face 
was unsmiling and grave.

"Hello,” she said, attempting 
lightness. “Mind telling me how far 
it is back to the hotel. I—rode far
ther than I intended."

“It’s a good ways,” Chris reined 
in and removed his hat. He was 
a handsome youth, and rather mys
terious. “I guess you're out of 
luck,” he went on. “The bridge is 
out at Mile creek."

Natalie paled. “The bridge is 
out? But I came that way this 
morning!”

“There’s been a cloudburst in the 
mountains. The creek swelled to ab
normal height and carried the 
bridge away."

“Does that mean we’re — ma
rooned here?”

“I’m afraid it does.”
"How long will it be before the 

bridge is repaired?”
Chris shrugged. “A day, possibly 

two.”
The full significance of the situa

tion struck Natalie with startling 
suddenness. Fifteen minutes ago 
she had experienced some of the 
horrors of being lost and alone in 
the great north woods. Now a new 
problem confronted her. She was 
no longer alone. She was with a 
man who, she had every reason to

lightness.

believe, hated her. She knew noth
ing about him; he had no friends or 
relatives at the hotel. He might be 
—most anybody.

Even in the face of what might 
happen Natalie sensed a certain 
thrill. Whatever Chris Rhodes’ an
cestry, he was handsome and soft 
spoken and romantic looking. More
over, he had been indifferent to all 
of Natalie’s mild attempts at flirta
tion. She wasn’t used to being 
shown indifference. Most men wor
shiped her.

Chris Rhodes was different. His 
attitude was cold and aloof. He 
failed to respond when she smiled 
at him.

Chris had dismounted and was re
moving his saddle. Natalie watched 
'him in mild astonishment.

“What are you doing?” she asked.
“Might as well camp here as any

where. Better climb down and start 
gathering wood for a fire.” His 
casual acceptance of the situation 
chilled her. An angry retort leaped 
to her lips, but was never uttered. 
Instead, she slid to the ground and 
began breaking dead limbs from a 
pine tree.

Chris unsaddled both horses, built 
a fireplace of stones and started a 
blaze. By the time it was going 
well he had brought water from a 
nearby spring and set coffee on to 
boil.

“I always carry an emergency 
grub supply in my saddle bags,” he 
said, as if reading Natalie’s 
thoughts.

Night had shut down by the time 
supper was ready. Natalie was 
famished and she ate ravenously. 
Later she washed the dishes, and 
found when the task was finished, 
that Chris had built a lean-to shelter 
of spruce and fir boughs.

A white half-moon appeared over 
the tops of distant pine crowns, 
bringing with it a breeze heavy with 
the scent of pine and balsam. The 
fire burned briskly; its light and ra
diating heat was warm and comfort
ing.

Natalie hugged her knees and stole 
a look at Chris. He was seated 
with his back to a pine tree, a pipe 
clamped between his teeth, his so
ber eyes on the fire. Natalie knew 
again an odd little thrill.

On sudden impulse she said, “You 
don’t like me. Why?”

He studied her gravely. “On the 
contrary, I ’m quite madly in love 
with you.”

The simplicity of his statement 
startled her. For a moment she did 
not reply. Then abruptly she 
laughed. “You’ve certainly been 
keeping it to yourself. Back at the 
hotel you were almost rude.”

“I’m sorry. I didn’t intend tc be.” 
He looked at her squarely. “It 
wouldn’t have done much good back 
theva I'd have been just another of

1 your worshipers. Out here it’s dif- | 
ferent.”

“Different?” A sudden terror 
gripped her. What could he mean? I 
They were alone. Was he— The j 
screech of a bobcat, surprisingly | 
close, pierced the quiet softness of j 
the night. Instinctively, Natalie ! 
clutched at the man’s arm. The cat | 
screamed again. Chris drew her 
toward him. She felt the comforting ! 
protection of his arms and buried 
her face, stifling a frightened sob, 
against his shoulder.

At length she drew away and 
looked up into his face, conscious 
tha: he was holding her close.

“No. Please! You mustn’t.”
He released her gently, and she 

sat up, arranging her hair.
“What was it?”
“Merely a bobcat. Probably more 

frightened than you.”
“Oh.” She paused. “You were 

saying this was different.”
“Isn’t it?”
“Why?”
He shrugged. “I could have kissed 

you, yet I didn’t. Besides, there is 
plenty of time to talk.”

“About what?”
“You, mostly. You’re different 

from most girls. These men back 
at the hotel don’t interest you. You 
try to make yourself think they do, 
but you can’t. You rode off today 
to get away from them. That’s true, 
isn’t it?”

“Yes.”
“And you weren’t disappointed at 

seeing me. Afraid, perhaps, but not 
disappointed.”

“How—” she paused. Chris leaned 
closer. “Natalie, I love you; have 
loved you for weeks. I had to have 
a setting like this to tell you—to 
make you understand my love is dif
ferent and genuine. I couldn't go 
about it like those others—you 
wouldn’t have thought me sincere.”

It was late when Natalie finally 
crawled into her lean-to; still later 
when at last she slept. She awak
ened to the smell of boiling coffee 
and frying bacon.

Chris greeted her cheerfully. He 
kept up a merry chatter during 
breakfast, not once mentioning their 
conversation of the night previous.

An hour later they were packed 
and ready to depart. Natalie sup
posed Chris hoped to find workmen 
at Mile Creek bridge and somehow 
to get word to them of their predica
ment. For the first time she thought 
of her parents and folks at the hotel. 
Would their explanation of the 
bridge be enough?

Trusting implicitly in Chris’ sense 
of direction, Natalie followed him 
along a dim trail, that led even
tually to the river bank. A hundred 
yards below she saw a suspension 
bridge and stared at it in amaze-

“It’s the old one,” Chris was 
saying. “They left it there when 
they built the new bridge last year.” 

“And you knew all the time?”
He nodded. “I wanted to tell you, 

Natalie. I wanted the proper set
ting. Will you ever forgive me?” 

Natalie didn’t answer. She didn’t 
have to. Chris folded her in his 
arms, and kissed her upturned lips. 
He didn’t know that Natalie had 
been as aware of the second bridge’s 
existence as he.

Churches Printed Own
Monies Centuries Age

In these days when the govern
ment’s budget runs into the billions 
and streams of pennies, nickels and 
other small coins flow through the 
land, it seems inconceivable that 
churches once had to issue their own 
money to get anything in the week
ly collection plate.

Back in 1790 after the Revolution
ary war there was a great scarcity 
of small change. Many businesses 
were handicapped and the churches, 
too, for there was not a convenient 
drug or cigar store where one might 
change a bill.

But Dyrck Romeyn, pastor of the 
old Dutch Reformed church in Sche
nectady, N. Y., and founder of Union 
college, was not to be outwitted 
when collections began to fall off in 
his church. If there were not enough 
small coins in circulation, if that 
was the reason people were not con
tributing to the weekly collection, 
then why not have the church issue 
its own money? If a person had 
nothing smaller than a dollar bill, 
then the church would make change. 
And that is exactly what it did.

Small paper bills, about two by 
three inches in size, which many 
may have heard referred to as shin 
plasters, were issued. These small 
bills, in one, two, three and six 
pence denominations, were printed 
on both sides. The face somewhat 
resembled a promissory note; that 
is, it read like this: The consistory 
of the Reformed Dutch church at 
Schenectady promises to pay the 
bearer, on demand, Four Pence. By 
order of D. Romeyn. On the reverse 
side were merely three lines of type 
reading: “Four Pence. Schenec
tady. Church Money,” contained 
within a decorative border.

The bills were somewhat irregular 
in size, indicating they were printed 
on large sheets and cut apart per
haps by officers of the church who 
used ordinary shears. They were 
printed by C. R. and G. Webster of 
Albany. That firm’s name is on 
all bills.

The deacons of the church were 
the custodians of the money. They 
made change for people and re
deemed the shin plasters whenever 
anyone wanted some legal money. 
However, the credit of the church 
was so good that the little bills were 
in common circulation in Schenec
tady and were accepted at many 
stores.

Swollen Eyes 
Occasionally 

Due to Allergy
By DR. JAMES W. BARTON

ONE of m y brothers, when 
quite sm all, would a t  times 

appear a t  b reakfast with his 
lips swollen, sometimes his eyes 
a n d  so m e tim e s  
both lips and eyes.
The swelling was 

: thought due to the 
| bite of a  spider, 
b u t  w e c o u ld  

I never figure out why the spider 
picked out only the lips and skin 

I around the eyes. Years la ter I 
' learned tha t these swellings 

were not due to spider bites, but 
to certain foods eaten the night 
before.

Today it is known that while the 
majority of these cases of swollen 

eyes and swollen 
lips ai;e due to foods 
to which the individ
ual is sensitive, 
there are other sub
stances that are fre
quently to blame.

Dr. W. L. Crew- 
son, Hamilton, in the 
Canadian Medical 
Association Journal, 
states that the eyes 
th e m s e lv e s  and 
parts adjoining the j 
eyes may be allergic j 

or sensitive to various substances 
just as are the stomach, intestine, ' 
nose and throat. These substances 
may cause the symptoms by coming 
in direct contact with the eyes and 
their surrounding parts as from bed 
clothing, cosmetics, dust, pollen, 
fumes or smoke, drugs, insect bites, 
light, heat, X-ray.

There are cases where the indi
vidual is taking injections of drugs, 
vaccines, pollen, and other sub
stances; as there are no other skin 
or intestinal symptoms present these 
injections are not suspected.

Tests Applied.
How can one find out whether the 

swollen eyes are due to any par
ticular substance?

One method is the patch test, 
where the suspected substance is 
applied to the skin and held there for 
a certain time by means of adhesive 
tape. Another is the scratch test, 
where the skin is scratched and the 
substance applied.

A third method is injecting some 
of the substance under the skin.

Testing for a food suspected of 
causing the trouble may take con
siderable time as skin testing for 
food is only about 50 per cent ef
ficient. In such cases a food diary 
should be kept and the foods eaten 
the night before an attack occurs 
can be left out one by one until tha 
troublesome food is discovered.

Selecting Correct 
Shoes for Children
'T 'H E feet of man were meant not 
1  only to support the weight of his 
body but to act as a sort of spring 
or cushion to prevent shock to the 
brain and spinal cord, and to help 
send him forward with each step.

City children have not the 
“springy” turf or sandy beach of 
Indians and must walk on hard side
walks and pavements which put a 
strain on the growing foot. Shoes 
are thus an absolute necessity for 
city children.

In speaking of the correct shoe 
for children, Drs. Frank D. Dickson 
and Rex L. Dively in their book 
“Functional Diseases of the Foot” 
state that the shoes worn by the 
growing child should do three 
things: First, they should protect the 
foot against injury from contact with 
hard unyielding surfaces; second, 
they should provide support to make 
up for any insufficiency in the foot 
caused by the shoe interfering with 
natural development; third, they 
should hold the feet In a position of 
balance so they may be relieved of 
any stresses that place feet in a 
wrong position for bearing weight. 

Pointers on Good Shoes.
A “correct,” not a corrective, 

shoe is described, some of the points 
of which are: (a) Inner side of sole 
should be in a straight line right 
down to end of big toe with (b) a 
full round toe to allow proper spread 
of toes, (c) shoe should be full 
across the ball as child’s foot is 
short and plump, (d) heel narrow to 
grasp heel bone and hold it in posi
tion, (e) heel should be slightly 
higher on inner than on outer side, 
(f) shank should not be broader than 
width of foot and molded to form a 
definite arch in the shoe, (g) the in
ner side of sole should also be slight
ly higher than outer side, (h) the 
shank itself should be rigid, not flex
ible, to hold the correct balance.

QUESTION BOX
Q.—Has electricity been used suc

cessfully in curing catarrhal deaf
ness?

A.—X-ray treatment for catarrh 
and deafness helps some cases. Ask 
your physician or the superintendent 
of your nearest hospital to refer you 
to a specialist on this treatment.

Q.—What causes excessive per
spiration in under-arm region?

A.—Excess perspiration in arm 
pits may be due to nervousness. It 
is a natural condition in some in
dividuals
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PASTE PLAIN FABRIC 
INSIDE AND FIGURED 
OUTSIDE,.
WITH 
STIFF 
PASTE

JOIN END!
WITH GUMMED TAPE

SPREAD 
A J B B E R  C E M E N  

"bti BOTH SIDES OF
EDGES AND THEN 
BACK OF BIAS 
TAPE-LET DRY 
AND THEN PLACE 
TAPE OYER EDGE 
AND PRESS WITH 

A WARM IRON

FEMININE headgear usually 
holds its shape best if it rests 

right side up on a stand that fits 
inside the crown, but this is not 
true of a man’s hat. Its dashing 
lines may be preserved by plac
ing it upside down in a holder. 
All of which is worth remember
ing when you are fixing up “his” 
closet or even when you are gen
erously preparing to share a small 
comer of your own.

The man’s hat box, shown here, 
is covered on the outside with ma
roon and blue cotton print and 
lined with blue chambray. The lid 
and the front of the box are hinged 
with adhesive tape before the cov
ering is pasted on with stiff paste. 
The stand is made of cardboard, 
as shown in the sketch, and is 
covered to match the box. The 
maroon bias tape edging of the 
stand is cemented in place in a

way that you may find useful in 
making many other things. The 
secret is in spreading the cement 
evenly on both surfaces, letting it 
dry, and then vulcanizing the two 
together with the heat of the press
ing iron.

NOTE: Why not put away Winter things 
aU nicely mended? It wUI be grand to 
get them out In perfect order next Fall. 
Mrs. Spears’ Book 2 shows you how to do 
the most professional kinds of mending, 
as well as every day household mending. 
There Is a simple, quickly made zipper 
bag for five garments In SEWING Book

TIPS,o 
(jardeners

TRIM FLOWER GARDEN

THERE is much value in keep
ing the flower garden trimmed. 

Wise gardeners pick bouquets of 
favorite annuals like Marigold, 
Zinnia, Petunia, Sweet Peas and 
Snapdragon with systematic regu
larity, for the picking promotes 
continued blooming.

Periodic trimming is not best for 
such small, low-growing edging 
flowers as Alyssum. A complete 
cutting, however, will benefit this 
type of plant. This treatment may 
be applied to Ageratum, Linaria, 
Lobelia, and Nemesia as well as 
Alyssum.

Pinks, Cynoglossum, and Dwarf 
Bedding Rust Resistant Snap
dragon are grown both for cutting 
and for garden beauty, but they 
too will profit by a thoroughgoing 
“haircut” such as that prescribed 
for the smaller, edging favorites. 

|I-t is advisable to pick the flow
’s of certain popular perennials 

when they are in their prime, to 
prevent their running to seed, and 
to promote the production of a sec
ond crop of blossoms .in a single 
season. Delphinium, Sweet Wil
liam, Coreopsis, Perennial Di- 

j an thus, and Pyrethrum should be 
handled in this manner.

MRS. RUTH WYETH SPEARS 
Drawer 10

Bedford Hills New York
Enclose 20 cents for Books 2 and 6.

A SK  ME 
ANO THER ?

A Quiz With Answers 
Offering Information 
on Various Subjects

The Questions
1. Which science has been called 

the dismal science?
2. Whose inventions made the 

motion picture an accomplished 
fact?

3. What makes a fish so slip
pery?

4. What is the explanation of 
sun dogs?

5. In what naval battle did Cleo
patra figure?

6. How far is a pitcher’s box 
from home plate?

7. Who discovered radio waves?
8. In Oliver Wendell Holmes’ fa

mous poem, how long did the won-

Proving That Doctors 
Don’t Know Everything

A doctor's telephone rang when 
he was trying to go to sleep. The 
caller was in a wild state of 
alarm.

“My wife, doctor!” he shouted. 
“It’s her appendix. You’d better 
come round quick.”

“Keep her quiet in bed,” said 
the doctor, “and I'll come around 
tomorrow. She hasn’t  got appen
dicitis.”

The husband became even wild
er, however, insisting that the doc
tor should come at once.

“Lpok here,” said the doctor at 
last, “you know that I took out 
her appendix three years ago, and 
nobody has two appendixes.”

“Ever heard of anybody having 
two wives?” asked the husband, 
bitterly.

derful one horse shay run before 
it collapsed?

" '  »nt. m y thology. Cfelbat:
It?us was what?

The Answers
1. Economics.
2. Thomas A. Edison.
3. Its body is covered with a 

mucus, constantly secreted by 
special glands, which minimizes 
the friction between its body and 
the water.

4. According to the U. S. weath
er bureau, this term, applied to a 
form of halo around the su 
caused by the refraction of 
light by myriads of tiny six-sided 
ice crystals floating in the upper 
atmosphere.

5. Actium.
6. Sixty feet five inches.
7. Heinrich Hertz.
8. One hundred years.
9. A dog which guarded the 

gates of Hades.

D e lic io u s  d o w n  o n
th e  f  O  r I T l . . .  nourishing...  
saves time...saves work...saves 
money . . . order, fodoy, from 
your grocer.

Van (amp's 
Pork<md BEANS
■ Feast -for - the -  Lea st “

Idea and Work
Success is nothing but a good

i d e a c o u p l e ^ w t ^ a r ^ o r k —

FOR YOUNG MIN AND WOMIN
92% of our graduates steadily employed. 
Nationwide FREE employment service. 
Work for room A board while learning, if do- 
aired. Harper Method—53 successful years. 
Write for FREE book. Give age A schooling.

TOEBE A C A D E M Y
OF HARPER METH OD BEAUTY CULTURE 

420 STATE ST . M ADISON W ISCONSIN

Lost or Won
The next dreadful thing to a 

battle lost is a battle won.—Wel
lington.

SELECTED FOR YOUR LOCALITY 
Get them  from your local dealer

A M erry  H e a r t As M an W ishes
He that is of merry heart hath a Men willingly believe what they 

continual feast.—Proverbs. wish.—Caesar.

THE SM OKE O F SLOW ER-BURNING CAMELS GIVES Y pU


