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Quickly Made Dolls 
For Late Gift Choice
By RUTH WYETH SPEARS 

L I  ERE is a boy and a girl doll 
A * that you can make quickly. 
The body is two tubes of m ateria l 
m ade of fabric stitched together 
to sim ulate socks and shoes and 
then stitched, turned and stuffed 
as indicated at the left of this 
sketch. The head is a two-inch 
ball of cloth covered first with 
cotton and then with tightly 
stretched cloth sewed in the back 
as in steps 1 and 2. The wig is 
m ade as in step 3.

The diagram  shows how the 
lubes and the head are sewn to-
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w ith turquoisenet dinner gown, 
drops at her ears.

You’re love ly,”  Linda said sim-t’h V v P ’i  and slipped her arm  throu«h
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gether. Sew across the top of the
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legs to make the doll jointed. Sew 
the arm s down and the tips of the 
feet up as indicated. Sew clear 
through the head when adding the
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?_e£ « ^ " t h a ,  d A Ä o V J S  ™e‘ w ^ o f
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between them. A u tum n  te lls  her fa th e r th a t she is go ing to m a rry  B race  She is 
aghast to see his reaction , and 1. agonized to hear h V w T i ’ Z  That C eoA rey

He te lls  her the s to ry . M illic e n t, h is wife',
. — - -----,  loVe w ith  each other. B u t M ill ic e n t w o u ld  notbreak he r m a rria g e  vows. M eeting  L a n d o r one day in  a secluded s o r t  J a r !? ,  

Dean was forced to fig h t w ith  h im . L a n d o r is a cc id e n ta lly  k ille d  b v h u  iw n  
gun. A u tum n  knows then th a t e ve ry th in g  is  ended between B ruce  and herse lf.
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Autumn snatched hat and gloves
bead eyes about half way between i r ° T  lhe chair and abruptly turned. ■ _ •* fry inn Zl/xrva
the top and bottom. This shapes
the cheeks. A few stitches in red 
m ake the mouth. The pleated 
skirt is cut straight. The trou­
sers are slightly shaped in the 
crotch. The sw eaters are m ade 
from the striped tops of children’s 
socks.

NOTE: The 10 cent edition of 
Sewing Book No. 4 is now ready 
for mailing, as well as the 10 cent 
editions of No. 1, 2 and 3. Mrs. 
Spears has just m ade quilt block

to the door.
Hector put out a hand. ‘ ’Where 

are you going. Autumn?”  he asked 
his voice trembling.

" I ’m starting fo r h e ll!”  she re 
torted. “ So long !”

He took her arm  gently. “ Won 
you let me ta lk to you?”  he pleaded

"You had your chance to do that 
last week.”  she told him . “ I t ’s too 
late fo r that now.”

She flung out of the house and ran 
to her car. In  a moment she was

pa tte rns  fo r  th ree  designs selected [ clim bing out of the valley on the 
fro m  he r fa v o r ite  E a r ly  A m e ric a n  winding tra il that led to Kelowna, 
q u ilts . You m a y  have these pat-
te rns F R E E  w ith  y o u r o rd e r fo r  : The room  into which the younger 
fo u r books. P r ic e  of. books— 10 P arr g ir l led Autumn was cool and 
cents each postpa id . Set o f th ree  fragrant with roses. I t  had been 
q u ilt  b lock pa tte rns  w ith o u t books done in pale green and ivory. A
—10 cents. Send orders to Mrs 
Spears, Drawer 10, Bedford Hills,
New York.

Our Greed
The g r e a t ,erro r of our nature 

Is, not to know where to stop, not 
to be satisfied with any reasonable 
acquirem ent; not to compound 
with our condition; but to lose all 
we have gained by an insatiable 
pursuit after ^nore.—Burke.
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acid  ind iges tion  distress.
'H ie old day» of embarrassment are 
gone! Now at the firs t sign of "acid 
indigestion”  distress quick, take 
2 Phillips M ilk  of IMugiiesia Tub- 
lets thu t you carry righ t m your
pocket or purse.

I t ’s wonderful tha t each of these 
tin y  pepperm int flavored tablets 
eontains all the good u lka linng 
benefits of a fu ll teaspoonful o f 
liqu id  P h illips ’ M dk of Magnesia, 
known the world over fo r its  fast 
actiom n relieving ” gas", nausea and 
stomach upsets from excess acids

D on’ t risk embarrassing yourself 
and others. Just he sure to get a box 
of genuine P h illips ' M ilk  of Mag­
nes ia  I able!» today and carry them 
w ith  you always.

Ph il l ip s ’ -".’¿wr.
TABLETS

rug of fawn-color covered the floor. 
“ What a sweet room !”  Autumn

said as she glanced about her.
" I ’m glad you like  i t , ”  said the

g irl in a voice of careful indolence.
"M y  room Is there—next to th is.”

«he pointed w ith her cigarette hold­
er. a long magenta a ffa ir which she 
held poised in her r igh t hand. Un­
der her le ft arm she carried a s il­
very mop which Autum n had a l­
ready learned was a Belgian griffon. 
The g ir l was a slender ash-blonde, 
w ith eyes of a hazy violet, and lips 
that were b r ill ia n tly  rouged, 

j The open doorway that led to the 
; adjoining room revealed a mauve- 
j toned boudoir that somehow seemed 
a perfect setting fo r the g ir l.

Autumn glanced at the room and 
then turned to pat the dog on the 

| g irl's  arm . "W hat do you call him. 
Miss P a rr? ”  she asked.

“ His name is Koochook—which 
sounds a b it Eskimoish—but i t ’s 
spelled C-a-o-u-t-c-h-o-u-c—which on 
the Ganges or somewhere means 
India rubber. And fo r God's sake, 
don’ t ca ll me ’Miss P a rr.’ Y ou 'll 
scare everybody to death around 
here. M y devoted parents tagged 
me w ith 'M elinda' when I was too 
young to have any opinions of my 
own. I get ‘L inda’—but I  prefer 
’L in ’—if you don't m ind ."

"R ather not,”  Autumn replied. “ I 
like i t . ”

She saw that her bag had been 
brought in and unpacked, and her 
things laid out in orderly fashion on 
tlie bed.

"1 had my fa ith fu l slavey attend 
to your clothes." Linda said. "You'd  
like  a shower, perhaps. The bath is 
on the left, there, between our
rooms.”

"Thunks.”  Autumn said 
nothing better."

Linda reclined on a chaise-longue, 
smoking, her dog on the velvet up­
holstery beside her, while Autumn 
undressed

"Y ou ’ re

“ Can’ t say I  blame him, either,
Linda added. ‘ ‘You’d make a dec­
orative -sister-in-law.’ ’

The g ir l was part and parcel of 
a ll that Autumn had le ft behind her 
in Europe. Behind her mask of 
indolence there was a rapacity fo r 
liv ing. Autumn knew her kind very 
well, though she was somewhat sur­
prised to And i t  here.

"A re  you in love w ith E lorian, by 
any chance?”  Linda asked suddenly 
as Autumn tossed her negligee about 
her shoulders and thrust her feet 
into her mules.

Aiulumn smiled. “ I  don’t think 
so—not yet, at any ra te ,”  she 
replied.

I  m ight have known as m uch,”  
L inda said. "The Parrs are such 
damned foo ls !”  Her voice tra iled 
away, as though i t  was too much of 
an effort fo r her to express her 
contempt fo r the breed.

Autumn hurried off to take her 
shower. When she returned, Linda 
was s itting where she had le ft her.

‘ T i l  be ready in a m inute,”  she 
said as she set about dressing.

"D on ’ t h u rry .”  Linda replied laz­
ily . “ No one hurries around here.
B lorian w ill probably be gnawing 
his nails i f  he isn’ t getting tight. 
But i t ' l l  do h im  good to wait. I 
was te rrib ly  sorry, by the way, that 
I  couldn’ t go to your dance. F lorian 
said i t  was a great success.”

He told me you were disappoint­
ed, Autumn said, " I  was sorry 
too."

“ I  had a bum ankle that day. 
Came home late the night before 
and tripped over a rubber hose 
somebody had carelessly le ft on the 
law n.”

jo in the others.
On the portico F lorian met them

with ta ll frosted glasses in his hands 
and led Autumn to one of the high- 
backed, deeply cushioned bamboo 
chairs. " I  thought you’d never come 
back,”  he said. “ I  knew I  shouldn’ t 
have let you get into L in ’s clutches. 
F rom  now on you’re m ine.”

He went and got his own glass and 
returned and seated h im self cross- 
legged on the floor at her side.

"How lovely this is ! "  Autumn 
m urmured, as her gaze drifted  out 
over the tessellated valley.

I t  has never been rea lly  quite 
perfect before.”  F lo rian  said in a 
voice that was flushed w ith  a sort 
of urgency. .

Autumn lowered her lids in the 
q u ifk  pain the words brought her. 
She b it her Iffcs nf vexation at rfhi" 
own feeble w ill, her in a b ility  to put 
Bruce out o f m ind, cleanly and def­
in itive ly . She must play up now or 
be lost, she thought desperately.

"You are too free w ith your com 
pliments, F lo ria n ,”  she said wearily. 
“ You mustn’ t tu rn  m y head.”

She looked across at Linda as she 
spoke. The g ir l had seated herself 
on the porch swing, h^r shapely legs 
hoisted above her and her feet

“I d idn ’t mean any reflection 
on you.”

“ I'd  like

G reat Unknown
The world knows nothing of it- 

re a teat men Sir Henry Tayio.
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sort of cross between 
me and nry sister E lino r," she said 
us she watched Autumn appraising 
ly. "E lin o r is the horse of the fam ­
ily . That may have sounded funny, 
but I d idn 't mean any reflection on 
you."

Autumn laughed, won out of her 
depression somewhat, in spite of 
herself. "Where is E linor?”  she 
asked.

Linda waved a languid arm . "God 
knows. Probably down pruning the 
apple-trees—no, 1 guess i t ’s not the 
season fo r that. Spraying them, 
maybe, or whatever it  is they do 
at this tim e of year. Or she may 
be out shooting squirrels. She's a 
l it t le  odd. poor Elinor, but you’ll like 
te r . "

" I 'm  sure 1 shall like a ll of you," 
Autumn said, a little  helplessly.

I m n it at all sure.”  Linda pro­
tected. "We re a b’ t touched if 
»oo ask ma. The s’ .ick is good 
enough, but something must have 
g . r .?  tv-ong In the breeding. The 
fam ily  takes Itse lf quite seriously, 
tec—oscevt F lortan and me. We 
«.pet« i m o tt of our tim e laughing at 
i t *  ¡there—and c-urselves."

lh e '» '»  a saving grace in th a t." 
Auhwsur remarked.

"V eu r -  »he er.H thing F lorian has 
aver taken sertnuslv—accept polo." 
Ltnd* observed, blowing smoke 
rings. "The poet boy is h it—and 
hu h«r<L"

"Oh. r.onaensel" Autumn laughed 
a soily.

But she colored as she fe lt L inda's 
acrutm y change to a mobile, alow 
•o r I of approval

"W e had the whole countryside 
there.”  Autumn told her.

So F lorian  said. Bruce Landor 
didn t turn up, I  understand.”

Autumn started at the mention of 
Bruce s name. She turned away 
from  Linda to pick up a garment 
from  the bed, fearing that her face 
m ight betray the quickening of her 
heart. His mother has been very 
i l l , ”  she said evasively.

" I  know. She’s been dying fo r a 
year. I believe nothing keeps her 
alive but sheer cussedness. She 
knows Bruce w ill have a chance to 
get around as soon as she’s gone.”

“ You know Bruce—pretty  well?”  
Autumn asked.

"As well as he’ ll let me.”  Linda 
replied. "1 called h im  up again 
today to see if  he couldn't possibly 
come down. E a rlie r in the week he 
was afra id  he'd be too busy, but he 
said today he'd try  to make it to­
m orrow  n igh t."

"H e told me you had invited 
him. Autumn said. She wondered 
if Linda would note the unsteadi­
ness of her voice. "A nd he seemed 
very sorry that he couldn't get down 
in tim e for the game.”

Although her attitude was casual 
enough now. what she fe lt was some­
thing verging on panic. Bruce had 
told her that he could not go to Ke­
lowna And now—if he came here, 
it  would be p rim a rily  because of 
her.

"Y ou ’ve known him  all your life, 
haven t yo u "" Linda pursued with 
an Interest that was agonizing.

"We went to school together.”
"He told me so.”  Linda sighed. 

"W hy didn’t you fa ll in love with 
him ?”

Autum n’s hands trembled as she 
drew on her stockings. She got up 
and went to the dresser where she 
could see Linda s face In the m irro r. 
The g ir l was stroking her dog idly:

" I t  probably didn’t occur to m e." 
Autumn observed w ith straightened 
lipa.

" I t  occurred to me the first time 
I saw h im ," Linda said "And no 
other man has meant a damn to me 
since."

"There’s lots of time yet. L in ,"  
Autumn told her.

T im e has nothing to do w ith It 
my dear, Linda observed, her lids 
lowered In a resigned fatigue. " I t  
happens—or It doesn't happen—and 
that's a ll there Is to it. It happened 
to me in a minute. I t  won’t happen 
to h im  In ten years—so fa r as I ’m 
concerned."

She remained standing at the w in­
dow un til Autumn had finished 
dressing, and was ready to go down.

"A ll s e t!"  Autumn announced.
Linda turned from  the window and 

gave her an appraising look. Au­
tumn was dressed in a simple white

braced against the chain upon which 
the swing was suspended.

"Y ou m ight tu rn  i t  and look at 
m e,”  F lo rian  ventured.

“ Don’t  le t h im  fuss you, Autumn, 
Lind,a said. "H e  always gets com­
p lim entary on a couple of s ilver 
fizzes.”

Autumn smiled and looked out 
upon the panorama tha t lay  below 
them. The Colonial mansion of the 
Parrs stood on a b lu ff overlooking 
the long crysta lline  m irro r  o f Lake 
Okanagan. F rom  the columned por­
tico one could look down, in spring, 
upon a sea of bloom, the white, 
pink, and deeper pink fro th  o f thou­
sands of fru it  trees in flower, apple, 
peach, cherry and pear. And be: 
yond the rosy nacre of the orchards 
lay the long blue shaft of the lake, 
anishing behind m isty headlands on 

the north and south. Here, in  the 
ample security of the ir well-being, 
the Parrs had lived  fo r years, a 
lusty, sw ift-liv ing  and pleasure-lov­
ing fa m ily  whose b rillia n t exploits 
had become co lorfu l legend in the 
countryside. I t  was the boast of 
J. E llio t P a rr tha t at the age of 
s ixty he could s til l show his son F lo r­
ian a point o r two at polo, and that 
a fencing fo il was s till sweet in his 
hand. Certain people w ith a spite­
fu l turn of m ind m ight say that it 
was not surprising that Mrs. P arr 
had given up the ghost long* ago, 
but that was neither here nor there 
so far, at least, as the younger gen­
eration of Parrs was concerned.

F lo rian ’s dog. a copper-colored 
Ir ish  setter, came bounding up the 
steps and la id  his head w is tfu lly  on 
Autumn 's lap.

"Y ou  dear old fe llo w !"  she said, 
pulling the dog's sleek ears. "How 
friend ly  he is !”

"Case of—loved by me. loved by 
my dog." F lo rian  said, getting up 
and setting his glass aside. He p ro f­
fered Autumn his cigarette case.

"W hat’s his name. F lo rian? " Au­
tumn asked, helping herself to a 
cigarette.

"T a n tiv y ."  F lorian told her.
"H e 's adorable."
"Y ou may have ha lf of h im ,"  

F lorian replied, “ whenever you say 
the w ord ."

“I wish someone would bargain 
fo r ha lf of E lin o r’ s hound." Linda 
remarked. "Lord , how I hate that 
beast,”

“ Has E linor got oa t, too?" Au­
tumn asked.

"She has." F lorian told her. " I t ’a 
an English bull and he eats any­
th ing—very fond of griffons.”

As he spoke, E lino r came up the 
slope from  the orchards, her lugu­
brious-faced bulldog at her heels.
She was dressed in khaki breeches 
and flannel shirt, and her short, 
dark ha ir hung raggedly about her

head. She had s trik ing  dark eye« 
and a fu ll, irregu la r mouth, and 
there was a certain shynes» in her 
manner that won Autumn to herg  
im m ediately. She shook hands brief- *  
ly with Autumn.

"So this is Autumn Dean.”  she 
said. “ I ’m so glad you’ve come to 
see us.”

"Thank you,” Autumn replied.
I  m very glad I  was invited.”
“ Where’s T im ?”  Linda asked. ” 1 

saw him  drive up several m inutes
ago.”

"H e ’s ta lk ing to father in  the ga­
rage." E lino r replied. "They’U both 
be here in a m inute or two. Isn ’t 
anyone going to offer me a drink?”

“ Meaning me. of course.”  F lo r­
ian said, filling  a glass and hand­
ing i t  to her.

"They manage things w ith  bad 
grace around here, where I ’m con­
cerned,”  E lino r said, w ith a fleeting 
sm ile at Autumn. ’ ’You’l l  have to 
overlook that.”

"Y ou ’re scarcely human, dear,”  
L inda remarked, stretching her 
arms and yawning.

" I  have m y points, though, dar­
ling .”  E lino r observed as she took a 
generous gulp from  her glass. “ I  
can at least te ll a Shropshire ewe 
from  a Macintosh red? L in  thinks a 
bobtail flush is a breed of dog.”

She laughed, Autumn, drained
a weai 'inbhvroBteiss am

to prepare fo r dfnher.
" F il th y ! ”  Linda flung after her

as she disappeared.
“ Blame yourself fo r i t , ”  F lo rian

said. "Y ou always get the worst of 
i t  when you run into E linor. Here's 
Dad and T im .”

The two men came up the steps 
as he spoke. J. E llio t P arr was a 
ta ll, s ligh tly  florid  man, his ha ir 
th inning a bit, his chest thrust out 
in the determined effort to defer an 
inevitable corpulence. He was 
dressed in white ducks and a polka- 
dot tie, a handkerchief bordered 
w ith polka-dots n a ttily  pointing from  
his breast pocket. He greeted Au­
tumn w ith a vigorous handshake.

“ Well, I ’m  damned i f  this isn’t  a 
pleasure!”  he boomed. "So this is 
M illicen t’s g ir l!  Well, well—and 
fine young fil ly  she is, too. Eh, 
F lorian?’"

"D o n 't I  get in  on this?”  asked 
Tim othy.

Autumn took the hand he held out 
to her and met frank ly  the search­
ing gaze he bent upon her. He was 
a heavy-shouldered, dark ly  good- 
looking man w ith  eyes in which 
there was a constant and aggressive 
search.

"D on ’ t be afra id  of him, Autum n,”  
Linda piped up. “ He was divorced 
last

“ Shut up!
bly.

in lo  the house

Charming Frock 
For Little Ladies

TpH IS frock (8587) is so devas- 
A tatingly becoming to fashion- 

wise moppets that you needn’t be 
surprised if your own sm all 
daughter develops a slight superi­
ority complex when she puts it 
on! From  a high waistline, the 
full skirt ripples about her dim ­
pled knees. The sleeves puff out 
like little balloons.,-»There's ador-

able quaintness in the cut of the 
top. P a tte rn  includes panties, and 
it’s quick and easy to make.

_ Gingham, linen, batiste or chal- 
year f05 , j i ? ^ rring blondes.” hs are pretty  everyday m aterials 
aut ud!’ . san^^lprian agreea- ôr this frock. A party  version 

, ‘ . .  | will be sweet in organdy or taf-
‘T m  not nhrrffwMffind’ed,” Timo- fe ta> dim ity or dotted Swiss, withXT Aa W 1 ■ . . V» 1 I', 1  X *thy assured AjutilfttW.’ »'My only k ick 

against the w orld is that there are 
too many gocjd-looking women in it, 
regardless of coloring. A man can’t 
get around t i  them a ll.”

"T im o thy  does his best,”  Linda 
jibed from  her place on the swing.

"B u t w h a t'd id  your pater mean 
by keeping you tied up over there 
in the Old Country a ll these years?”  
the elder P a rr enquired.

"H e probably thought i t  was fo r 
m y own good,”  Autumn returned. 
"B u t I ’m  aw fu lly  glad to be back 
home again."

"H e ll, yes! I  should th ink so!”
E llio t declared heartily . “ There’s no 
room over there fo r a g ir l like  you. 
You want space to move around in, 
eh.?" He turned away to enter the 
hpuse. "W ell, make yourself at 
home, m y dear. Your mother had 
many a good tim e in this house.”

He disappeared through the door­
way as he spoke and T im othy took 
up t|ie conversation as he poured a 
cocktail and seated himself.

‘Well, I ’ve la id  a substantial bet 
against your chances in the game to­
morrow, F lo rian ,”  he said. "A lex 
Campbell seems to th ink you ought 
to win.”

“ Alex is a wise b ird ,”  F lorian 
retorted. "We ought to n ick them 
fo r a m arg in  of three goals, at 
le a s t”

"N o t w ith  young Hutchinson back 
in the line-up,”  T im othy argued. 
“ H e 'll ride you into the ground.”

"Y ou haven’t  a chance. F lo rian .”  
Linda put in. " I  have two bets 
out against you.”

’Keep it up, you bounders!”  F lo r­
ian laughed. He leaned toward Au­
tumn. " I t ’s a ru le of the house. 
They bet against me to keep the luck 
on our side.”

Autumn looked at T im othy and 
gave h im  a supercilious sm ile in re­
turn  fo r the challenge in his eyes.

" I 'd  like  to put ten dollars on F lo r- 
ian's team, even m oney," she sug­
gested.

“ O. K .! ”  he said. ” 1 don't know 
anyone whose money I ’d rather 
take.”

Autumn listened

ribbon instead of braid for trim ­
ming.

P attern  No. 8587 is designed for 
sizes 2, 3, 4, 5 and 6 years. Size 
3 requires P/e yards of 35-inch 
fabric for the dress; ’/«-yard for 
panties. To trim  with two rows of 
braid or bias fold requires 8*4 
yards.

Send your order to The Sewing 
Circle P a tte rn  Dept., 149 New 
Montgomery Ave., San Francisco, 
Calif. P a tte rns 15 cents (in coins) 
each.

Facts as Bricks
F acts are no m ore widsom or

knowledge than a trainload of 
bricks is a habitable house. The 
bricks are necessary to the house, 
but if we w ant to tu rn  them into 
a house we m ust know something 
of the technique of building. We
too m ust learn how to use facts._
Sir Norman Angell.

BILIOUS?
Hara is Amazing Relief of 

Conditions Duo to Sluggish Bowels
I f  you think all laxative« 
act alike, just try  thia 

■*« 7T-------- c—  • "  * • • • * •  bio la ia t t o .
mud. thorough, m  re shin«, invigoratin«. De- re • * * *  biliou» n » n t

tired feeling when aM txiaied with constipation^

Without Risk i*11 JSc bo’ NR from Ytn*», dru“ ist- Dk  t w t - t h e n
U not delighted, return the box to tig  We win  
re fund  the  purchase
p r ic e .  T h a t ' ,  f a i r .
Get N R  Tahieta today

£

Evil Habits
Where evil habits a re  once set­

tled, they are more easily broken 
than mended.—Quintilian.

while the ta lk  
centered on the fine points of the 
game, and strove to be attentive to 
*t- Presently a Japanese, whose 
face was an obliquely discreet mask, 
appeared in the doorway and an­
nounced dinner.

The sun had already set when they 
le ft the table and d rifted  out again 
to lounge about the porch.

F lorian took Autumn's arm  and 
led her down the crude stone steps 
into the sunken garden, which was 
a forgotten wilderness of flowers and 
fern and tangled brambles. Here 
were meadow rue. moss pink, fo r­
get-me-not and roses, ta ll blue stee­
ples of delphinium, and white foun­
tains of spirea. Autumn involun­
ta r ily  drew her breath at the tum ­
bled beauty of the garden. A t the 
extreme end of i t  a spring trick led  
over mossy stones and formed a 
honey-colored pool in the early tw i­
l ig h t

’ co.mvtu»

ACHING CHEST 
COLDS

Need More Than “Just Sake”
Ta Relieve DISTRESS I

To quickly relieve chert cold misery snd
muscular sches snd pains due to colds__
it tslres M O R E  than "just a solve"—you 
need a warming, soothing "cnunSer- 
rrW ranr’ ’likegoodoIdreiiable Musteroie 
“ “J8“  ’»•‘'■’»ons for over 30 years.

Musteroie penetrates the outer layers 
’f  the skin snd helne break up local con- 
estioa snd pain. 3 strength.* Regular 
luldren’a (mild) and Extra Strong, *0».

mODERniZE
Whether you're planning i pern 
©t remodel1 ng •  room you should 

tks U t r r t i i tm n t t  .to  learn
T “ *’* “ew. • • sad cheaper. . .  and 
Petter And the place to find out 
•Pout new things is right here in 
1*0* *** columns are"Its. W"“ “nportant meaaaari which you should read regularly


