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TURNING POINT
fe y  M a r y  Im la y  T a y lo r

W N .U . t f lE A S E

NEEDLEWORK PATTERNS

THE »TORY THUS EAR: Jane re­
turned (rum the cabin, and Jim told her 
be toad phoned the therlff to come and 
get Sherwln. Jane turned white. She 
mounted acaln and rode oO, Jim alter 
her. boon they could tee Stenhart and 
the oherlff racing ahead. Jim finally 
■topped Jane'* horse. Sherwln was 
■landing on a cliff, Stenhart crawling 
along a ledge, sherwln waited, sudden­
ly he confronted his cousin. Then Sten­
hart crumpled, reeled backward and fell 
over the ledge. He was caught by a 
dwarfed tree, limp but not dead. Sher, 
wtn looked down and In that moment 
came the turning point. He uncoiled a 
rope, tied It, and began to descend the 
cliff.

C IIA I’TK R  X

He »ought a foothold, a crevice.
■nd found one where the tree had 
rooted, a wide fissure in the w a ll of 
rock. He swung tow ard it, got his 
foot in to it, and, holding thus to the 
rope and the c liff, reached down and 
la id  his hand on Stenhart’» body. He 
thought he was s till conscious, fo r 
his heavy eyelids quivered, but ne 
lay there, a dead weight. S w iftly , 
cautiously, Sherwin wound the rope 
around his body and made i t  secure 
under the a rm pits, balancing h im ­
self on a foothold so na rrow  tha t a 
touch m ight hu rl h im  down. Then, 
grasping the slack of the rope, he 
began to c lim b. The ledge seemed 
a thousand feet above h im , but, at 
last, he lay on its b rink , gasping.

He heard sounds now other than 
the cataract, the crashing of boughs, 
voices! He took no heed of them, 
for, as he rose to his feet, he saw the 
tree that supported Stenhart go 
down and the motionless body swing 
out on the end of the rope. Sherwin 
braced h im self and began to haul 
h im  up by m ain strength. Slowly, 
surely, he drew  his enemy out of 
the abyss, steadied him  at the edge 
o f the rock, brought h im  safe over 
and la id  h im  down. His own muscles 
ached and his head swam, but Sten­
h a rt s t ill breathed. He opened his 
eyes and looked up in  Sherw in’» 
face Sheer te rro r leaped in to his 
eyes, but he was spent, helpless; his 
white  lips moved, but only one word 
came in a whisper.

"Water!”
A m ountain spring was tr ic k lin g  

close at hand, and Sherwin cupped 
the w ater in his hands and wet his 
face and lips, and again Stenhart 
tr ied  to speak; but, as his rescuer 
bent to listen, heavy hands fe ll upon 
h im  and there was a shout of t r i ­
umph.

"G et h im , s h e riff!”
Sherwin, on his knees beside the 

in ju red  man, looked up to find the 
posse closing in. He shook off the 
man who had grasped h im  and rose 
to his feet Just as J im  K e lle r panted 
up the tra il.  •

’ ’Hold on, C u tle r!”  J im  cried, 
" th a t man saved Stenhart—I saw 
h im —at the risk of his own l i fe ! ”

’ ’A in 't tak ing  no chances. M r Ke l­
le r Here you, Adams, you hand­
cuff h im ; he's the man we’re a f te r ! "

Sherwin offered no resistance; he 
subm itted w ith  an iron composure.
He had thrown away his dear- 
bought lib e rty  to save Stenhart.

" I  reckon he can walk, a fte r a ll.”  
said the sheriff. "H ow  you feeling 
now, Mr. S tenhart?"

Stenhart tried  to stand upright, 
but his eyes had met Sherw in’s and 
his mouth went dry. He wet nis 
lips, shaking a ll over.

"W e 'd  better ca rry  h im ,”  said 
J im . “ Cheer up, old chap, you’ re 
sound, no bones b roken !”

" I  can w a lk ,’ ’ said Stenhart th ic k ­
ly . leaning heavily on J im .

"The ledge Is m ighty na rrow ; can 
you mannge w ithout help M r Ke l­
le r? ”  The sheriff was solicitous 
fo r the man who had helped him  
m ake his capture.

Oh, we 11 d o !”  J im  threw a sup­
po rting  arm  around Stenhart I t  was 
on the tip  o f his tongue to te ll the 
men to go ahead w ith  the prisoner 
amt b ring  help from  the ranch and 
a car fo r the in jured man, but he 
remembered Jane; he must go firs t 
h im self The thought im pelled J im  
to look back at Sherwin, and some­
th ing  in his white face made him  
reco il at the sight o f his bound 
hands. He beckoned C utler to him  

Is i t  necessary—I  mean, those 
handcuffs ' By Jove, I saw what he 
d id ; he's a brave m a n !”

I he sheriff nodded g r im ly  “ Can’t 
take chanres M r K e lle r he’s a Jail 
breaker, swore he was goln’ to k il l 
Stenhart | ain I so a ll fired c lear 
In my m ind what he m eant to do 
With him  anyways- he had h im  a ll 
trussed up w ith  that rop e !”

The» bi i an the descent slow ly 
J im . supporting Stenhart, »rent 
ahead; behind came the sheriff 
then the n en bring ing Sherwln A 
heavy cloud had ri
Its purp l

the ir bodies. The sheriff came next;
Sherwin, he knew, was last—w ith  his 
guards. Overhead the trees locked 
the ir branches now, and a dense 
th icket surrounded them. They could 
hear the ca ta ract less d is tin c tly , but 
the rush of w ind in  the tree-tops 
made a tum u lt. J im , steadying 
Stenhart, spoke slow ly in  his ear.

” ,  saw you—you and S herw in ," he 
said quietly. "1 was out in  the 
road; there ’s an opening in the trees 
—one glimpses the ravine. How did 
you come to fa ll in that way, M ax?”

Stenhart roused h im se lf; he lifted  
his head and tried  to meet J im 's  
questioning eyes, but he wavered 
and gasped.

“ I —he was going to k i l l  m e !”  he ! 
said w eakly; " th a t was it. I  re- ' 
m em ber now, Sherwin was going to 
k i l l  m e ."

Stenhart passed his hand over his 
eyes w ith  a groping gesture.

" I  can’ t understand i t , ”  he m ut­
tered; “ he was going to k i l l  me— 
he hates m e !"

"Then, by heaven, he did a great 
th in g —he risked his life  fo r his worst

"Sangre de C rls te !”  she whis­
pered, awed, “ it is a Judgment—his 
dreams, his te rr ib le  d re a m s!”

enem yl Are you sure, old chap, 
qu ite  sure— that he was g u ilty ? "

Stenhart’s face took on an ashy 
whiteness, his lips shook. " I  te ll 
you he did i t ! ”  he cried w ild ly . " I — 
oh, my God. what l ig h tn in g !"

The heavens had been torn by a 
jagged flash, the da rk  woods were, 
fo r an instant, ablaze w ith  it ;  then 
the roar of thunder ro lled crashing 
around them, echoed from  height to 
height.

J im . try in g  to steady him , was 
suddenly swung aside by the other 
m an's blind agony of te rro r; the fa ll 
had broken his nerve—he was a l­
most hyste rica l The ra in  began to 
fa ll in a to rren t and J im , try in g  to 
catch up w ith  h im  again, came
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o r—”  her voice tra ile d ; she knew 
tha t i t  was not Sherwin, fo r she had 
seen h im  standing g r im ly  between 
his guards.

J im  pointed to Jordan. " I t ’ s done 
w ith , Jane; I 'm  going to have the 
poor dev il decently buried. Jane, 
ride  back to Las Palomas, get Mac 
to send the b ig  ca r and—i f  she can 
come through this, send Fanny. I ’m  J 
a fra id  poor M ax got i t  bad, he's ' 
collapsed—be q u ic k !”

" J im ! "  she clung to h im , w h isper­
ing, "you  know what he d id —Sher- to induce A m ericans to save fo r the 
win, I  mean—don 't le t them  take hungry in  the rest o f the w orld

T H E  n L W J r ,
b y  Paul Mallon
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F E E D IN G  STARVING  W ORLD 
TOO BIG  A JOB FOR US

WASHINGTON. — The food cam ­
paign is runn ing in to ever-deepen­
ing d ifficu lties.

The sweeping p u b lic ity  cam paign

en In the west; 
lies were sweeping up­

w ard The sunlight went out and, ns
I '  i / a  ’ h' * ' ' ’T  ‘ h« n d rr
ro lled  deeply across the h ills  The 
way. narrow and d ifficu lt, grew d im  
With the darkness of the approach- 
tng storm. Stenhart. weak and 
•tunned from  hts fa ll, » tw r 
•e t the stones
•head o f them 

“ Steady
his

Med and 
hn< and tum bling

cha
sup, »•Id J im . and

11Kirtlng arm  tightened. 
seemed to him  that Stenhart ,« f. 
fered w ith  some trouble , f , h,  m ir,d 
aa deep as the s tiffne ,, of his body- 
net once had he lifted his dark eyes 
to look ahead of him, and he was 
ghastly pale Jim . glancing back at 
tile  steep path, saw the tre t o f the 
men fo llow ing  them before he saw

h im  away! Do something, say some 
th ing ! Oh, J im , you—you m u s t!”

J im  loosed her a rm s fro m  his 
neck. "Look here, g ir lie . I ’ l l  p rom ­
ise to do a ll I  can, but, fo r heaven's 
sake, get out of th is  qu ick—get a 
car. Stenhart m ay be d y in g —it 
m ay mean a lo t to a ll o f us. Q u ic k !"  

"J im , I  m ust speak to h im —"
Her b ro ther caught her s te rn ly  by 

the a rm  and dragged her to the end 
o f the th icket. "N o w —g o !”  he 
said, " o r—I swear I ' l l  have h im  sent 
off n o w !"

Jane caught the look on his face 
and saw beyond h im  the death-like 
face o f Stenhart, leaning against two 
deputies, only p a rtly  conscious.

"H e 's  a ll in ! ”  cried  J im . "C an ’t 
you see? Beat i t ! ”

The g ir l, h alf c ry ing, ran out Into 
the road. The storm  had nearly  
spent itse lf and she loosed Tex from  
the sapling where she had tied h im  
and spring ing in to  the saddle 
turned his head homeward.

Her heart reproached her fo r the 
re lie f she fe lt. When she heard the 
shots she had thought only o f Sher­
w in and her b ro the r; Jordan had 
slipped out of her m ind. She im ag 
ined Sherwin s t ill bent on revenge, 
though the m irac le  of that rescue 
seemed to l i f t  h im  above such a 
thought. They were both safe! Poor 
M ax—well, she could p ity  h im , yet, 
i f  he knew he had sworn to a lie  
about his cousin, wasn’ t i t  a Judg­
ment o f God? In a strange tum u lt 
of feeling she galloped home, but, 
a ll the while, she seemed to v ision 
Sherwin going down into the abyss 
to save the life  of his foe!

“ M y heart, you are d r ip p in g !"  
Teresa cried, seizing her as she 
dropped from  the saddle; but Jane 
scarcely heard her.

"C a ll M a c !"  she said sharp ly, 
panting, her hands clasped tig h tly  
against her breast. “ And you, Fan­
ny, you 've got to go in  the car—J o r­
dan tr ied  to shoot J im  and wounded 
S tenhart; they 're  a fra id  he’s d y ­
ing—"

"Fanny, suddenly white, gasped. 
" J im ’s safe?”

Jane nodded, at last aware o f old 
Teresa. The lit t le  brown woman 

i dropped on her knees, crossing her­
self.

“ Sangre de C r is te !”  she whis- 
| pered, awed, “ i t  is a judgm ent—his 
j dreams, his te rr ib le  d re a m s !"

Jane looked down at her. white- 
lipped; i t  was her own thought voiced 
again. She shivered. Fanny had 
sped upon her errand, and she was 
alone w ith  the lit t le  old peon wom ­
an. The w ind swept over them and 
she looked up; storm  clouds, black 
and threatening, were ro llin g  around 
them and the shining peaks were 
swathed in  a m antle  of purple. Now 
and then a red flash tore the black 
m is t asunder, as though some hid

abreast of •  windswept thicket. He i dcn fu m .ce  was b e lc h i ,  fire In ‘the
heard the men behind sc ram b ling  ; m id lt  o f thp canyons j , ne who
and shouting and thought of Jane 
He had made her stay behind; was 
she out there s till, holding the 
horses? He grasped Stenhart again

ceased the m om ent the coal 
s trike  became serious, but only 
tem po ra rily . There was no use con­
sidering food saving when a fuel 
tie-up and transporta tion  c u rta il­
m ent threatened spoilage o f in ­
defin ite proportions. But the tenor 
of the cam paign had made eve ry ­
one believe that the prob lem  of 
a llev ia ting  w orld  hunger was 
s im ply dependent upon a resolution 
by the A m erican  people to  eat less.

Any ob jective  investiga tion  w ill 
prove these fo llow ing  g rea te r facts 
to the con tra ry ;

(A) No m a tte r what our sav­
ings, we w ill not be able to give 
the w orld  th -  hulk of foods we 
have prom ised.

(B) We have moved so la te 
that we are not s im p ly  tak ing  
food from  our tables, but have 
become involved in  prom ises 
which w ill cause a fast and 
sharp decline in our own food 
production.

1C) F or th is year, and pos­
sib ly  two or three, we w ill get 
less m eat, bu tte r and cheese 
than in the w ar years o f ra ­
tion ing. Our diets w ill be 
changed to cereals, vegetables 
and fru its  which should be 
ava ilab le  in  suffic ient quantities 
to stave off hunger here.
The need of m any sections of the 

world fo r food has now been estab­
lished beyond question, although 
the e a rlie r whooping-up cam paign 
contained m uch hokum about non-^ 
existent needs. An a rm y  news re­
sume cu rre n tly  quotes B rig a d ie r 
General F ishe r of our occupation 
forces as saying the G erm an fa rm s 
are the m ost prosperous in  the 
w orld  today. Another s im ila r  re­
port of equal au tho rity  says there 
are no s ta rv ing  Bavarians. The 
B ritish  m in is try  has announced suf­
fic ient stores of food in  tha t nation 
to meet ra tion ing  quotas in  a ll 
lines, even bu tter and cheese 
which are p ra c tica lly  non-existent 
In "w h ite ”  m arkets here.
WHERE SHORTAGES ARE 

The European shortages arc 
la rge ly  in  the Russian occupied 
areas, plus Ita ly , Greece and some 
parts of France. The two ships 
d iverted  from  England by head­
man La G uardia of UNRRA. went 
to Russian occupied zones. Yet the 
need in actual hunger areas is real.
So is i t  also on the other side of 
the world, in Ind ia , China and 
the Philipp ines.

To meet these needs we have en- I 
tered upon a complete upsetting of 
our economy to the point o f p rom ot­
ing fu rth e r reduced production, 
p a rtic u la r ly  of livestock, a ll fo rm s 
of an im a l foods, pou ltry , hogs, 
sheep, d a iry  and beef cattle . Our 
beef ca ttle  population, w hich last , 
yea r numbered 83 m illio n , has run , 
below 80 m illio n  and is going down 
fast. On a p rew ar ra tio  to popula- I 
tion, we should have over 100 m il­
lion beef cattle. The p ig  crop  has 
been lim ite d  to 31 m illio n , w hich is 
about three-fourths of w hat could be

To obtain 6 transfer designs for the 
Canary Towels • Pattern No. 5244«. color 
chart for working illustrations of stitches 
used, send 20 cents in coins, your name 
address and pattern number

Due to an unusually large demand and 
current conditions, slightly more time is 
required in filling orders for a few of the 
most popular Dattern numbers.

Send your order to:

SEWING CIRCLE NEEDLEWORK  
70S Mission St.. San Francisco. Calif.

Enclose 20 cents for pattern.
No_____________ _

Name-

Address-

S p e c ia l S tr e e t C ars

As late as 1912, A m erican s tree t 
railw ays had in operation, besides 
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knew tha t Sherw in had given up his 
hope of freedom  to save a life , fe lt 
suddenly a th r i l l  o f u tte r pride and I considered norm al

and they came io the last lap of I curtaU™ n ts  were  forced
the descent I f  was dusk in the t ra il I ™u l, h h h d ceansed his because wheat and corn feed stocks 
and the ra in  blinded, but sudden- ’ . have been cut in o rder to send
ly  there wag a tongue of Marne fro m  Th<,y brouKh* Stenhart back to them to the rest o f the world. In  
the th icket, a sharp report, and Sten- "'S *’ a ' omas through the d riv in g  short, by sending feed abroad we 
ha rt crum pled up and sagged in to . ’ ,o rm ' Th<' w ind was snapping can do no m ore than produce three- 
J im  s arms. A l firs t he did not i “ ranches off the great trees and fourths our usual num ber of pigs.

whipp ing the ra in  across the long A governm ent order denies chicken 
slope in m ig h ty  gusts. The big ear feed to any pou ltry  ra ise r having 
came s w iftly , fo llowed by the d rip - m ore than 80 per cent of the num- 
ping horses and men of the posse her of chickens he had last year 
Jane, w atch ing from  the veranda. This w ill force a 20 per cent re ­
saw Stenhart s w h ite  face and duction in pou ltry  population, 
closed eyes as they bore him  In, but While there are no p a rtic u la r  re- 
her own gaze was fo llow ing the s tr ic tions on beef ca ttle  
drenched figures going down to the

The Baking Powder 
w ith  the

BALANCED Double Action
Clabber Girl is today's baking pow­

der . . . the natural choice for the 

modern recipe. Its balanced double 

action guarantees just the right oction 

in the mixing bowl, plus that final rise 

to light ond fluffy flavor In the oven, i

sense what had happened; it  seemed 
a part o f the tempest, o f S tenhart’ .) 
u tte r collapse, and then he fe lt 
something w arm  and wet on his 
hands and knew it  was blood.

"Good God, he's s h o t!"  J im  
gasped Then he shouted, but his 
voice was cut off by a vo lley of 
shots The men behind had been 
qu icker than he; they were crash­
ing into the th icket.

Stenhart, m eanwhile, hung heav­
ily  against h im  "H e 's  got me this j 
t im e ."  he m urm ured. “ I 'm  shot, 
J im ! ”  He thought It was Sherw in !

Hut the sheriff came up, panting 
" H it  you, d id h e ' Here, Adams, 
you hold up M r Stenhart. I  want I 
you—”  he hu rried  J im ; —"w e k ille d  I 
th ’ fe llow  who d id  it, caught h im  ! 
runn ing—"

They pushed in to the th icket, ra in  1 
d ripp ing  from  the ir hats and soak- ' 
tng the ir clothes Two of the posse i 
were bending down over a pros­
tra te  figure. The dead man had • 
fa llen  face downward, but thev ! 
ro lled  h im  over and J im  saw his 
d is to rted  face.

" I t  s Jo rdan ," he said soberly. I 
“ He m eant to get m e- I ’m  a fra id  ' 
poor Max is done fo r ! "

"B y  George, then we've k illed  two 
b irds w ith  one stone—we've got the 1 
outlaw  and the escaped convic t in ; 
one bag! Sorry about M r. Sten 
h a rt—maybe the men had 
make a stretcher fo r h im , eh?

"Some one's got to go to t ie  ranch 
and get a ca r—I —"  J im  stopped 
short, he saw Jane coming.

She ran to h im  and clung about 
his neck, fo rge tfu l o f the quarre l. 
"O h, Jun. 1 thought you were hu rt

m en's quarters. She made out 
Sherw in'» ta ll head, and then the 
others closed up about h im  She 
drew  a qu ick breath o f re lie f; he 
was here—J im  had not let them 
h u rry  h im  away. Then she was 
aware of o ther things. She. her­
self. had telephoned fo r a doctor, 
but i t  would be two hours or more 
before he could reach them ; mean­
while  J im  and C utle r had carried  
the wounded man in and la id  him  
on his bed. Fanny, quiet, competent, 
g rea tly  concerned, was doing a ll she 
could; S tenhart had lost conscious- ! 
ness, but now, under her m in is tra ­
tions. he was slow ly com ing back 
to h im se lf M echanica lly, Jane 
obeyed the young nurse's behests, 
holping as best she could.

Fanny, q u ie tly  and de ftly  at work, 
suddenly saw the g ir l ’ s face, and she 
went over to J im  He was standing 
by the door helplessly, s ta ring  at 
Stenhart.

feed. It
cannot be purchased, and unless 
the fa rm e r has com , oats and hay, j 
he m ust sell his ca ttle  S im ila rly ,’ 
the governm ent is p rom oting  the J 
sale of hogs, at lig h te r weights than 
usual—which w ill decrease produc­
tion  fu rthe r.
F V T I ’ R . K I L L  OF IFS ’

Where we go from  here is a 
problem  of m any " I fs . "  I f  we do 
not undertake a world food export ; 
p rogram  another year, we m ay re­
store no rm a l livestock supplies in 
two o r three years Only pou ltry  
and pigs can be restored in  less 
tim e, and pigs requ ire  about nine 
months. I l  we have a good crop, 
our own food s ituation w ill be no 
worse than related above, but the 
o p tim is tic  governm ent expectations 
on the wheat crop are a lready run ­
n ing in to  doubt.

O ffic ia lly  they ta lk  o f m ore than 
a b illion  bushels, but the local 
m ois tu re  s itua tion  has ind icated the

„ ,, j winter wheat crop will not Justify
Take Jane away, Fanny whls- any such guess on the year a* a 

pered to h im . her kind eyes grave whole
, • • * *  » * * " • •  You m igh t ask why the govern- 

better ,ood  dea 1 can “  « “  m ent does not prom ote expansion
now—u n til the doctor comes, i f  he production I t  got aroused about 
com rs in tim e ,  u m »  too ja,e fo r ,h > t  <j»0

J im ’s face fe ll. "Y ou  th in k—?”  feed the hungry abroad there  is 
She nodded. "H e 's  going to die, nothing to be done now except to 

J im , s low ly—perhaps it  w il l be bad; c u rta il dom estic consumption, and 
—take her aw ay.”  | enter the coun try  la rge ly  upon a

fruit and vegetable diet for an ta- 
tTO bk CONTINUED» i definite period
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FILCRON OIL FILTERS!
Driving with impure oil in your car, truck or tractor can do 
as much damage as driving with no  o il. . .  it just takes longer. 
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and lead to breakdowns, costly repairs. But, with the new 
Fram Filcron oil filter, abrasive particles as small as .000039 
of an inch are filtered out. Result: you add trouble-free miles 
to the life of your tractor, truck or car!

Money-Back Guarantee

Millions of Filcron filters and cartridges have been used by our 
armed forces . . . while Fram is standard equipment on more 
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