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Half of World Doesn't 
Know If hat Other Thinks

A commercial traveler put up 
for the night at a small country 
inn. In the breakfast room the 
following morning he was asked 
by the landlord how he had en
joyed the cornet playing in the 
next bedroom during the night.

"Enjoyed it!" was the reply. 
“I should think not, indeed! Why, 
I spent half the night pounding on 
the wall to make that cornet play
er stop.”

"I’m afraid there's been a mis
understanding,” said the landlord, 
stiffly. “The cornet player told 
me that the person in the next 
room applauded so heartily that 
he played every piece he knew 
five times over.”
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Turks Ban Clerical Garb
Turkey is the only country in the 

world in which all men and women 
connected with religious orders 
are forbidden to wear clerical 
garb on the street.

THESE BUTTERMILK 
ALL-BRAN BISCUITS 

MAKE ANY MEAL!
Any meal becomes a feast with 

these tempting-texture biscuits! Made 
with tasty kxlloco's au-bsax, they'll 
make a hit with everyone!

All-Bran Buttermilk Biscuits
H eop Kellogg's 

AU-Bran 
% cup buttermilk 

cups flour

1 teaspoon baking 
powder

1 teaspoon salt
_ _------- H teaspoon soda

H cup shortening
Soak All-Bran in buttermilk. Sift 

flour, baking powder, salt and soda to
gether. Cut in shortening until mix
ture is like coarse corn-meal. Add 
soaked All-Bran; stir until dough fol
lows fork around bowl. Turn onto 
floured board, knead lightly a few 
seconds, roll or pat to H inch thick
ness and cut with floured cutter. Bake 
on lightly greased pan in hot oven 
(450* F.) about 12 minutes.

NOTE: Sweet Milk Recipe: If sweet 
milk is used Instead of buttermilk, 
omit soda and increase baking powder 
to 3 teaspoons.

Shaky Japan
Earthquake shocks occur in one 

part or another of Japan at the 
rate of almost four a day.

Acid Indigestion
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ton-down bonnet 
panties are ulso 
rickrack edging.

• •
Pattern No. 8337 is

and 4 years. Size 3 ensemble takes 3|a 
yards » Inch material.

Due to an unusually large demand and 
current war conditions. slightly more Ume 
Is required tn fllllng orders tor a tew et 
the moat popular pattern numbers.

Send your order to:

“Of course 1 don't know what she Mid,“ the Judge admitted with a 
faint frown. "But whatever she Mid it didn't last long, for Amelia falaled, 
and when she came to she was very ill—and the baby waa born within 
the hour."
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THE «TO BY SO FAR: Charlo«!» 
(Cherry) RawUass, an orphan al Sain! 
OoroLhea'l coaveat school »Inc» the was 
»•ven. know» almost nothin» of her early 
history. but »ho hat gradually realised 
that like other girl» at th» school ah« 
ha« no family. She questions whether 
»ho ha» the right to her father's name. 
Judge Judson Marabbanka and Emma 
Haskell. housekeeper tor wealthy Mr». 
1‘orieoo» Porter In San Francisco. are 
her guardians. When Cherry 1» twenty 
Emma gets her a secretarial Job with 
Mrs. Porter, bui she goes flrst to the 
Marshbanks mansion. meeting the 
Judge's young wife and his rich niece. 
Amy. daughter of his brother. Fred, now 
dead. Lite at Mrs. Porter’s becomes 
monotonous and Cherry Is thrilled when 
Kelly Coates, an artist, sends her a box 
of candy, and she Is Jealous when he 
brings Fran to a party at Mrs. Porter’s. 
Emma tells Cherry that her sister Char
lotte was Cherry's mother. Kelly takes 
Cherry along an Fran can visit his stu
dio, and t berry senses that he Is very 
much tn love with Fran, bnl soon he tells 
Cherry despondenUy that Fran has prom
ised the Judge she will not see him any 
more. Mrs. Porter dies, leaving Cherry 
91.504. and she learns from Marshhanks 
that his brother Fred, who was Amy's 
father, was also her father. Cherry de
cides to go to Stanford University and 
the Judge suggests that she live with 
Mrs. Pringls. As Fran Is driving her 
there the asks Cherry to bo Kelly's 
friend, saying bo likes Cherry and that 
she has decided to do the honorable 
thing and avoid Mm. Kelly wires Cher
ry, drives her to Ms studio, and after a 
party there with friends »torts with her 
to ths Marshbanks mansion. Dora Marsh
banks, the formidable woman who was 
the Judge’s mother and Amy's and her 
own grandmother, objects to Cborry's 
presence in the bouse. Cherry tells Kelly 
about it some weeks later.

Now continue with the story.
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ZYOU WOMEN WHO SUFFER FROM^

HOT HASHES
If you »utter from hot flashes, dizzi
ness, distress of "Irregularities", are 
weak, nervous, irritable, blue at 
times—due to the functional 
"middle-age" period in a woman’s 
life—try Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege
table Compound—the best-known 
medicine you can buy today that’s 
made erpecially ¡or tcomen.

Pinkham's Compound has helped 
thousands upon thousands of wom
en to relieve such annoying symp
toms. Follow label directions. Pink
ham's Compound is worth trying!

WNU"—13 16—43

When Your 
Back Hurts-
And Your Strength and 

Energy Is Below Par 
ft may be caused by disorder of kid

ney function that permits poisonous 
waste to accumulate. For truly many 
people feel tired, weak and miserable 
when the kidneys fail to remove excess 
acids and other waste matter from the 
blood.

You may suffer nagging backache, 
rheums tie pains, headaches, dissiness, 
getting up nights, leg pains, swelling. 
Sometimes fftquent and scanty urina
tion with smarting and burning la an
other sign that something is wrong with 
the kidneys or bladder.

There should be no doubt that prompt 
treatment is wiser than neglect. Use 
Doss’s Pitt*. It Is better to rely on a 
medicine that has won countrywide ap
proval than on something lees favorably 
known. Doss's have been tried and toot
ed many years. Are at all drug stores. 
Get Dona’s today.

Doans Pills

"Yes, but old Mrs. Marshbanki 
was too wild to mind that . . . Well, 
after we'd all stood petrified for 
what seemed about an hour, she 
said to An;y, ‘it is extremely dis
honorable to listen to the conversa
tion of others!’ and walked out of* 
the room. Of course Amy was mad 
with curiosity and so I pretended 
that her grandmother didn't like me 
because Emma was once their 
nurse, and she didn't think it was a 
very suitable friendship for her 
granddaughter."

“Good girl. Cherry!”
There was a long silence. Kelly 

raised himself on his elbows and 
stared at her.

“What are you thinking?" Cherry 
said.

"That you look very nice, today. 
That—well. I was wondering if you'd 
like to come and live at Topcote, 
Cherry.”

She looked at him. flushing and 
paling.

“How do you mean?”
“I mean marry me. of course; 1 

mean as Mrs. Coates.”
“I see,” Cherry said, she looked 

away.
"I've been thinking about it Ever 

since that night when you made the 
toast and it was so cold and the 
Wilcoxes were there. I’ve been won- 
dering why it was all so cozy that 
night. It came to me that it was 
you. So I telephoned you and asked 
you if you were free last Sunday, 
and you were going on a picnic to 
Point Lobos.”

George arranged that”
Is George Pringle in love with 

you?”
"He has a case." Cherry answered 

indifferently.
"But 
"Not 

but not
“You 

Fran.” 
always be the unattainable — the 
dream woman. I can’t help that 
But you and J could have a lot of 
fun. Cherry, roaming about paint
ing things and clearing the creek."

He looked at her expectantly, and 
met a strange, thoughtful look in 
her eyes, fixed upon his.

Cherry jumped to her feet, and 
started to walk to the car that was 
parked a hundred yards away.

"Why, thank you, Kelly!" she said 
politely. “You’re tremendously kind 
to think that way about me. I ap
preciate it Just as much, and I'm 
eternally grateful to you,” she went 
on briskly, no emotion whatsoever 
discernible In manner or voice, "but 
—well, you see, I’ve missed a good 
deal in my life. I’ve never had a 
father; I barely remember my 
mother; I had no home as a child, 
no birthday parties and bedtime sto
ries—all that.

"Now I have a half sister and an 
aunt and a grandmother and a cous
in and I can’t claim any of them,” 
she continued, still in the same light, 
impersonal voice. "I never can 
claim them. So when I am a wife, 
Kelly.” Cherry said, with a quick 
glance at him over her shoulder as 
they walked toward the car, "I want 
the whole thing. I want some man 
to think 
romance 
ing that 
world to 
the background!

“So I do thank you, and the an
swer la 'No.' And I hope you'll for
get that you said anything about it, 
and we’ll have more picnics and 
walks some day. I’m w Iking 
Home,” she finished, as they 
reached the car. "It's not far, and 
I want to be alone. Good-by Kelly.” 

"Cherry, you’ve got me all 
wrong!” he began distressedly. But 
she only said good-by again, and 
walked away down the orchard. Aft
er a minute or two he got into the 
car and drove away.

you don't 
that way. 
that way 

know how I feel about
Kelly »aid presently. “She'll

like him." 
No. He’» nice. 
No."

I am perfection. I want 
and glamor and the feel- 
we two are all the whole 
each other. No Fran in

Just a week later Cherry sat op
posite the judge in his comfortable 
chambers.

His kindly eyes smiled at her. 
“It's the summer plan—the camp at 
Big Basin—you wanted to see me 
about?”

“No. not unless you object Beck 
end I can’t wait to pack. We go 
next Tuesday, and the girls begin 
to coma in Saturday."

"Then what was the trouble. Cher
ry? Your letter said ‘trouble.’ ”

"It’s this. Amy esme down to 
see me Wednesday. I didn't know 
she was going to. She wanted to 
tell me all about the trip and this 
Navy ensign she's so crazy about” 

“Yes. but why look so distressed 
about that? You like Amy?”

"I do like Amy. Amy's my—of 
course we're pretty closely related. 
Amy and I. But one thing is—one 
thing is that your mother doesn't 
like me to see Amy too much. She 
asked me—she practically asked me 
—not to come to the house any 
more.”

A shadow came over the genial 
face; the judge's forehead contract
ed a little.

"My mother did?”
"Yes. She said it wasn't—decent.” 
"H'ml” the judge said, gravely 

enough. “I'm sorry she did that 
You know how much we all like 
you. and what reason I have for 
feeling that I've something to make 
up to you.”

“Amy came in while your mother 
was talking to me. I'd reached the 
bouse before Amy did, and I was in 
my room, reading, and your mother 
came in and said how much she re
sented my being there."

“How much did Amy hear?”
“Well, your mother had Just ssid 

that if I didn't break off al) my re
lationships there, she'd have to let 
everyone know, and Amy too. that 
we were half sisters. And she said 
that would hurt my father, and my 
mother, too. And I said that that 
meant injuring the reputation of her 
own son! Amy heard that.”

"And guessed the rest?”
"Guessed that it was you, instesd 

of your brother Fred. After your 
mother had gone Amy said that she 
always had suspected that I wa 
Cherry's throat thickened,
looked at him imploringly, “that 
was your daughter."

"I see," he said thoughtfully.
"I didn't contradict her — 

couldn't say anything,
ing to think which would be worse, 
telling her, or letting it go and talk
ing some day to you.”

"Fran and I were in Los Angeles 
then?"

“Yes. And then I went to Palo 
Alto and didn’t see you, and I knew 
that your mother cared more about 
keeping it from Amy than anything 
else, and I hoped that Amy wouldn't 
talk. But now Amy's back, and she 
wants me to come in to spend the 
night with her next Saturday, and 

-go the Quatres Arts Ball, and I 
don't know what to do!”

"My mother’s a proud woman. 
Cherry," the judge said, after a si
lence. “She’s had a sad life.”

“She had been living in an apart
ment hotel and hating it Fred and 
his wife, Amelia, had had a little 
place in Burlingame. But after 
years, five or six yeafs, I think, she 
was going to have a baby. Old Well
ington, her father, was an immense
ly rich man; he was going to come 
on from New York for the event, 
and do everything for the baby. 
Fred, who'd been restless and un
satisfied, settled down all of a 
sudden. Mother had opened the city 
house by this time, and they were 
all together. The baby was coming 
in November—”

"I know. I’m four days older 
than Amy," Cherry, listening ab- 
sorbedly, put in as he paused.

"But you came two months too 
soon. That's all part of the story. 
Well! My wife and I and little Gregg 
got here just a week or two be
fore Amy was born, and what we 
learned was rather confusing. It 
seems that Emma’s sister, Char
lotte Rawlings—much younger than 
she—was sometimes at the house, 
and that Fred had seen this girl, 
and had taken advantage of her. 
Emma knew nothing of it 
most the end when Lottie 
her and told her. Emma 
nobody must know, that

, 9»

she
I

I
1 kept try-

until al- 
came to 
felt that 
her sis-

ter's secret must be kept now, of 
all times, when Fred's wife, who 
wakn’t sny too strong, was expect
ing her own baby any day.

"But poor little Lottie couldn't 
bear it. One night she suddenly 
appeared in my brother's room, as 
he was reading 
cused 
life I"

"If I 
hardly 
been bom Just about that Ume. too.

“You were only a few days old. 
Your mother, poor Lottie, wss per
haps weak and feverish, hardly 
knowing what she was doing.”

“But she couldn't have come to 
the house. She'd have been too 
weak.”

“She may have been in the house 
with Emma. I have always sus
pected that Emma was there and 
the baby was bom there. However 
it was, she rushed into Amelia's 
room. Amelia had lost all control of 
herself; she was sobbing bitter
ly .. .”

"Did she say anything about the 
baby?”

“No. Amelia never knew about the 
baby.

"Of course 1 don’t know what 
she said,” the Judge admitted 
with a faint frown. "But what
ever she said. It didn't last long, 
for Amelia fainted, and when 
she came to she was very Ul, 
and the baby was born wilbia 
the hour.”
Emma came hurrying down and 

took Lottie away, and a few days 
later Emma left my mother, and 
she and Lottie went to live some
where in the country.

“Fred was killed In a motor 
smash a few years later, and Ame
lia didn’t survive long. My mother 
took charge of Amy. and the money 
my brother left tor you I admin
istered as best 1 could. Emma had 
sent her sister to this school of Saint 
Dorothea's for a while, when she 
was little but LotUe hated It and 
came back. "A school of charac
ter," as the catalogue says, and she 
wanted you sent there."

CTierry was standing; she came 
over to his chair, bent over 
swiftly, and he felt her warm 
against his forehead.

"I love you! There's never 
trouble for anyone where you arel 
she said, and was gone.

“Oh. the relief. Kelly!” she wrote 
him from camp. “The relief of do
ing something you simply don't 
want to do, and having it over, and 
your soul as clear as a bell!

“When will you see me? When col
lege opens. For three delicious 
weeks before that, as soon as we 
close camp. Rebecca and 1 and a 
darling girl named Lucie Fargo are 
going on a wild cruise. Up to Vic
toria—we’U actually be out of Amer
ica. imagine!—and on the way home 
we're going to stay with Lucie's 
grandmother, who has a country ho
tel. That's up in Mendocino Coun
ty, not far from Aunt Emma's 
place; it’s only about thirty miles. 
So I've written Aunt Emma that 
I'm coming over to see her.”

And she signed it “Your devoted 
and obedient Marchionesa.”

But despite high spirits she dread
ed the visit to Emma, and was 
glad that it waa to be put off until 
the end of the holiday.

In due time she and Rebecca and 
Lucie drove along the ocean coast, 
and into high mountains, and 
through valleys where great rivers 
raced. It was all glorious and rest
ful and exciting.

When they were back in California 
with the great mountains and the 
days of laughter and change and 
adventure behind them. Cherry felt 
herself older and wiser. On a cer
tain sober September afternoon she 
presented herself at the door of Em
ma's cabin with nothing more than 
a little shyness In her manner.

Emma lived in a lumber country. 
Cherry, for her drive of thirty miles, 
had borrowed the car, leaving the 
other girls with Lucie's grand
mother.

Emma had been lying on the 
couch, evidently napping; she wel
comed Cherry pleasantly enough, 
but without an embrace, and put the 
girl into a chair at the hearth while 
she 
dim kerosene lamp.

him 
lips

any
I»

i tar ted a Are and lighted one

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Deceptive, Smart.
DOUNDS thinner and inches tall- 
* er—that's what this smart frock 
will make you look. It was thought 
up by a top-flight designer who 
wanted her style to be as decep
tive as it was smart! Just look 
at all the good points—the crisp 
white vestee, the beautiful han
dling of the bodice, the slimming 
skirt and the attractive styling of 
the belt.

• • •
Pattern No. B.KM la tn sixes 38. IS. 40. 

42. 44. 4®, 4S. 80 and 32 Size 38 takes, 
with sleeves. 41.» yards » Inch material. 
% yard tor contrasung vestee.

Spring Beauty.

WHAT a cute figure will a ttvo 
to six year old cut in this en

semble. The frock is all prettied 
up with scalloped bodice, buttons 
and rickrack trimming. The but-

All Weathers on Tap

The army air forces are building 
an all-weather room at Wright 
Field, Ohio. In it sand direct from 
the Sahara desert will blow in 
howling storms, rubber boats will 
float on a water-covered floor, and 
all climates from arctic to equator 
will be reproduced, with snow, ice, 
rain, fog, and broiling artificial sun 
or cold to 50 degrees below zero.

The room is designed for testing 
equipment, clothing, and human 
reactions under all conditions.

HELP! Quick/ 
a MMU suaw - svaracs eiastis - 
•as SCUMS ItCHINS — MIHOS SICtAl 
iseiTAtieH-CMAtiM«—cmasstan

EE Pa jar of soothing Rest nol 
handy and be ready with 

quick relief for itching burn
ing torment of such irritations. 
Medicated specially for gentle, 
efficient, comforting action. 
Enjoy mild Resinol Soap, too. 
Il is delightfully refreshing.

Bar both st any druggist's.

BKWING cmct.lt PATTERN DEPT, 
149 Naw MonIsomery »treat

Kan Francisco , Calif.
Enclose 10 cenia In coina tor rach 

pattern desired. 
Psltern No. ...
Name ....
Address .. ••••••••oeeeeeee

From an old French word "mes" 
derived from the Latin word "mis
sus" meaning a course at a meal, 
cornea the Army's name "meaa" 
for its breakfast, dinner and sup
per. Favorite meal with the soldier 
is chicken dinner—his favorite 
cigarette, Camel. (Based on actual 
sales records from service men’s 
own stores.) A carton of Camala, 
by the way, is a gift that's always 
welcome. And though there are 
Post Office restrictions on pack
ages to overseas Army men, you 
can still send Camels to soldiers 
in the U. S., and to men in the 
Navy, Marines, und Coast Guard 
wherever they are.—Adv.

DON'T IXT

CONSTIPATION
•LOW YOU UP

• When bowels are sluggish and you 
feel irr.table, headachy, do as miliums 
do - chaw FEKN A MINT, the modern 
chewing-gum laiativa. Simply chow 
FEEN-A MINT before you go to bod, 
taking only in accordance with package 
directions - sleep without being dis
turbed Nest morning gentle, thorough 
relief, helping you feel swell again. Try 
KEEN A-M1NT. Tasto» good. 1» bendy 
•nd economical. A generous family supply 

FEEN-A-MINT“ioi
ÇPECIAL OFFER:
4^F • •••• rtm^T Raanaol (Xm-

•MM, Uia Car« F<44ar had • M«Dywm4 Hwkte« tea

RESINOLS
★

Breakfast
Problems ?

Here’s a delicious,
nutritious 3-food meal that saves

TIME «WORK* FUEL* OTHER FOODS

CORN 
FLAKES
MM «UN M awe MM mimmi

___ 74afhmW

cmct.lt

