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ADVENTURE LIMITED
By IDA BREED 3 NEEDLEWORK PATTERNS

Creeping Doll Looks Very Real

CAROLYN TAYLOR looked at 
herself critica lly in the full 

length m irror, then gave her reflec­
tion a smiling little  nod of approval. 
The smile was justified. Her m ir­
rored image showed a lovely young 
woman of thirty-two, who looked 
hardly more than twenty-five—vivid, 
well dressed, confident. She was 
more charming, more desirable than 
the pretty young Carolyn of eleven 
years before when she finished col­
lege.

That was the Carolyn who, all her 
senior year at college, had to keep 
reminding herself that this was 
earth she lived on, and not really 
heaven, as it seemed, because of 
Lee. Lee, who was tall and lean, 
with intent blue eyes, and delight­
fu lly unruly hair. Lee, who loved 
her and treasured the secret of their 
engagement. Lee, who was so sweet 
about wanting to present her to the 
fam ily as a beautiful surprise after 
Commencement. Not even his 
adored older brother had been let in 
on the secret. Commencement time 
was to be the climax of everything 
that seemed important to her.

Then, with Commencement still 
three weeks away, it  happened. Just 
after Lee passed the final examina­
tions for his doctor’s degree, he was 
offered an extraordinary chance to 
do the very research W'ork that he 
most wanted—a unique chance for 
“ an unmarried man, prepared to de- ’ 
vote at least five years to the proj­
ect.”

Carolyn remembered how honor­
able Lee had been in breaking the 
news to her. He might have let their 
engagement continue, he told her; 
he might have kept on seeing her, 
deceiving her about their prospects 
for marriage, putting it off, or 
promising to m arry her at the end 
of the five years. But he did not con­
sider that the right thing to do. No, 
it was only the part of a gentleman 
to tell her that it was best to break 
off. She was not to feel hurt, there 
was no other girl, just his career. 
He put anguish into Carolyn's heart, 
but managed somehow to impress 
her with the difficulty of his own 
part in the scene. Even in the pain 
and shock of losing him, Carolyn 
told herself that Lee was the finest 
person she had ever known.

That belief had never left her. 
Three years later she married Jef­
ferson Taylor, a big, broad West­
erner, done in shades of brown. She 
sometimes felt a slight disdain for 
Jeff’s substantial size, remembering 
Lee’s aristocratic slenderness, but 
she repressed the thought. Lots of 
fun, Jeff was, and with a practical 
mind for business that made them 
enough money to enjoy a pleasantly 
luxurious life. She loved Jeff, of 
course. But there was a part of her­
self that she withheld, one section of 
her heart and mind walled off. that 
would always belong to Lee.

She never spoke to Jeff of this 
reservation. Only in secret did Caro­
lyn now and then open the door on 
that precious might-have-been part 
of her, and take it  out to dream 
over.

But today, as she looked at her 
delightful self in the m irror, it was 
not to dream; it was with a plan for 
action. She was back in New York 
after an absence of two years. 
Nearly every Spring since her mar­
riage. she had made the trip, and 
had always stopped off for a brief 
visit in her old college town. This 
time she was planning to follow the 

j same course, but with what a differ­
ence! One of her old school friends 
had written her last year that Lee 
Towne had returned to their alma 
mater to direct the research work 
there. So Lee was back and Carolyn

that she could have stopped him 
with a word, but she did not speak 
it. This was the Lee whom she had 
treasured in her heart for eleven 
years! Lee, still tall, but with shoul­
ders stooped; still lean, but with a 
hollow-chested look. Lee. his blue 
eyes intent now only with a near­
sighted, peering expression; his hair 
no longer unruly, because there was 
not enough of it to be, just some 
wisps "borrowed”  from one side to 
cover a pale bald spot. And it was 
obvious that for all he saw of the 
life humming around him, he might 
have had his eye bent to a micro­
scope as he walked.

Carolyn had to keep reminding herself that it was earth she lived 
on, not really heaven.

was going to see him. Accidentally, 
of course. She had it all planned.

There would be a casual drifting 
about the campus in her flattering 
new Spring suit, lingering over a 
table in Crofton House, where every­
body dropped in at tea time. Then 
when Lee appeared—Carolyn had 
this part rehearsed in her mind— 
she would give just the right look of 
pleased surprise, just the right de­
gree of invitation to remember. Lee 
would see w'hat he had missed all 
these years. What would happen 
after they met—what did she want 
to happen? That Carolyn did not 
quite know, and she stopped short 
of trying to decide. This was to be 
an adventure.

The adventure proceeded as if 
acted from a well prepared script. 
Carolyn chanced into Crofton House 
at tea time. Two men at a nearby 
table stared at her with obvious ad­
miration; they were younger faculty 
members that she did not know.

Then, somehow, without the fan­
fare of trumpets that would have 
seemed fitting to her, there was Lee 
in the doorway. Without glancing 
around, he went to a table straight 
ahead. He passed so near to Carolyn

Carolyn sat and stared, helpless to 
force her gaze away from this 
changed Lee. What of the distin­
guished gray at the temples, the im­
pressive look of the scientist that 
she had pictured!

The men at the next table were 
noticing her concentrated gaze; she 
finally forced herself to look away. 
The next minute, with no more 
poise than a school girl, she jumped 
up and hurried away into the next 
wing of the building to the telegraph 
blanks.

“ Leaving for home tonight instead 
of next week,”  she began to write. 
There was something reassuring 
about the thought of Jeff’s bulk; she 
was glad that her husband was such 
a substantial person in every way. 
Such nice, thick hair, too, and 
straight shoulders. She had never 
been as sweet to him as he de­
served, but she would make it  up 
from now on. Why, he was the finest 
person that she had ever known!

Back at their table, the two curi­
ous young men continued to specu­
late after they had watched Carolyn 
rush from the room.

"Did you see her staring at 
Johnny Towne as if  she were fas­
cinated? I f  it had been Lee, now, 
you could understand it—he’s a 
handsome devil.”

CROSSWORD PUZZLE...J
Horizontal

A N ADORABLE little creeping
* *  doll that looks like a real 
baby. She wears a diaper and a 
simple one-piece garm ent. The 14- 
inch body is made of soft cotton— 
hair is yellow cotton rug yarn, 
features are  embroidered. A per­
fect “ under the tree” surprise.

Wash tea towels daily and dry
them in the sun to keep them ever 
white and sweet smelling.

— • —
When ironing shirt collars, do

not crease the collar with the iron. 
Instead, after the flat press just 
fold the collar. It will wear longer 
as the threads will not crack at 
the edge.

— • —
A sprinkler top on the bluing

bottle will be an aid in regulating 
the amount of bluing that goes into 
the water for the laundry.

— • —
A light tarnish on pewter can be 

removed with silver polish. Rub 
lightly as a soft luster is more de­
sirable than a bright finish for 
pewter.

Jit H I N «  C IR I  I K N t  K i l l  R W ttH K  
g;s M lo tlo n  St., N.m F r a a r ls r o , t  a lli .

Fociose 20 cents lo r  pattern.
No____________
Name__
Address.

Nine Escape Alcatraz
Through Sluilving Law

Since Alcatraz became a federal 
penitentary in 1933, nine Inmates 
have won their freedom by study­
ing in the prison library the law 
pertaining to thei^ case, filing a 
petition for a write of habeas cor­
pus and then proving to the judgo 
before whom they were taken thut 
their imprisonment was illegal.

lialta* rn, 
Ini' m i-

To obta in  com ple te  cu ttin g  
ItnlHtilng d irections, co lor cha rt 
b ru ii lr r in g  face o( the "C r te p c r  Baby 
D o ll"  (P a tte rn  No 5323) »end 30 cents In 
coin, your name, address and pa ttern  
num ber.

Send your order to;

Get this quick
3-MW RELIEF.'
( !ough due tu colds. »iimkmg? Get ibis 
uri'«-ri|>tion-ty|ie formula of rough rrlief 
u ig r r i l ir i i la  long  Uoril hy diM-tor* Ixmg. 
last mg relief 9 important ways:

I* Io ta s  th ro a t tlchlo
2 a Sooth»» row , Irrlto to d  

m em bra no»
3. Help» looton phlegm

Amrrica'a favorite for KN) yrare.
»TUI O N IY ^ .

If Peter, Pain knots you up with

MUSCLE ACHE

•  Rub in gently-warming, soothing Ben-Gay fo t last 
relief from muscular soreness and pain. Ben-Gay con­
tains up to 2*/i times more methyl salicylate and 
menthol—famous pain-relieving agents known to every 
doctor—than five other widely offered rub-ins. Insist 
on genuine Ben-Gay, the original Baume Analgésique. 

Alio for Pain dus ts RHEUMATISM, NEURALC1A, sad COLDS. 
Ask for Mild Ben Cay far Children.

“BenGay

1 Cry of sheep 
4 Range 
9 To stain

12 Part of a 
circle

13 Painter’s 
stand

14 Vast age
15 Of late 

occurrence
17 Network, as 

of nerves
19 Beneath
21 Rear part of 

boat
22 Gaelic 
24 Groove 
26 To rip
29 Considers 
31 At this time
33 To regret
34 Exists
35 Still
37 Dance step
39 Note of scale
40 Gratuity 
42 Trap
44 Place 
46 To break

suddenly 
48 Small island
50 Confederate
51 To fold 
53 Above

(Latin)
55 Sacred

beetle
58 To beat down
61 From within
62 Apple juice
64 High note
65 Industrious 

insect
66 To worship
67 To immerse

Solution in N e x t Issue.

» 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10 11

12 13
»

14

15 16 W - 17 18

19 20 B 21

22 25 1 24 25 26. 27 28

29 30 31 32 'AXS?
w

33

)4 w 35 36 i 37 38 B 39

40 41
íw :

42 43 SUN1 44 45

46 47 48 49 B
w

50

51 52 53 54

55 56 57 W’v'vSXSx-i s 58 59 60

61 62 ó) 64

65 66 67

Vertical

of1 Profession 
a lawyer

2 Part of 
“ to be”

3 To blame
4 To transmit
5 To provide 

food
6 Bone
7 Slang: vim
8 G irl’s name
9 Relating to 

the right 
hand

10 Pronoun
11 Being 
16 Foe
18 Lizard 
20 To hasten
22 Prepares for 

publication
23 Tree exuda­

tion
25 To surpass
27 Relating to 

the ear
28 Long and 

slender
30 To mend 
32 Used to be 
36 Beverage 
38 Commence­

ment
41 Sense of taste 
43 Encore!
45 In high

spirits
47 Golf term

No. 35

49 Thickened 
underground 
stem

52 South 
American 
rodent

54 To peel

55 Convulsive 
sigh

56 Hint
57 Offer
59 High priest
60 To knock 
63 To act

A n s w e r ta P a i l l e  N u m b e r M

E X c E Li A lß A T E
I H C I T E rIe S E N T
R A D 0 M E A N T E
E M s K  ’ ■ 0 V E L T I P
N E E u E V E R R E
E L D E N 0 M I N E E

A F A R E A S E
R E N E 4 E S M E W E L
0 X R E L I C N E R 0
A T E S Y N 0 D R O W
S 0 R T E D I D E
T R I U H R E R A S E K

T A B 0 R 5 E R K D

S eries  H-41

WHAT AGE IS THE BEST AGE?
Personality knows no age limits, 

and a developed personality can 
go on with undimmed lustre as long 
as life endures. Indeed, the fu ll 
fruition of a personality seldom 
comes much before middle-age or 
older, because it is a long time in 
building and each successive day 
adds a b it of charm.

Women famed for their beauty 
are seldom the very young. Quite 
often as not they have passed 
middle-age. Frequently they will be 
what the world calls old.

Consider Ninon L ’Enclos, perhaps 
the most beautiful and charming 
woman of history. She was unheard 
of until she was fifty, yet at eighty 
she was still sought after by rich 
and fashionable gentlemen, who 
could have taken their pick of the 
court beauties. It wasn't her youth 
that gave L ’Enclos charm. It was 
her ageless personality.

But perhaps the crowning achieve­
ment of personality in a woman is 
the career of Elizabeth Browning, 
wife of the English poet.

Elizabeth was an invalid from 
childhood, bed-ridden, but illness 
couldn’t quench her spirit nor rob 
her of her beauty, and the long 
hours she spent in solitude had en­
abled her to develop something into 
her personality that made her ir ­
resistibly beautiful.

Then came young Robert Brown­
ing, six years her junior, to fall 
madly in love with her, and she 
with him. She was bed-ridden, mind 
you, but she arose from her sick 
bed and they eloped into the night ' 
and were married.

For sixteen years they passed a life 
of unbelievable happiness together. 
And when she died, at the age of 
56, with her head on her husband’s 
arm, he wrote the next day that 
her face was the face of a young 
girl.

Step by step through the quiet 
years personality develops. And it 
is never too late to start or to cre­
ate one out of what you have, out of 
what you are. That is the fascinat­
ing thing.

2 00  Other Big Prizes!
Nothing to Buy—No Box Tops to Send Inf
Think of winning a beautiful new Fram- 
equipped Lincoln, Studebaker Land Cruiser. 
Mercury, Ford, or Crosley—just for writing 
25 words or less telling why you prefer to 
have your car equipped with the famous 
Fram Oil & Motor Cleaner! 224 additional 
prizes) 6 Philco Refrigerators, 6 Philco 
Freezers, 12 Philco Cabinet Radios . . .  25 
Bulova Watches . . .  25 General Electric 
Mixers . . .  25 Parker “ 51”  Sets . . .  25 
Ronson Table Lighters. . . and 100 $10 bills!
H in ts  on  H o w  To W in

Just get a free Entry Blank (for full in­
formation and rules) at your nearest imple­
ment and tractor dealer, garage, service 
station or car dealer displaying the "Fram 
Contest Headquarters”  poster. Then com­
plete the statement, “ I prefer to have my 
car equipped with the famous Fram Oil 8s 
Motor Cleaner because . . . ”  in 25 words 
or less and mail your entry to Fram Cor­
poration, Box 152, New York 8, N. Y., 
before midnight, November 10, 1947.

Your Fram dealer can help you win by 
telling you how Fram protects motors 
against dirt, dust, grit, sludge and abra­
sives. So visit him today, get a free entry 
blank, and win one of the 229 big prizes! 
And if  your tractor, car or truck isn’t  al­
ready filter-equipped, get a Fram oil filter 
to clean the o il tha t cleans the motor, 
help prevent breakdowns, overhauls and 
repairs. I f  you already have filters, get genu­
ine Fram replacement cartridges to assure 
top filter performance. Fram Corporation; 
Providence 16, R. I. In  Canada: J. C. 
Adams Co., Ltd., Toronto, Ontario.

FRAM

229
PRIZES

1st Prize—New Lincoln 4-Door Sedan
2nd Prize—New Studebaker Land Cruiser
3rd Prize—New Mercury Town Sedan
4th Prize—New Ford Super DeLuxe 4-Door Sedan
5th Prize—New Crosley 2-Door Sedan
Next 6 Prizes—Philco Refrigerators, 7 cu. ft.
Next 6 Prizes—Pliilco Freezers, 5 cu. ft.
Next 12 Prizes—Philco Cabinet Radios 
Next 25 Prizes—Bulova Wrist Watches, 17 Jewel 
Next 25 Prizes—General Electric Mixers 
Next 25 Prizes—Parker ” 51”  Sets 
Next 25 Prizes—Ronson Tabic Lighters 
Next 100 Prizes—Ten Dollar Bills

OIL A MOTOR CLEANER
CáaM. íít . Ott¿fait Citarti ¿/u. Motot


