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CORNER
SQUALLS

By MAUD McCURDY WELCH

Gramma's experience in squalls with her seafaring husband pre-
pared her admirably for the role she wos colled upon to play when
Nedra and John called off their marriage

TEDRA had been ecryving. Sitting It's be¢ the desire of my life
4 In her chair by the big window to trave i fruit-boat Gram
in the living room, Gramma went a said fervently
on knitting In one quick glance Nedra stared at her for a mo
she'd seen that the girl had tried ent; then yielded In that case
to hide the tear-stains by an inex e'll g
pert dabbing of powder around her S0 it happened that a very
pretty blue eves few more days, Gramma and Nedra
After a minute Gramma said cas-  found themselves on a fruit-boat

ually, “John left early." bound for the intriguing destination

“And not a minute too soon,”  of Trinidad. And on their very first
Nedra returned quickly, sinking morning on deck. they both saw a
deeper into the fireside chair and | tall, dark young man standing at

turning her face away the rail, gazing moodily out to sea

““Ho, so you two had a quarrel.” Nedra's heart almost stopped
Gramma knitted a little faster than | She clutched Gramma's arm and
before drew her around to the other side

“No, a conflagration, an explo- | 0 quickly that she almost lost her
slon, a dissolution, a parting of the
ways."” Nedra's voice was both
angry and vehement, and a little
tearful too

“As bad as that Gramn 1a in-
quired mildly

I gave him his ing It's all
over,” Nedra swallowed a sob

quickly.

Gramma made a little clucking
sound but she went on plying her
needles industriously.

At last Nedra burst out unhap-
pily “Well, aren't you going to
console me, or congratulate me,
whichever the case may be?”

Gramma stopped knitting for a
moment, looked up. ““You and John
have quarreled before. They are
something like the squalls we'd
sometime meet up with on the Saint
Lawrence when I'd made a trip
with your grandfather on his steam-
er. He was a sea-captain,
know. Well, there'd be a terrible
lot of noise and id, and then the
most beautiful calm you ever saw.
It's natural for people in love like
you and John to quarrel onge in a
while."

Nedra sat up. “Darling, you're
an incurable sentimentalist. John
and I are sensible and modern and
analytical about love, as all young

you

T
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“We were silly to think we

people are nowadays. We've had | breath. *““Hey, what goes?’ Gram-
several bitter quarrels since we be- | ma asked in Nedra's own jargon.
came engaged, so we've simply had . ““That was John,”” Nedra ex-
to face the fact that we're not com- | claimed breathlessly

l Gramma straightened her neat

patible and that marriage would be

a mistake.” | black toque and got herself better

| with every

| to bring these two stubborn kids to

gether would come to nothing at all
It looked plain enough that John
and Nedra had no intention what
ever of making up their quarrel

Next morning Mother Nature her
self decided to take a hand 1"1(‘_\‘
awakened to find the ship tossing
in a thunder roaring
in demoniac fury, lightning flashing
split second, the waves
tearing at the ship as if possessed
of the fury of a thousand devils

sudden gale,

“Is it a hurricane?" Nedra asked
shakily
t know, dear. I think I'n
Just go and try to find out.*

Don’t stay long. I'm beginning
to be frightened,” Nedra pleaded.

“I'll be back in a Jifty. There's
nothing to worry about. At least
I think not."

She'd hardly disappeared before
there was a loud knock on the door
and John came in. “Nedra, Nedra
darling, I had to find you, I had teo
tell you in In case anything
happened, that I still love you, and
I always will."

I dot

could,” Nedra agreed softly,

The
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next moment he had her in
his arms. “And I still love you, |
John. The moment I knew the ship |
was in danger, I thought of you." :
Nedra's voice was a happy whisper, |

He bent his head and tilted her
chin, “Which only goes to prove, |
dearest, that love is something that

| escapes all logic and reason and |

‘It was sensible of course to face | Organized. Then Nedra's voice |
this before it was too late." | came suddenly accusingly, “And

“It's the modern way,” Nedra | You knew it all the time. You did |
said in a small, desolate voice. this on purpose.” She whirled

around angrily, “I'm going to my
cabin and I'm going to stay there.”

Nedra kept her word. She stayed
in all day, even though after she'd
had her dinner, Gramma reminded
her that there was nothing on earth
more beautiful than a moonlit eve-
ning at sea.

“But love is not modern,” Gram-
ma observed quietly. Then she
added, ‘“but of course someday |
you'll meet the right man.”

The sudden white horror of Ned- |
ra's sweet face was like a shock. |
‘‘There’ll never be another man, |
never!” she exclaimed passionate- |
ly, as she rose and left the room. |

Two or three days passed. One
day at noon Nedra was lying on a |
chaise longue in her room, listlessly i
turning the pages of a magazine |
when Gramma burst in, excitingly
waving two important looking tick- |
ets. | light.

moon,”” Nedra retorted in a voice

that shook with tears.

I'I‘ SEEMED a stalemate, so Gram-
ma went on deck alone and soon

found John, his boyish face looking

tired and drawn even in the semi-

Gramma slipped into

| out of

““What do I care about a silly old l

the |

“Listen, darling, we're going | chair beside him, and he said un.
places. We're shipping on a fruit. | happly, ‘Look here, Gramma. a
boat for . . . for . . .” ghe studied | man can’'t go a thousand miles
the tickets for a moment, ‘“for Trin- | away, more or less, to forget a
idad.” | girl and stay on the same boat

“Where on earth is that?” Nedra with her all the way.”
asked indifferently, still pretending | ‘“Why don’t you two youngsters |

to be interested in her magazine. | make up?"

Gramma lifted her shrewd dark
brows. “My dear, I don't seem to
have the slightest jdea, but if we
stay on the boat long enough, I
Imagine we'll find out.”

Nedra sat “Now, look, you |
absurd darling, if you're taking me

before marriage, we'd do the same
hing afterward. We're trying to be
logical and modern but . ."" his
voice trailed away sadly.

“‘Well, someday you’'ll meet an-
other girl,"”” Gramma said lightly,

it

up.

on a sea voyage because you think | ““That’ll never happen . never,
my heart is broken, that’s out. Girls | Don't even mention a thing like
these days when disappointed in ' that.” John's voice was hoarse

1

love, don't waste time languishing, |
They go in for careers, maybe poli-
tics or something.”

with pain.
But just the same, it looked more
| and more as if Gramma's plotting

THROUGH GLASS

Grace Noll Crowell :
STAND before a jeweler's plate Blass pane: [
That crystal-clear conductor of the light.

I watch the sunshine pierce the gorgeous stain
A Of race gems clustered there before my sight:
| Crimson and purple fires banked in gold,

d And ice-white diamonds splintering the air,

d Deep fires of brilliant beauty to behold
Displayed for any who may pass them there,

N

4 1 think of God whose gracious hand prepares

g His living truths for all mankind to see.

They shine as clearly as these jeweled wares,

To ever be revealed by you and me,

Lord, shine through me as jewels shine through
glass,

That men may see thy beauty as they pass.
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““We decided that if we quarreled |
| murmured softly as
| her own stateroom, a h

analysis. We can’t argue ourselves |
it just on the pretense of |
being realistic.”” i

“We were silly to think we could,”
Nedra agreed softly.

“The only reason we quarreled,"’ |
John went on, ‘‘was because of my
absurd jealousy, because I love you
50 very much.”

*No,” Nedra contradicted ador-
ingly, “it was my bad temper."

John shook his head quickly.
“You have the temper of an angel, _
and we’ll never, never quarrel again |
in the future . . . if . . . there is a
future left to us,” he finished brave-
ly.

Neither of them was aware that
the wind had ceased its wild roar
and the deceitful sea had suddenly
become as calm and benign as a
summer day.

Still holding each other in a close
embrace, they hardly heard Gram.-
ma when she came back and saw
them together. “Just a squall,’’ she
she into |
smile |
ithing itself around her lips
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! petticoats
' socks and

| heels, we're declar-

| come through as
usual with flying
colors — also with

{ If your nails and hands are rou

|

{ ideas on nylon pres- [
| ervation and they’'ve

BE-KIND-TO-NYLONS WEEK
Now, that your longer skirts and
have forced you out of |
saddles

and into nylons and /

ing a *"be-kind-to-
nylons” week. We
appealed to our hi §
style scouts for AN

fewer runs. If nylons are one of |
your economie problems you might g
want to try out their ideas. |

Preventative Measures—No more

snags and runs from rough desk and |

| chair edges in school, if you take a |
| piece of sandpaper along with you |

and do a competent smoothing down |

job. Then the only disaster you need |
fear when you get up to go to the l
blackboard is not knowing the right |
answers.

First-Aid Equipment—Carry colvi
orless nail polish with you wherey- |
er you go to stop those runs in their :
tracks. Use bright red nail polish te |
identity your stockings with your |
initials at the tops to avoid con
fusion with other nylons in the fam |
ily. Nail polish is good for the nails
too—in case you forget. |

Proven Precautions—Wash your |
new nylons before you wear them |
and wash after each wearing. One
teen tells us a pinch of salt in the |
first rinsing strengthens the fibres,
We only have her word for it. Don't
hang them over the radiator to dry, |
gh, |
put on a pair of cotton gloves be- |
fore handling your nylons. |

| Rocking Horse

Nedra dressed hurriedly, went
into Gramma's room to find her
also dressed, as early as it was, |

ERE'S a rocking horse “!\uT_ tive and dependal .-_l‘.-l"uu.l..ni:h-llru
has personality. It's one that colds l'ln;n- rill-.l I\\-'|'Il“\\1u.|rl . ;y“”; |
iILs ho troublea at n LK A s
has special appeal for youngsters e e B

I

sembles

MARVELOUS

nality!
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_: For Quick Cough
" Relief, Mix This
Syrup, at Home_

mixture your I
for real
t effec-

BUY U. 8. SAVINGS BONDS,

Tells the World
"No More Laxatives!”

of varying ages. You can have as and one cup of water a few

much fun making and painting it | until dissolved. No cooking Is ”Ihj.ml

| as some lucky youngster will have | Or you oy “I" ;‘_"I"I -'l‘ 'I":'_'I:l'." liquid “I was 80 constipated I had to take

using it. ]..I'l\.‘. .\“'- ”--1:["'."' ::Ill.llulr.-lluf I'|.n- x intoa | laxatives aull the time., That's over
The full size pattern offered below lultllllml:lv, .:n-Jl fll up with yoursyrup, | now—I'll te il the world KELLOGG'S

PORLLY St ., Making, e oy This makes a full pint of splendid ALL-BRAN every ll.l)' reall k"!'llﬂ me

traces pattern on wood, saws and as rives vou about ! straight.” M s,

Here's an old home

mother probably used, but,

|
results, it is still one of the mo

URAr
moments

No special tools or skill are| cough medicine, and Laura H, McNew,

required four times as much for your money. | Poplar Bluff, Mo,

Pattern also provides printed outlines It keeps perfectly and tastes Ane 1t your diet

for tracing mouth, nose, eves, el T And you'll say it's truly excellent lacks bulk for nor-

Jeed, s B9 decorating skill '8 needed | pop quick action. You can feel it taki mal elimination,

10 paint rocker with a professional touch | hold swiftly. It loosens the phle |||. this delicious

| soothes the irritated membr ine g an cereal will supply

| helps clear the alr passags I'hus it _ 5 ! A

Caution for Swimmers cases breathing, and lets you sleep it. at an ounce

5 t of t) te : wr at la Pinex I8 a special compound of LA "'\ aay iIn

Stay out of the water for at least proven ingredients, In concentrated mik—and drink

an hour after eating, and swim in form, well-known for its quick action | lenty of water,

sight of others. Be sure water is on throat and bronchial irritation }f not satisfied
deep enough and free of obstruc- Money refunded if not pleased In after 10 days, send empty carton teo
tions before diving. Don't try to every way. Kellogg Co., Battle Creek, Mich.,
5 ) too far Pinex Is Quick Acting!? | and get DOUBLE YOUR MONEY BACK.

THAT 30-DAY TEST
| MADE WON ME
OVER TO CAMELS FOR
KEEPS...THEYRE
WONDPERFULLY

MILD !

I'VE SMOKED
CAMELS FOR YEARS
.+l KNOW THEYRE
MILD...AND THEY
TASTE GREAT !

CAMEL MILDNESS
LOR YORSALF/

® In a recent test, hundreds of men and women all across the country smoked
Camels —and only Camels —-an average of one to two packages a day —for 30
consecutive days. Each week their throats were examined by noted throat
and these doctors found not one

e - e TURRNIS® €
specialists —a total of 2470 examinations ” BLEND
FlGARLTTES

single case of throat irritation due to smoking Camels.

ALWAYS THE GREATEST VALUES
IN THE FARM TIRE FIELD . ..

Firestone,
TIRES

FOR YOUR CAR,  (}3338¢%
TRUCK OR TRACTOR {1105 [,

" -
DELUXE CHAMPION
PASSENGER

¥

-

IRESTONE makes a tire for every wheel .
Fthat rolls on your farm. More than likely
you are using Firestone Tires on some of
your equipment now. You're dollars
ahead with Firestones on ALL of your
equipment because ALL Firestone Tires
are built for extra service and they cost
you no more.

Today you save even more on Firestone
Tires because they are built to give better
service than ever before, built to outper-
form and outlast any tire ever built. And
your net cost is actually lower because of |
the extra-liberal allowance for your trade- ‘
in tires.

See your Firestone Dealer or Store for
low cost estimate,

Listen 10 the Voice of Firestonas
every Monday evening over NBC

P

CHAMPION GROUND
TRACTOR

Copyright, 105, The Firestons Tire & Rubber Co.

Proved by Test to be the BEST
In North, South, East and West




