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' As You Were Saying...:

Delectable _ -

Fnizuns of ours recently moved to another com-
munity. A few days after settling down, the
wife found a freshly baked lemon pie on her
kitchen table.
It remained a mystery until a week later she heard
a knock on the back door. There stood a neighbor
woman who asked for the return of her pie plate.
She explained she often welcomed newcomers with
little gifts like that.
“It's a nice way to get acquainted,” she said.—
N.E.B., Harlingen, Tex.

Welcome

Whispered Wisdom. When I was younger I was ex-
tremely shy and self-conscious, until one day a
friend whispered, “You wouldn't worry so much
about what people think of you if you knew how
often they do."—Betty McGlaughlin, Roswell, N. M.
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My Penny Plan. I live on a corner lot and, because
of the neighborhood children, my lawn is a problem.
They're all nice youngsters, but healthy and active,
so all attempts to dissuade them [rom cutting across
the grass failed. Then 1 had an idea.

1 offered to pay cach child a penny a week to stay
off the grass and let a different one be “traffic cop”
for a week at a time. Now each Saturday morning
they come to colleet and make a big occasion of it
They 're all enthusiastic about the plan,

1 am, too! It costs me only a few pennies, I save
my lawn, and the childvren have extra money for
candy.—Mrs. L.H,, Lead, S.D.

A MasTeRLY BLEND
_OF 17 |NGREDIENTS

Write lor recipas uiing Lowry's Spogheiti
Sauce Mix, Gorlic Spreod, Seatoned Sali,
Deessings for Salods, LAWRY'S PRODUCTS,
Dept, FW.41, 105 ANGELES 63 CALIF.

We Pay $10 for Your Letlers. We welcome your views |
on any subject of general interest. If we print your letter, "
wou will receive $10, Letters must be signed, but names

are withheld on request. We reserve the right to edit con-
tributions, Letters cannot be returned. Address Letters
Editor, Family Weekly, 179 N. Michigan Ave,, Chicago 1, 1L,

New Medical Discovery
Penetrates Deep
Into Tissue To Kill
Muscular Pain

This revolutionary new pain
treatment penelrates through the

Sy

. . THE WIND is a woman in anger
The wind is a child who is lost.

stranger begging sanctuary. Sometimes it rattles its
cold chains on the roof and sweeps the rain down my

skin, deep into aching muscle
tissues. Fragrant, soothing, un-
belivvahly elfective INTRACEIL
relieves backache nnd shoulder
stiffness caused by driving, drafts
or Just plinn “nerves. Use
INTRACEL, too, to relieve
uches and pains of suifl neck
muscles, muscular lumbugo,
stmple neuritis and nearalgi,
sore arm and Charley Horse
INTRACEL gives temporary
relief from minor painy of ar-
thritis and rheumatism
I nom cnmrlctrly
salisfied, vour doaggst
will refund your full
purchase price

.\“_.u‘\
Intracel.

Popular 2 oz. Size . . . . $14°
New 6 oz Economy Size . . 2%
YOO LABORATORIES, LOY ANEHIES AND Wiw YORE

The wind coils itsell around my heart in the Winter
night and in the Summer storm. It is the ghost that
haunts the housctop and wakens me with its sobbing

The wind is a proud thing, more {ree than 1 and yet
a companion of man's ingenuity. The wind curls the wet
hair of the waves and sculptures the sand. Its fingers
scoop the sugary snow and sprinkle the grains on the
treetips.

The wind soothes the tived mind and tervifies the
lonely spivit, Its song is a monotone across the desert
and a melody through heat.

On the hilltop, the wind is my adversary. On the
meadow, it eradles the sighing grain. In the valley it
cannot yeach, it is an echo.

Sometimes it knocks against my window like a
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The wind is the father of storm and the mother of
fertility and the child called the breeze, In its strong
hands it bears sced and scavenger. Its feet trample the
wheat and destroy the fruit. But its gentleness blesses
the fruitful.

Though the wind works for man, it may also destroy
him. Though it has become servant, it will not be slave
The giant of its unseen breath crumbles stone and lays
waste the city. It is power and might shrouded in
secrecy and man is a sightless speck in its universe,

As it loves me with its soft breath and hates me with
its fury, so do 1 also love and hate.

The wind is a woman in anger.

The wind is a child who is lost.
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