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KNITTING NETS NEAT
SUMS

LL THE nation needs knlit-wear.
That's why home knitting is more

than the nice, but more or less unnec

On the morning of April 12, 1881,
Edmund HRuflin, an aged Virginian,
pulled the lanyard of a cannon and
made history For the shot which |
went screaming sacross the water of
Charleston harbor and struck the
walls of Fort Sumter set 28K (N0
armed Amerlcans at  ench other's

throats in the greatest civil war In

Sumter, named for tden. Thom-
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wn, was bullt in 1528
ensemnted bhrickwork of
mting two tlers of guns.
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It was situated on a lttle island be-
tween Morris and Sullivan islands In
the mouth of the harbor of Charles
ton, 8. . At the opening of the Civi]
war It was commanded by Ma). Robert
Anderson, who had evacuated Fort
In December, 1860, and oe

Fort Sumter when he saw that

essary, occupation which the uniniti-
ated consider It. The blg factorles, it
Is sometlmes presumed, can tuke care
of ull the knittlag that ls necessary.

“But they don't,” Insists one woman
who started a big knitting business In
a small way, “for the home kunitter
not only exists, but ghe s an lmpor

tant factor In the business.”
It's true that she doesn't always
knit by hand now-a-dnys, she adds;

If she has gone Into the business se

| rlously, she has probably procured for

South Carolina was preparing to seize |
the forts In the harbor, In January,
18 f stenmer Star of the West
had been fired upon when It tried to
hr to Andergon, but no
far he move ngnlost the fort

5 maide April 11 when Gen
I T. Bea ird, the Confederate
MmN 1¢ lemanded that Anderson
Bu

W Anderson refused. Beauregard
the next day or red his batterles to
open fire on Sumter. After three |
hours Anderson returned the fire and |
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hot and shell against the fort,
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on fire but the hrave defenders kept
up the fight unt their ammunition
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“Hold the Fort for We Are
Coming!”
only a small
Allatoonn

fortification
P'ass In the

It wus
sulit high up in

mountalns « northern Georgin and
history does not even dignify It with
a name of Its own, Buot it once was
A post of the greatest strategic value
in an important Clvll war campa
and It nls nished the Inspiration
for n fam mn, “Hold the Fort
for We Are Ing!™

Late In 1884, just before General
Sherman began his famous march to

| too “stretchy,”

herself a knitting machine,
This young woman, living In a small

|

| princlpal Ingredient

Michigan town, sturted a “knitting |
factory” In her own kitchen She
“peddied” her wares from door to
door, knowing that every person In
town was o possible customer, Her
Idea "direct from mill to home"” made
d she soon found It necessary

Il two knitting machines, and

glrls to run them. From

that small start has grown an organ-
lzatlon runnir gix hundred knitting
machines, and employing eight thou-
sand workers,

The small town girl who wants to

take up

knitting as a fesslon should

start In on a small scale, knltting by

hand, or buying only one machine
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nnd that It was not becoming
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and twenty pounds. Recent manufuc-
turlng methods have, In part, over-
come these objections, and recent
dressmaking methods have done the
| rest. Knit wenr Is fashlonable; and
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keep up on the ons She will
then know just wt knitted novelties

snlable, . 8he will
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BOARDING, WITHOUT BOR-
ING, THE SUMMER GUEST

ARIETY, not satlety, I& the objec-
tive of summer boarder,
He wants “eggs with the cackle at-
tached,” ple every
vegetable In the garden not all
At the same meal. That's the conclu-

and he'd like to sa
but

glon of a girl who has seen several
| summers at “taking In boarders. Her
town |s something of a resort; her

Hood |

the sea, Confedernte General
sllpped around his right flank and
began capturing the small garrisons,
which Sherman had left along the
ine of his march One of the most |
mportant of these posts was 1----;!lm!|
In Allatoona pass where a million and
half rations were stored. a  rich

| eapture It

earthworks
wns commanded
Illinois with a

prize If Hood she

This post, surrounded by
hnstlly thrown
v (Gen. J. 8, Corse of
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with G/ men to drive
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s writer

of the famous Hat. Dwight L.
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ant down and te the thrilling old
hymn whith « heen sung whereves

the Engilah lunghage s spoken.

are tired-out and more
¥itea,

“paying guests
or lesg critical cl

“They want frult from the tree and
not from the can; they
eream that has never seen
of u chemist's laboratory,”™ de-
clures. *““They want what they can't
get In the city. What not
want Is a poor Imitatlon of metropoll-
tnn fare—and they don’t want to see
the unattractively overloaded
with country foods, elther”

hustess

she

they do

table
COnrse
The professlonal summer
ehould, then, provide the wvacationist
with simple foods, daintily and at-
tractively s . Two Vege-
tnhles, besldes potatoes,
for that type of food.

always have some fresh

Ereen
nre enough
She should
wild Aowers
arnish the

and she ¢an

on the table;

dishes with a lettuce leaf or a bit
of parsley

bl | may Inerease her margin of
jous replanting of her
thus assuring an
fresh  vegetables  all
il igh the senson. Small fruits from
her own shes and nes ; nty of
1 all are cheap
e to

Just for

dinns e ranhbit pen ls good
Wwens 1l rabbit-ple or fricnssee
a plgeon loft Is edslly man
tl vl %8 ould remen
1) £ a luxury that comes high o
L s
i [ V 1 tely on
} 1 . ’ by diaca g
' | ! favor
of d 1 rans r new
! on sets of ed o wth
L ¢ both practical and artistic.
} she cannot afford to confine her
1 tles to the dining o I'he en
tire | muost ¢ lean and well

furnitur: sim

ple, pictures approprinte She may
decide to s #he problem of room
scarcelty by nting tents—which In

cnses will be more popular than
The hostess may provide a

mnany

the roomns

tennls court, and a playground for
ehlidren ar little cost If there s
water, diving-boards, fishing-tackle

and ennoes are easy to furnish,

She must “put her house In ordes’
both In-doors and out
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bottle of LIQUID VENEER, Wonderful for
your deilly dusting. Cleans, dusts and polishes
with one sweep of your dust cleth. Renews pi-
ance furaiture weodwork, automoblles. Makes
everything look like new. Makes dusting a
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Cheese Basis of Long Life

Metehnikoff, the successor of Pas-
teur, declared that the “mlicrobe of
death™ was located In the great intes-
tine and that long life depended on
keeping it at bay by means of an ap-
propriante diet, of which cheese was the
As this, with the
famous sour milk, Is one of the staple
forms of nourishment of the Balkan
peasants, It may account for the long
life of the Serblan and Bulguriann peo-
ples. To this must be added the pure
mountaln alr ané the rude but healthy
lives led by these remarkable people.

Home-made
daylight!

CIENTIFIC tests show

that Carbide-gas light is
the nearest to actual day-
light of all artificial illumi-
nants, That is why it is best
for the eyes.

The ]. B. Colt system supplies
this Union Cerbide-gas fromasim-
ple automatic generator buried in
your yard, to fixtures throughout
house, barn, and grounds. And
besides lighting, furnishes con-
venient cooking and ironing
facilities.

Write to the nearest branch
today for full information,

J. B. COLT COMPANY
(address nearest branch)

Oldest and largest manufacturers of
Carbide lighting and cooking plants

in the world
RA an

Maw Youu , N. Y. _ e o « o gad
RocHestTEn, N. Y, « §0 Exchange 51,
Cuicaco, i ooy Menadnock Bloch
Kawsas Crrv, Mo. . 716 N.Y. Life Bldg.
CvaTTaNoOGA, Tanm. . Geh & Market Sta.
San Fuawcisco, Cat. . Bth & Brannas St

Stupid Question

“My mother,” writes E. OE. Somer-
ville In “Wheel-Tracks,” was of that
race of professional mothers that seem
te have been a speclal product of the
Victorian age; mothers who took seri-
ously thelr trade as such, and devoted
es unflinchingly to thelr off-
spring. I have heard of one who, be-
ing asked of which she thought most,
her hushand, or her son, replled Indig-
nantly, ‘Me son, of coursel Why
wouldn’t T think more of me own son
than a strange man!""

DEMAND “BAYER” ASPIRIN
Aspirin Mark;d Witr'\_:'Bayar Cross”
Has Been Proved Safe by Millions.

themse

Warning! Unless yvou see the name
' on package or on tablets you

not getting the genuine Bayer
Aspirin proved safe by millions and
prescribed by physiclans for 23 years.
‘Bayer” when you buy Aspirin

ve dangerous.—Adv

nre

Imitations may |

Sicilian Lemons

malntained by
the United St an effort to keep
he Mediterrnnean out of this
y has reacted severely upon the

fquaran’

fruit fly

ount

Sicllion lemon Industry The exports
from Palermo to the United States for
the fArst quarter of 1924 were one-halt

for the cor-
3

milllon dollars

responding quarter of 19

Sure Relief
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