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ANDOVER NEWS |President Roosevelt on Crime |
PUBLISHED WEEKILY RESIDENT ROOSEVELT outlined some most timely
By CLAIRE C. BACKUS and much-needed recommendations before the na-
. L o m~__ttional crime conference in Washington recently. His
| OUR KEYNOTE: plan calls for the fusion of law enforcement bodies
“If There. is Not a Wa C' ‘. Way" from federal forces to the one man police force of the
_ o ¥y, Lut & Way small village toward the end of co-ordinated wactien.
] T ass s o s ey s e T S 1 He also pointed out the need of the proper attitude of
tered ) -C
B} LI? ered A H_LEUI'H; class _mail matter, upd-br act u{ {the public to back the law enforcement efforts that all
B BTESS,; _: !__:___________I__: !_H__I‘::_ ___lﬂi_ur_'_’ ___”__E__"' ___H__"__rh' possible help might be directed toward stamping——out
ANDOVER, N. Y. ... . .. .-_ JAN. 4, 1938, (CFIME
. e e e e e e e wmme o e ——— Lawlessness is no longer- 8 problem affecting only

Subacription Rates

One yesr oo $2.00
Six Months e e m e $1.00
Three Months _ o= b0
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Another New Year

S WE threw away last year's calendar into the)
waste basket and hung up the new one with 19357
printed at the top, we paused to wonder how the
world would look to us the next time we had this job

to do.

1t has been a curious and confusing year, the one
we have just come thru; the most confusing of all the
five years that have passed since the great Depression
set in. There has been more runhing around in circles,
more talk about great events that were just about to
happen, more excitement over plans and projects to set
the world right or shove it deeper into the hole, than

in any of the previous depression years.

As we look back over 1934 it seems to us that
nothing of any real importance happened in the year
just ended. The economic and social picture remaing
unchanged, as we see it. Nobody was making any
money a vear ago--nobody is making any now. Lots|;,, jittle by direct effort.

of people were out of work at the heginning of Jan

uyary, 1934 and about as many are out of work now.
A year aga the onlv important meney in  cirenlation
was that handed out hy the Federal Gavernment, taday

that 15 sfill true

Thetre were, of ecourse, many eveiting evants in’
1024, A king and a chancallor were killed in Errope;
4 .:.;.uplg_ of dictaters put a lot of people to death with-
out tirial. Russia joined the league «~f Nationes and

|

all three.

law enforcement that it demands.

rannot remedy conditions.

forcement e

— O
Japar and (zermany withdrew fram it. Mussolini made The Eyes Have It

a lot of werlik~ gestvres But the »ig wear that many
we e sure wa- going to hspper in 1934 didn’t ecaome
off. Maybe it will in 1935; but sur puess is the «ther
WAaY. }EH.T‘..II”IR enn t ﬁght, when tllﬂ}f nyY hl*“lkﬂ, aypel

moet of the ones that would like a scrvap are bhrake
A grent steamshin burned and Villed a lot of pas

sengers; a man whe may have had something ta  do
with the Lindbergh lidnapping wss arrested; a lot of

aviatien records were smash i and several sailroads he

gan ~vperirrenting wi h funny-lesking high 1peedl

traine <ameae foll's w-nt up inte e atre'acphern high

er thon i SR A ) R I‘H{I eoY T roane; atha = = i lpnpﬂl

}‘n]f“'ﬂ\? TS vafne: of 11 - rra than e EETRY P yrerreen

trnt o ranne! ha fe led hy the split ~f a8 ‘raction of n seecond

All nf thoece thirge werp interecting even ovworbirg. Clear vicion ja necegaary te anfa antam hilo driving,
and in ‘he nlgd dnrye sthen busin: e anwd “ndashyy w re Fixery pelice official will te]l yon ‘hat 00 dinwse ang of
ryunnisg smeothly qed PYE“EHU{'Y vhe oy oal'r arritad tas 10t that the fir't yemark that the 1 fwdent aeabea n
work had a job, »e calle-1 . r‘f' 4 sy F thet a1 af ot e that he Tdidn’t eea it

thing ‘‘progress.’

anq gir]s, while they are young.

epert  pust have active Eypﬂigh* tn win honoy,

What we would like to see in 10795 ie ren] progyeas that they must give him Juet ae little trguble as hu

toward econemic recovery, progiress of  the sort that
derives from and is built vpon every man standing pp “Fi"“!'t glasses™ ineclude <hell rim framea, They keep
his own two feet and not leaning on Government. |
Whether there is anything of that sort abea'l of us,

h{‘lWFﬂ-'F*T, we are not a gﬁnd ﬂnﬂllﬂ'h prnphﬂt by fuvy mtenll

[ e ——— i-----u.----n i T o —— T
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Community Pride

be regarded as vain,

The same can be applied to a community. This
community is justly proud of its homes, itz school, its
churches, its business institutions, but is not guilty of
the vanity of boastfulness. With pride its commercial
organizations and civie clubs <all attention to reasons
why it invites otherg_to come here. These reasons are

too good for the use of superlatives.

It has been said that the word quality has been
used to such a wide extent that it is meaningless and
hackneyed, but if you can think of its real meaning,

you can apply it to this community.

QOur community does not put on a “false front”
but stands with arms outstretched with a brand of
hospitality that is not forced, but natural. It is indeed
1tself, &\distinctive personality, i1f communities have

personality.

— .#
—— ——— nl-—--- a— -

—  Cleanliness Aids

GREAT American ance <spid that a man had a righ:
to know wherein hea had surpassing sahility and to
be proud of it. If proud in tha right sense, he cannet

ju;t‘n‘mnt_

drivers, and for champions.

toct of their hﬂd}f'

A Man’s World

ician to prove it. The feminists insist that man 1s in
the majority, and for this reason alone women should

they might partially overcome the handicap of nature.

sider that there are 106 boys born for every 100 girls,
1!3ut it is only at birth that males are thus six per cent
In excess. The ratio in the actual living population as
a whole is different; first, because death takes a rela-
tively greater toll among males than among females,
and, second, because there has been a preponderance
of males among immigrants entering the United States.
Thesi.e two influences, obviously, work in opposite di-
irections, but the net result is that in the total popula-
tion there are in the United States 104 males to every

HE person or persons who must care for some sick{100 females.

member of the family does well to bring at least

It is, however, a pure accident that the ratia in|

one element of hospital treatment into the home. That the actually living population in our own country is so
is the fundamental and inexpensive one of cleanliness. nearly the same as the ratio at birth. In most Euro-

The modern hospital depends almost as much on|Pean countries, where immigration is negligible, the
cleanliness as it does upon medicines or surgery for{difference in the death rate among males and flemales

jts excellent results. TIts starched white nurses and in- is the dominant factor in establishing the ratio of the
ternes, its spotless floors anfl fixtures, are not merely|sexes in the living population, and in |
to inspire the patient and awe visitors. They are ajthere is an excess of females over males.

matter of routine for the protection of all concerned.
Cleanliness is8 part of the ecure. And this applies to

consequence,

— ey
If the old home town is good enough to live in,

the patient, the sick-room, and the home nurse, whose it should likewise be good enough to buy in.

contact with the other members of the household must
ba rendered safe. Odorous disinfectants are rarely

R Y —
Many people get away from the old grind by buy-

called for, since soap and water and sunshine are|ing false teeth, according to dentists.

recognized as adequate, if not superior, in most cases.
One doctor says, "If you remove c¢leanliness and

. ————— .
Some scientists assert that an ice age is approach-

the mechanics of cleapliness from the medern hospital,|ing But who's afraid of a little ice? *

you will.go back a hundred years, There js a definite]-

rélation betweén cleanliness and health, just as there

_— ——
A community is very much like a baby carriage—

is between mental and physical health. Altho dirt and|it isn’t much use unless it is pushed.

bacteria are mnot necessarily synonymous, cleanliness
goes hand in hand with a sterile technique, or a nleth-

od of preventing bacteria from coming into conta fi '
. ¢ ot |figure that when it does come, they'
——with-the*individual®- , ~————— « = « cocc—eee. ... | brella, ’ he.w 1 bo

O

"Not wishing to be inquisitive, but we would like to |

know if all of the men who preach thrift have savings
accounts. . '

k,
N o

Tell every stranger this is a_good place to live,
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Some people save up for a rainy day. Others
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A poor shot on the firing squad offers about the

only ray of hope that a victim has in a Russian trial.
_ o

The old fashioned woman who used to take her

beauty naps has a daughter who buvs h
e
the corner drug store, N 7 B peauty .

The modern girl may not be able to make the_iam

that mother -asetl to make, but u_l;ne kr_mws bettf_er h_t_:-w

ek

to get igto vne. -~ .

-
sl - ., " R e W [ —

————t et .

If the prodigal son had really b

-

L= . - i ww e —r el .-ll.—_'.:-.-_r'_n.ln.'-n-r_q.; 4-'_—-1'_-
- : P u —5 + l.‘ E -
T oa =y
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REMOVING CANDLE GREASE

(Candles which add
brightness to the dining table may
sometimes lead to gloom, if the wax
drops on the best table linen, but

Potato pie is o
homemeker’s
Hifferent tha

potatoes which gye
boiled, creamed, or
over meats, Euéh

and New Year
eep their
Potato Pie

Line & greased bakin
f mashed pot
one to two inches thick
center with ecreamed. |
or fish, and cevep

ashed potato.
erumbg over the

‘temperature of from .35

degrees Fahrenheit, for &b
minutes.

Potato

' jEHYl
bread,

ne anawﬂr
search foup

n. the

cheer

The Andover News has arranged
with the Office of lafurmation. of4 . .01 methods may be used

the New York State colleges of ag-
ceonomics
lems of |
If vou enclose a
self-addressed, stamped envelope and
mention the name of this paper you
will receive a direct reply to your
query trom the colleges.
ask more than one yuestion 1n one
letter or on one post card.
many uestions as you

remedy this, says the New ‘“York

State college of home economics. 8 thrk

flavor when

ieulture and home
ricult H_a, d R en, k

farm and home. the cloth right away. One way to
remove any remaining greass is to
place a blotter abpve and beneath
the stain and press with a hot iron.
If any grease remains after
treatment,

tetrachloride.

Ithe place and principals involved. The crook is _an
enemy of society as a whole and must be dwelt with as
such. Crime has grown into auch monstrous propor-
tions that every.citizen is directly affected. "A few
notorious criminals are tracked down, with the chase
being relentless and sure in its effectiveness. But too
often, the average crook slips away from the scene of
wrong-doing and is never apprehended. Laxness, in-
eficiency and corruptness are responsible. Sometimes
it is one, and in many instances, it is a combination of

{a layer € dish vy

it with
If a stain i8 left on
LiLhe linen, it will probably come out
make euch one a separate communi-| wpopn the linen is laundered, but if
it does not, remove it with peroxide
or alcohol,

Another way to treat wax
left after tho wax has been scraped
off, is to rub them with cold lard or
turpentine and then to ~wasir— theT
linen in warm suds. Peroxide should
| not be used on colored material be-
cause it is a bleach: alcohol may also
affect certain dyes,

When removing any stains, try to
get the spot out immediately. Wurklemnﬂ
in a good light, and use only a few
drops of the solvent at a time, Light
gentle strokes help to prevent rings
and to leave the material unharmed.
Always try the effect of the remov-
er on an unexposed part before it is
This also applies
Rinse well af-

remove carbon

Ask as |' Ehickenudur

tike,

Sprinkle
t’ﬂp: and b

hu!tered
ake al g o

cation.

How Much Wood?

Mrs. B. N. A., writes: “We order-
ed a cord of kindling wood,
somehow there doesn’t seem to be
in the cord as
Isn’t the amount of
wood in a cord always the same?”

Professor J. A. Cope of the for-
estry department replies: “Strange
as it seems, some cords contain more
wood than others,
as you know, is a stack of wood f+::'-u|;rI
feet high, four feet deep, and eight
feet long.

“Local fuel yards, however,
not use this standard cord.
use what is termed a ‘face’
The eight foot length has been re-
tained, also the four foot
just as in the standard -cord.

out 25

llPapal
wish you o your atocking feet and

spots

ple serwed with
buttered carrots, who)

Clrtayg
i0n - E'Elﬂﬁﬂ
ffee or
t'k for thy
. IVE dlnﬂ'&
during the hulit
other times
ew ‘York State college of
mics.

so much wood
used to get.

Public sentiment has much to do with the eflicien-
cy of the law enforcing bodies of our country, too.
- {In--seme instances where unususlly brutal or offensive
crimes are committed, the public will offer whole-
hearted support in apprehending the criminal respon-
sible and the results usually signify the spirit of co-
operation manifested. In other cases, indifference 1=
shown and the spirit pervades thruout the community,
even untce the officers themselves, 1t is s proven fact
that the public gets just about the kind and extent of

salady chocolate cake, ¢
for t ,

| childr

IITTE Gordon glanced up from his

© grown-ups and mil
en, makes an attrac
10 serve to guests

day season or at
the N

His w)

' 53?3.

A standard cord,

w49 8 pRuBe.

” )
5he d:md Nancy csme In. She|cat too short!"

'gﬁﬁdit behind her and stood look-|

ing at f
“Yﬂll
g&llf- 3 l t 1}
yed; 1 know I'm I&te.
"We gat 0p for you, dea&r, but 1

was afraid you'd bring Page Roem-

They
cord.

In an attempt to determine the cause of our un-;
precedented crime situation, it iz to be seen that we
have sttayed too far from the fundamentals in our
legislation. Too much has been attempted by law and
Instead of having few laws
tand good ones, and enfarcing them, we have attempted |
to force respect of law by more laws. Such procedure

used on & stain.
to the use of water.
_ ter each application of & remover.
‘the length of the sticks, instead of!Patience and persistence are need-
being four feet, is governed by the '
sjze of the stove in which the wood
ix to be burned.
“¥or this reason,
cord is sometimes
cord instead
sticks in a stove or face cord are
from 12 to 14 or 16 inches in length.
ie sgme difference In
between each of the various lengths;
of sticks, and the consumer sheould
state the length wanted.
tremely hard to be sure that
face cord has the correct <uhie vol-
end consnmerg must

height,

ed for best results.

JOE GI/H

type
called a

cord.

‘atgve’

: t.
The ing fee

of a face

Anuthe% reason for the weakening of cur law en-|
orts is the enactment of feolish laws which
make ~Menses cout of aects which are not ivherently
SR RAIYL hkus the publie regard for all laws 1o lawerod i

There price

:
{h‘
g"i ;
:
.
8

It i<

each

R RN

ume,
an the
oty

T(} TAKE the lead in every undertaking in life, one

must have good evesight, so a speciali-t points out,
and has stressed the importance «f gnoad ove~ to baye

fd t;:nnt]

| FETE TR

donler’' = yalinhilii:

Children in their school warlk chould at all times
prevent. eye ahuse. Many times a splendid exrmple
of an athletic youth is riuined heeause of weak eyes |
()lympir stare, tennis champions, hover~, basehall ators
and athlete¢, both men and women, in all hranechea «f

A. M, asks: “Are heets
commereial use cannad in New ~aork
appposed they
qannprl ot N the middle went
in the & uth ™

FProfessar
depar! ment

MIN’T NATURE
CONSIJTANT? ITY
ALWAYS THE BLOCK
HEAD WHO CARRIES

A CHIP AROUND OM
i/ MOYBIDED .

State?

yere

dawn

B. Raymend of the
of vegatahle
plies: “ITn 1932 the middle weat 2nd
nack ennugh
mentioned
canning ragions
State,
hond, parked ahcut one-
commereial
heats put up 1 the United Stetes
“During the past five vears, this
state has packed annually from one
fourth to one third of the total bheet
the United States.
The New York State erop this year
according to preliminary reports, isi
around 1,700 acres, ’
normally about six tons to the aere,
but in spite of dry conditions i
1234, this year's crop is <stimated
at nheut geyen tons to the acre

Pasadena—Miss Treva Scott. {3,
Junior College co-ed, was the Skjp
per Queen, selected to v-le «ver the

Seven-Seas Pageant af the ‘rnual
Tﬂl]l’l'lﬂlllﬂnf n‘f Riiﬂﬁ“ o F

Day.

CYNIDS

Al the =poris require the m-gt perfect cc ordina
tion of sight and nervons aetion. The human - yeright

south did
commercipally
imp-rtant heet
this country.

the «thes
third

b s

S BRI

FMaw Yol

aof nl]

ranned

[ha champiaon knaws that if he hgs to wear glasses

The World's Most Interesting Magazine
EVERY WEEK FROM WASHINGTON
The Most Important Place in the Worid

Local news—you get it in your favorite home
be equally well informed on national and worl
Think of all that is going on!
The all-important agriculiural situation!
mental orders and a thousand other things!

you persenally—THAT?’S WHAT YOU'VE GOT TO KNOW.,

The true inside story of what goes on at Washington; understandable
and rellmble information that is so hard to find; the maze of current
happenings and fast changing conditions clearl
for yvyou—that is exactly what the Pathfinder wi

manly possible and thie acenunts for the ¥met that all

{erop canned

The lenses frem hreaking and are secure in halding ad-

But you cannot
affairs without Path-
New industrial developments!

Acts of Congress!
But how will this affect

aper.

A magazine devoted to the optical trade says that
hifocal glasses will not do feor golfers, for automahile

The yield

finder.

ed grimly.

overn-

Boys anda girls, in shaping their lives in their yonth
should temember that all of the muscular powar, all of
the knowledge of haoks and training, will he of little
use to them unless their eyesright keepe paecs with the

analyzed and explained
give you. By all means

order Pathfinder with this paper in the club which we have arranged
ORDER NOW!

for your benefit.

Every Week
B2 leauas
$1.00

THIS PAPER

AND

PATHFINDER

BOTH ONE YEAR GNLY

OR a long time the feminists have been claiming that
this 1s 2 man’s world, and along comes the statisti-

g —

Your swn druggist is authorized to
chearfully refurd your money on the spot
& vou ars mot relieved by Creomulsion,

be strengthened in their political rights, to the end that

L

There may be justice in their claims when we con-

ha?

His Winter Chores
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Roemer M.

hem, laughter in her eyes.
dear old things,’' she said |
« thought you'd gone to

i find Papa in his atock-

hair: the tints of au-

1 think Nancy-—" There | his hair.

he cried hoarsely, “Don’t! For |
God’s sake—I can't eat! Ham?" he “You keep out of it!"” he said fierce-

laughed shrilly; “ham? When a ly.
man’s done for.”

e so late, and—oh, Papa, I met
oJd Major Lomax there; he stopped
me to ask, quite pointedly, ahnutl
Roddy. He said: ‘“Tell me, my child, |
« he doing well’?”

0f eourse you said he was!” her
mother exelaimed, “Why, I thought
the majnr knew that Rnddy wae in
e Greensngh Trust Company in
vow York,'w she added proudly-

\an:y, who wag looking At her

{ather. nedded thoughtfvily.

He bnow all that, of cour=e, but

he wae -~ery pointed. T didn’t
know just what he meant.”

“He's getting old,”” remarked Mr.

Gordon thoughtfully. “Lamox wmust
ta close to eighty—-that’s all. He
prabably forgot that
grown up. | thought he was getting
doty when he let Haddon buy that
racer— Polestar Third—out of
stables. Did he keep you?’’ he add-
“It's eleven o'clock. I'll
wager the squawking was over at
en-thirty; you and that Roemer boy
must have found the walking good.”
His daughter laughed. “It's a

lovely night,” she %aid archly.
Her father laid this newspaper
across his knee,
“What do'you see in that fellow,
Naney Virginia?” he asked
tLiently.

She gave him a sidelong look, her
dark lashes shading her blue
softly, without casting darkness into
them,
“What do 1 see in Pagel” 3}19
smiled provokingly, showing a fufi-
tive dimple in one cheek. '
I don't know, Papa.
people do usunally? Do you suppose
od Major Lomax knows what
saw in that poor Diana Aylett? He's
mourned her for forty years, hasn’t
Or—or do you know really
what you saw first in Mama, Papa?”
"l suppose the Major and I fell
n love, Nanecy,” Mr. Gordon retort-
. "Do I understand that you're
in love with Page?” he added dryly.

Nancy moved easily across the
taom and looked out of the window,
her small, slight figure and the up-
it of her defiant little head show-
Mg plainly against the square
darkness,

. “That's just what I'd like to
0w, Papa,” she replied, and laugh-|stolen? My God, do you mean tC

Mrs. Gordon stirred unﬂaz@ailln"-l

ed a little tremulously.

right in his chalir.

othaer in the little group.
drunk— I'm a thief.”

ped into the nearest chair and his
father stared at him with his mouth | - -d'you hear me, iy 1
open. Only Nancy “drew a little|ed trallop!”

His son stared at him for a mo-
He was not quite
- sure that the- red-faced, screaming
“Rod! What do you mean?” frantic man was his
He shook her hand off. “You'd|.ouldn't be!
better not touch me, Nance, I'm 2| 4eep into the béy’s raw heart. Hat-
thief—that's what I came home to|,.ed leaped up in
ttell you all.”’

Roddy was|

his

' himself forward in his chair, grip-
ping the arms with such force that hap!”

He rushed blindly at his father,
deaf to his mother’s shriek.
hands were actually on the
man's throat before he
Then, for the first time, he hear
his mother's frantic cries.
“Roddy-—my son, my
He recoiled violently.
what was I going to do?

turned stupidly, blindly, groping for
“I’'d better- go oul..now.

impa-

eyes

#I’'yn sure
Do you think

A

OlI1.

“Did you hear me, Rod? How|the pronoun.

fine as 8 baby’s with only | mueh of a vacation have you got?”
“'lmﬁ;;;];]gg shout the mouth and

E}'l"

“Fhat's what I'd likf to know,”|

But her son stopped her. “No!”

Mr. Cordon suddenly =at helt up-

nearer, searching his face, her eyes

sleeve.

forced belief. Mr. Gordon pushed

his knuekles whitened.

“What d'you mean?’” he demand-
ed hoarsely; “what are you talking
about anyhow? Explain yourself.”

Roddy turned a startled logk to-
ward him, which had in it something
of his boyish flinching from the pa-
ternal wrath, but he faced them all
desperately. ~

“Tye been taking nfoney—bonds
and cash,” he repeated it like a les-

l

lson he had already learned by note.
he

of |

ul've been @ messenger and go-
between in the Trust Company, Mr.
Greenough sent me over to the
banks sometimes himself. I've car-
vied a lot of money. Millions, I
reckon. I didn't mean to keep any
of it—-I meant to return it all, but”
he stopped, gasped, and went on
harshly—“1 can’t, that’s all. When
vou can't yvou're a thief.”

His mother, staring at him with
terrified, incredulous eyes, uttered

a cry of anguish. _ _
uYan meant to return it?*" his

father shouted with sudden violence.
YYou meant to return money you'd

stand up there—my only son-—and
admit vou're a thief?”

Papa, it's time to go to bed,” she| Roddy choked, his smooth young

vamed him, trying to cateh his eye.iface darkening with shame.

a But he ignored her, reaching for| “I meant to return it!” he strug-
pepan- of old heelless leather slip-|gled with himself, facing his father;
3 and thrusting his feet into!|“I tried to—I even gambled In

them,
in
*8¢d it with Richard Morgan.”

hei blue eyes wide open.

nslng] ki

g?ittle startied

Saney —ftashed arournd —upomn —him;

you'd better go to bed; it's thousand dollars.”— "~
" ;gﬁt a little sense and={__
- Nancy interrupted him with | weakly into her chair.
, joyous cry, her eyes{ Mr. Gordon rose.and prowled up

stocks to make good, but 1 can’t—

?f' youre so keen about falling|it’s too late—they'll find it out be-
“it’me’ Nancy,” he remarked calmly
> a pity you couldn’t haveggman-

fore 1 can put it back!’ ’
“Can’t we pay it back?”’ Nancys
shaking voice startled them; they ali

“Can’t- we pay up? How much is it,

- quigkl};ate that man!” she said|Roddy?” she asked tremulously, her

CHoity-toity1” said her father,| He gulped painfully. “Fifteen fai

blue eyes fixed on her brother.
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PAGE THREE

Roddy, not to-
Come in—you needn't see
your
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= . : lfurehead in beads.
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|had to have money—she told me all night—promizge me.

about it, her poor old father might
havé gone to jail—thru a mistake,
you know, and it took all the money
ty save him—she was so grateful, so|do~-you're crazy.
broken when I got it, Nance.
was going to pay it all back—she
will yet—she feels dreadfully be-
cause she can’t right off. She feels|
as bad as you do, but she’s grateful.|s
I did it for her, to save her, Nance.
H’d do anything for her—1'd go to neck,
him tight.

you're killing Mama.”
That reached him, he
hand up with a despairing gesturé
gend pushed the lock of hair out of
SyLi..
“] wigh to the Lord 1'd shot my-
self in New York!’ he said hoarsely.
The anguish of his tone went to
his sister's heart; they were close of
an age, she was just
and they had "always been together.
She clung to him, shaking.
“Roddy, are you s
telond!  he out #t away?l ] men
ple in New York—=hefore ~youcan
put the money back?”
“QOh, they'll find out!
got an accountant there—old Beav-
He never liked me, he's got his
nose to the ground like a
now—Ilooking for the trail.
he knows already.”
‘“*Then they might come after you
you—tomorrow?"”
| shuddered, ramemhbering the time;.
it's after twelve now—it must be.
Today then!” '
He nodded.

Mrs. Gordﬂ_rn

night!
father, go upstairs to
room—you need the rest, yes, you
Rod,

-pob -tonight!l”

was sobbing audibly, her head
her hands and Nancy stood, looking
) She felt as if her world had
suddenly tumbled down- abeut her
ears: for the first time in her life,
1ioo, her father terrified her,
wheeled now and came back, thrust-
ing kis face cloae to his Bon’s.
¥What d'you mean by it? Did you
forget the family honor—your own
Who taught you
heaven,
He—-a

OWh

She{ mother, promise -me,
Her frantic, clinging hands, the
love and pity in her eyes, pierced
the boy's tortured soul.
hook, & seb choked him.
Nancy’s arm slipped
she drew him along, shé held
She understood how her
It couldp’t hap

twenty-one, |

about his

good name?
steal?
reved.
His son faced him sullenly, he felt
like 8 man with his back
wall, but the sting of hiz father's
insults was turning his shame into
For Nancy appeared, driving her|rage, he returned his look with ris-
o brother before her. 'The reading-jing fury.
Gordon peered anxiously out}iamp on the center table made a soft
;windﬂ“’- N illumination which showed young|cried. bitterly.
n she said nervously, “I do|Gordon, tall and slender and boyish,
'd put your shoes on. Therelut otherwise very like his sister. [one in distress.
: “You got off unexpectedly, didn’t{return it;
1 pelieve Nancy's Boing to bring | you, Rod?"’ Mr. Gordon asked.
L a vacation?”

ure they'll find|hell for her!”
ean those peo-

] never

My God in
y‘ . pen, it

| “Rt}d— !ll

ey B ——y

~God, Nance, youlthe back dooF ROW.. Il =TmET
“Roddy, go up to your room
mama you'll stay tonight,” she
| for!| whispered, as if she thought her
father would hear it and break out
“Don’t frighterr her, Rod, go
to bed—she'll die if you tell
this."”

He stood irresolute, half pushed
to the kitchen door.
n there and silent and he could geo
e back stairs. The thought of
and his white bed——
where he had slept as a boy—sud-
denly leaped on him and pinched
him with a sharp little pain, a nee-
-dlethrust beside the greal pan
carried with him.

“P']l stay; Nance, until—until I
have to go,”’ he said thickly, "for
her sake-—mother’s, I mean.”

Mrs. Gordon’s relief at Roddy’s
return made her yield to Nancy's
persuasion.

“] et him be in his room for
He’s worn out, per-
haps, he'll sleep a little—if papa

doesn’t break out again.”

. Her mother had
with _her to see Roddy, and Naney
NeW | nad coaxed her away from his door

| and into her own room. No one had

“They are; that's it, Nance. They| hquoht of sleep that night and it
get you and they break you.

| have no hearts.
“Come | Will break me.
| with his nose to the ground.
wants my place for hiz nephew and
he’s going to get it.”

Nancy's hand clung to his shoul-
“Roddy, you can't go to jail,”
sha whispered with white lips.
wan't let you.”

He smiled at her, an add, twisted
“You can't help it, sis, 've
remember

“T love her.
don’t know what love i8, it runs thru
your veins like fire!
into her eyes—1'd give my aou
her, I'd—" He clenched his hands,
shaken with passion, a mad boy, mad
"'I've asaved her
They can send me to jail—
nothing,
shame’s nothing—if you
yourself for the woman you love.”|l

He choked, clenching his handsjup th
again, and Nancy said nothing. She
stood looking at him.
she knew something of love, too, but
—to steal for it.

For a long moment they ~were
dumb, then she spoke heaitatingly.

“If_if we cbult—enly raise it—
the whole of it—right saway—the
trouble is—if we do, it would clean
us out and papa’s too old to begin
over again.”

“] won’t have that!’ said Roddy
“] don’t want a cent from
him—and he can’t do it, Nance, he's
got something weak about hig heart;
anyway, he’s too old—why, they'd
fire & man as old as he ig in New|
York!"” )

“They must be cruel
York.”

They've —I'n

Whert 1 look|tell

hound
I think again.
with love,
way!

jail's

tapke iIt for myself,” he any-

“] borrowed it-—Dbit
some- | —arrest .

U] didn’t

nothing,
can givel

Nancy death’s

by bit—to help spemone else,
Y 4 I swear 1 meant to It was dark
she—he promised to re-
“Got!turn it to me-——things went wrong
1—I can't put it back
Mrs. Gordon, still clinging tolstarted for Brazil
paper. Roddy's arm, was absorbing him so0|because—I wanted to -gsee
Rt turned slowly from thel closely that he did not answer, and|fir

light fiozh on her smooth|h:s father spoke again, sharply,

T e  face that had a skin

#1 don't care any his own room

I've had all I want from
I reckon | can take every-
thing now—even handcuffs.”
“He didn't mean it,
ean half of it, he’s mad and crazy
th griet about it.
go, not thia way, Roddy.
can’t stand it, you know how
feels—you’'re all she cares for."
Ho choked, irresolute.
r—I won't stand for it—
ited the woman I love,
good woman, whom he's
I—Nance, what did I
I was wild—did 1 really try
to strangle him?”
She nodded, pressing her
firmly together to keep from crying.

Roddy looked down strangely
a own hands, stretching them out.
have killed him—I
) SR

in time—I
[—I--—came here|MOre,
Mother | father.

She thought

gt
“ 1Qhe’?" Mr, Gardon pounced on
“Yow've been giving m
woman—that’s
Some painted

didn’t
He groaned.
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You mustn’t

what | wi
Mama

money to &
His son laughed szuddenly, and|you’'ve been doing!

like & withered rose leaf. foolishly, a- deep blush Juunting to | hussy’s been playing you for meon-

. -
L] U

sy !" “l won't
he's let fathe
rld— | he’s insu
beautiful,

ever seen!

¢She’'s -not
not finish, for the doorlhe exclaimed. *“I hope it won't be|cried his son passionately,

, the loveliest woman in the wo
“I hope not!’ his mother agreed I love her, I'd steal for her, I'd diEr

warmly. “You've been working too|for her—I'm going to jail for her|T
herd, you show it. Now you've got now!"’ d
to let me have my own boy for a
while. Have you had your supper|you?' his father shouted.
on the train, dear?’ she added anx-
iously. “Let me get you something |hussy, a—"’
—na slice of cold ham—" she started
N ., {toward the door.
Nancy langhed. “Page wouldn’t
wind,” she said, taking off her hat
qnd tossing it upon & chair. She}
prious
:zdmglin it glinted like sunshine
canght and held in wavy brown sh_a-
~dows. She swept a rump_led lock in
place new with a deft little touch, |
absently unconscious of the grace

of it i
oIt was lovely—-the music, I mean

painted hus

quickly.
while, mama.

“Going to jail for her now, are come upstairs
“A pret-

ty story—satealing for a jade,

P ghrieked Mrs. |hi
sleeve, | “Lordy, I might
—I'd clean forgotten mysel
Nancy tugged at his sleeve.
hack, Rod.”
He shook his head.
thing worse if he called her names.
“You needn’t go in there; go up
to your own room; you're tired ou
I'it tell Mama—that's all.”
He stood irresolute.
for long anyway-- "
“Don’t you tell him if T do
" he laugh-

“Oh, Papa, hush
Gordon, snatching at
She was in tears.

But her husband shook her off.

They [ yaq daylight now. The soft gray
of the dawn crept in like a mist, and
they heard suddenly—in their bro-
ken pavses— the twittering of the
birds in the vine outside the win-
dow.

Mrs.

I can see how they

‘ 113
Hush! Even old Beaver

“1’d do some-|

know
Here’s this

“You let me alone—I
what I'm talking about.

He made an angry, swaying move-| —this young jackass been stealing
ment toward a chair, stopped short

and rallied himself, folding his arms _
on his breast in a boyishly tragic| You've forgotten the family honor,

attitude. His hair was disheveled,|you've forgotten you're a Gord
. too, one long lock hung between his
—and we walked home; that's why blood-shot eyes. His startled fam- you've disgr
ily, gradually taking in these de-
tails, discovered too, that his necktie
was untied and his collar wilted.

i o i gt il il

Gordon sank into
armchair beside her vacant bed, hid-
ing her face in her hands.
a mers huddled heap of misery and
Nancy saw her shoulders rise and
fall with the struggle of suppressed
The whole figure, the
heveled head and the
hands, tore the young girl's heart.
she whispered,

D'you hear me, sir?”, t.| der.

he thundered, facing his son again.

f h !
or a hussy She was

“It wouldn't
he said at
smile.
got to go.
Major T.omax? He was always send-
ing his enemies to jail
stanes!” Roddy laughed hysterieally.
T think he knows ahout this Rod.!heyr shoulder, “Please don’t."”
Her mothar raised a haggard face
nge way.” |hlurred and pvffed with weepire.

r‘t' last.
' | stay tonight, tomorr~w
ed wildly-—*‘there’ll he a jai! ride
tomorrow, Nance
It was long past midnight; morn-
ing was in the nir and the

seemed to strike to the marrow in
She shook with o

you've hroken your mother's hea

ed your father
yolr young sister! T.ook
ir]l in the morning of life
with a thief for a brother

“I'm sorry, Father,
out hoarsely, “but it'e
“What's the matter with you,|about her, the lady. T mean, -vhe
boy?” he demanded sharply. “Have
you been drinking?"
The young fellow steadied him-i.--By gum!
self, white to hig lips, bis hagrard
eyes turning slowly from -1~ b an jyou've ruined ue all-——J'm too poor
to bail vou out. vou'll go to jail.
“No,” he said thickly, T naetl¥You've a felon, a disgrace to your
peenle, your name, your family bon-
No one spoke; his mother drop-|or, vourself - and yeu've done it all

for some weorthlens, painted trollep
for a pnint

Dyou sobs.

your sister blue-veined

crack |
at her, a

“Don’t,” patting

Roddyv burst froat

not true—

I met him tonight and he asked
ahout you- -in such a st
“Theyll all know presently How
they'll talk, Nanece, all tha »ld fogios i giot apn we ol
ang the gils, teo
“Reddy, vt nnlv toertv theep

I*‘ilg

tha girl’'s hones
o c¢hill of fesnr,
“Rnd, why did yon take it?”

He did not ens~ver for a while: he
the ground,
face distrrted in the reoanlight. He
his n'i-2ry
aralyned

ghr!]

T'va lived

“Oh. Nnrney  whn! we do?

Whﬂ———"

“Lady?"’ meocked his father, "lady
You fool,
you'~2 ruined yov-self,

long 1™
«“Hush, don't say reh things”
sordon

Py a].

vou mad

stood staring at

How they

jnil 2"

young fﬂﬂ], Arosy laag aigrh,

Mrs.
wiping hes
“Tia devr, mara,
“vleags a0 9-d lir down.
Raddy

ere by,
}' l'ﬂ.i L"

looked a

wmarle re-l yw

lar—eny.
that's ter yaess in Mrew York”
'l;np;nnq ¥

LIS ST At e and r‘d?ined

Ay as.
“Nan«p, von knew |1 dida't mean
I took it little by little
well, there was A rea
I was going

he: <aftly
If youre
nt all
But her
in her chair.

“T ean’'t reat,” she =aid, and then,
petulantly, “leave me alone, Nancy,
I don't want anything in the world
hut my hoy.”

Nancy turned silently and went
back into the hall, but not to
own room: instead she went
downstairs.

P el Rl
.
.

‘ Qha gova o atifled v l‘lﬁ]]"'l-
nun.

Hie face wns ghastly 1in the rm
white mask,
cvelids twiteched nervously.
“Don’t ery,” he said hearsely. "'l
be old when [ come
three- and done for.
forget a fellow with a jail sentence.
well, there's a way out
Nance, a way for the family honor,;
I reckon father thought I'd for-
cotten it, but I haven’t—I've <een
I''—-he laughed bit-

| to keep it
at first.

son for it even then.
to put it straight back. but I conldn't
—-1 took some more.
some queer people there.
wouldn’t

"I“'l]f“l ntll‘v nn'ul..' lnwpr

light, like =a
There
Nance,
understand—ecurh-

brokers. F-thought I’d make enough
out of the second bit I took to re-
turn the whole sum, don’t you see?
of course,
get rich, too. s You get
in New }'nrk: you just
And

out- - thirty

intent and wide. She caught at hiELment. speechless.
They never

father.
And the insult plunged

cau-
The light was
still burning there and she saw her
father sitting bolt upright in
chair beside the blackened hearth.
She went -softly into the room, draw-
ing nearer step by step, staring at
in silent terror.
he had died in his chair,
He laoked old and gray and
broken, and his mouth hung open
like a dead man’s.

" (CONTINUED NEXT WEEK)
WM

him like a flame.|It was gambling, but I

. _{He emitted a snarl of rage, like a{wanted to
The repetition was too much, itlyayne wolf gone mad.
“Stop that!”
won’t have

tiously

it all the time.
terly— -“I'm working up to it.”

She tightened her arms about him
frantically, she knew!
You can't,

He laughed at her, his lips twitch-
ing like his eyelids.

“Father meant th
mesans it how—he thinks I'm a cow-
“ard because I didn’t.”
“Rod,” she clung to him, “not to-

that way
vy | have to get rich quick;
I loved her and she won't mar
ry a poor man.”
‘‘She made you steal!”
«That's a lie!” he said brokenly,
“she conldn’t, she’s beautiful,
eyes,
topazes,

shouted.
You shan’t insult well,

won't.,”

“Roddy! She thought

He had

alder not.

it. | has such wonderful
d | they're like jewels,

know."”’ '
“Qhe was in dreadful trouble; she]

"M}r Gnd’ MW’
I—" he; ‘ ~

Nance, at—he knows he

knew

son!”

the door.

and-——hang myself!” He groaned.
“Oh, my boy, my poor boy!" his
mother cried after him, trying to
reach him, trying to hang on to him
with mother hands that never gave|

New Ford V-8 De Luxe Tudor*Sedan Shown

But he did not lock at her,
fumbled at the lock of the

French window, found it and, tear-
ing it open, he walked
sill like a blind man.
the soft thud of his plunge to the
ground below. .
Mrs. Gordon‘s sobs came in gasps.
“Qh, William, what have you done?
You've driven your own boy crazy
he'll kill himself—I've got to
I've got to—I—" She was
e window herself now,

long
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stop him,
actually at th
trying to climb out
But Nancy caugh
her back with a firm young hand.
' go—I'll
it to mel!”

t her, thrusting

“«Pll go. Stay here.
p him—leave
pushed her back gently, looking over
her head at her father.

The light outside was ghostly;
white squares of ground with black
shadows etched where, in the day-

time, there were tall shrubs

avound at her speechlessly. hemlocks.
Naney 8

the ground,
her throat.

She

tood still, too, rooted to
listening, her heart in
Then she heard the
nt crunch of gravel in the path
tbehind. the lilac hedge.

]

ride closar to the center of the car.

HOTO shows the new Ford v-X 1 standards. The cars feature -many

r—

Roddy was

“Roddy!” his mother dropped |

Xed _ ]
ﬁndn:? the space outside the open]and down the room, .his heelless

Then she ran -tempestu-|slippers

"S5 to the front door.

cay Ty U0Tdon looked  blank. “It

slapping- the floor at every

step. ,
“pifteen thousand dollars, he

-

&gain!uﬁtthat Roemer boy back repeated fiercely; ““by gum, you're

M he exclaimed.

N looking
2 ddy."

- o _ Hm G_ﬁﬁ_ﬂ_ﬁ-Emng £y Yumg Golldhn mMeada—no If

some spender for a boy of twenty-

B13:':.11;,@1. ;f don, whose ears were | three! You're the first felon in: our
¢haj 8n hers, pushed hack his family, sir. How did you get rid of

oy ¢ artune? Eﬂd it in Chﬁﬂ'
19

ing gum?

o k

engineering improvements provid-
ing greater riding comfort and in-
creased ease of control. The engloe
has been moved forward. Pagsengers

ad & depasture from previons Ford | has been moved (ormard Pasme@i 17—

de luxe Tudor sedan for 1935,
which has just been announced. The
body lines are distinctively modern
and a departure from previoas Ford

‘gystem of crankcase yantitgtion. The-.
Tudor sedan Is also avallable with
out de luxe equipment.

here, of course, she might have
She fled lightly, making
no sound, in his direction and over-
took him at the end of the garden;
it opened there—thru a broken gate
—on the river meadow.
“Roddy,” she called to him. ‘Rod-
ly—wait.” S
Heo stopped short and turned, thej ™
moonlight whitening hia haggard
young face.
“Ton't .come near me, .Nanc

known it!

e,” the

i

2+ he beat-ke
thief. '
e came Up, panang. - Rod,

ep away from a2—a
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