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[l Duce Tells

of “War Clouds Over Europe”

REMIER MUSSOLINI of Italy

ar the war near
ologna dellvering his tlery speech
to the troops, wa them that
war ‘louds over
Europe and thm re-
spond as one to
arms comes.” Standing at the
right of the tank Is Gen, Italo
Balbo, close friend of Il Duce.
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BEDTIME STORY

)By THORNTON W. BURGESS

k.
A

PETER DISCOVERS
' SOMETHING STARTLING

OT far from the Old Orchard

grew a thorn-tree which Peter
often passed. He never had | !
any particilar attention to It. One
morning he stopped to rest under
it Happening to look up, he saw a
most astonishing and startling
slght. Fastened on the sharp thorns
of one of the branches were three
grasshoppers, a big moth, two big
caterpillars, a lizard, a small mouse,
and a young English sparrow,

Do you wonder that Peter thought
he must be dreaming? He couldn't
imagine how those creatures could
have become fastened on those long,
sharp thorns, It was a dreadful sight,
Somehow it gave him an uneomfort
able feeling. He didn't want to
stay around there, yet It was hard
to tear himself away., However,
finally he did .nd hurried over to
the O1d Orchard bubbling over with
desire to tell someone of the
strange and dreadfu! thing he had
seen In the thorn-tree and to try
to find out what It meant.

Sitting on his doorstep under the
blg apple tree In the far corner of
the Old Orchard he found Johnny
Chnek, and at one« hurried to tell
him the strange news, Johnny
didn’t Inte-upt oree. When ['eter

That the first wearer of a
top hat was John Hether-
ington, who strutted the
streets of London in 1797,
and created such excitement
that he was arrested for dis-
turbing the peace. The sum-
mons accused him “of wear-
ing in a public thoroughfare
a tall structure of shiny
lustre, calculated to frighten
timid folks."”

©. by MeClure Newspaper Syndlcate
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had finished his stery, sohnoy quite
frankly told him that never had he
heard of such a thing., and that he
thought Peter must be dreaming
and dldn't know It,

he hadn't
he
own eyes

Now, Peter knew that
e knew that
\-{ur.‘.

been dreaming.

had seen with hnis

“You're Wrong, ,ohnny Chuck, You
Are Altogether Wrong.”

that dreadful sight in the thorn
tree and he grew quite Indignant
with Johnny Chuek for donbting
him, But Johnny persisied in e
fusing to belleve and repeated that

he was certain Peter must have
dreamed It

“You're wrong, Johnny Chuck
You are altogethm wrong, Peter

hasn't been dreaming
Skimmer the Swallow. who lives in
f# hole In the tree just above
Johnny Chuck's hous: and had been
sitting where he overheard every:
thing. \

“Well, It you know so much about

at all” sald
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“Pop, what is a conspirator?”
“Lean spider.”

. Bell Syndicate.—WNU Service.
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it, pleaspr explain,” sald Johnny
Chuck rather crossly,

“It's simple enough, replied
Skimmer, “Pete. just happened to

find the storehounse of DButcher the
sShrike. It Isn't a very pleasant
sight, 1 must admit, but one must
glve Butcher -=edil for being smart
enough to lay up a store of food
when It was pleniaul.  When you
come to think about It, | don't know
why one who eats that kind of food
shouldn't store It up the same as
others store up othe kinds of foods.
Of course, those things won't keep
long, but they will keep from one
menl to another, and probably that
Is all Buicher wants.”

“Who I8 Buteher the Shrike?” de-
manded Peter, “He's new to me.”

@ T W. Burgess.—WNU Service.

THROUGH A

THE FRONTIER, O'NEILL, NEBRASKA,

Yianter.' What does the

| mean by a “"Southern Planter?”

Yours truly
[. PUPIL.
Angswer: A "Southern I'!'ur;[-‘r‘“_

l my child, Is an undertaker who op
| erates only In the Scuth

Dear Mr. Wynn:

There I8 8o mueh talk abont “So
clety" changing In the last twenty-
five years. If this is true, can you
describe the change?

Yours truly,
. M. A. CLIMBER.
Twenty-five yvears ago
Today

Answer:
you married into “Soclety.”
you divorce Into It
Dear Mr. Wynn:

Ou my recent trip through the
West the train stopped at a little
town in Arizona. The conduector of
our traln pointed to a rough look-
ing man on the platform and told
me ‘that the man he was polnting
at had killed twenty men., Do yon
think cowboys are really as bad as
that?

Truly yours,
0. PINSPACES.

Answer: No, |1 don't. In fact the
fellow you saw In Arizona was not
a cowboy hut a taxl driver from
the East who was in Arizona on his
vacation,

@. the Assoclated Newspapers.
WNU Barvice

Dress for Morning

Womans Eyes

By JEAN NEWTON

|
|

“UNCLE JOE” |

€] TNCLE JOE” ‘

1s dead.

“Uncle Joe" was a very
privileged charancter In his native
city of Budapest, Some years ago

his wallet was stole, by plekpock

ets on n street ear When the story
uppeared In the newspaper, identl

fying 1ts owner, the thief returned it |
with a letter of apology

And at his funeral, besides his
family and the clvie authorities, we
are told, rhougands of ex-convicts
witlked bareheaded after the coflin,
and gangsters stood with tears in
thejr eyes before his open grave,

Who was “Uncle Joei" br, Jo
seph Otvos, nged seventy-eight, and
for 48 vears Dudapest prison doetor

A great surgeon the doctor may
have heen: that we do not know.
Nor do we know that he made any
discoveries that startled medieal
sclence, or any special contribution
to the knowledge of hls profession,

But that “Unele Joe" was a great
man we do know., For to be loved
and revered by onsands of hu-
mans of darkened llves with whom
he came In contact manifests a
contribution to humanmty that needs
no sclentitic measuring rod.

No thlef would keep his purse.
And eriminals wept at his bier. For
from the hundred thousand prison-
ers to whom the doctor had at some
time heen “Uncle Joe" all the sub-
merged of the city knew that here
wns A man whose work was not for
money, not for fame, but for love
of his fellow man To have loved
the unloved, to have enr G the love
of those twisted beings who knew
only hate for others of his kind—
there, by the rule o. the things that
count, It seems to e, went a more
successful man, a greater man than
the world's highest honor could |
have made him.

™ Bell Svndicate. —WNU Service.

1 Question Box
; By ED WYNN

! The Perfect Fool

| Dear Mr. Wynn:

A friend of mine toll me he
knew a married woman 58 years ot
| age who sleeps Iu the same room

with eats. Do you believe this?

| Truly yours,

! X. ACTING,
Answer: Sure, 1 believe t. Your

| friend probably is referring to Mrs

Kats,

Dear Mr. Wynn:
I live In a town and to go to work
| must take a ferry over the river
| Why doesn’t the e¢ity government
bulld a bridge?
Yours truly,
MRS, SIPPE.
Answer: They're afrald It wil
| make the people cross,

| Dear Mr. Wynn:

| 1 am eight years old and am In
| the fourth grade Iu school. [ have
| to write & story about a “Southern

Mofiors CooR Book

Lhis dress ol soft green wool
striped in a lighter shade ana
trimmed with matehing silk duve-

tyn revers, belt and scarf, is an ex-
cellent cholee for mornings In town.

THE VERSATILE BANANA
As THE banana is a frult always
on the market, it I8 a constant
source of comfort in time of emer-
gency when a burry-up dish Is nec:
essary.

Banana Whip.

Cook three mashed bananas in a
double bhoiler with one-third of a
cupful of sugar and a tablespoonful
of lemon juice until scalded, Add a
few drops of vanilla, a pinch of salt,
and cool. Whip one cupful of heavy
cream until firm, then add the ba.
nanpa mixture gradually, Set aside
to chill. Serve piled high In sher-
bet glasses with chopped pistachio
nuts for garnish,

Banana Tapioca Cream.

teacher |

YOU AWAY?

By ANNE CAMPBELL

FOU'VE
are still here
In every room tha
sweel grace
| I linger in your chalr and feel
LEear.
Your mirror seems to miss your
ahsent face.
The curtains meet the breeze, their
¢creamy lace

gone ¥t Ah,

treasures your

you combz,
Your loved books walt In thelr ae
customed place,
Outside there is the town's fa-
millar hum.
You've gone away? Ah,
could not go
Beyond my heart’s pavilion.
are there
the bright
ness aglow,
Sending its beams to light me up
life's stair.
You will be wit.. me whether joy or

no, you

You
With

lamp of friendll-

care
Is my companion in the days to
be,
Absent or present, you are every-

where !
You are away, perhaps, but not
from me!
Copyright.—WNU 8ervice.

and cut into slices. Prepare a cus-
tard by scaldlng two cupfuis ot
milk with three tablespoonfuls of
La;y loca and cook vontil the taploeca
is clear. Add two egz voulks mixed
with three teaspoonfuls of sugar,
one-third of a teaspoonful of salt.
Cook for two minutes, cool and add
a few drops of vanilla, Beat the
egg whites until stiff, adding three
tablespoonfuls of sugar and a table-
spoonful of lemon juice. Pour one-
third of the custard Into the serv-
ing dish, cover with bananas, add
more custard and more bananas.
Pour the remaining custard over
the remalning egg whites, and top
the dish. Garnish with banana
slices

Boston Banana Cream Pie,

Break a large egg into a measur-
ing cup, add softened butter (two
tablespoonfuls), fill the cup with
milk. Turn into a mixing bowl, and
beat with one and one-half cups of
flour sifted with two teaspoonfuls
of baking powder. Bake in two lay-
er pans. Whip a cupful of eream,
sweeten to taste, flavor with al-
mond, and spread over the layers,
cover with sliced bananas. Top the
upper layer with ecream sprinkled
with chopped nuts,

Banana Pancake.

Mix and sift tliree-fourths of a
cupful of flour, one teaspoonful of
baking powder and one-half tea-
spoonful of salt. Leat one egg, add
one cupful of banana pulp, one-half
cupful of milk and two tablespoon-
fuls of butter. Beat until smooth.
Cook on a hot griddle. Serve with
currant jelly.

@. Western Newspaper Unlon.
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“Judging by the way It comes In
over the air,” says i onic Ilrene, “a
radioc soloist is just one of those
birds who can make enough noise
with one instrument to drown out
the other forty pieces of the orches.

I'e¢el and scrape three bananas

tra.”
®. Bell Syndicate.—WNU Service

Furniture Factory for Jobless

S' ENE b a furniture factory wh
to give employment to Jobless

making toys to fll Christmas orders.

ieh bhas Deen
nen.

upeied 1n New Jersey

These two workers are busy

no, you |

vou |

l1s a thoroughly delightful thing in

)lmwy Is Useful | either a print or a plain fabric.
Rainbow has won the fourth race | Think of It, for Instance, In peach-
and the America’s cup stays lﬂj(‘nlnrml organdle—wouldn't it be
| Amerijca. | charming? or In voile or dotted

Waving like phantom arms to bid |

BRISBANE

THIS WEEK

The Cup Stays
Percy Rockefeller

Never Is a Long Word

Both yachts came In flylng pro-
test flags, but Sopwith later with-
drew his protest.

Next time, perhaps, our patriotie
millionaires, instead of bullding a
toy sailboat, will set this govern-
ment a good example by building a
really fast and powerful tlying ship
and go over and show Europe that
the country that invented the alr-
plane does not propose to remain
forever last In the air.

Percy Rockefeller, second son of
the late William Rockefeller, who
was John D). Rockefeller's brother,
died recently, only fifty-six years
old. He was a highly intelligent
man and a hard worker.

L.ike other men of great wealth,
Mr. Rockefeller suffered heavy
losses in the 1920 shrinkage of val-
ues, losses great that he de-
scribed them to the senate stock
exchange committee as “terrible,
perfectly horrible, losses.”

T'he strain and anxiety of de-
pression years, with values tum-
bling, may have had something to
do with Mr, Rockefeller's illness
and death, not because of any love
for money, of which he had plenty
left, but because of the strain in
fighting financial disaster,

8O

Professor Millikan thinks that no
man will ever go twenty miles up
into the atmosphere. “The pres-
ent record of about twelve mliles
probably will stand forever,” said
he, “Forever"” is the longest word
in any language, and one that rare-
ly Is true.

If men want to go up five hun-

dred miles above the earth, and
look around outside of our at-
mosphere, they will do it. Twelve

thousand years ago, men living In
the late Stone age had no weapons
but sharp flints and bhows and ar-
rows. They have ahead of them
hundreds of millions of years on
this planet, as Professor Millikan
knows, You cannot limit their ac-
complishments with any “forever”
or ‘‘never.”

but what can you do
The great Samuel John-
no man ever wrote well

Teo bad,
about it?
son sald
except for pay, and it is certain
that many brilliant minds have
gone to waste because their own-
ers happened not to need money.

Byron probably wouldn't have
written if he had not had a club
foot. Vanity made him work. With
two good feet hard work would not
have been necessary.

Marcus Aurelius would probably
have “made it shorter and snappi-
er” and more interesting if he had
not been emperor,

At first men work for money.
When once they start working am-
bition takes the place of money
and they continue until the grave
swallows them, Money, which
means independence of other men's
orders, the only freedom in clviliza-
tion, i1s useful in itself, and a useful
incentive to hard work.

0. B. Winters, flying from New
York to California, writes: “Flying
would be easier if a prominent roof
was marked in each town,” Cham-
bers of commerce should discuss
that. It is an important kind of ad-
vertising now neglected and the
national government should do
something about it, providing air-
road signs for fiyers and huge ar-
rows pointing, *This way, north to
Chleago,” *“This way to Seattle,”
“I'his way to New Orleans,” “This
way to Key West.,”

James A. Moffatt, President Roose-
velt's housing administrator, pre-
diets that 3,000,000 new homes will
be built, and will put $2,000,000,000
of private funds into new construc-
tion, employing many. Three mil-
lion new houses will arouse serious
thinking In landlords of houses al-
ready built, especially those that
have let their properties run down.

The base cruelty of human be-
ings passes all understanding, When
you read the horrible tortures
that representatives of various re-
ligions have intlicted upon each

other In the puast, all “for the glory

of

of God,” you are horrified
It 18 more horrible to read of
modern criminals’ seizing, binding,

fastening to a tree an old man sup
posed to have saved money. Vinita
Okla., reports the detalls, The old |
man's hands were shot through the
palms with bullets, his feet bhurned
with red-hot  poke all to ex-
tort S60

Life fusurance experts find that
poets do not dle young. They live
about as long as physicinns You
are told that you must not compare
statisties  on novlern poects  with
Chatterton, dead at nineteen ;| NShel
ley at thirt Keats at twenty-six,
Poe at Torty, Burns at thirty -seven

Unfortanately, you cannot <com
pare modern poetry with the el
uct of those dead gentlemen, «ither

@ King Features #yndicate, Ina.
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Gives Emphasis

PATTERN
This frock has two
| the shoulders which
ingly and a sash that
mure ends discreetly.

1837

ties its

| swiss—or fashion the yoke and ruf-

fles of contrast.
Pattern 18537

P
| Tlhswne, Tdansg k) -
36 Inch fabric. Illustrated step-by-
step sewing instructions ineluded.
Send FIFTEEN CENTS (15¢) in
coins or stamps (coins preferred)
for this pattern, Write plainly
name, address and style number,
BE SURE TO STATE SIZE.
Address orders to Sewing Circle
I'attern Department, 243 West Seven-
teenth Street, New York Clty.

1.1
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ENGLISH MISSPOKEN

“There is a growing indifference to
the dignity of language.”

“l resent it deeply,” said Senator
Sorghum. “I do my best to oppose it,”

“In what way?"

“I leave positive instructions not
to answer letters referring to any
branch of the aviation business as
‘aeronertics."”

Just Seo

Jones-—What has become of the
old cult for plain living and high
thinking?

irown—Ought to be stronger than
ever now. Those who are forced to
plain living are doing some tall
thinking.

Something to Laugh At?
Mrs. Brown (concluding argument
with neighbor)—Every time I look
at you, Mrs. Smith, I feel I'm doin’
the government out of entertain-
ment tax.

Girl Friends
“This necklace is supposed to be
unlucky. The last three women who
owned it committed suicide,”
“How interesting. Your husband
bought it for you, I suppose?”

/

to Prett y Lines

ruffles over
ripple refresh-
de-
It emphasizes
the pretty lines of a young walist and
the siimness of a yonng tgure, and

is available In sizes

12, 14, 16, 18, 20, 30, 32, 34, 36, 88
and 40, Size 16 takes 3% yards
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