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CrochetedApron'i‘hat
Does Attract the Eye

AN attention-getter, this bit of

feminine frivolity. A cro
cheted apron in simple pattern
stitch, finished with a crocheted

ruffle.
L ] L ] »

An_apron you can make in double
quick time; inexpensive. Pattern 541 con
tains crochet directions for apron;
stitches.

For this pattern send 16 cents in coins,
::ur name, address and the pattern num-

T.
Due to an unusually large demand and
current war conditions, slightly more
time is required in filling orders for a
few of the most popular pattern numbers.

Send your order to:

Sewing Circle Needlecraft Dept.
564 W. Randolph 8t. Chicago 80, Il

Enclose 16 cents for Pattern
No

Name

Address___

STARRING CURLEY BRADLEY

IT'S TOPS FOR FUN!

On your favorite N. B. C. station
every Saturday morning

10:00 A. M., C.W.T.
WOW WHO

When Steps look
like Mountains!..

Your foollng of tatigue may be
due to Constipation

Yes, constipation can steal your
energy. Take Nature's Remedy (NR
Tablets). Contains no chemi no
e no l&anoldeﬁvutg;:'uﬂ
ablets are different—act t.
Purely vegetable—a combination of
10 vegetable ingredienta formulated
over 50 yearsago. Uncoated or candy
coated, their action is dependa
thorough, yet gentle, as millions
NR's have proved. Get a 25¢ box
today...or larger economy sise.
Caution: Take only as directed.
MR TO-NIGHT; TOMORROW ALRIGID

ALL-VEGETABLE LAXATIVE
Nt 163 /i e

PR -TABLE TS -\
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CHAPTER XXIV

As 1 looked around now the bomb-
ers were gone, but climbing up from
the South I saw four twin-engine
ships that I thought were I-45's;
later we decided they were Japa-
nese Messerschmitts, 1 had plenty
of altitude on the leader, and start-
ed shooting at him from long range,
concentrating on his right engine.
He turned to dive, and I followed
him straight for the water. I re-
member grinning, for he had made
the usual mistake of diving instead
of climbing. But as I drew up on
the twin-engine ship, I began to be-
lieve that I had hit him from the
long range. His ship was losing al-
titude rapidly in a power glide, but
he was making no effort to turn. I
came up to within fifty yards and
fired into him until he burned. I saw
the ship hit the water and continue
to burn. We had been going to-
wards the fog bank in the direction
of the Philippines, and 1 wondered
if the Jap had been running for Ma-
nila.

I shot at two of the other twin-
engine ships from long range but
couldn’t climb up to them. Then I
passed over Hongkong Island, flying
at a thousand feet; 1 was too low
but didn't want to waste any time
climbing. And I saw something that
gripped my heart—a fenced-in en-
closure which 1 knew was Fort Stan-
ley, the British and American prison
camp. There was a large group
standing in the camp and waving
at my ship. My saddest feeling of
the war came over me then. Here
were soldiers who had been prison-
ers of the Japanese for nearly a year.
Month after month they had waited
for the sight of Allied airplanes at-
tacking Hongkong—and at last it
had come. -Even in their suffering
they were waving a cheer to the
few United States planes that had
finally come, and 1 swore to myself
I'd come back again and again.

Then 1 saw above me the criss-
crossing vapor paths of an area
where fighter ships have sped
through an air attack. They almost
covered the sky in a cloud. Here
and there were darker lines that
could have been smoke paths where
ships had burned and gone down to
destruction.

1 was rudely jerked back to at-
tention by a slow voice that yet was
sharp: “'If that's a P40 in front of
me, waggle your wings.” | rocked
my wings before I looked. Then I
saw the other ship, a P-40 nearly a
mile away. 1 think from the voice
it was Tex Hill. 1 went over to-
wards him and together we dove
towards home,

The presence of the other P-40
made me feel very arrogant and
egotistical, for 1 had shot down four
enemy ships and had damaged oth-
ers. So I looped above Victoria har-
bor and dove for the Peninsular
Hotel. My tracers ripped into the
shining plate-glass of the pent-
houses on its top, and I saw the
broken windows cascade llke snow
to the streets, many floors below. 1
laughed, for I knew that behind
those windows were Japanese high
officers, enjoying that modern ho-
tel. When I got closer I could see
uniformed figures going down the
fire-escapes, and [ shot at them. In
the smoke of Kowloon I could smell
oil and rubber. [ turned for one
more run on the packed fire-escapes
filled with Jap soldiers, but my next
burst ended very suddenly. 1 was
out of ammunition. - Then, right'inte
the smoke and through it right down
to the tree-top levels, 1 headed
Northwest to get out of Japanese
territory sooner, and went as fast as
I could for Kweilin.

1 was the last ship in, and the
General was anxiously waiting for
me, scanning the sky for ships to
come in. He knew | had shot down
an enemy, for 1 had come in with
my low-altitude roll of victory. But
when I jumped from my cramped
seat and said, "General, 1 got four
definitely,” he shook my hand and
looked very happy. “That makes
nineteen then,” he said, '‘for the
fighters and the bombers."

We had lost a fighter and a bomb-
er. The bomber had become a strag-
gler when one engine was hit by anti-
aircraft; then it was shot to pieces
by one of the twin-engined Jap fight.
ers. The pilot had managed even
then to get it down, but he had re-
mained in the ship to destroy the
bomb-sight, and had been shot

| through the foot by a Jap cannon.

Two of the bomber erew had bailed
out and were captured. The other
two carried the injured pilot until
he had begged them to leave him
alone and escape. They had ban-
daged his foot tightly, but had re-
fused to go without him.

ar Bonds 1

As they moved on through the en-
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emy lines that night, they stopped
to rest, and the wounded pilot
erawled away from them to insure
their getting away to the guerrilla
lines. They escaped, and later we
received a letter signed by the other
two crewmen which said that the
pilot had been captured and was
then in a Japanese hospital. The
letter was a Japanese propaganda
leaflet that the Japs had dropped
near Kweilin, but being properly
signed, it gave us hope for the re-
mainder of the crew, and for the
heroic pilot, Lieutenant Allers,

That night Morgan led a night
raid to bomb Canton, and had a
successful attack. Later the same
night, Ed Bayse led six bombers to
destroy the power station on Hong-
kong Island. In his return to Kwel-
lin, five of his ships landed but the
other continued to circle—informing
the radioman that he had no air
speed and thus was having difficulty
bringing the fast bomber in to land.

Bayse, who had worked all the
day and most of the night over ene-
my lines, started his ship and went
aloft, got the other ship on his wing
in formation, and told the pilot to
keep the position. And then this
experienced bomber pilot led the
younger pilot in to a safe landing.
It was teamwork of the sort that
had begun to appear among the
bomber crews, and more important
still, as the co-ordinated attack had
shown, between the fighters and
bombers. This was what Colonel
Cooper had been working for during
the past several months.

Cooper had done another fine job,
one that we learned of only after we
returned to Kunming from the at-
tack. In India the flield In Assam

Gen. Chennault observes the re-
turn of the C.A.T.F. from a raid.

Lieut, Grossclose at left.

had been raided heavily by the Jap-
anese at the same hour as our at-
tack on Kowloon, and simultaneous-
ly the Japanese had tried to strike
at Kunming with a large force. Colo-
nel Cooper had been left behind in
the hospital with a sinus infection.
He was chafing at the bit, and we
sympathized with him—for after
having planned the greatest raid of
the war In China, he had been forced
out of accompanying the mission.
But it has always been our con-
tention out there that “‘everything
happens for the best.” And it proved
out again. When the enemy planes
approached Kunming, Cooper left
the hospital and took charge of the
defense of the home base. He sent
Schiel’s Squadron towards the South
at exactly the right time. They not
only intercepted the enemy and
foiled the attack but shot down eight
of the enemy. That made the score
for the Group twenty-seven enemy
planes on October 25th, and three
highly successful bombing raids

We were ordered home the next
day, although we now had the ene-
my at our mercy without fighter
protection against future raids to-
wards Hongkong. But heavy at-
tacks had come to India, and we
were needed to protect the terminus
of the ferry route to China.

We managed, however, to leave a
small force of P-40's under Holloway
and Alison, with mission to dive-
bomb shipping In Victoria harbor
within the next few days. They
took eight planes down and dove
through the overcast towards some
big enemy freighters that were on
the way South towards the Solo-
mons. Their bombs damaged two
8,000-ton freighters and sank a 12.-
000-ton vessel. Captain O'Connell
made this last direct hit by almost
taking his bomb down the smoke-
stack of the enemy vessel, and in
doing so he was shot down. He
took the bomb very low, and in re-
covering frora the dive he was at-
tacked by = single enemy, who got
one of the best pilots in the Squad-
ron. Clinger and Alison saw the
enemy ship, but from their dis-
tance they could do nothing In time
to save O'Connell. While Alison was
getting the lone enemy ship, Clinger
dove in anger along the docks of
Kowloon, strafing three anti-aircraft
positions in the face of very heavy
ground-fire.

The most vivid memories of our
air war in China come from the lit-
tle things. Like the memory of
General Chennault, sitting there at
the mouth of the cave in Kweilin
through the long hours while we
were away on the attack missions.

Sitting there smoking his pipe and,
like a football coach, planning the
next week’'s work. Joe, the Gener-
al's little black dashshund, would be
burrowing into the rocks, looking for
the inevitable rats. When with the
passing minutes the P-40's or the
bombers were due to return, the
General would begin to watch the
eastern sky. There he would sit
without a word until the last ship
was accounted for.© Sometimes I
thought: The 1 lives through
every second of the combat with us,
With his keen knowledge of tactics
and of the Jap 100, he sees exactly
what we are doing'

Another memory that always
brings a smile is Lieutenant Couch’s
face when he was explaining what
happened the first time he got a Jap
Zero in his sights. The enemy ship
was a lone "sitter." probably some
inexperienced Japasinese pilot who
wasn't looking around and didn't
know the P40 was behind him.
Couch said he kept moving up closer
and closer until he knew the Jap
was going to be dead the instant he
pressed his trigger: Then he pressed
—and nothing happened. He
squeezed the trigger until he thought
he'd press the top off the stick; he
found that he shut his eyes, flinched,
and bit his lip, but still the guns
didn't fire.

The American pilot from the Caro-
linas swore and throttled back, drop-
ping to the rear while the Jap kept
flying innocently on. After Couch
had recharged his guns he began to
stalk the Zero again, going closer
and closer until he could see the
enemy pilot at the controls. He set
his sights right on the ¢ ckpit and
pressed the trigger once more. And
again nothing happened.

Couch came home disgusted, and
I think he worked on his guns all
night.

Up between Hengyang and Ling-
ling we had broken the main Jap
force with several attacks and there
were only stragglers around the sky.
We had been searching thern out for
fifteen minutes when I saw and
heard a remark that was nothing
short of classic. From 21,000 feet
I observed a lone Zero. But there
was a P-40 trailing him, and so I
held my altitude and watched. The
P-40 closed the gap more and more,
following the acrobatics of the Jap,
and then drew up for the kill. As
the tracers from the six guns went
into the Zero I heard the voice of
Captain Goss say, ‘““There, Hirohito,
you bastard—God rest your soul.”
Over the radio you could also hear
the staccato roll of the six Fifties.
The Zero slowly rolled over to de-
struction.

Sometimes the hased Japs had the
last word. In regions where the air.
warning net was working poorly or
not at all, our first knowledge of
the approach of the enemy would
be the sight of Japanese bombers
overhead. As the bombs blasted the
runways and the Jap radial engines
were taking their ships at high alti-
tude back towards their bases, we
would hear over the radio on our
exact frequency, in perfect English:
“‘So sorry, pieése, so sorry.”

We would just shake our fists and
wait for better days.

When . ..st brought 'Old Exter-
minator’’ to China, I had painted the
number 10 on the fuselage. Later on
we used the last three numerals of
the Air Corps numbers for call let-
ters, or were assigned some name
like ‘‘ash,” "oak,” or “pine.” But
the first time 1 came back from
Chunghing, late one afternoon, I ap-
proached Kunming down the usual
corridor, expecting that to identify
me automatically. and from far out
I called by radio: ‘‘One Zero, coming
in from the North." Of course I
was using the numerals of the num-
ber *‘ten' to identify me to the ra-
dio-man. Instead, as 1 came over
the fileld I saw anti-aircaft men of
the Chinese Army running for their
guns, and 1 saw six P-40's taking
off to shoot the invader down. Mean-
ing me. You've probably guessed it
by now—the radioman gathered that
some one had just wasned him that
one enemy Zero was about to strafe
the fleld. Needless to say, 1 took
myself to safer places for a few min-
utes until I could properly identify
my ship. Then I landed and changed
the fuselage number to lucky ‘‘sev.
en''—but definitely not seventy.

There just wasn’t much relaxa-
tion in China with Scoteh at one
hundred dollars gold a bottle—when
you could find it

lant Trees in Fal
Or Early Winter

Best Results Secured

From Local Grown Ones

Trees, fruit or shade as well as
for fuel and lumber, can be set out
any time during the fall or early
winter, so long as the ground is not
frozen more than two or three inches.
If the ground is frozen at planting
time, no frozen soil should be used
in irming the earth about the roots.

Fall planting is recommended in
order that the young trees will have
time to become established and the
roots will make some growth in the
fall and early spring before there

Fall and early winter planting of trees
profitable.

is great demand for water by the
expanding leaves.

As a general practice, Prof. R. L.
McMunn of Illinois recommends, the
trees should be secured from nur-
series in the same latitude and lo-
cated near by. Those obtained from
almost any part of the country will
prove as winter hardy as elsewhere.
However, when they are obtained
near by, they will be fresh and have
a better chance to survive.

Dig the hole large enough to re-
ceive the root system without
crowding. The tree should stand two
or three inches deeper than it stood
in the nursery. Cut off the broken
roots back of the break and remove
very small roots — those smaller
than the lead of a pencil. The tree
when planted should lean about 30
degrees toward the prevailing wind.
The trees should be mounded around
the trunk to shed water. Place the
top earth near the roots and work it
around the roots by lifting the tree
several times., Use the subsoil to
finish filling the hole,

Agriculture Pioneers

Louis Pasteur

The father of pasteurization, Louis
Pasteur, first came to the rescue

of the farmers of
w# France when he
. originated a meth-
od of inoculation
of sheep and cat-
tle against the
dreaded anthrax
which was ruin-
‘' ing agriculture.
° In one district of
Russia, 56,000
head of cattle
died from anthrax
in three years.
The Pasteur
method eliminated this high death
rate. .

He is better known by his discov-
ery of pasteurization, which was
first used with beer. The main
purpose of pasteurization is to kill
germs. It is the process of heating
milk or cream for a sufficient period
of time to kill the micrcorganisms.

Undulant fever was reduced by 50
per cent, typhoid fever by 45 and
deaths among children were re-
duced to an extent that was almost
unbelievable the first year that On-
tario had compulsory pasteurization
of milk.

To Pasteur also belongs the credit
for the discovery of transmission of
rabies, and for am ipogulation that
has resulted in the saving of thou-
sands upon thousands of lives.

Fertilizer Labels

Commercial fertilizer should be
appraised by the percentage or
grade figures given on each pack-
age and not by a brand or firm
name, the University of Illinois col-

In fact, we didn't |

lege of agriculture recommends.
Animal manure, crop residues and

get to drink anything except boiled | legume green manures should be
water and that really terrible rice  used to their fullest advantage. Such
wine. This we had to learn to down | materials, when used properly, are
with the Chinese and in their man. | efficient fertilizers. These byprod-
ner. which was with the inevitable | Ucts of the farm, used in conjunc-

salute, “Gambey,'” or “bottoms up.*

tion with lime and phosphate are

Then they'd come and proudly show | ideal.

you the bottoms of their glasses,
and you'd have to follow suit with a
weak little gambey.

Then there was the incessant ring.
ing of the telephones in the warning-
net plotting-room that got on all
our nerves. After months I found
out that without exception every pilot
tried not to let others know of his
nervousness. But it became un.
mistakable, for the tension that built
up around the card-tables in the
alert shacks was not the most ef-
*~ctively disguised in the world

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Tractor vs. Horse

Far from being crowded oft
farms, horses and mules still repre-
sent about 55 per cent of the total
drawbar power, according to U, 8,
department of agriculture esti-
mates. The total pull is believed
to be about evenly divided, howev-

| er, since the 45 per cent of tractor

power works somewhat longer hours
in the year. Fewer work animals
are on farms now than has been
the case for more than half a cen-
tury, 20,000,000 less than in 1910.

SEWING CIRCLE PATTERNS

To Brighten Winter’ Wardrobe
Make This Smart Accessory Set
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8607
10-20

Princess Frock

FLA’I‘I‘ERING to the youthful
and lovely figure, this enchant-
ing princess frock is wonderfully
simple to sew. Make it in checked
taffeta with ric rac to trim, or in
a dark crepe as a basic dress and
add your favorite jewelry.
. ® @

Pattern No. 8607 comes in sizes 10, 12,
14, 16, 18 and 20. Size 12, short sleeves,
requires 333 yards of 89-Inch materlal.

For this pattern send 25 cents in coins,
your name, address, size desired and
pattern number,

Due to an unusually large demand and
current war conditions, slightly more time
is required in filling orders for a few of
the most popular pattern numbers,

Accessory Set

YOU'LL find many uses for this
clever accessory set. In bright
plaid woolen it would be very
smart for dark suits or slacks. For
dressier occasions make it in ray-

on taffeta. Changes of blouses give
you many différent costumes.
L ] L ] L]

Pattern No. 8684 comes in sizes 12, 14,
16, 18 and 20, Size 14, weskit, requires 13§
yards of 35 or 39-inch material; hat, one
size medium, 1 yard; bag. one size, %
yard plus 3 yard for lining and 3 yard
stiffening.

SEWING CIRCLE PATTERN DEPT.
530 South Wells St. Chicago

Enclose 25 cents in coins for each
pattern desired.

Pattern No....... snsesssns SIZ. sanue
Name...... SEsssERRNIRSEIRIRsRRREREREY
Address.....coeee sissssssesnanssrennes

Upset Stomach
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RID YOUR PLACE OF RATS — MICE — MOLES
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A skid wreck that smashes your car
or truck may cost you far more
than the vehicle you can’t replace.
It might run up big hospital and
doctor bills. * Don’t take unneces-
sary chances! Protect your car and
truck withWeed Chains during dan-
gerous winter weather. « If you need
new Weeds order at once because
there’s a serious shortage. If you own
old chains have them inspected and
repaired. *» Ask for Weed American
Bar-Reinforced, the best buy in tire

P T —

chains. Made by American Chain

Division of American Chain & Cable.
“In Business for Your Safety.”

&% GET WEED

3

v

WEED AMERICAN

BAR-REINFORCED
Best Value in Tire Chaias

CHAINS NOW

Keep Your Car and Truck Moving




