Ly a2 =

|ADVENTURERS'
CLUB
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“Bridge Game”’

By FLOYD GIBBONS
Famous Headline Hunter.

T'S Hank Smith of South Orange, N. J., who gets himself

raised to the rank of Distinguished Adventurer. And what a
yarn Hank sends us! I mean, the next time Hank goes out with
a motor truck, I bet he'll consult an astrologer to see if the omens
are right, or maybe pay fifty cents to Swami Rajah, the guy with
the educated crystal ball, to be darned good and sure he has an
even chance of getting back alive.

Because, you know, Hank once hit one of those days when the stars
were lined up against him—and what those stars didn’t do to Hank was
pot worth the doing,

Now Hank's bad day was a dark, rainy one in the fall of

1923. He was working in South Carolina than, driving a truck for

an oil company. His Job was to deliver gasoline to garages and fill.

ing stations about the country, and he did pretty well at it until
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One King Dead. Next?
Hitler Picks Suecessor
Three Kinds of Gold
One Lynched; One Jumped
King Fuad, king of "Beypt, dead
means nothing to 130,000,000 Amerl-
cans or to 15,
00,000 (00 other
human beings on
earth. It means
much to Eng-
land, real ruler
of Egypt, now
obliged to  find
another king to
“hehave himself,
do as England
says,” and hold
down Egypt's
antl-British ha-
tred.

A mob seized
Lint Shaw, fifty-
year-old negro, and lynched him on
“the usual charge,” not waiting for
a trinl

Joe Bowers, sentenced to 25 years
for mall robbery, locked in the is-
land fortress of Aleatraz, tried to
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those stars ganged up on him, That was at the bridge across Tiger

river, near the town of Union,

The roads were muddy and the golng was bad. Hank had a l.mmlri'll
gallons of gas on his truck that he was taking to a customer on the other
slde of the river,

When he got to the river he saw that it was swollen and over the
banks, The bridge didn't look any too safe to him, co he stopped to look
it over. Hank might have decided not to tempt fate by crossing that
bridge, only just at that moment a farmer came along In an old flivver |
and chugged right on across. That settled matters. If the farmer, who |
knew the bridge, would take a chance on it, certalnly Hank ought not to
be afrald of It

Truck Motor Dies Half Way Across Flood Swept Bridge.

HanKk started across the bridge—and the minute he did he was sorry.
The flood had buffeted It and strained it until it was weak on Its pins, and
it ereaked and swayed at every turn of the blg truck’'s wheels. Hank was
half-way across, and praying the old span would hold out for just another
three minutes, when suddenly—his engine coughed and stopped dead,

It wouldn't be right to say that Hank was scared to death
then. That part of it came later. At the moment he was only half
scared to death, for he knew that the bridge was liable to go out

’ any minute—taking him and the truck along with it

He climbed out of the truck and began tinkering with the engine, The
svater rose higher and higher. The old bridge swayed farther and farther
with each swirl of the swelling tide. It took him ten minutes to find out
that his trouble was a clogged gas line.

Responsibility Wins an Argument Over Discretion.

By this time the weter had risen to within two Inches of the bridge.
¥Floating boards and tree branches were piling up against it and adding
to the strain its old timbers were already under, Hank wondered If he'd
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f A Giant Log Bore Down on the Tottering Bridge.

better leave the truck and run for the other end. Discretion sald Yes, but
Responsibility sald No, and In the end Responsibility won the argument.
Hank dived under the hood and began working feverishly at that disabled
motor, hoping against hope that the old bridge would hold until he got
it started,

Minute by minute the water rose. More floating debris came
down the river to add itself to the pile that was already pushing
against the creaking timbers. At last Hank had the clogged gas
line clear. He climbed into the driver's seat and stepped on the
starter,

The motor hummed. The truck began to move forward. Then, to his
consternation, Hank saw Nemesis floating down the stream In his direction.

Nemesis in the Form of Pine Log Threatens Rickety Bridge.

It was a big pine tree, torn up by the roots, and floating swiftly to-
ward the bridge. Hank knew what would happen when that thing hit—
knew it would slam Into the bridge with a erash that would tear the
rickety old structure loose from its moorings, Ils heart was in his mouth
a8 he stepped on the gas and sent his truck rumbling ahead as fast as its
engine would carry it

The pine tree was only ten feet away when Hank spotted it,

and it was coming along on the swift current with what seemed

like express-train speed. It didn't take it five seconds to hit the

bridge. And then things happened just as Hank expected they

would,

The tree struck with a crash that shook the bridge from one end to
the other, The flimsy old timbers cracked. The bridge swaved and buckled
under the impact and the weight of the heavy truck it supported.

It Was a Race Between Time and the River.

Planks split under the rear wheels, but still the truck went on. And
Hank Smith sat up front in the driver's seat, teeth clenched, and halr
practically standing on end, doing what he could—which was nothing more
than keeplong his foot on the gas pedal and praying that his luck would
hold.

Twenty yards to the end of the bridge—ten yards. The big
truck rolled the last few feet. Its front wheels hit solid ground.
And then, with a squeak and a scream of rending timbers the
bridge went out, just as the rear wheels hit dirt—and safety,

I don’t know whether you boys and girls llke antl-climaxes to your
yarns, but this story's got one, A few feet beyond the bridge Hank's mo-
tor stalled agaln, “Suppose that had happened just a couple of minutes
earller,” he wants to know. “Where would I have been then?”

It looks like the stars weren't being so hard on Hank after all
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Strangest Horse Race Is
Held in Italian Village

The strangest horse race In the
world, the historie Pallo of Slena, is
run round the cathedral square of
this little town every August, usual-
ly in the presence of the king of
Jtaly and his famlly. The horses
represent different communes of the
town, which shoulder the cost of or-
ganization, horses, and jockeys. The
event |s an extraordinary affalr, for
there are npo fouls. Rlders may
strike at each other and at their op-
ponents’ horses; often jockeys fall
off and the riderless mounts add to
the confusion. Incidentally, the race
may bé won by an animal whose
Jockey has fallen and cannot con-
tinue.

Before the event each horse Is

blessed by the officiating priest, and
the winning horse receives thou-
gsands of pats. The jockey recelves
a kiss from every girl In his com-
mune, Remarkable scenes and ban-
quets follow, In which the winning
Jockey is feted and the horse, with
gilded hoofs, takes the place of
honor at the head of the table. A
spotlessly clean manger is always
lald for him.

White Horses Sacred

The horse was sacred among the
Teutonic tribes from the first mo-
ment of thelr appearance in history.
According to Tacitus, white horses
were fed at the public expense, no
mortal man dared ride them, and
their peighings and snortings care-
fully watched as omens and aug-
gurles,

escape by climbing ten feet of plain
wire, two feet of barbed wire, and
Jumping down a 6G0-foot cliff Into
the water. He climbed while sharp-
shooter guards pumped bullets into
him, and Jumped down the cliff.
Asked when “booked” at Alcatraz,
“Who Is to be notified if youn die?”
Rowers replled: “Nobody, nobody
cares whether I die or not.”

Hitler apparently has chosen his
successor “in case,” in the person
of Alr Minister Goerlng, now made
“assistant dietator,” with control of
two great German problems eof raw
materials and forelgn exchange,

In New York 175 naval cadets

from the German crulser Fmden,
name well remembered from the

war, explored the eity, guarded by
detectives In case of hostile demon-
strations.

Commerclal boycotts of Germany,
organized in New York, have done
more harm to the Nazl government
than could be done by any mob at-
tack on German cadets.

California possesses ‘“three kinds
of gold": yellow gold, of which
there is plenty left in the ground;
“black gold,"” which is the oil in
Inkes thousands of feet down, and
the “white gold,” water from the
mountaing, first used to develop
power, then to irrigate crops,

Another gold, wmore Important
than those combined, is the gold of
education,

Driving through this country, If
you see a particularly fine build-
ing, tall celumns, wide grounds, for
healthy play, that Is a publie school,
Once it would have been the prison
or feudal castle.

You see apother bullding, almost
a8 Impressive as the high school,
That Is a public library. The acen-
mulated knowledge of the world is
free,

Newshoys erf “What do you
read?" The Niagara of books pour-
Ing from the presses, a vast major-
ity forgotten as they are born, make
many ask “What shall T read?" Of
the books that every one must know,
many are unnecessarily long, will
not be read, and need condensation,
in this day of newspapers, moving
pletures, and radio.

Parls percelves that following re-
cent elections extreme radieals will
be powerful in the new chamber,
angl those that have money left he-
gin panicky selling. Bank of France
shares dropped violently, meaning
Inck of confidence in government
stabllity, with fear of war in all
minds,

The last war knocked
from 19 cents to 4
would another war

the franc
cents.  What
do?

When stock gambling starts, 1t
moves rapldly. Since March last
vear, stock prices have gone up 60
per cent, business has increased 18
per cent, employment only 5 per
cent, Not much cheerfulness in that.

Since last March the New York
Stock exchange “values" have in-
creased by twenty thousand million
dollars. Excellent “bait" for the Ig-
norant.

New Jersey cltizens dropped from
relief invade legislative halls, eamp
out, sleep on the floors, promise to
| remain until New Jersey supplies
money and food,

Ewing township, New Jersey,
with 9,000 population, taking 450
familles oY the dole, told them offi-
clally to yo out and beg. Begging
being illegal, each family was pro-
vided with a begging license. That
may be called “economic relief.”

|
|
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Tokyo worries abont Russia “plot-
ting a war against Japan,” but no
plotting Is necessary. Russla knows
the location of every Japanese clity,
town and factory. It would be nec-
essary to declare war and start
dropping bombs, particularly bombs
that spread fire.

Starting a war for forelgn coun-
trles Is as easy as “shooting up
a gambling game"” among our rack-
| eteers: no secrecy or plotting nee-
essary.
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Print or Plain, Just So It’s Linen |

EAR lilnen in the morning, at
noonday, during the afternoon
hours, and when “the shades of
night are falling fast,” then wear
linen formally. This spring and
summer [s destined to go down In
history as a banner linen season,

The beauty about modern linens

ts that through Ingenlous process-
ing they are being made practically
crush resistant.
The glory of this season’s mono-
tone linens fis their remarkably
handsome colorings. For the tai-
lored jacket suit and sports and
travel costumes, emphasis s on
plain, firm, medium weight linens In
such deep rich tones as Dubonnet
and oxblood reds, dark blue, navy,
also skipper blue, Blarritz green,
the voguish splee brown, popular
violet shades and other equally as
attractive colors. Shrimp pink and
coral hues are especially noted. As
to white and natural tones they will
lead in the summer parade,

Prints, perhaps, provide even
more exciting news. Printed linens
are making a bid for the formal as
well as the daytime hours. Imag-
ine an exquisitely sheer handker-
chief linen (sheers In linen are lat-
est word) In rust, brown and white
done in an authentle paisley pat-
terning. It i1s linens like this that
are providing new thrills in the way
of media for smart evening gowns,

If your fancy happens to run to
modernistic florals In vivid color.
ing, we suggest that you select for
your next party dress one of the
very new gorgeous printed linens
carried out In daring orange red and
green on a navy hackground. Speak-
ing generally in regard to printed
Itnens, whether for day or evening
wear, a liking 1s expressed for wide-
Iy spaced bouquet arrangements,

By CHERIE NICHOLAS

for
also motifs of Chinese character as
well as mystic Far-East tigures and

bizarre peasant patternings,

hieroglyphiecs. Scroll designs that
meander In linework all over the
background are particularly good
style,

The illustration demonstrates how
smartly and effectively monotone
linens combine with linen prints.
To the left you see the suit, a new
Creed model, as it looks with the
Jacket worn. This stunning ensem-
ble I1s made of a dark green canvas
type of linen for the classically tai-
lored jacket and skirt, using erisp
white linen for the blouse pat-
terned In a green and tangerine line-
work crossbar print design. The
linen Is the finest possible quality,
coming as it does from Moygashel,
Ireland, noted for its beautiful high
grade linens. Observe the slight
fullness at top of jacket sleeve, glv-
Ing the new broadened s! »ulder line,
This skirt has a single knife pleat
at Its left front to give necessary
fullness,

Removing the jacket of the suit,
there comes to view, as pictured In
the foreground, the smart chantel
print Moygashel linen blouse, Its
tangerine and green tones comple-
ment the monotone of the linen sukt
most pleasingly., The walistline of
the blouse is slightly fitted. Two
outstanding style details are the
short puffed sleeves and the fact
that Instead of buttoning it is laced
up the front, tiny cord lacing in
and out through hand-embroidered
eyelets,
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JEWELRY FOR EVERY
HOUR IN THE DAY

Jewelry for every hour in the day
is now In vogue,

Collecting precious, real jewelry
has become the fad of ladies of
fashlon.

Women who already own fine col-
lectlons of jewels are having them
re-set. Now that gold settings are
agnin smart, many colored stones
enhanced by this treatment are be-
ing remodeled.

The sult is the perfect setting for
a fine fob watch—a beautiful wrist
watch, or a brooch or a clip watch,

Brooches, worp at the neck of the
new frilly blouses are smart and if
they support a fine and distinguished
fjewel, they give tone and elegance
to the street trilleur,

Pearls are worn with all types of
blouses. [Pearl earrings are rapidly
gaining In popularity.

No jewel or decoration of any
kind iIs as uniformly becoming and
flattering to the wearer as pearls,

Fluffy Bow at Neck Gives

Ingenue Air to Wearer

A new trick of the moment is to
fasten a fluffy bow made of dozens
of layers of pleated net, with a lit-
tle nosegay of spring flowers In the
middle, at the neckline of your new
spring print, You'd be surprised at
the gay ingenue air it gives you.

Or you may choose one of the new
“lace paper doily™ collar and cuff
sets, to give a last minute alr to
that long-suffering black crepe day-
time dress,

The new neckwear is shown in all
the accessory colors of the moment,
such as violet, tulip pink, rust, Lon-
don tan, mimosa and, of course,
white.

New Shades
Spring's tp ranking colors in-
clude imperial blue, aurora, Formosa
| blue, spinner's red, the zinnia
shades, petunia and Devon green.

SMART FOR SPORTS
By CHERIE NICHOLAS

The divided skirt costume 18 rec-
ognized as eminently practical for
active sports wear. This simply cut
dress is tailored to perfection of
quality-kind llnen {imported from
Moygashel, the finest flax producing
section of the north of Ireland. It
buttons up under the collar like a
pinafore, with buttons running down
under the arm. Tts divided skirt
means all the aection you want on
the golf links or tennis court.

New Millinery
The new millinery imports stress
beauty and a flattering appeal rath-

er than just smartuness,

ever did.

worth doing is worth doing well.

make a fool of yourself.

He Enthused
Over Simple Life

In the smoking compartment the
conversation turned on the merits
and demerits of various ways of pre-
serving health. One stout, florid
man bad quite a lot to say.

“Look at me!” he sald, *“Never a
day's sickness In my life, and all due
to simple food. Why,” he continued,
“from twenty to forty I lived an ab-
solutely regular life—no effeminate
delicacies, no late hours, no extrav-
agances. I was in bed regularly at
nine o'clock and up again at five, [
worked from eight to one, then had
dinner—a plain dinner; after that
an hour's exercise; then—"

“Excuse me,"” interrupted the face-
tious stranger in the ecorner, “but
what were you In for?"—Tit-Bits.

S
Smilesk:

Stolen Kisses

Husband—If a man steals, no mat-
ter what It Is, he will live to re-
gret it

Wife (coyly)—You used to steal
kisses from me before we were mar-
ried.

Husband—Well,
1 said,

your heard what

Saves Time
Mrs., Youngbride (telephoning gro-
cer)—1 want you to send me two
pounds of beefsteak,
Grocer—What kind would you like?
Mrs. Youngbride—I'd like it rare,
please.

King for a Day
A —What would you do if you
could be a king for one day only?
B.—1 would borrow so much money
that I eould live carefree the rest of
my life,

The Very Ideatl
Miss—DIid anyone ever tell you how
wonderful you are?
Youth—No; 1 don’'t think anyone

Miss—Then I'd like to know where
you get the Idea,

To the Bitter End

Mr. Snap—My motto is: What Is

Mrs. Snap—I1 notice that when you
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 FERRY'S SEEDS '/

are at home
in ANY climate

Claims that spe-
cial seeds are
necessary for
certain climates
are misleading.
The successful
cultivation of
gorgeous flowers
and tender vege-
tables depends
primarily on the
quality of the
seeds, and the care you give them.

Ferry-Morse Seed Co. has de-
voted 80 years to developing and
improving the quality of vege-
table and flower seeds. At The
Ferry-Morse Seed Breeding Insti-
tute Stations in Rochester, Mich.,
and Salinas, Cal., over 52,000 ger-
mination tests are conducted annu-
al-ly to assure you that Ferry seeds
will grow , . . over 9000 purity trials
are conducted to insure uniformly
superb quality.

That’s why you can plant Ferry's
seeds in any part of the country —
any climate—and reap the rewards
of the quality bred into them.

Look for the Ferry display at
your local stores. Write for your
free copy of our Home Garden
Catalog. Ferry-Morse Seed Co.,
Detroit and San Francisco.

THE FERRY-MORSE SEED
BREEDING INSTITUTE

Devoted to improving and maintaining the
quality of America’s garden seeds.

It's a Big Place

Teacher—Bobby, do you know the
population of Chlcago?

Bobby—Not all of them, Miss
Shaw, we've only lived here three
years,

Gets Your Emotioas
John—Why were you shedding
tears at the movie last night?
Josephine—Because it was a mov-
ing picture,

Cramping His Style
“Are you an angel, daddy?"
“Of eourse not! Why?"
“Because 1 heard mother say sh
was going to clip your wings.”

NO SUCH COURAGE

men

Flirt—Two

spoke to me on the street today,
Old Aunt Sarah—Huh ! A stranger

never tries to speak to me,

Miss strange
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STEADIES THE NERVES

Tells the Story

that tell-tale first quart. And, the

rne “FIRST QUART"

Out of the experience of thousands of motor-
ists has been developed a simple mcthod’ of
comparing oil performance . . . the “F:‘rst
Quart” Test. It is just a matter of noting
how many miles you go after a drain-and-
refill before you have to add a quart. If you
are obliged to add oil too frequently, try the
“First Quart” Test with Quaker State. See if
you don't go farther before you have to add

stands up best between refills is giving your
motor the safest lubrication. Quaker State
0Oil Refining Company, Oil City, Pa.

Retail Price...35¢ per Quart

oil that
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