
P”NIC This dream Is a very good 
■ .en. Much happiness is indicated 
for you and your love; ones. But 

-Id it rain, better cheek busines* 
i-Ls and finances. 

I'OUTTTAINS To climb a mountain 
In your dream indieaies a general im* 
prt vement in your affairs, particu- 
larly if you reach Ihe (op. Ifut if the 
p >i: g ia very rough and difficult, you 
will be facet! with money worries. 

URGE CONGRESSIONAL 
BACKING IN HIRING 

NEGRO NURSES IN D. C. 

Wcahington, l>. C. Sept. 21 

Kepreenlat ve .1 n,;ings Kundol h 
and Scvt'rr Wi! n r H Kin? 
chairmen < f the IIou -o and Sen 
ate District Commi ties rupee 
tivcly, wo'c uig d today by lb? 
NAACP to ‘stan 1 firmly behind” 
the District, of C lunibna Com- 
missionera in th:- latter’s refusal 

^dn m Hast 
1 Im Oo? Acids 

E'eess Acms Bud poisonous wastes Li your 
blood arc removed chiefly thru 8 million tiny 
delicate Kidney tubes or filters. Anil non- 
* lira Me and non-systemlo disorders of the 
Moneys or niadJt-r may cause Getting Up l ights, Nervousness. Leg Patna. Circles Un- 
der Pyes. Dizziness, Backache, Swollen 
fink's or buhilng Passages. In many such 
cases,the diuretic action of the Doctors pre- 

nidion Cvstev helps the Kidneys clean out 
l .soi is Acids. This plus the palllntlve work of 
* yslex may easily make you feel like a new 
I erson In fust a few days. Try Cystcx under 
l e .unruuiec 01 money back unless cum- 
1 ,.*U v satisfied, cute* costs only 3c a dose 
* ill aglets and the guarantee protects you 

jj' MASTFA 4HT0 MECHANIC I 
0 Satisfaction Guaranteed 0 

Q CREIPHTO.N GARAGE— DOWNTOWN 0 | 
1G23 Davenport Street 0 

g One Mock north of Post Office at 17th street q 
x ^ our car called for and returned on the dot i 

p GELRGE LASLS—JA. 965j)^^j 
MEN’S LIST 

2* SLITS Cleaned & Pressed 80c 
lv SLIT and 1 TOPCOAT ... 80c 
1- SLIT a ad 1 FELT HAT.80c 
3- PAIRS OF PANTS.80c 
*a 

LADIES LIST 
2- TAILORED SUITS 80c 
2- PLAIN DRESSES .1.00 
3- PLAIN BLOUSES .80c 
3- PLAIN SKIRTS .80c 

OUR MANY YEARS OF EXPERIENCE IN HANDLING I 
FINK APPAREL ENABLE US TO GIVE EVERY GARMENT 
THE PARTICULAR CLEANING SKILL IT DEMANDS—_RELY 
otf US. 

Emerson-Saratoga 
Southwest Corner 24th and Erskine Sts 

20% DISCOUNT CASH AND CARRY 

IMPORTANT' 
medical tests reveal 
how thousands of WOMEN 

WT GET NEW ENERGY 
If yon feel tired out, limp, listless, 
moody, depressed—if your nerves 
are constantly on edge and you’re 
losing your boy friends to more 
attractive, jpeppy women—SNAP 
OUT OF IT! No man likes a dull, 
tired, cross woman— 

All you may need is a good reliable 
tonic. If so, just try famous Lydia E. 
Pinkhaea’s Vegetable Compound 
msde especially for women. Let it 
stimulate gast nc juices to help digest 
and assimilate more wholesome food 

which your body uses directly for 
energy to help build up more physi- 
cal resistance and thus help calm 
jittery nerves, lessen female func- 
tional distress and give you joyful 
bubbling energy that is reflected 
thruout your whole being. 

Over 1,000,000 women have re- 
ported marvelous benefits from 
Pinkham's Compound. Results 
should delight you! Telephone your 
druggist right now for a bottle. 

WELL WORTH TRYING. 

^ 

BEST OF KNOWLEDGE AND BELIEF By SCHEEL 

LBenjamin Franklin said — 

JUSTICE IS AS STRICTLY DUE 
BETWEEN NEIGHBOR NATIONS AS 

BETWEEN NEIGHBOR CITIZENS. 
A HIGHWAYMAN IS AS MUCHA 

ROBBER WHEN HE PLUNDERS IN A 

GANG, AS WHEN SINGLE; AND A 
NATION THAT MAKES AN UNJUST 

WAR IS ONLY A GREAT GANG 

CAMEL CRICKET 
THIS INSECT LOOKS LIKE 

A CRICKET BUT IS 
REALLV A v\ iniGLESS 

GRASSHOPPER. 
THE LOW-SLUNG 

ABDOMEN AND ARCHED 
BACK CilVf. IT THE NAME I 

OF CAMEL CRICKET 

RHINOCEROS 
THE SKIN OF THE 

HINOCEROS WHEN DRIED» 
ANO HAROETNEO CANNOT SE 

PENETRATED BY LEAD BULLETS 
AFRICAN NATIVES USE THE 

HIDE ftv MA 10*10 SHIELDS | 
____: 

IN 1868, SVEN FOYN, A NORWEGIAN 
INVENTED THE HARPOON GUN, 
THIS WEAPON REVOLUTIONIZED 

^ WHALING, FOR IT PERMITTED 
* • THE HARPOONING op THE 

SEA MONSTERS PROM the BOWS OF 
STURDY WHALING VESSEuS. 

PRIOR TO THIS TIME THE WHALE 
WAS HARPOONED BY wano FROM 

'N. small BOATS 

o mod the demands of white 
nurres at Glen Pale sanitorium 
to tar Negro nurses from the 
«Ivii servico lists. 

In identical telegrams sent to 
’.andolnh and King today, Walter 
White, national executive secre- 

ary of the NAACP said: 
“The National Association for 

he Advancement of Colored Peo- 

ple* respectfully hut 'dgorousjy 
urgea you as chairman in his re- 

anal :o bow demand of some of 

white nurse; at G'en Pale sani- 
lorium that qualified Negro nur- 
__________________________________________________ 

; 
darkened by sun 

__ and wind. Try 
Dr. FRED Palm- 

er's Skin Whitener. 2f>c at drua 

gores. Helps remove superficial 
freckles, uurfaee pimples. FREF 
sample (S .nd 3c postage). DR. 
FRED PALMER’S PROD. GO. 
DEPT. Z-1IU, ATLANTA. GA 

ses who have me. civ.I '*csi 
test", be not appointed. Action of 
white nurses in making such de-j 
mantis is cn inemkb e and un-i 

democratic procedure wholly con- 

trary to highest standard of 
ethics of nursing profession.” 

The D. G. commissioners are 

preparing to name sixteen new | 
nurses to the hosp'tal staff at 
Glen Dale. Under a recently 
enacted budget law, .they are re- 

quired to take their names from 
the civil service lists. 

^fRANK I 
| fILOSOfV 

/^OLAufiEN T?.. GERlNGER. 
On a hot day, when the tempera- 

ture outside is almost unbearable, 
when you go inside a building and 
find a fan running, you say to your- 
self, “Oh, my! That feels good. It’s 
nice and cool in here.” 

Hut after you here been In there a 
few moments, you find it is not as 
cool ns you thought. There is sort of 
a closeness about the air that makes 
it stifling nnd oppressive. If you are, 
active at all. you feel the perspiration 
coming forth. After a while in the 
building, it is a relief tit get hack out 
into the open air, where your pores 
at least have a chance to breathe, hot 
ns it may be in temperature. 

Where there is a fan, if one gets in 
the direct blast of it,, he is chilled 
with a blast that in time goes to his 
head, leaving him dizzy and sick. 

Too often, working where there is 
a fan, unless one can be in more or 
less the direct draft of it, lie gets 
none of the benefits of it. And if his 
work takes him alternately in and out 
of the draft, lie feels all the warmer 
when nwny from it for having been 
in the chilling blast. 

# * * 

There are pleasures /ind amuse- 
ments that th'- people of the world 
have accepted ns m re or less iu, 1 
.‘ary -at least permissible pari o,j 1 

living that, fine ns they feel in cer-J 
tain times nnd ways, are still as arti- 
ficial nnd unsatisfactory as man-made 
breezes. j 

There is no happiness like the hap- 
piness of living simply, naturally. It 
is to sophistication as a cooling 
breeze on a hilltop is to trying to 
create that breeze with a fan. 

U/1 v DP. W. NISSON BRENNER^ y 

Should a Hospital Refuse a Much Needed Gift of a Large S.un ol 
Money Because the Donor Is a Racketeer? 

Bv Dr. \V. N'isson Brenner, Noted Criminologist 
Actual lit* problems **ui«»« 

ways have fared person* at different times, 
calling for decisions of vital importance. 
Readers are invited to write their opinion* of 
alternatives given in these cases affecting the 

happiness, the liberty and sometimes the 
lives of people. Names will be omitted, if 
desired. If you have a personal problem 
about which you seek advice write to Dr. 
Brenner in care of this newspaper. For an 

answer by mail enclose a self addressed 
envelope. Communication* treated in confi> 
denee.) 

The Case of X Hospital—X Hos- 
pital, located in a fairly large town, 
was handicapped in caring for poor 
patients seriously in need of hospi- 
talization and clinical treatment, 
because of lack of room and facili- 
ties. Their drive for funds was 

unsuccessful and only a fraction 
of the amount needed was realized. 

At this time an offer of a huge 
sum, large enough to care for the 
expansion and apparatus was made 
by a young man on condition that 

me new oiuiutng wings wunii r» 

named in memory of hi* m * r. 

The donor was notorious for i. t 

criminal activities, principalty in 
the illicit liquor trade and the n.i'.i- 

bers racket; bis mother, hovctr, 
was a respectable, law-a' o ng 
woman In no way responsive for 
the unsavory reputation of her si n. 

The Board of Directors were di- 
vided in their reaction toward the 
proffered gift and lengthy argu- 
ments took place among the in- 
habitants of the town. 
THEIR PROBLEM: 

To accept the gift was tantamount 
to sharing the proceeds of rack- 
eteering. 
To refuse it would amount to de- 
priving health and life to sick, 
indigent persons. 

WHAT WOULD YOU DO If you 
were In their place? 

Do you remember in our last 

story, how we left Sam and Betsey 
and Gyp, too, for that matter, high 
up on the elephant's baek, during 
their visit to the Paris Zoo? Well, 
In today's story we find them there 
again the most excited pair of chil- 
dren you ever saw. The great 
beast lumbered up and down the 

path that separated the tows of 

cages, while Mr. Van, down on the 
ground, walked beside the elephant. 
Suddenly a flock of snow white 
doves circled in tho air above their 
heads, and Sam remembered a bag 
of peanuts he had in his pocket. 

"Let's scatter some on the ele- 
phant's back," rried Betsey, "may- 
be th^y will come down and eat 

them." 
On Betsey's suggestion, Sam 

scattered a few of the nuts on the 
beast's broad back and in a moment 

five or six of the bravest birds set- 

tled on the elephant; soon they were 

joined by dozens mere of the beau- 
tiful white doves, they lighted ev- 

erywhere, all over the elephant, and 
on Sam and Betsey; and one bird, 
the bravest of the lot, flew right 
down on Gyp's shaggy brown back 
and was promptly chased off with n 

growl. When the peanuts were all 

eaten, the turns new away as uuu-*- 

ly as they came, and Sam and 

Betsey were left alone with Gyp, 
who didn’t like all the birds flying 
so near anyhow. 

Betsey pulled out her little whits 
handkerchief and waved it to ev- 

erybody as they passed. This was 

great fun, until, forgetting to hold 
it tightly enough, it blew out of her 
hand and settled to the ground 
right in front of their elephant. 
The big grey elephant, lumbering 
along, paid no more attention to 

Betsey's handkerchief as it fluttered 
down than he would a feather, and 
it landed on the ground right In 
front of him. A moment later, 
down came his great front foot 
right on Betsey’s handkerchief and 
covered It a3 easily as you could 
raver a fly with your hand. When 
(he elephant lifted his foot off it, 
the keeper who was leading him, 

stopped and picked it up and passed 
it up to Betsey on the end of the 
long pole he carried. 

“Look, Sam," cried Betsey, In a 

most excited voice, ‘‘look at mv 

handkerchief,” and as she spread it 

out Sam could easily see marked 
on the whim fahric, a full print of 
the elephant’s huge foot. 

I ___ 

Danny was thrilled with his invita- 
tion from Mother Goose to visit the 
Sleepytown Fair. He asked Emerald, 
“When is we start?” 

“If y a. don’t mind, Danny,” said 
Emeral *. “will you start alone? I 
volunteered to help decorate the Fair 
Grounds*.. There will be colored lan- 
terns. pm* big balloons and lots of 
wonderful things.” 

“1 *;lon't mind going alone,” Danny 
said, *>'but where is Sleepytown?” 

“Ufshall tell Jack and Jill to meet 
.Vo- w 2Y/ turn left and walk for five 
mi itv.s, then you will see them. I 
sha J a, eet you at the gate of the 

! Fa’ 
1 /aray walked as Emerald had di- 

rer d _i*n. After five minutes, two 
rh iix-'s voices called, “Hello, Dan- 
n; ! ^.^.crald asked us to meet you 
u:. ou. way to the well. We are Jack 
u d JJ1.” 

“O Jack and Jill! Are you going 
to tlx: Fair, too?” asked Danny. 

‘‘Ye1/’ said Jack and Jill together, 
after we fetch this pail of water.” 
‘‘Wh re is the well?” asked Danny. 
JAt the bottom of this hill,” Jack 

and Jill answered. “Let’s all run 
down.” So all three of them started 
racin.; down the hill. Jack stumbled 
and, because they were all holding 
hands, down went the three children, 
tumbling and rolling together till they 
reache 1 the bottom of the hill. They 
weren’t hurt a bit, and Danny helped 
Jack fill the bucket at the well, while 
Jill sat nibbing her little toe, which 
bad leen stubbed in the fall. 

Affc-r the bucket was filled with 
water, Jack said, “Now- we must find 
I.ittle Boy Blue, but I don’t know 
where to begin to look for him.” 

Th: three children called and shout- 
ed, b it Boy Blue did not answer. 

Jr.ck *ald, Boy Blue loves to sleep. 
Perli-v: he is taking a nap.” 

“Let’s look in the barn,” suggested 

Danny. Jack and Jill agreed that wl'a 
a good idea. But when they went ink* 
the barn, Boy Blue was not there. 

They walked around the barn, tal 
there they found him, fast aslerp in 
the shade of a large haystack hehinl 
the barn. They wakened him an’i 
took him along. 

When they had walked a short dis- 
tance, Boy Blue said, “Here is Mrt 
Mother Hubbard’s house. let’s tak< 
her with us.” 

Danny and Jack and Jill and 'Any 
Blue went through Mother Ilub-’.ard’* 
gate. A loud blust from Boy illue’* 
horn brought Mother Hubbard to ,ie.* 
door. She opened it and said with h 

smile, “Come in, children.” 
Danny explained that they came for 

her to go to the fair witli them, and 
Mother Hubbard answered, “I’ll be 
glad to go with you as soon as I get 
my dog a bone.” 

When Mother Hubbard opened her 
cupboard, she found that it was 

empty, and her poor dog was very 
disappointed. Danny felt sorry, but 
Mother Hubbard said, “Never mind, 
I shall buy a bone from the butcher 
at the fair.” 

They started on their journey again 
—with Mother Hubbard and her dog 
added to their group, and here an- 
other joined them. A little girl ran 
toward them, crying. Jack and Jill 
said to her, “Why do you cry, Liltla 
Miss Muffett?” 

“O a spider, a spider f-itc.V.ene*! 
me!” cried Little Miss Muffet. 

“Don’t cry,” said Old Mother Hub- 
bard, “come along with us to tl^ 
Fair and forget about the spider.” 

So little Miss Muffet joined the pa- 
rade. Now there were Jack and Jill 
Boy Blue, Mcl.her Hi Vbsrd end her 
dog and Little Miss Muffet, all going 
to the Fair with Danny. 

(To Be Continued) 

Solution to today’s Hexogram 'f/tou</hts of j 
FAMOUS H 

AUTHORS^ 

What you give in Charity in this 
world you take with vou after death 

^Turkish Proverb. 

* * * 

My friends have come to me un* 

sought. The great God gave them t^ 
me.—Emerson. 
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CO't.O NEL HUSH All-HA! By SCHEEL 
■ ..■- ■ -—— -. I " 1 1 -I , ■ .... 

_C0_ YOU OTW WHY - - - file Tsulss Look L'to Wnsse Pwzzlss ? gy 

!, 
i--i —— Owe printer !. l m« 'Ae'the 

I WONDER WHAT \ *Ult’ H«WE 
u,r^.^ \ PROfESiOR- 

TlME UN TRAIN 1 TNP* '.CAN iNTERPSET 
leaves por .? \ *’»£p_ rHlSTwK 
CuuBFOOT — 

Center. 
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