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OCTOBER BUSINESS UP 
Heading in Editor and Publisher the 

other day that practically every newspaper 
in the United States registered an adver- 
tising gain during the month of October, 
set us to thinking. 

As every merchant knows, newspaper 
advertising is one of the surest signs of the 
business times we have, and if advertising 
is picking up, business is picking up and 
if business is picking up, incomes are pick- 
ing up. 

As we say, It set us to thinking, and we 

began to inquire around among Browns- 
ville and Valley merchants to see if Browns- 
ville and the Valley was keeping pace with 
the rest of the country. 

Sure enough, we were and we are. 

Brownsville Hearld advertising revenues 
showed a decided increase over October, 
19S3, and local merchants tells us that 
their business for October, 1934, is well in 
advance of their business for October 
1933. 

-. Many of us have hesitated to admit that 
' fact, fearing that any slight increases our 

respective businesses might have enjoyed 
are seasonal, are casued by abnormal local 
conditions, in other words-are freak in- 
creases. 

But not so. 

Business in the Valley, as in the country 
over, showed a definite increase for Oc- 
tober this year over October of last year, 
and the increase is continuing into Novem- 
ber. 

rtt may be said with definiteness that we 

are over the business hump, we have made 
the grade. 

And the Valley, of course, looks forward 
to an even greater business increase than 
may be expected by the rest of the country. 

With our winter crops coming on, our 

port work, our PWA projects, our RFC re- 

funding loans, we may justly expect to 
better the ratio of increase shown by the 
United States at large. 

It is time for all of us to lose our fear, to 
get bold, to step out, to get our share of 
the business that is here. 

NATURE OUTDONE 
The devices by which a mechanical age 

seeks to improve itself often smacks of 
the miraculous—and, occasionally, a very 
odd sort of miracle to boot. 

Experts in the animal nutrition labora- 
tory of Cornell University recently com- 

fpleted 
experiments in the raising of sheep 

on synthetic foods. They grew two sheep 
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|| to maturity, and fed them never a tingle 
blade of grass. 

Instead, the sheep were given a weird 
mixture of casein—the solid part of milk 
—cellulose from chemical mills, starch, 
vitamin concentrates, and salts containing 
essential minerals. 

The sheep liked it. They got fat on it 
They became, indeed, very healthy and 
robust. Sheep that fed on the greenest 
and lushest grass ever grown would not 
have looked better. 

And the whole business, somehow, 
leaves one with a rather dizzy sense of 
admiration. That herbivorous animals 
can thrive on a mixture of by-products 
from chemical factories is about as 

startling a reversal of nature as one can 

easily imagine. 

Working with Hands 

May Cause Cramps 
By DB. IlOWtlS flSHBUN 

Editor. Journal of *■—nnttfflil Aasoclattoo, 
and of Hygeia, the Health Magasliie 

I have mentioned frequently in this column the 
unusual lorni* of painful conditions which develop 
In certain kinds of Jobs. 

Probably you know about writer’s cramp, but are 

you aware that there are similar conditions occurring 
among telegraphers, hammerers, and twisters? 

Writer’s cramp seems to occure more often In peo- 
ple who are Inclined to be nervous and anxious than 
in those who are more atoUd and robust. However, 
overwork seems to play a definite part in Its ap- 
pearances. 

Fourteen of 85000 employes In the Postoffioe De- 

partment in Great Britain had to be transferred to 
other kinds of work because they developed writer’s 

cramp. That, of course, means that transfer to 
another kind of work Is usually the best cure for this 
condition. 

Sometimes a cure may be obtained by changing to 
a different position of sitting when writing, learning 
to use a typewriter, or writing with the left hand in- 

stead of the right. 
• • * 

The cause of writer’s cramp Is believed to be the 

development of some sort of overstimulation of the 

part of the brain and the nervous system concerned 
In the writing technic. The symptoms of writer's 

cramp are. of course, a spasm and weakneaa of the 
hand used in writing. 

Telegrapher’s cramp la somethin* of the same kind, 
but occurs to men who punch the telegraph key and 
afflicts the hand and arm that are concerned in the 
Twork. 

The twisters cramp occurs to people in tne weaving 

industry who spend most of their time twisting for 

weaving purposes. 
Tn each instance, of course, a change in occupation, 

and a removal of the particular stress which brought 
on the distrubance will relieve the condition. 

• • • 

Of a different character is the effect of pneumatic 
tools on the tissues involved in holding the pneumatic 
hammer. Two factors apparently are involved. One 

Is the pressure of the tool and the vibration tn the 

fingers, especially the left hand The fingers in this 
hand are likely to go dead or numb. 

The other effect is the condition of cold produced 
by the escape of compressed air on the hands. 

Other Investigators feel that the form of the tool, 
the way in which it is held, its weight, and the noise 
associated with the work may be involved tn pro- 

ducing the serious changes in the Wood vessels which 
are later reflected in the tissues of the hand. 

Liability to this condition increases as time goes 
on and the only hope for relief is removal from this 

type of work to some other work in which the hands 

are not constantly subjected to the vibration and the 
cold. 

Of course. I'm going to keep it (the Nobel prize in 

literature i, and continue writing There are poor 
authors, too. —Luigi Pirandello. 

The radio has lured many gullible persons into a 

disastrous laxative habit.—Dr. Frederick J. Kalteyer. 
_ 

/ 

This is a difficult world, in which we have to walk 
warily.—Gen. Jan C. Smuts. 

Banks are nice places to borrow money —Cyrus 8. 
Eaton. Cleveland financier, at Insull trial. 

SCOTT’S SCRAPBOOK.By R. J. Scott 
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News 
Behind the 

News 
Capital and world gossip, teams 
id parse nalltlss. In sad act ot 

tha am, written by s group ot 
tssrlsa and informed newspaper* 
cnsn at Washington and New 
Tort. This column la puauaned 
by Tha Herald as a news feature 
Opinion* expressed are tboaa at 
tha wrHan as Individuals sad 
should not Os interpreted as rw- 
nacting tha editorial policy «t this 
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WASHINGTON 

By George Darn* 
Tel While NRA plays dead 

waiting for the head diagnostician* 
to determine what manner of trans- 
fusion it should have, recalcitrant 
business is brewing a hemlock cup 
that may really lay the Blue Eagle 
cold. 

Briefly, the smart boys are play- 
ing the Federal Trade Commission 

against NRA in a smooth and un- 

obtrusive fashion calculated to 
transfer regulation of business to 
the Trade Commission-as of yore. 

The idea is to let FTC determine 
what are fair and unfair trade prac- 
tices without all the bother of for- 
mulating codes. 

• • • 

A recent brief announcement b-. 
the Commission was the tip-off. 
Pursuant to the wishes of the Na- 
tional Wholesale Druggist's Associa- 
tion. as voiced in annual convention 
last month, it was stated there would 
be held in Chicago on Dec 6 “a 
Fair Trade Practice Conference un- 
der the sponsorship of the Federal 
Trade Commission." Col. Charles H. 
March of the Commission will pre- 
side over the druggists’ hearing. 

The Whole Druggists have been 
battling with NRA for months over 
a code. What they are fighting 
against is imposition of one not to 
their liking, as has happened in cer- 
tain other industries. They deny the 
government's right to alap an arbi- 
trary set of regulations on them 
through NRA. 

What the Wholesale medicine- 
mixers aim to do at Chicago is get 
together with the Trade Commission 
on a fair-trade-practices agreement. 
And then thumb their noses at NRA. 
After all, PTC supposedly enforces 
any fair-trade violations NRA may 
discover. 

m * * 

It is even within the realms of 
possibility that the druggists might be able to make an agreement with 
the Trade Commission on wages 
and hours. 

“It would be unfair to pay less 
and work more hours, etc." 

A big wedge may be driven into 
NRA next month at Chicago. Th* 
Trade Commission has been silently 
jealous of the Blue Eagle for 
months. 

• • » 

Liberal—Appointment of Prances 
Biddle of Philadelphia as Chairman 
of the Nations 1 Labor Relations 
Board put a rude end to the wide- 
spread speculation that President 
Roosevelt wanted Robert M. Hut- 
chins. 35-year-old President of the 
University of Chicago, to take the 
post. 

As a matter of fact the President 
never considered Hutchins for the 
t>b Lloyd K. Gamsion was forced 
to relinquish to go back to the Uni- 
versity of Wisconsin. 

Mr. Roosevelt asked Hutchins on 
the occasion of that highly-publi- 
cised White Hoc sc conference to 
step in and run NRA. It was to 
have been dime from behind the 
screen of an administrative board 
such as now Is heading the federal 
code factory-thls to avoid antagon- 
ising General Hugh Johnson, who 
might not like to think any one 
man had stepped into his old boots 
and who has a book on the pres*. 
Why the deal fell through Is some- 
thing else again. Maybe President 
Roosevelt had a change of heart. 
Maybe the board of regents 
wouldn't release Hutchins from the 
University of Chicago. 

Don’t forget that Biddle, who 
takes over the thankless Labor 
Board Job. used to be secretary to 
Oliver Wendell, renowned liberal- 
Miuinutg WfM TOWl VVUIV (WUIAICU. 

• • • 

Leader—Organisation of the Pro- 
gressive bloc In the House la going 
to afford more than passing inter- 
est when Congress assembles next 
January. Political fortunes of sev- 
eral national figures may be In- 
volved to say nothing of that Third 
Party business we hear so much 
about. 

Florello LaOuardia. now Mayor of 
New York, first organised what he 
counted as procreative minds Into 
a voting bloc in the House. When 
LaOuardia left Congress the mantel 
of leadership fell on Rep. John Paul 
Kvale. Farmer -Laborite of Minne- 
sota. 

Last session the bloc did little 
except follow President Roosevelt's 
lead. Kvale was ever-present on 
the House floor to watch for issues 
for his little band—they numbered 
less than 30—but only on veterans* 
legislation did they really desert the 
White House. 

• • • 

Now the situation is changed Sen- 
ator Bob LaFollette successfully 
launched his new Progressive Party 
in Wisconsin and elected 7 Con- 
gressmen. In Minnesota, the Far- 
mer-Labortts lost a little ground 
TTiere will be only 3 as against 5 
last session. Will Kvale retain his 
leadership or will the LaFollette 
Progressives demand recognition be- 
cause of their superior numerical 
strength? 

Floyd Olson. Minnesota’s Farmer- 
Laborlte Governor, already has sug- 
gested that the Farm-Labor Party 
change Its name to Progressive 
Party. Also he has demanded price- 
fixing for farm commodities, forma- 
tion of consumers cooperatives, and 
the expenditure of federal relief 
money to leaae factories from which 
unemployed could turn out goods 
for the open market. 

Senator Shipsfcead of Minnesota, 
reelected by a larger majority than 
Olson, probably will get together with LaFoHette on the final decision 
as to how the House aloe is to be 
or*»nlied. and who will lead It. 

ONI MINUTE PULPIT 
The prophet that hath a dream, 

let him tell a dream; and he that 
hath my word, let him speak my 
word faithfully. What is the chaff 

tdJftCfWhttitlsalth the Lord.—Jm- 

The World 
At a Glance 

By LULU nCHXL 

Central Preee Staff Writer 

HEW YORK, Nov. M.—I met a 

suooeeeful man end hie wile on a 

train the other night. I had known 
them "years ago". The man now 

was sole owner of a large corpora- 
tion. 

The two. very tired, were going 
home from New Yar k. 

Middle-aged, this couple had not 
thoroukhly enjoyed their trip to New 
York. This wae becoming a queer 
world. The world, in fact, had 
changed greatly—or was It they? 

• • • 

We had been speaking of Samuel 
Inaull. 

"I hope”, remarked the wife, 
"that you men will not fall Into the 
way of your fathers. Speculation 
and sharp business practices sre a 

thing of the post, arent they?" 
8he half-pleaded 
Then, she went on, explaining to 

me* 
“We have a 16-year-old son. I 

want him to have a better world. 
These past years have seared men." 

She looked at the face of her 
husband—careworn. 

Syndicates 
In Mexico there are syndicates of 

employers as well as a General 
Confederation of Labor. The nation 
is highly collectivised The govern- 
ment could be either fascistic or 
communistic. Instead, perhaps due 
to Calles, the government follows 
a middle course—except in one re- 
spect. the church. There, the course 
is against the once-powerful church. 
But that is a matter for the Mexi- 
cans. 

Labor, of course. Is not entirely 
satisfied. The Confederation of La- 
bor recently adopted resolutions 
calling for the establishment of a 
six-hour working day with eight 
hours’ pay. 

That interests American compan- 
ies with investments in Mexico 

Editor Reyes tells how Mexico 
now protects its natural resources 
against exploitation—and expresses 
the belief that Mexicans are be- 
ginning to profit now from those 
resources, so long denied to them. 

He adds: “First, the Spanish 
came and took our silver and gold. 
Then Porfino Diaz, as president and 

CHAPTER I 

j^LL the Hollister* were Is se- 

clusion today—all except Ann 
Hollister who had thrown the big 
doors of the home in which she 
had been born 20 years before 
wide to a scandalised but eager 
pvbllc. 

With the gesture she had 
smashed traditions that had bound 
the Hollister* together, despite 
the falling fortunes of most of the 
dan. ▲ "sale" would soon be in 
full swing in the large double 
drawing rooms where Ann’s moth- 
er had entertained so beautifully 
and where Ann’s grandmother had 
entertained still more lavishly. 

There had been little entertain- 
ing since Ann was a child. She 
had grown up after the death of 
her mother, after "things had 
changed.** 

Ann and her adored father had 

continued to live in the old home 
which was much too large tor 
them, had managed somehow to 

escape the stigma of "poor kin" 

that was attached to other rela- 

tives of Aunt Hattie Hollister 
Hammond. 

Within the past week Ann had 

learned that all she owned in the 

world was the roof over her head 
and a few “old things.” Soon now 

she would be homeless. Ann's de- 
cision to sell the family antiques 
was responsible for the resent- 

ment of her relatives and the 

ruffled surface of calm, old Green-: 
ueiu luasr. 

• • • 

YJT’HEN Ann had arrived home 

the week before Aunt Hattie 
had met her in the outmoded li- 
mousine that was flaunted In the 
face of aristocratic Greenfield be- 
cause Aunt Hattie was rich and 

therefore could do as she pleased. 
They had driven to Aunt Hat- 

tie's Victorian home. The Elms.** 
Instead of to Ann’s house on 

Cherry street Ann had attributed 
this to sympathy on her aunt's 
part It would be hard for the 
Kiri to ko back to the home where 
she and her father had been so 

happy and where he had died last 
fall. 
^Almost before she had had time 

to remove her hat, the news that 
she was penniless was broken to 
Ann. 

"You haven't a cent." Aunt 
Hattie had said in her thin, acid 
voice. "You might as well know 
tho truth because you’ll probably 
be hounded to death by your 
father's creditors. Luckily there’s 
nothing they can do. The house 
was left to you by your mother. 
At least you’ll have that and a few 
old things." 

"Creditors!" Ann had gasped, 
her face white. 

That's what I said. Your father 
owed everybody. That is, every- 
body who was foolish enough to 
lend him any money. And there 
were a great many. As Barnum 
said—” 

Ann’s fierce eyes stopped the 
older woman. "Please! Why 
wasn’t I told about this before?" i 

701* father eiacteg' 
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dictator, permitted foreign compan- 
ies to come in and despoil us of our 

resources and reduce our people to 
peonage Then our oil resources 
were worked by foreign companies 
with no benefit to our people. Now 
the whole people receive the benefit 
of the oil." 

THERE WOULD BE A 
DIFFERENCE 

Professor: How old now would I 
a person born in 1894?” 

Tommy Man or woman? 

Correctly Spckin*— 
“Good" is an adjective; must n 

I be used as an adverb. Say "Do 1ft 
veil this tune'*, not "Do It food this 

w | time’*. 

The W. C. T. U. calls lor or- 

ganisation of a nev dry political 
party. At least the speeches would 

it be. you may be sore of that. 

“You're a eight for sore eye* 
my dear. When did yon comet** 

“This afternoon on the font 
o’clock train.** 

“And already you’ve had the 
bad news! Trust Hattie for that.** 

“It was kept from me too long. 
You've always spoiled me. but 
now I’m grown and you eaa’t 
spoil me any more.’* 

“You look scarcely older than 
you did the day yon began driv- 
ing your father’s car. I remem- 
ber I said ’What can the fool be 
thinking of to let that baby take 
the wheel?* Ann. dear. I’m sorry. 
I wish I could have spared yon 
all this.’* 

“Please don’t worry. I’ve fig- 
ured it all out I'm going to sell 
the house. I've made op my 
mind.’* 

“I won’t hear to that The house 
is yours. No one can touch It.** 

“I couldn’t keep It Surely you 
understand.’* 

The Judge sighed heavily. “Ana. 
don’t let anyone make you believe 
your father was dishonest He 
had every confidence in the secur- 
ity he offered. Things would have 
worked out in normal tlmee—•’* 

“Thank you." Ann's voice wan 
trembling. ”Of coarse I knew that 
How much will the house bring?** 

“It might bring 910.000. These 
'are dull days—” 

’’Would 910.000 cover all the 
fit h.p m.ri.V* 

j “Practically all.” 
“All you mean except the 

amount he owed you. You must 
tell me the truth. How much waa 

tit. Judge Wilson?" 
“Ann dear—it was so little—I 

I was happy to help. Did no ona 
lever tell you, Ann, that yonr 
mother waa the only woman 1 ever 
loved?" 

“Yes. I've known always. Father 
said instead of hating him yon 
became bis best freind.” 

"Then don’t you understand 
how happy tt made me—M 

“Please.” 
Tt was about fSOOO. On my 

next case I’ll charge a double fee.” 
His smile aud the twinkle la 

his blue eyes did not deceive Ann, 
Financial difficulties were written 
in the tired, anxious Unas of hid 

! face. 
“The house wouldn’t bring 

■tore?” 
“I’m afraid not. Ann, let things 

rest as they are.” 
•Then I’ll sell the furniture-* 

everything!” 
“My dear!” He waa genntnelg 

shocked. 
"I'll have a sale. All the weak 

thy people at Crystal Beach will 
come over for It.” 

"Ann, yon eau't be In earn* 
eat—” 

She nodded her bright h 
“You know that silver eoffee n 
—the one that was used for 
banquet Lafayette attended—« 
the Hepplewhlte chest of dm 
and that ancient cbinn—” 

"And the bine cloisonne vusg 
yonr mother kept rosea In? Ana* 
my ehild, I don’t see how yoa 
could sell such things.” 

“My mother would have valued 
them less than father's good 
name,” Ann said In n low voice. 

Her old friend got to hla feet, 
crossed the worn end grasped the 
girl’s hands. 

“I'm more than scandalised at 
your daring. But I’m proud ol 
you. It’s exactly what your moth* 
er would have done. God blew 
Aar 4” 

■ 

m 

“I’m afraid I’m here ander false colon,” the $otmg man »ai jaj>- 
ing. “You are expecting guests ?” 

a promise from that quixotic old 
idiot, Harvey Wilson. It seems 

your second year of college had 
been paid np—’’ 

"But my allowance? It came 

regularly." 
“Probably from Harvey's pocket, 

though heaven knows how be 

got it it reports shout his prac- 
tice are true.” 

“Creditors . . , creditors , . 

The words kept coming hack like 
a horrid little refrain. 

Consin Lucy had come In, kissed 
Ann perfunctorily, and then stood, 
timidly, her eyes on Annt Hattie. 

Aunt Hattie, meeting Consin 
Lucy’s eyes and reading the sig- 
nal there, aaid Importantly, "You 
can come and live with me. of 
course, Ann. I’ll be glad to have 
you." 

Cousin Lucy had beamed at 
this magnanimity and then slipped 
from the mom like a quiet little 
mouse. 

Ann’s eyes had met her aunt's 
cold gaze. It was like a sudden 
plunge into cold water. 

“Thank you. but I eou.dn’t— 
yon see I'm going sway." 

"Suit yourself, of course. But 
I don't seo how you’re going 
when—’* 

"When ! haven't a pcwnj," Ann 
■aid soberly, with a wry little 
smile about her mouth. She hadn’t 
an idea either how she could go 
sway. She only knew she must go 
tomawfeant U be unbearable 

i living at Aunt Hattie’s as Coasln 
Lucy had done for so long. 

Until today Ann had believed 
she was midway between her 
aunt’s prosperous condition and 
the economic helplessness of her 
other relatives. Then, with terri- 
ble suddenness, everything wes 

changed. 
Presently. Ann walked out of 

| the gloomy old house that was so 
much like Its mistress and went 

| down the wide, front street which 
had become, as the town moved 
away from traditional boundaries, 
a mixture of homes snd business 
places. Ann loved the street: it 
was familiar aiyl therefore dear. 

The great elms and cottonwoods 
had stood here long before she 
was born, stretching protecting 
arms above and easting dappled 
shade below. 

• e e 

A NN climbed the stairs that lead 
A to the law olllce of her father’s 
friend. The room was just as 
she remembered it; cobwebs in tbe 
corner, soot on the window sills, 
law books back of dingy glass in 
the tall bookcase; duet over every- 
thing. 

And there, as though he had not 
moved since the last time she was 
here, the elderly Judge slumped 
in a chair. Ann thought he looked 
tired, older. There were new llaee. 

“Judge Wilson!" 
"Ann. my child!" 
He came forward, kissed her 

and led her to «. cbur. 

mm ilMr'J.{i:'''Si 
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