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Sen. W, E. Borah of Idaho is known to fame as the Lﬁ‘f:g"m'.m“fv:m&&mmmmﬁ
Lone Eagle. He is a lonely eagle. He demanded recog-| aecided to take up quarters in tse

nition of the Soviet of Stalin by the Hoover administration.
His petition was tossed into the waste basket. Just the
other day he demanded that Pres. Hoover should call a
conference of nations to restore silveg to its proper place.
He did not name the place. He was given the jcy stare
by the chief magistrate. His conference was fruitful in
another direction. Sen. Borah is a pro. He emerged
from the White House and let it be known that the presi-

d like a stone wall against the repeal of the 18th
amendment or the modification of the Volstead act.

Sen. Borah declares that the demonetization of silver
ruined the human family by flatté¢hing out their pocket-
books and paralyvzing all industries. How could this
have been possible? 1In the campaign of 1928 Sen.
Borah made many speeches in Texas. He begged of the
Texans to cast their ballots for Hoover and Curtis and
the republican party in order that the high tide of pros-
perity should roll on forever and he promised that in the
event of a republican victory the country would prosper as
never before and all the people would be richer and hap-
pier than ever before. Silver was demonetized away
back in 1873. Now why blame the economic crash of
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NEW YORK-—Manhattan's lastest
three-ring circus is the new Wal-
dorf_Astoria Hotel, a dizzy panorama
of wonders which now jeins the list
of what-to-see in New York.

Like the big-top shows, the new
hostelry has its freaks and its specta-

aistoric Waldorf. Looking over the
piace, ke leased a suite which in-
cluded a Jmnto ballroom, a drawing
room and any number of bedrooms.
Yet he used the quarters only a
couple of times a year, when he
came to New York for direct:rs'
meetings.

The early days of the famous old
lace are colorful with tales of
onanza kings in from the west on
spending spurts, There was, for in-
stance, the picturesque Henry Ta-
bor, whose daugnter pecame known
as “Silver-Dollar” Tabor because her
Aaddy had been s¢ lucky at hitting
“pay dirt.”

Q—What is your occupation?

A—I am an inspector of [fire
hydrants at $3 a day.

Q. —Where did you get the ten
million dollars?

A—Out of a tin box. 2

Q.—How big was this tin box?

A.—Adult , vanilla flavor on
rye bread.

Q~—The day after the Fourth of
July you put $367,879.10 in the
bank. Where did you get it?

A—Some of it out of the tin
box, some out of an old cider bar-
rel, in which a rich uncle had died,
andanrutotlt.rromthoﬂny-
seven Twitchells.

Q~—Who are the [fifty-seven
Twitchells?

A.—Reading from left to right or
lengthwise?

Q—It makes no difference.
A~They are all dependent rela-

Well, that’s all past tense now.

In the new hostelry, for instance,'
you'll find a telephonic gadget that:
keeps track of the checking-in and|
checking out of several thousand
people, B s

For some reason or other, every
important new building has its quota
of folk who want to be the first to
register and the first to use the
phone and the first to ride in the
elevator and the first to occupy a
room—and all that!

1929 on something that happened in 1873. Borah is a
man of noble impulses and eloquent voice work. H\

travels alone and he never deserts the republican band|

wagon in campaign years.

Football Pessimists

Opening of the football season brings to mind again
one of the most curious features of the autumn sport—the
fact that football coaches are the world’s most confirmed

imists.

‘ In other sports it is considered proper to look for
victory now and then. A baseball team’s manager will
announce, on the eve of battie, that he confidently ex-
pects his players to knock the spots off the opposition. A

rize fighter will tell all and sundry that he will hammer
g.ll foe into jelly.

But football? The coach’s voice gets sad when you
ask him for a prediction. He tells you of injuries, of poor
material, of all sorts of bad omens, and leaves you feeling
:’hlt his team will be lucky if it avoids complete annihila-

on

.What is there about football that causes that, any-
way?

Piping Texas Gas to Minnesota

Now the gentlemen who know a good thing are
plping natural gas to far away Minnesota. A 1600 mile
pipeline from Amarillo to Albert Lea is nearing com-
&!ehtion. It has been under construction for three years.

at will happen to Texas and Texans when their natural
gas supply has been exhausted by the consumers of the
putside world? Will they substitute lignite or Pennsyl-
vania anthracite?

| Sitting on the Top of the World

Gov. Bill Murray is not the only rooster on the Okla-
homa barnyard fence. There are two rookies from Okla-
homa who made it possible for the Cardinals to knock out
of the picture the braves from the Quaker city of Phila-
delphia. Incidentally one or two rookies from Texas

crowed lustily at the proper time and made baseball his-
tory. There is a great Southwest.

Invariably they are visitors who
can go back home and tell the folks
all about it.

A gent from Grand Rapids. Mich,,
by name of A. E. Kusterer, sent h1
luggage to the hotel a week before
it was officially ready for occupancy,
kept the room for a night and then
took th2 train back home, He carried
an autographeq receipt by way of a
collector's item. o

Oh yes, and there's a thirteenth
floor. But no numeral “13" is al-
lowed to appear on the panels. Thus,
for instance, the numbers skip from
612 to 614—just to keep the super-
stitious happy.

And, lest I forget—you are not
a “guest” when you register at the
new Waldorf,

You're a “patron.”

Something like £39 people made all
sorts of offers to be the first “pat-
ron.” And to avoid the embarrass-
ment of seeming to show favoritism
the first official “patron™ was the
chairman of the hotel board, Char-
les Hayden.

That tection reserved for dogdom
—and only the swanrkiest purps are
likely to occupy it—had one oc-
cupant on the opering day.

Quotations

The majority of good leaders have
always been on the side of the op-

pressed. :
—Aldous Huxley.

L] L] L]

With reduction of income has
come less food-stuffing, over-indul-
gence and better health,

—Dr. Preston R. Hubell

I dont't like to read books; they
muss un my mind.
—Henry Ford.

Gandhi dare; tc: l[;].‘)ly the Sermon
on the Mount in nolities,

—Sherwood Eddy.
You folks “;o .str.aight.”

There
ain’t no other way that pays.
—William Harper just before being

hanged.
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t.ves, Heaven forbid!

Q—Did you keep money any-
wuere else than in a tin box?

A.—Yes. For years I kept a big
balance under the beard of a man
in a blue suit.

Q—Who was he?

A~—I dunno. I never asked him.

Q—Did you deposit large sums
anywhere else?

A—From 1904 to 1923 I kept a
large checking account in the right
shoe of a barber who had a sister
named Aspinwall.

Q—What was the barber's name?

A.—He never would tell me. We
went by numbers.

Q. —Just explain this?

A.—Well, he didn't want to tell
me who he was and as I had never
seen him before I suggested that
he wear a sweater with a big white
number on it. This number was to
correspond with a name to be given
me by & stranger who would tap
me on the left shoulder under a
full moon and give the password
known only to two people.

Q. —Who were those two people?

A ~They refused ‘o say.

Q—Mr. Twitchell, what became
of that man under whose beard you
deposited so much money.

A—I don't know. He disappcar-
ed, but T have the beard.

Q—Where?

A.—On a shelf at home.

Q.—Do you still keep large sums
of money under It?

A —Positively.

Q—Don't you think it a curlous
custom to leave money around the
house under the beards of men who
have disappeared?

A —Not at all. I make a practice
of collecting the béards of men who
! have disappeared and using them
for banks.

Q—Where do ygu get these huge
sums that you so bank?

A —Huh?

Q.—I say, where do you get the
money you put under beards?

A—Who, me?

Q.—Yes, you.

uncles who die young.

—What are their names?

A.—I never heard.

(At this point Mr. Twitchell was
excused.)

L] L] L]

The girls have one big advantage
in those new FEugenie hats:¥ you
never can tell by looking at them
these nights whether they are go-
ing to the whoopee party or com-
ing BACK! e

Once more the doughnut is tak-
ing its place in Jae sun, dragging
the cruller with it. Are you doing
your bit? Are you doughnut con-
scious? If not, why not?

L] . L

AHOY!
Joe Pirst reports seeing a sign
on a store: “We are sale-ing through
the depression.”

L L]
Albie Bceoth, Yale football star,
is to marry immediately fter

graduation. This shows thai * he
can be tackled.
. . L
Milkman won a race at one cf
the big tracks the other day. On
a cuppy track, p.l'obably.
. L]

Elmer Twiichell says that he
approves of President Hoover's Blg
Banking Pool. but that before he
dives into it he w-nts to know
which is the shallow end.

Daily Health
Talk

There is no cause of death more
serious for a child than rheumatic
heart disease. In the children that
it does not kill it producesg often
complete crippling of the heart
with long periods of invalidism. The
condition is difficult to diagnose
early, and its control, once estab-
lished, taxes the scientific knowl-
edge and ability of th~ best of
physicians.

Recently & group of Minneapolis
physicians surveyed the records of
809 children between five and 10
years of age who were studied at
one clinic in that city because they
had signs and symptoms indicating
heart disease and rkeumatic mani-
festations. Children were studied
by all of the scientific means we
now have available, including the
taking of the complete resord of
the child's condition from birth, a
record of its fever, an examination
S e o e e
and or thump meth-
ods, pt:!e use of the electrocardio-
gravh and of the X-ray.

It is not possible in this form
of heart disease to depend on the
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IN THE SCENERV.

although it is frequently helprui
in showing some disturbance of
the action of the heart.

Of great significance, particu-
larly so far as the parents can be
helpful, is the detection of what
ar. called growing pains. Grewing
pains include those vague and
general discomforts that occur
chiefly in the legs and in the arms
and sometimes in the joints. They
affect also the muscles of the
body. Growing paing are an in-.
dication of the necessity for a very
careful examination of rheumatie
conditions. Quite frequently these
pains are found in chlidren who
are not rheumatic in any way, but
their presence is a warring signal
which should not be neglected.

Of special importance are pains
in the abdomen which cannot be
| definitely associated with any dis-
| turbance of digestion. In such a
| ease an exceedingly careful study

of the heart should be made in
.I order to find out whether there 13
| any beginning disturbance. This 1s
[ of the greatest importance because
today the primary hope of arrest-
ing the progress of this serious dis-
order is early and compiete rest in
bed with the constant attention of

a physiclan who will attempt to
- control the symploms as they de-

Barbs

The trouble with the cinema, save
G. K. Chesterton, is that you can't
throw a brick at an actor on the
screen, You can throw one at an
actor on the stage, but that's not
the trouble with the drama.

. - -

There’s one thing you've got to
say about the English gold crisis
and Gandhi's visit, They've taken
Mussolini off the front page.

L] - -

Willlam Castle, Jr., under-sec-
retary of state, suggests that we
laugh ourseives out of the deprese

JRwiLLiame,
jo-lée

D 1931 BY NEA SEAVICE INC. )
gsion. He means grin and bear Iit,

diagnostic sign, because .t has now
been shown that murmurs may

occur in hearts for all sorts of

reasons. A murmur which comes
and goes and which is not definite-
ly present is frequently confusing!

| probably.
and not indicative of some definite R
disease. Gerard Swope's plan, you might
The X-ray showg whether or not say, is a capital idea.
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UBEGIN HERE TODAY

0Old MRS, JUPITER, wife of the
millionaire automebile manufac-
tarer, gives an engagement din-
ner and dance for her aecretlary
and protege, MARY HARKNESS,
whe is to marry DIRK RUY-
THER, son of a bloe-blooded
family.

Mary rvecelves a telephone eall
from her scapegrace brother, ED-
DIE, saying he is In trouble and
must see her. The house is strict-
1y Pnld against “gate-crash-
ers™ becanse Mra. Juplter Ia wear-
|I= the famous Jupiter rubles.

ary arranges for Eddie to be
admittied secretly. When she goes
upstairs te meet him she finds
Mrs, Jupiter robbed nnd murdered
in her room. Runaing te find her
flance, she finds him in the gar-
den with CORNELIA TABOR, bhis
childhood sweethenrt.

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY
CHAPTER I11
MARY was too surprised to move
for an lustant. What could
be the matter with Cornelia, that
she should behave like that?

At Mary's call, Dirk wheeled
about so abruptly that the clinging
girl toppled and almost fell.

“Come quick, Dirk! Something
terriole has happened!™ Without a
backward look, Dirk came running
and took the steps to her side in
A single bound.

“What's wrong? You look scared
to death, honey,” he asked wor
riedly. The terror In her eyes
stabbed him with concern. His arm
went about her protectingly. They
drew away, out of Cornelia’s hear-
Ing and lowered their voices some-
what,

Mary poured out her story in an
excited jumble, almost crying with
the joy of relief.

“Do you think it's anything to do
with Eddie? she asked anxiously.

Dirk laughed and patted her
shoulder. In spite of herself, Mary
lelt reassured.

“That kid? Why, you're all
mixed up. This 1z something else.
That kid wouldn't hurt a fiy!™ He
pressed her hand comfortingly and |
they started for the house. !

Dirk called sharply, *“Coming, |
Connie?”

Cornelia, still standing where he
bhad left her, moved forward con-
vulsively at his coramand.

They had reached the loggla
when Teddy Doultor lumbered to-
ward them out of the darkness,
cursing earnestly, and seized upon
them as an audience for his griefs.

“Damned {diot!™ he exclaimed
fervently, rubbing his drooping
shoulder. "“Raa Into me down In |
the bushes and knocked the breath
out of me. And not a word to ex-
cuse it—not a word!”™

They did not listen. *“Have you
seen Mr. Jupiter?” Mary pansed to
ask.

“Have I seen him?' No. Ask me
it I've seen Jack Dempsey. Yes!
“Who was the fool, anyhow? Whad-
daya ask such people for?”

“Who?" They could not wait for
his answer, It was all meaningless
chatter anyway—he was drunk
enough to have collided with the
side of the house.

“That fool I just met. Listen!”
he called, plaintively, after them.
“You know what—"

“Keep still about Eddie,” Dirk
sald to Mary In a low voice as they
entered the house, *“till we see
what’s what. No use mixing him
up in it unless we have to. He
might bave a bad time.”

L] L ] .
HE ballroom was deserted now,
except for the musicians, who
were packing up their instruments.
The subdued babble from the din-
ing room indicated that supper was
still going on.

It was all at once a topsy-turvy

longer belonged to its owner, In

world. The Jupiter mansion no!

O3 8Y ot

NO use

things happen every day.

having tender feelings. I'm Jjust
| trying to find out what's what.”

i He tilted bis head toward the
gigegling, milling mob of girls and
{men who were surging about ®
ivnunr officer named Hayes, whose
i job it was to take down their names
and addresses before letting them
| go. The Indignities of search were
{uvcr.

“Look at that mob. Unless we
| got fingerpiints, and 1 doubt it, we
got about as much chance of find
| ing the guy who did this as 1t it
never happened The ecrook that
pulled this was smart. I'll say be
was. Everything set to cover up
for bim. Nobody even heard the
shots, except Miss Harkness here,
and a few that didnt know what
they were when they did hear 'em.

“Any one of them smart kids
could have pulled the trick, and hid
(the gun. And how are we gonna
itind out who did 1t™
| *“But how about
Mary asked.
| “We'll ind "em,” the officer sald
| gloomily. *“We got to. That's
| every damn thing we've got to go
on. But it's going to take time,
| waitiong for them to turn up.”

the fewels?™

: I E looked like a man In the last
' throes of depression, but Mary
iwas not sure he was quite sincere
| His keen eyes, roving the room,
| watching tbe movements of his as
| sistants, the way he pricked up his

: | ears when anyone entered, gave an
. impression of alertness that bis
7 I‘easy-:::-nm: air belied. For all his

| conversational attitude toward Dirk
| and Mary, he had not let them go
| yet—ofMeially

Detective Byrne came straight

\

“What's wrong? You look scared fo death, honey,” Dirk said.

county police headquarters. The
cream of Southampton's younger
set found themselves herded into
the ballroom for questioning along
with a frightened huddle of ser-
vants. It was hours before the
questioning, the running up and
downstairs, the choking breath of
flashlight powder, the hurrying to
and fro, ceased.

The murderer, it seemed, had got
clear away. Search of the grounds
had failed to show any evidence of
his coming or going; both the man-
ner of his entrance and of his exit
were unaccounted for. This much
they gleaned from what they could
overhear. Whoever the intruder
was, he had done a clean-cut job of
it. As the checking of evidence
went on, it began to appear that no
one except Mary bhad direct evl
dence of any sort.

And that was pitiably little and
of no practical use.

*1 can’t,” Mary was forced to ad-
mit, in reply to Inspector Kane's
earnest urging to recall the man’s
voice she had bheard in the mur-
dered woman's room. “It wasn't a
volce exactly—it was just a growl,
a—ah, I can't explain it. It was
just a sound anyone might have
made in his throat if he were
angry. You'd say if you heard it
that he was mad enough to kill.”

“It didn't remind you of any
voice you'd ever heard before?”

“Why, no!" She was obviously
startled.

THE inspector frowned thought-
fully.

“What I am getting at,” he was
kind enough to explain to them
both, in a lowered tone, “Is the pos-
gibility of an Inside job. The but-
ler--do you trust him?”

“Absolutely!” It was a relief to

effect, but to Inspector Kane, and be on safe ground,
the men who came with him from| The inspector sighed.

“Anv o he o

[ Reoed whan B iow\Be Bans M[j::t., of them Lorimors?” Kane
;everybody out that hadn’t been m'| Byrne snapped his fingers re
\vited. He had a real argument|...iruly. “Damn! 1 forgot to
| with one man, he says—mnearly| ook for that.” He thought a mo
threw bhim out. But Lord, there|, ... intently. “No, I'm positive
are & dozen loop-holes. Nobody | 1006 wasn't a Lorimor in the log,"
 checked on the cars that came and | 1,...ctor Kane prepared to m

' went, and there were plenty of o

| windows open. Those doors over| «wall—no offense, young lady?”
| there,” he Indicated the French |y, 'sot up off the gilt chair he had
doors opening outo the loggia, | poon straddling.

to Kane and reported that every car
had %een searched before leaving
| the grounds, with no resuits.

“Well, I do, too. I think he's on

“Have a clgaret?”

“were open when I came in. What | 11, 1,014 out a erumpled pack, which
do we know about these black horn- | neorv doclir d. “Don't smoke, eh?™
| tooters? Not a thing." He shook Mary shook her head. “Well, lotsa
| his head. girls don't. My wife don't™ He
If he had meant to throw Mary appearcd to be trying to cover up
off guard by this confidential mo | any awkwurdness he had caused.
ment, he succeeded, for she changed| When the rush for wraps and
color when he asked abruptly: homeward-bound motors had
“What were you doing upstairs | cleared the room, all that remained
Miss Harkness? When you heard | were the group of officers, Mary and
the sounds you speak of, and the Dirk, the housekeeper, Mrs. War
shots?” ren, and, busily speeding the part-

ing guests, Spence.

Once Inspector Kane asked in a
low volce, “Where's the old man?
Up there?” pointing to the ceiling.
Byrne nodded. *“Let him stay.”

“I—went up to see how Mrs
Jupiter was,” Mary faltered. “Some-
one told me she was tired and had
gone to her room to rest.”

“You were—alone, up there?

“Why, 7es.” What“did he mean, The servants, those who re
Mary wondered fearfully, What did mained, were released and sent off
he know? ' to bed. The sight of their scurry-

ing backs momentarily counfound-
ed Mary. She had forgotten all
about Bessie. What had Bessle
told, If anything?

As It he read her thought, In
spector Kane turned to one of his
men, whose job had been quizzing
the servants,

“They don't know nothing,” was
the other’'s disgusted report

But his question had had a dif
ferent meaning, she soon saw from
its effect on Dirk. He turped first
red, then white, and jumped to bis
feet. He drew a deep breath,

“She certainly was alone,”
sald angrily.

“All right, all right,” the officer
returned, pacifically. “We've got lo
think of everything, you know. And | © » L.
two witnesses wouid b better than | Lbey're like a lot of sheep.
one.” “Get 'em all? Sure you diént

“l see no reason nor excuse,” | ™IsS anybody?" he asked sharply,
Dirk said stifly, “for your thinking | The detective retrieved a list
of such a thing.” from his hip pocket, where he had

The detective was not riled ;Just stuffed it, and scanned it.
Mary was hiding something, he| "TWo,” bhe sald. “A maid named
thought, but it was not a love tryst. | Bessie and a chauffeur. Nobody

“Listen, buddy.” he told the|kDOows where they've gone.”
glowering Dirk firmly, “stranger (To Be Continued)

he




