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LAUYunt/, a H34ST iSTBANGE AS SHSS 
BY HARRIET HENRY 

PAT. OFF. 
by John Hix 

SYNOPSIS: Venice Muir's 
real past Is the record of a 
social dud. She has given 
New York an impression of 
dullness and reserve. Now, 
in Paris, she decides to man­
ufacture an imaginary past, a 
story of conquests in Europe, 
with which to win popularity 
when she returns to New 
York. Her mother has died 
in Paris, leaving Venice free 
to make her own plans. Ven­
ice knows that she is attract­
ive looking and that her 
trouble lies in a shy inabil­
ity to express herself. With 
the reputation of mysterious' 
experiences to attract peo­
ple's interest she hopes to 
gain confidence. But she 
knows no one in Paris. At 
the Cafe de la Palx she falls 
Into conversation with a 
young man, an American, 
with whom she feels quite 
natural. He says he has no 
money. Venice has an unex­
pected idea, and tells him 
that she has something to 
talk over with him. 

Chapter 19 
FLOWERS FROM A BLACK 

SHEEP 
He stared. 
"I've never failed to enjoy an­

other," he grinned. "But what's 
taught hold of you all at oncer* 

"it's an Inspiration. Listen. 

"M-mm," shw sniffed, "it's love­
ly. Like creamy gardenias 
drenched with dew." Her eyes 
shone. Faint colour relieved the 
pallor of her face. She twisted to 
look at tht) deep V of her dress 
in back. It made her feel sophis­
ticated and debonair. She gave 
a happy little sigh. 

There was a knock on tht door. 
She went to open It. A bell boy 
stood outside with a florist's box. 
"Oh—mercl" 

The page showed new re­
spect for rer.~ It was beginning 
already, the recognition. 

Venice shut the door and 
opened th* box with fingers that 
shook with excitement. A small 
sheaf of green orchids. She read 
the card. 

"O festive token of future suc­
cess. Guy." 

How nice, she thought. What a 
graceful thing for him to do. She 
pinned them at her shoulder and , 
scrutinised herself in the glass. 
They made her grey eyes almost 
green, accentuated the copper 
sheen of her hair. Just right for 
me. How clever of him. The tele­
phone. M'slenr Breeson «ea 
waiting. 

Downstairs in the small par­
lour Ouy shook her hand. 

"You look charming," he said. 
"Thank you so much for the 

orchids. They've lovely. But you 
shouldn't have done it." 

"You paid for them," he 
i laughed. Somehow, the way he I 
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In his vast collection of litera 
Ar« you really frightfully hard- t a l d t t did not spoIF things at{ture pertaining to tobacco, George 
$ ipr 'Venice asked. !all. (Areata, Jr„ of New York, has 

"Look ht-re," said Venice in the ; documents relating to Mynheer 'Frightfully!" 
' "Would you do anything for 
money?" . 

"Anything short of murder." ' 
"Would you be a sort of 

gteolof" 
"I'd be any sort of gigolo 

taxi, "If you take me places two 
or three times a week that'll be 
sufficient. Suppose I give you 
1600 france a week, that's $80, 

*and when they're spent you ask 
J:for more." 

Venice breathed a tremendous, "You are trusting! No one ever 
sigh of relief. This young man trusted me with superfluous mon-
waa to be the egress from her ey before." His tone was earnest 
hlind alley. She smiled happily at , and strangely touched 
Aim. i "Why?" 

"I'll tell you everything," she "I've always been careless and 
said. shiftless and extravagant." 

"I'm from New York," she be- "Don't be any more. Here, 
gan as a mother starts recounting Guy." She thrust % roll of dotes 
A story to a small child. "My;into his hand, 
family are smart and all that, and j "Aren't you afraid I'll spend 
society and social success, that *om«i of it tor myself?" 
kind of thing. Is the raisonl No. You might have before, 
d'etre. I had a lovely coming-out ^ u j j o u wor't now." 
a few years ago and lots of invl- Jm,f «*ulte rt*nt- T b A n k 7°u« 
tations to all sorts of parties Blnce, V e 5 i c ® w , _ . , „ , , K . . _ „ . „ * . _ a _ a 
Jbut I'm a social dud. I'm awk- nJa^jS^i^L £L™iv* The™ 
ward at parties. I—I can't think n o t ******* out •» t w e l y . There 

Van Klaes, the champion of all 
smokers. He died in 1871, at the 
age of 98, having smoked no less 
than 8,000 pounds of tobacco. In 
his will, the old man provided 10 
pounds of tobacco and two pipes 
for all smokers who would attend 
his funeral, the only condition 
being, that everyone should smoke 
throughout the ceremony. Hun­
dreds took advantage of the offer 
and from ail reports, the funeral 
was a big success. When the 
mourners really got down to busi­
ness, the smoke became so dense 
they could not see each other. 

Kidney Stones 
The formation of stones In the 

kidney and the operation for their 
I removal have been known since 
• antiquity. 
I The affliction is fairly common. 
| Constitutional predisposition ap-
! pears to play an Important role, 
> but diet and personal hygiene are 
also important. 

I The stones are usually com-
! posed of uric acid, or of oxalic 
\ crystals. They form about a nu­

cleus of foreign matter and tend 
to grow by the addition of new 
deposits. 

Their common location Is in the 
space where the ureter unites 
with the kidney. 

It is not uncommon, howeveer, 
for stones-to form within the tis­
sue substance of the kidney. 

The size and number of the 
stones may vary. There may be 
one stone or many, they may be 
pea like in site or as big as an 
egg. 

Samuel Pepys, the famous Eng­
lish diarist who was cut for the 
stone in 1658, reports having seen 
a kidney stone the sise of a tennis 

Joe Miller's Joke Book is the *one may h a v t a stone in the 
most famous book of its kind ever | kidney for years without suffering 
written, and Joe Miller has the m U c h discomfort, 
reputation of having been a cele-' On the other hand, a very small 
orated jokester. Born in 168,2,' stone, if lodged in the ureter and 
Miller was an English actor, and; obstructing the passage of urine, 
It is said that among numerous. will cause a painful condition 
coffee houses which he frequented,' known as renal colic, 
he was known for his wit and • An attack of renal colic usually 
humor. However, it is a known i sets in abruptly. It may last for 
fact, that Miller never wrote a ! only a few minutes or for days, 
single Joke, and that the book hej The pain is agonising, usually 
is supposed to have compiled, was; radiating down the groin and 
actually written by an actor 
named John Mottley, after Miller's 
death, in 1739. 

Ruth Nichols Sets Distance Record 

along the inner side of the thigh 
It should be noted, however, 

that not all renal colic is due (o 
stones, though an attack • always 
suggests their presence. 

Formerly the diagnosis of stone 
Any reader wanting further 

proof of anything depicted here 
J should address the author, care of ta t h e kidney was not always a 
j this paper, and enclose a stamped certainty. In recent years, how 

Spinach is used in the manufac- and self-addressed envelope tor, ■ >■ ■ ■ . 
ture ' of green candy, the green reply. JOHN HIX 
color being produced by mixing) Tomorrow: The Statue That 
the candy with Juice of the plant. Spoke. 

Ruth Nichols, society girl aviatrtx of Rye, N. Y., m pic­
tured with her mechanic in Oakland. Calif., Just before her 
non-stop flight to Louisville, Ky„,in which the set a new 
distance record /or women. 

Many Dance At Ma 
One hundred coui 

the informal Hallov 
party given by t lie 
Council. R. S. and 
burn Chapter, Order 
in Masonic Hall, h 
until 1 o'clock was 
Cliff Lawrence's Mui 
eers. Refreshments 
during the course of 
The committee was < 
D. Hathaway, C. T 
Thompson, B. S. W 
Keller, F. Harrop. G. 
and Clair Fulmer. 
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ever, remarkable progress 
been made in this direction. 

has 

Tomorrow—Kidney Stones II 

Tomatoes Bring Profits. 
Knoxville, Tenn.— 0P) —The 

1931 tomato crop brought farm­
ers in Decatur County $22,000 in 
cash, the county agent reported 
to the university extension dte-
uartment. The tomatoes were sold 
through the county co-operative. 

Washington — Census Bureau 
reports 12,600,000 radio sets in 
America. 
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X Today may be your day. 
know when the accident i 
or the skin disorder develo 
heals quickly. At your dru 
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.of bright things to say. I have no { 
—no social graces. Oh, I can't 
explain. I'm a complete flop."] 
She became almost sad with this; 
admission. j 

The young man patted her 

had been something solemn and 
hurting about this exchange of 
words. 

The taxi drew up at Clro's. Guy 
followed her in like a gentleman 
thoroughly accustomed to such 
extravagant places. She feit 

hand and said: "That's nothing, vaguely proud to be seen wit>i 
to worry about." ! n t m . His dinner coat was worn 

•Yes, it is when you ve been b u l w e l l tailored, bis manner and 
taught It's the only thing to build manners perfect. The head 
on. Mother brought me over this ^waiter put them at a. table at the 
summer to see If I'da^o hetfcsr ^dge of the dancing fldor, 
here. She died before We got In}*- Given a breathing spac 

UNCLE WIGGILY'S 
LAKE 

L I T T L E 

(Cepyrlg-ht. 1»»T. By Howard R. 
Pari*) 

"What's the matter? Are you 
in trouble? Who are you?" asked 
the rabbit. 

"I am a Squiggle Bug," was the 
answer. "No, I am notJLa trouble. 

touch with any friends." There; momentary absence of service at 
-was a pause. their elbows Guy leaned a little 

"Poor kid," he murmured across the table, 
kindly. "I don't want to be rude," he 

"I—I've decided to stay over' said, "but it has a bit to do Witt 
here. Do everything, go every-, our ordering here, there and 
where. And when I get home' everywhere. Are you frightfully 
again be mysterious and have a rich, Venice?" 
past. What people don't knowi "No. I mean by that I'm one 
about you> can only guess^at, >of the mediums. I can have vjhat 
intrigues them. Don't you see?" I want without shopping for it. 

She stopped breathlessly, fright-! hut I can't afford to throw money 
ened lest he could not appreciate! away " 

breathing space by the t One morning, aa Uncle WiggHv hut I feel sad-oectuee we Squiggle 

the value of the situation 
He did. He became fired too 

with her idea. 
"Of course. That's good psy­

chology. How are you going to go 
about it?" 

"That's where you come in. 
You're to take me everywhere— 
Montmartre, The races. Every­
where that's smart and amusing. 
I'll pay for everything and give 
you- something a week besides. 
Will you? Oh, please." 

"You bet. What a lark!" 
Venice uttered another relieved 

aigh. 
"That's settled," she said. 
"Let's shake. Here's to your 

knocking New York for a goal!" 
They wrung hands, then raised 

their glasses. 
"And perhaps If' you know peo­

ple here you could get me into 
some sort of a set," cried Venice. 
Her ideas were racing over each 
other. She saw it now. She had 
never been as excited in all her 
life before. 

"Of course. I do know some peo­
ple. I'm going to arrange a party 
for you Just as soon as-1 can. By 
the way, I'm Guy Bryson. I hail 
from Wilmington. The black sheep 
of a very excellent family. At your 
service, madame." » 

"I'm Venice Muir." 
"What a gorgeous name for a 

lady with a past." 
She suddenly went shy. Her ex­

citement died. She felt nervous and 
unsure about what she had Just 
planned. What would her-mother 
have said? But then her mother 
bad asked her not to miss parties 
and -had always wanted Just ex­
actly this for her. Yes, it would 
probably be all right. 

The next day she bought her­
self a bottle of expensive perfume. 
It was an elusive and delicate 
scent, vaguely reminiscent of gar­
denias. This was her first tangible 
step towards her vivid future, her 
desired allure. The second was to 

Well said. Spoken like a gen­
tleman." 

They enjoyed their evening. 
He did not dance exceptionally 
but adequately, and after all, 
thought Venice, he's working out 
so well you can't have everything 
exactly perfect. And be intro-

1 duced her to two attractive peo­
ple. One a lithe, dark young 
man. so satin smooth he looked 
as thought he had been dipped In 
oil. He had beautiful even white 
teeth and a perfectly chiseled 
nose and his eyes were so black 
that you could barely distinguish 
the pupils from the Irises. His 
evening clothes were faultless, 
his shoulders broad, his hips nar­
row. Like the European hero in 
a movie, thought Venice. 

'The Marquis de Thenardier, 
Miss Mate." -

(Copyright..Harriet Henry) 

Does the new Venice 
the marquis? She 
about hun tomorrow. 

attract 
more 

Scouting Makes Gains 
In a report Issued today by the 

Cayuga County Council of the 
Boy Scouts of America member­
ship statistics for Scouting 
throughout America shoF en­
couraging progress.' The total 

came down stairs to breakfast in 
his hollow stump bungalow* he 
saw Nurse Jane Fussy Wusiy 
with a shawl over her shoulders 
when she brought In his orange 
juice. 

"What's the matter, Janle?" 
asked the rabbit gentleman of his 
muskrat lady housekeeper. "Are 
you ill that you must wear a 
shawtr* 

"Oh, no, I'm not ill, thane 
you!" squeaked Nurse Jane. 

"Just then Uncle Wiggily's 
wife came to take her place a? 
the table«for her •breakfast. Aa 
Mr. Longears hopped up, polite­
ly to pull out a chair fer his wife, 
he saw that she, also, wore a 
shawl. • 

"My goodness! What's this?" 
chuckled the rabbit. "Are you i 
two going to a Halloween nuuv- ' 
querade party?" I 

"What makes you think that?'* 
asked his wife as she sprinkled 
some carrot Jam over her cabbage 
pancakes. 

"You both are wearing such 
funny shawls," answered Mr. 
Longears. 

"We are wearing shawls be­
cause It la cold this morning," < 
said Nurse Jane. "It will soon 
be freezing ice, I think, and we 
shall have snow for Thanksgiv­
ing."-*' 

All of a sudden there was a 
loud shout out in the hall beyond 
the breakfast room. 

"My goodness! What's that?" 
cried Mrs. Longears. "Are the 
Bad ghaps in our bungalow* so 

j early in the morning?" 
"That jolly shouting wasn't 

' done by any Bad Chaps," said 
Uncle Wiggily. "That sounds 
like some of my forty 'leven six­
teen bunny- rabbit boys and 
girls."' , 

And, surely enough, it was 

Bugs will have no pond on which 
we can .skate when the ice freexes 
the water." 

"Can't you skate on this Duck 
Pond?" asked Uncle Wiggily. "I 
mean when it has frosen over." 

"No, we Squiggle Bugs are too 
little to come and skate on the 
frozen Duck Pond, with all the 
big animals" said the little 8quig-
gler. "We would be stepped on-
and knocked about. Ob, dear, I 
wish we had a lHtle lake of our 
own- on which we could skate." 

"You shall have It!" promised 
Uncle Wiggily, for he and the 
Squiggle Bugs were good friends. 
"I'll make a little lake for you," 

"l«iJl . M i l wtt& wafer," 

Scout membership as of Septem- , o _ 
ber 30 shows that there are 640,-' For into the'room came hopping 
670 registered Scouts in .America. | Buster, Custer, Jingle, Jangle and 
This is an increase of 31,063 over all' the others. 
last year at the same period. Not- j "Hurry!' Hurry! 
withstanding the averse eondi-1 they yelled. 
tlons throughout the country this i "Why are you so happy?" 
increase in Scout membership la' asked {Uncle Wiggily as the ehil-
largely due to the promotion of': dren sebbits began to eat their 
Scouting throughout every state ' carrot pancakes.- * 
In the union. Membership figures < >*Because we heard Nurse Jane 
of the Cayuga County Council -<4ay it was soon going to freese 
also show an Increase over the 1 lee," said Buster. 
same period last year, there be-i "And then there'll be skating!" 
ing a gain of two troops and 24 ' shouted Custer. 

went on Mr. Longears. "And when 
it freexes you Bugs may skate 
there all by yourselves and none 
of the big animals will trample on 
you or knock you down." 

"That will be fine!" bussed the 
Squiggler. "Whea will you make 

Hurry!" [us the little lake. Uncle Wiggily, 
If you please?" 

"Right away?" he answered. 
Then he began to dig a hole In 
the ground near the Duck Pond. 
He dug a Uttle hole, for It was 
only to be a little lake. "Now," 
said Uncle Wiggily as he hopped 
out of the hole, which the Squig­
gle Bug had watched him dig. "I 

Scouts. With the.opening of the,' 
| schools this fall and because of ride on our sleds," said Jingle. 

. _ . . „ ,. . . i the large, attendance in some «f, "Yes. It will soon be winter 
i * ? ® - ^ ^ ^ . * * . ^ 1 ^ ?K* d I !?!r ' t n * troops, plans are now In pro-j now," agreed Uncle Wiggily. And 

new . as he twinkled his pink nose, and ma^!rw.Wh« C U L t b e m , t 0 w t h # W t i r t i S^•8 , , t o r "*">«**»*• tbree . „„ . _ . ^ uvma, M 1 4 
in back. Guy had telephoned her troops. Nationally the records in- t watched Nurse Jane and Mrs. 
in the morning and they planned; dieate there are now 26,696 Scout ■ Longears get the' little bunnies 
to dine and dance at Clro's. She i Troops which is an increase of 

10,603 ever the same period last 
year. 

will fill it with water. Then It will 
And when snow comes we can be a lake. And when the weather 

gets colder the water of the little 
lake win freese and there will he 
skating." 

dressed that evening with a new 
and delicious sense of expecta­
tion, something she had not known 

•4ince her debut. Her debut had 
been the heavy door that had 
slammed on all her happy anticipa­
tions. Through that dreary recep­
tion she had realised that she was 
not a glib talker, a natural flirt > fever at 8:30 by 
or an inttiguing person. Her self-j Wilson, 
(onerousness, her latent diffidence 
had branded her from then on. 
Sb* sat before the dressing-table 
in the turquoise chiffon dyed black 
and sprayed- herself with the new 
perfume 

To Lecture Ori TvpuoM 

ready for school, Mr. Longears de­
cided he would hop oat-and look 
at the duck pond. 

"1 will see If there la any ice on 
. iMr- ' 1* n"«," thought Mr Longears. j in & moment he saw why. Along 

The W. E. and I. U. Alumnae ~ "If there Is, my bunnies can skafe came sneaking the sly Weasel to 
Association win meet this evening i when they come home from catch the rabbit. But, Mr. Long-
in the Union parlors at 8 o'cloclc i school. And I may have aa adven-!ears hid in the bole and the 

"Hurray!" bussed the 8qulg-
f\ii. And then, all of a sudden 
the Bug bussed: "Quick. Uncle 
Wiggily! Hop down in the little 
lake hole you just dug and hide 
yourself! Quick! Hide!" 

"Why?" asked the rabbit. But 

com 
what conven 

AN EXTENSION TELEPHONE 

and hear a lecture on typboH 
Dr. Walter D. 

declines to state plana. 

ture on the frosen pond 
However. It was not yet quite 

cold enough to freese Ice on the 
pond. Uncle Wiggily was stand-

Russell T. Sher- ing, looking aCJt, and wondering 
Inves- when it weald T 

San Anton! 
wood, named by New York inves- when it would freese, when he 
tlgators as Mayor Walker's busl-' heard a sad little voice, down on | Uncle Wiggily's skating bugs 
ness agent, returns to U. • . , but the ground by his toes, saying 

Weasel couldn't see him to nibble 
him, so everything was all right. 
And in the next story, if the can 
opener doesn't try to look Inside 
the alarm clock to see what 
makes it tick, I'll tell you about 

'Oh. deat-1 Oh. dearl" RSAD THM WAJfT AD* 

Do you know that you can enjoy'an extension 
telephone beside your bed, or in the kitchen,, 
the guest room or the hall for less than Zjt cacti 
a day? Why not decide, to have at least.one 
extension telephone—now? You'll never do with­
out it—once you experience how much it adds 
to youf-living comfort and oonvenience. Just 

your order to the Business Office. 
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